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FATAL  CURIOSITY 


A  TaAGZSDY, 


IN  THREE  ACTS. 


BY  GEORGE  LILLO. 


REMARK& 

Tn  ■toiy  of  Uus  piece  is  vety  aiiiipte  and  affecting,  and  is  said  to  baTO  been  ibanded  on  a  foet  which  happened 
on  the  western  coast  of  England.  The  circumstaneo  of  a  son,  long  absent  from  his  parents,  keeping  himself,  on 
his  retnm  to  visit  them,  for  some  time  unknown,  is  unforced ;  while  at  the  same  time  their  inducement,  (ram  the 
depth  of  distress  and  penury,  to  perpetrate  his  murder,  for  the  sake  of  the  treasures  he  had  shown  them,  is  pro- 
ductive of  sooM  very  fine  scenes  of  intermingled  horror  and  tenderness.  Mr.  LiUo  rendered  the  distresses  of  com- 
mon and  domestie  life  as  interesting  to  the  audience,  as  those  of  kings  and  heroes ;  and  the  ruin  brought  on  pri- 
irmte  flunilies  by  an  indulgence  of  avarice,  lust,  A:c  as  the  havoc  made  in  states  and  empires  by  ambition,  cruelty, 
or  tyranny.  His  Omrgt  Jarmsslf,  jftuml  Curiosity,  and  Jhrdat  qf  Fnetakam,  mre  all  planned  on  common  and 
well-known  stories;  yet  they  have  always  drawn  tears  from  the  audience,  and  even  the  critics  have  laid  down 
their  peha  to  take  o«t  the  InuidkerchieC 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DRuar-ijani.  hat-mabkct. 

OldWilmot Mr.KemNe Mr.  Bendty, 

TouNO  Wiuf  or, Mr.  Barrymare Mr.  Palmer. 

EuBTACE, Mr.  Druman Mr.  R.  Palmer. 

Ramoal, Mr.  C.  Kemble Mr.  Bannuter,  Jun. 

Aamm, • Mrs.SiddoM Miu  Sherry. 

Craelottb, MrM.  Powell MrB.  Bulkdey. 

Maaia, Miu  Leake Miss  Hooke. 

ScEirxy — Peniyn,  ComwalL 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L^A  Room,  in  Old  Wilmot's  House. 
Enter  Old  Wilmot. 

O.  WU.  The  day  is  far  advanced;  the  cheerful 

ran 
Punoee  with  vigour  his  repeated  coarse ; 
No  labour  lessens,  nor  no  tune  decays 
His  strength  or  splendour :  evermore  the  same, 
From  age  to  age  nis  influence  sustains 
Dependent  worlds,  bestows  both  life  and  motion 
On  the  dull  mass  that  forms  their  dusky  orbs, 
Cheeis  tbmii.  with  heat,  and  gilds  them  with 

bfig|htnea8. 
Yet  man,  orjarring  elements  compoeVI, 
Who  ports  from  change  to  change,  from  the  first 

hour 
On».fi.U  bring  tin  hUdi-oloUon. 


Enjoys  the  sad  prerogative  above  him, 
To  think  and  to  be  wretched.— What  is  lile, 
To  him  tnat's  bom  to  die !  or  what  that  wisdom, 
Whose  perfection  ends  in  knowing  we  know 

nothing! 
Mere  contradiction  all !  a  tragic  faxce, 
Tedious  though  short,  and  without  ait  elab'rate. 
Ridieuloasly  sad 

Enter  Randal. 

Where  hast  been,  Randal  1 

Ran.  Not  out  of  Penryn,  Sir;  but  to  the  strand, 
To  hear  what  news  fifom  FaloxHith  since  the 

storm 
Of  wind  last  night. 
O.  WU.  It  was  a  dreadful  one. 
Ran.  Some  found  it  so.    A  noble  ship  from 
India 
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Ent'ring  in  the  harbour^  run  upon  a  rock, 
And  there  was  lost. 

(}.  WU.  What  'came  of  thoae  on  board  her? 
Ran.    Some   few  are  sav*dj    bat  much  the 
greater  part^ 
'Tis  thought  arc  perished, 

O.  WU.  They  are  past  the  fear 
Of  future  teidpests  or  a  wreck  on  shore ; 
Those  who  escap'd  are  still  cxpos'd  to  both. 
Where's  your  mistress  1 
Ran.  I  saw  her  pass  the  High-street,  towards 

the  Minster. 
O.  WU.  She's  gone  to   visit  Charlotte— She 
doth  well. 
In  the  sod  bosom  of  that  gentle  maid, 
There  dwells  more  goodness  than  the  rigid  race 
Of  moral  pedants  e^r  belie v'd  or  taught. 
With  vfhaX  aoiazing  constancy  and  truth 
Doth  she  sustain  the  absence  of  our  son, 
Whom  more  than  life  she  loves!    How  shun  for 

him, 
Whom  we  shall  ne'er  see  more,  the  rich  and  great ; 
Who  own  her  charms,  and  sigh  to  make  her 

happ^. 
Since  our  misfortunes,  we  have  found  no  friend, 
None  who  regarded  our  distress,  but  her ; 
And  she,  by  what  I  have  olwerv'd  of  late, 
Is  tir'd,  or  exhausted— curs'd  condition ! 
To  live  a  burden  to  one  only  friend, 
And  blast  her  youth  with  our  contagious  woe ! 
Who  that  had  reason,  soul,  or  sense,  would  bear  it 
A  moment  lon^r ! — Then,  this  honest  wretch  I — 
I  must  dismiss  nim — WTiy  should  I  detain 
A  grateful,  gcn'rous  youth  to  perish  with  me? 
His  service  may  procure  him  bread  elsewhere. 
Though  I  have  none  to  give  him.     Pr*ythee 

Randal, 
How  lonfl  hast  thou  been  with  me  1 

Ran.  Fiiien  years. 
I  was  a  very  child  when  first  you  took  me, 
To  wait  upon  your  son,  my  de^ir  younc  master  I 
1  oft  have  wish'd  Fd  gone  to  India  with  him ; 
Though  vou,  despondinc^,  give  him  o*er  for  lost. 
I  am  to  blame. — This  talk  revives  your  sorrow 
For  bis  absence. 

O.  WU.  That  cannot  be  rcviv'd, 
Which  never  died. 

Ran.  The  whole  of  my  intent 
Was  to  confess  your  bounty,  that  supplied . 
The  loss  oS  both  my  parents :  I  was  long 
The  object  of  your  cnaritable  care. 

O.  WU.  No  more  of  that.— Thou'st  serv'd  me 
longer  since 
Without  reward ;  so  that  account  is  balanc'd, 
Or,  rather  I'm  thy  debtor.    I  remember, 
When  poverty  began  to  show  her  fiice 
Within  these  walls,  and  all  my  other  servants,  - 
Like  pamper'd  vermin  from  a  falling  house.  • 
Retreated  with  the  plunder  they  had  gain  u, 
And  left  me,  too  inaulgent  and  remiss 
For  such  ungrateful  wretches,  to  bo  crush'd 
Beneath  the  ruin  they  had  hclp'd  to  make, 
That  you,  more  goo^  than  wise,  refused  to  leave 
me. 
Ran.  Nay,  I  beseech  you.  Sir' — 
O.  WU.  With  my  distress. 
In  pi^rfect  contradiction  to  the  world, 
y\\y  love,  respect,  and  diligence  increased  ; 
Now  all  the  recompense  within  my  power. 
Is  to  dijicharpe  thee,  Uandjil,  from  my  hard, 
Unprofitable  service. 
Ran.  Heaven  forbid ! 


Shall  I  forsake  you  in  your  worst  neoesnty  1 
Believe  me,  Sir,  my  honest  soul  abhors 
The  barb'rous  thought 

O.  WU.  What !  canst  thou  feed  on  air  1 
I  have  have  not  loft  wherewith  to  purchase  ft 
For  one  meal  more. 

Ran.  Rather  than  leave  you  thus, 
I'll  beg  my  bread  and  live  on  others'  bounly 
While  I  serve  you. 

O.  WU.  Down,  down  my  swelling  heart, 
Or  burst  in  silence :  'tis  thy  cruel  fate 
Insults  thee  by  his  kindness.     He  is  innocent 
Of  all  the  pain  it  gives  thee.    Go  thy  ways, 
I  will  no  more  suppress  thy  youthful  hopes 
Of  rising  in  the  world. 

Ran.  ^Tis  true ;  I'm  young, 
And  never  tried  my  fortune,  or  my  genius ; 
Which  may,  perhaps,  find  out  some  happy  mei 
As  yet  untnought  of,  to  supply  your  wants. 
O.  WU.  Thou  tortur'st  me— I  hate  all  obi 
tions 
Which  I  can  ne'er  return.    And  who  art  tboi 
That  1  should  stoop  to  take  'em  firom  thy  hsni 
Care  for  thyself,  but  take  no  thought  for  xne; 
I  will  not  want  thee — trouble  me  no  mora. 

Ran.  Be  not  offended,  Sir,  and  I  will  go: 
I  ne'er  repin'd  at  your  commands  before ; 
But,  heaven's  my  witness,  I  obey  you  now 
With  strong  reluctance  and  a  heavy  heart. 
Farewell,  my  worthy  master !  [Chk 

O.  WU.  Farewelf-Stay— 
As  thou  art  yet  a  stranger  to  the  world, 
Of  which,  alas  I  I've  had  too  much  ezperisnoc 
I  should,  methinks,  before  we  part,  bestow 
A  little  counsel  on  thee.    Dry  thy  eyes — 
If  thou  weep'st  thus,  I  shall  proceed  no  fartha 
Dost  thou  aspire  to  greatness,  or  to  wealth, 
Cluit  books  and  the  unprofitable  search 
Of  wisdom  there,  and  study  human  kind : 
No  science  will  avail  thee  without  that; 
But,  that  obtain*d,  thou  need'st  not  siky  other. 
Thui  will  instruct  thee  to  conceal  thy  views, 
And  wear  the  face  of  probity  and  honour, 
'Till  thou  hast  gain'd  thy  end  ]  which  nnuil 

ever 
Thy  own  advantage,  at  that  man's  expense 
Who  shall  be  wea^  enough  to  think  thee  hoiM 
Ran.  You  mock  me,  sure. 
O.  WU.  I  never  was  more  serious. 
Ran.    Why  should    you  counsel  what   j 

scom'd  to  practise! 
O.  WU.  Because  that  foolish  scorn  has  bei 
my  ruin. 
I've  been  an  idiot^  but  would  have  thee  wiser. 
And  treat  mankmd,  as  they  would  treat  Um 

Randal; 
As  they  deserve,  and  I've  been  treated  by  'em 
Thou'st  seen,  by  me,  and  those  who  now  des 

me. 
How  men  of  fortune  fidl,  and  beggars  rise ; 
Shun  my  example ;  treasure  up  my  precepts ' 
The  workl's  beiorc  thee — be  a  tnave  and  pre 
What,  art  thou  dumb  1         [Af^er  a  long  / 

Ran.  Amazement  ties  my  tongue. 
Where  are  your  former  principle  7 

O.  WU.  No  matter ; 
Suppose  I  have  renounced  'em :  I  have  pass 
And  love  thee  still ;  therefore  would  naT 

think. 
The  world  is  nil  a  scene  of  deep  deceit, 
And  he  who  deals  with  mankind  on  the  i 
Is  his  own  bubble,  and  undoes  himself. 
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ii  this  the  man  I  thought  so  wise  and 


;!  teach  and  connael  me  to  be  a  TiUain! 

irief  has  made  him  frantic,  or  some  fiend 
sd  his  shape—I  shall  suspect  my  senses, 
gh-minded  he  was  ever*  and  UDpiGvidcnt ; 
%  pitiful  and  generous  to  a  fault : 
saaore  he  lorn,  but  honour  was  his  idol. 
fiutal  change !  O,  horrid  transformation ! 
a  majestic  temple,  sunk  to  ruin, 
oomes  the  loathsome  shelter  and  abode 
hnking  serpents,  toads,  and  beasts  of  prey ; 
id  scaly  dragons  hiss,  and  lions  roar, 
here  wiadom  taught,  and  music  charmed  be- 
fine.  [Exit. 

tENE  II. — A  Parlour  in  Charlotte's  Bouse. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Maria. 

Ckat.  What  terror  and  amazement  must  they 

lio  die  by  shipwreck  1  [feel 

Mbr.  "Fis  a  dreadful  thought ! 

Oluvr,  Ay ;  is  it  not,  Maria  1  to  descend, 

ring  and  conacious,  to  that  wat'iy  tomb ! 

H  Iliad  we  no  sorrows  of  oar  own, 

0  frequent  instances  of  others'  woe 

■t  1^  m  gen'roQs  mind  a  worid  of  pain. 

t  JOQ  fivrget  you  promised  me  to  sing. 

koogh  cheerfulness  and  I  have  tong  been  stran- 

omomous  sounds  are  still  delightful  to  me. 
wn^s  aure  no  paasioii  in  the  human  soul, . 
it  finds  its  feod  in  music — I  wouki  hear 
le  saw  comuused  by  that  unhappy  maid, 
hoie  nithfiii  lover  'scap'd  a  thousand  perils 
om  XDcka.  andawnds,  and  the  devouring  deep : 
h1  after  all,  beinc  arrived  at  home, 
sang  a  narrow  brook,  was  drowned  there, 
id  perished  in  her  signt 

liar.  Ceaae^  etasCt  heart-easing  tears  ; 
AdieUj  youJhttVringfearSj 
WMeh  seten  long  tedious  years 

Taught  me  to  bear. 
TVora  art/or  lighter  woes  ; 
F^eoTf  no  such  danger  knows^ 
As  Jiiue  remorseless  shows. 

Endless  despair. 
Dear  cause  qf  all  my  pain^ 
On  the  wide  stormy  main^ 
Thou  wast  preserved  in  vain. 

Though  stiU  ador'd  ; 
.  Badst  thou  died  there  unseen. 
My  wounded  eyes  had  been 
Savd/rom  the  direst  scene 

Maid  e'er  deplored. 

[Charlotte  finds  a  letter. 
'^hatr.  Whafs  thisi — A  letter,  superscribed 

tome! 
IM  could  convey  it  here  but  you,  Maria : 
mi'roiia.  cruel  maid !  to  use  me  thus ! 
win  witn  flatt'ring  men  to  break  my  peace, 
o  persecute  me  to  the  last  retreat ! 
liir.  Why  should  it  bieak  your  peace,  to  hear 

thesiffhs 
hooour&e  love  1  This  letter  is — 
Thar,  No  matter  whence— return  it  back  un- 
opened. 
ive  no  love,  no  charms,  Uit  for  my  Wilmot, 
r  would  have  any. 
Har.  Alas !  Wilmot s  dead; 
,  livine.  dead  to  you. 
Thar.lVL  not  despair, 


Patience  shall  cherish  hope,  nor  wrong  his  honour 
By  unjust  suspicion.     I  know  his  truth, 
And  will  preserve  luy  own.    But  to  prevent 
Ail  future,  vain,  officious  importunity, 
Know,  thou  incessant  foe  of  my  repose, 
Whether  he  sleeps,  secure  from  mortal  cares, 
In  the  deep  boeom  of  the  boisterous  main. 
Or,  tossed  with  tempests,  still  endures  its  rage, 
No  second  choice  shall  vii^atc  my  vows ; 
High  hcuvcn,  which  heard  them,  and  abhors  the 

perjured, 
Can  witness,  they  were  made  without  re^rve  \ 
Never  to  be  retracted,  ne  er  dissolved 
By  accidents  or  absence,  time  or  death. 

Mar.  And  did  your  vow8  oblitro  yt)u  to  HU[)i)ort 
His  haughty  parents,  to  your  uttiT  ruin  ] 
Well  may  you  weep  to  think  oi\  what  you've 
done. 

Char.  1  weep  to  think  that  I  can  do  no  mure 
For  their  support.  What  will  liecome  of  *em — 
The  hoary,  lielpless,  miserable  pair ! 

Mar.  What  I  can't  praise,  you  iorcc    me  to 
admire. 
And  mourn  for  you,  as  you  lament  for  them. 
Your  patience,  constancy,  and  resignation, 
Merit  a  better  &te. 

Char.  So  pride  would  tell  me, 
And  vain  self-love  ;  but  I  believe  them  not : 
And  if,  by  wanting  pleasure,  I  liuve  gained 
liumiiity^  I'm  richer  fur  my  loss. 

Mar.  You  have  the  heavenly  art,  still  to  im- 
prove 
Your  mind  by  all  events.     But  hero  comes  one, 
Whoso  pride  seems  to  increase  with  her  misfor- 
Her  faded  dress,  unfashionably  fine,  [tuues. 

As  ill  conceals  her  poverty,  as  that 
Strained  complaisance   her    haughty,    swelling 

heart. 
Though  perishing  with  want,  so  far  from  asking, 
She  ne'er  receives  a  favour  uncompelled  \ 
And  while  she  ruins,  scorns  to  be  obliged : 
Let  me  depart,  1  know  she  loves  me  not. 

[Exit  Maria. 

Enter  Agnes. 

Ckar.  This  visit 's  kind. 

Agn.  Few  else  would  think  it  so  : 
Those  who  would  once  have  thought  themselves 

much  honoured 
By  the  least  favour,  though  'twere  Imt  a  look, 
I  could  have  shown  them,  now  refuse  to  sec  me. 
'Tis  misery  enough  to  be  reduced 
To  the  low  level  of  the  common  herd, 
Who,  born  to  begg'ry,  envy  all  above  them ; 
But  'tis  the  curse  of  curses,  to  endure 
The  insolent  contempt  of  those  we  scorn. 

Vhar.  By  scorning,  we  provoke  tliem  to  con- 
tempt; 
And  thus  ofiend,  and  suficr  in  our  turns: 
We  must  have  patience. 

Agn.  No,  1  scorn  them  yet. 
But  there's  no  end  of  sufi^ring :  who  can  sav 
Their  sorrows  are  complete  1   My  wretched  hus- 
band. 
Tired  with  our  woes,  and  ho|)elcs8  of  relief, 
Grows  sick  of  life. 

And,  urged  by  indignation  and  dcHpair, 
Would  plunj;e  into  eternity  at  once, 
Hy  fuul  self-murder. 

Char.  GnciouM  lienven.  supj^.!:-  him  ! 

Agn.  T-lis  liTr*!  Vwv.  li:r  me, 
Whcm  bv  v.ouIJ  luin  • -.r-.u!.^  to  sliare  his  fate. 


FATAL  CURIOSITY. 


( 


And  take  the  Mme,  nnoeitain,  dreadlul  ooone, 
Alone  witbhoklt  his  hand. 

Char.  And  may  it  over ! 

Agn.  Tve  known  with  him  the  two  eztremeB 
of  life, 
The  hichest  happine«,  and  deepest  woe, 
With  idl  the  sharp  and  bitter  ajKravationa 
Of  such  a  vast  tFanatCion.    Such  a  fiili 
In  the  decline  of  life !  I  haire  as  quick, 
As  exquiiiite,  a  sense  of  pain  as  he, 
And  would  do  any  thing,  but  die,  to  end  it ; 
But  there  my  courage  fiuls.    Death  is  the  worst 
That  fate  can  bring,  and  cuts  off  ev'r]r  hope. 

Char.  We  must  not  choose  but  strive  to  bear 
our  lot 
Without  reproach  or  guilt :  but  by  one  act 
Of  desperation  we  may  overthrow 
The  merit  we've  been  raising  all  our  days; 
And  lose  our  whole  reward.  And  now,  mcthinks, 
Now  more  than  ever,  we  have  cause  to  fear. 
And  be  upon  our  guard.    The  hand  of  heaven 
Spreads  ctouds  on  clouds  o'er  our  benighted  heads, 
And,  wrapp'd  in  darkness,  doubles  our  distress. 
I  had,  the  night  last  past,  repeated  twice, 
A  strange  and  awful  dream :  I  would  not  yield 
To  fearlul  superstition^  nor  despise 
The  admonition  of  a  friendly  power 
That  wish'd  my  g^ood. 

Affn.  I've  certam  plagues  enough, 
Witiiout  the  help  of  drrauns  to  make  me  wretched. 

Char.  I  woulu  not  stake  my  happiness  or  duty 
On  their  uncertain  credit,  nor  on  aught 
But  reason,  and  the  known  decrees  m  heaven. 
Yet  dreams  have  sometimes  shown  events  to 

come, 
And  may  excite  to  valance  and  care ; 
My  vision  may  be  such  and  sent  to  warn  us, 
(Now  we  are  tried  by  multiplied  afflictions,) 
To  mark  each  motion  of  our  swelling  hearts, 
Lest  we  attempt  to  extricate  ourselves. 
And  seek  deliverance  by  forlndden  ways ; 
To  keep  our  hope  and  innocence  entire. 
'Till  we're  dismiss'd  to  join  the  happy  dead. 
Or  heaven  relieves  us  here. 

Agn.  Well  to  your  dreaoL 

Char.  Methought   I  sat,  in  a  dark  winter's 
night. 
On  the  wide  summit  of  a  barren  mountain ; 
The  sharp  bleak  winds   pierc'd    through   my 

sniv'ring  frame. 
And  storms  of  hail,  and  sleet,  and  driving  rains. 
Beat  with  impetuous  fiiry  on  my  head. 
Drenched  my  chill'd  limbs,  and  poured  a  deluge 

round  me. 
On  one  hand  ever  gentle  Patience  sate. 
On  whoso  calm  bosom  I  rcclin'd  m)r  head ; 
And  on  the  other  silent  Contemplation. 
At  length  to  my  unclos'd  and  watchful  eyes. 
That  long  hadVoU'd  in  darkness,  dawn  appcafd ; 
And  I  beheld  a  man,  an  utter  stranger, 
But  of  a  graceful  and  exalted  mien. 
Who  prods'd  with  eager  transport  to  embrace  me. 
I  shunn'd  his  arms.  But  at  some  words  he  spoke, 
Which  I  have  now  forgot,  1  turn'd  agun. 
But  tie  was  gone.    And  oh !  transporting  sight ! 
Your  son,  my  dearest  Wilmot,  fill'd  his  place. 

Agn.  If  1  regarded  dreams,  I  should  expect 
Sonir  fair  event  from  yours. 

('har.  But  whaf  s  to  come, 
Thouijh  more  obscure,  is  terril»le  indec<l. 
Methought,  wc  ported  soon,  and  when  I  sought 
hitu, 


You  and  his  father-— (yea,  yen  both  weie  tbnna)— 
Strove  to  conceal  him  from  me :  I  punrned  you 
Both  with  my  cries,  and  call'd  on  heaven  and  eaJrti 
To  judge  my  wrongs,  and  foroe  you  to  leveai 
Where  you  had  hid  my  k>ve,  my  life,  my  Wfl- 
mot!— 
Agn.  Unless  you  mean  t'afiiront  me,  mpue  tin 
rest. 
'Tis  just  as  likely  Wilmot  should  zetom, 
As  we  become  your  foes. 

Char.  Far  be  such  rudeness 
From  Charlotte's  thoughts ;  but  when  I  heard  y« 

name 
Self-murder,  it  reviv'd  the  frightful  image 
Of  such  a  dreadful  scene. 
A^.  You  will  persist ! — 
dhar.  Excuse  me;   I  haYO  done.     Being  i 
dream, 
I  thought,  indeed,  it  could  not  give  offence 
Agn,  You  could  not  think  so,  had  you  thou^ 
atall: 
But  I  take  nothing  ill  from  thee.    Adieu ; 
I've  tarried  longer  than  I  first  intended. 
And  my  poor  husband  mourns  the  whueakme.  - 

[EH 

Char.  She's  gone  abrupt!  y,  and  I  fear  displetiri^ 

The  least  appearance  of  advice  or  caution 

Sets  her  impatient  temper  in  a  flame.  ,  , 

When  grief,  that  weU  might  humble,  swells  6m 

pride, 
And  pride  increasing,  a^jZfavates  our  grief, 
The  tempest  must  prev^  'tiU  we  are  UMt. 
Heaven  grant  a  fidrer  issue  to  her  sorrows!        i 

[ExH 

SCENE  III.— The  Town  aniPort  qfPenr^ 

Enter  Youno  Wilmot  and  Eustace,  in  Indkf 

habits. 

Wil.  Welcome,  my  fiiend!  to  Penzyn:  iM 

we're  safe. 
Exist.  Then  we're  dehver'd  twice;  first  firai 
the  sea. 
And  then  from  savage  men,  who,  more  remon 

leas. 
Prey  on  shipwrecked  Yvretches,  and  spoil  as 

munler  those 
Whom  &tal  tempests  and  devouring  waYes, 
In  all  their  fury,  spar'd. 
Wa.  It  is  a  scandal. 
Though  malice  must  acquit  the  better  sort, 
The  rude  unpolish'd  people  here  in  Cornwall 
Have  long  lain  under,  and  with  too  much  justio 
For  'tis  an  evil,  grown  almost  invet'rate, 
And  asks  a  bold  and  skilful  hand  to  cure. 
Eust.  Your  treasure's  safe,  I  hope. 
WU.  'Tis  here,  thank  heaven  I 
Being  in  jewels,  when  I  saw  our  danger, 
1  hid  it  in  mv  bosom. 

Eust.  I  observed  you ; 
And   wonder   how  you  could  command  j) 

thoughts, 
In  such  a  time  of  terror  and  confusion. 

WU.  My  thoughts  were  then  at  home — O  ^ 
gland !  £lngland ! 
Thou  seat  of  plenty,  liberty,  and  health, 
With  transport  I  behold  thy  verdant  fields, 
Thy  lofty  mountains  rich  with  useful  ore, 
Thy  numerous  herds,  thy  flocks,  and  wi 

streams ! 
After  a  long  and  tedious  absence,  Eustace 
With  what  delight  we  breathe  our  native 
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Aod  tiMd  the  genial  foil  that  bora  us  fint ! 
'Tifl  said,  the  world  is  by'tj  wiee  man's  country ; 
Yet,  after  having  view'd  its  various  nations, 
I'm  weak  enough,  still  to  prefer  my  own, 
To  all  I've  seen  beside. — You  smile,  my  friend. 
And  think,  perhaps,  'tis  instinct  more  tlian  reason. 
Why.  be  it  so.    Instinct  preceded  reason, 
E'en  in  the  wisest  men,  and  may  sometimes 
Be  much  the  better  guide.     But,  be  it  either, 
I  must  confess,  that  even  death  itself 
Appear'd  to  me  with  twice  its  native  horrors, 
When  apprehended  in  a  foreign  land. 
Death  is,  no  doubt,  in  ev'ry  pkce  the  same : 
Yet  nature  cast  a  look  towanls  home,  and  most, 
Who  have  it  in  their  power,  choose  to  expira 
Where  they  first  drew  their  breath. 

Etist.  Believe  me,  Wilmot, 
Your  grave  reflections  were  not  what  I  smiled  at ; 
I  own  the  truth.    That  we're  returned  to  Eng- 
land, 
Aflbrds  me  all  the  pleasure  you  can  feeL 
Yet  I  must  think  a  warmer  passion  moves  you ; 
Thinkmg  of  that,  I  smU'd. 

WU,  O  Eustace !  Eustace  I 
Thou  know'st,  for  I've  confess'd  to  thee,  I  love ; 
But,  having  never  seen  the  chamung  maid. 
Thou  canst  not  know  the  fierceness  of  my  flame. 
My  hopes  and  fears,  like  the  tempestuous  seas 
That  we  have  past,  now  mount  me  to  the  skies, 
Now  hurl  me  aown  from  that  stupendous  height, 
And  drive  me  to  the  centre.     Did  you  know 
How  much  depends  on  this  important  hour, 
You  would  not  be  surprised  to  see  me  thus. 
The  sinking  fortune  of  our  ancient  house 
CompeU'd  me,  young,  to  leave  my  native  country, 
Mv  weeping  parents,  and  my  lovely  Charlotte; 
Who  rul'd,  and  must  for  ever  rule  my  fate. 
O !  should  my  Charlotte,  doubtful  of  my  truth, 
Or  in  despair  ever  to  see  roe  more. 
Have  given  herself  to  some  more  happy  lover ! — 
Distraction's  in  the  thought! — Or  shoi^d   my 

parents, 
GrieVd  tor  my  absence  and  oopressed  with  want, 
Have  sunk  beneath  their  burden,  and  cxpir'd. 
While  I,  too  late,  was  flyinff  to  relieve  them ; 
The  end  of  all  my  long  anoweary  travels. 
The  hope  that  made  success  itself  a  blessing, 
Being  defeated,  and  for  ever  lost, 
What  were  the  riches  of  the  world  to  me? 

Eu8t.  The  wretch  who  fean  all  that  is  pos- 
siMe, 
Must  sufller  more  than  he  who  feeb  the  worst 
A  man  can  feel,  who  lives  exempt  from  fear. 
A  woman  may  be  felse,  and  friends  are  mortal ; 
And  yet  your  a^  parents  may  be  living, 
And  your  feir  mistress  constant 

WU,  True,  they  may ; 
I  doiibt,but  I  despair  not — ^No,  my  friend ! 
My  hopes  are  stioi^,  and  Kvely  as  my  fean; 
They  tell  me,  Charratte  is  as  true  as  feir. 
That  we  shall  meet,  never  to*  part  again  ; 
That  I  shall  see  my  parents,  kiss  the  tears 
From  their  pale  hollow  cheeks,  cheer  their  sad 

.  hearts. 
And  drive  that  gaping  phantom,  meam  want, 
For  ever  from  their  board ;  crown  all  uieir  days 
To  come,  with  peace,  with  pleasure  and  abun* 

danee; 
Receive  their  fond  embraces  and  their  blessings, 
And  be  a  blessing  to  them. 

Eutt.  'Tts  our  weakness : 

Blind  to  events,  we  reason  in  the  dark, 

YoL.  L  . . . .  B 


And  fondly  apprehend  what  none  e'et  found. 
Or  ever  shall,  pleasure  and  pain  unmix'd ; 
And  flatter  and  torment  ourselves  by  turns, 
With  what  shall  never  be. 

WU.  Ill  go  this  instant 
To  seek  my  Charlotte,  and  explore  my  fete. 

Bust.  What !  in  that  foreign  habit  1 

WU.  That's  a  trifle, 
Not  worth  my  thoughts. 

Eust.  The  hardships  you've  endur'd, 
And  your  long  stay  beneath  the  burning  zone, 
Where  one  eternal  sultry  summer  reigns. 
Have  marr'd  the  native  nue  of  your  complexion ; 
Methinks,  you  look  more  like  a  sun-burnt  Indian 
Than  a  Bnton. 

WU.  Well,  tts  no  matter,  Eustace ! 
I  hope  my  mind's  not  altered  for  the  worse : 
Ana  for  my  outside — But  inform  me,  frieno, 
When  I  may  hope  to  see  you. 

Eust.  When  you  please : 
You'll  find  me  at  the  iim. 

WU.  When  I  have  Icam'd  my  doom,  expect  m0 
there. 
'Till  then  farewell ! 

Ewt.  Farewell !  success  attend  you  I  [ExeufU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  Z— Charlotte's  Botue. 

Charlotte  enters,  in  thought ;  a7u2,  aoon  after^ 

Servant. 

Strv.  Madam,  a  stranger  in  a  foreign  habit 
Desires  to  see  you. 

Char.  In  a  foreign  habit — 
'Tis  strange  and  unexpected — But  admit  him. 

\ExU  SERVANT. 

Who  can  this  stranger  be  1  I  know  no  foreigner. 

WiLMOT  en^erV 

— ^Nor  any  man  like  this. 

WU.  Ten  thousand  joys ! 

[Gixing  to  embrace  her. 

Char.  Sir,  you  are  too  bold--forbear  and  let 

me  know 

What  bus'ness  brought  you  here;  or  leave  the 
place. 

WU.  Perfidious  maid !  am  I  forgot  or  soom'd  1 

Char.  Can  I  forget  a  man  I  never  knew  1 

WU.  My  fears  are  true :  some  other  has  her 
lieart: 
She 's  lost — My  fatal  absence  has  undone  me.- 

[Ande. 
O !  could  thy  Wilmot  have  forgot  thee,  Cbarfotte  * 

Char.  Ha !  Wilmot !  say !  what  do  your  words 
import? 
O  ffentle  stranger !  ease  my  swelling  heart : 
Wliat  dost  thou  know  of  WiUuotl 

WU.  This  I  know. 
When  all  the  winds  of  heaven  seem'd  to  conspire 
Against  the  stormy  main,  and  dreadful  peala 
Of  rattling  thunder  deafened  ev'ry  ear, 
And  drown'd  th'  affrighten'd  mariners'  loud  cries; 
When  livid  lightning  spread  its  sulphurous  flames 
Through  all  toe  dark  horizon,  and  disclos'd 
The  raging  seas  incens'd  to  lus  destruction ; 
When  the  good  ship  in  which  he  was  embark'd 
Broke,  and,  o'erwheUu'd  by  the  impetuous  surge, 
Sunk  to  the  oozy  bottom  of  the  deep, 
And  left  him  strugghn^  with  the  warring  waves; 
In  that  dread  moment,  m  the  jaws  of  death, 
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When  hi*  itrength  fiul'd,  and  every  hope  forsook 

him, 
And  hb  last  breath  prow'd  towards  hii  trembling 

The  neiffhboaring  rocks,  that  echo'd  to  his  moan, 
Retum'd  no  sound  articulate,  but— Charlotte. 
Char.  I'he  fiUal  tempest,  whoee  description 
strikes 
The  hearer  with  astonishment,  is  ceas'd ; 
And  Wilmot  is  at  rest     The  fiercer  storm 
Of  swelling  passion  that  overwhelms  the  soul, 
And  rases  worse  than  the  mad  foaming  seas 
In  which  he  perish'd,  ne'er  shall  rex  hun  more. 
WU.  Thou  -seem'st  to  think  he's  dead;  enjoy 
that  thought ; 
Persuade  yourself,  that  what  you  wish  is  true; 
And  triumph  in  your  fidsehood. — Yes,  he's  dead ; 
You  were  his  &te.    The  cruel  winds  and  waves^ 
That  cast  him  pale  and  breathless  on  the  shore, 
Spar'd  him  for  greater  woes — To  know  his  Char- 
lotte, 
Forgetting  all  her  vows  to  him  and  heaven. 
Had  cast  him  from  her  thoughts — then,  then  he 

died; 
But  never  mnst  have  rest.  E'en  now  he  wanders, 
A  sad,  repining,  discontented  ehost. 
The  unsubstantial  shadow  of  himself. 
And  pours  his  plaintive  groans  in  thy  deaf  ears, 
And  stalks,  unseen,  before  thee. 

Char.  'Tis  enough- 
Detested  fiilsehood  now  has  done  its  worst. 
And  art  thou  dead  7        And  would'st  thou  die, 

my  Wilmot  1 
For  one  thou  thought'st  unjust  1 — thou  soul  of 

truth! 
What  must  be  donel — ^Which  way  shall  I  ex- 
press 
Unutterable  woe  1  or  how  convince 
Thy  dear  departed  spirit  of  the  love, 
Th^  eternal  love,  and  never-fiiilin^  &ith. 
Of  thy  much  injur'd,  lost,  despainng  Cnarlotte  1 
WU.  Be  still,  my  flutt'ring  neart ;  hope  not  too 
soon: 
Perhaps  I  dream,  and  this  is  all  illusion. 

Char.  If,  as  some  teadi,  the  spirit  after  death, 
Free  from  the  bonds  and  ties  or  sordid  earth, 
Can  trace  us  to  our  most  oonoeal'd  retreat. 
See  all  we  act  and  read  our  very  thoughte ; 
To  thee,  O  Wilmot !  kneeling,  I  appeal : — 
If  e'er  I  swerv'd  in  action^  word,  or  thought, 
Or  ever  wished  to  taste  a  joy  on  earth 
That  centred  not  in  thee  since  last  we  parted, — 
May  we  ne'er  meet  again,  but  thy  loud  wrongs 
So  close  the  ear  of  mercy  to  mj  cries, 
That  I  may  never  see  tliose  bright  abodes 
Where  truth  and  virtue  only  have  adminion, 
And  thou  inhaUt'st  now ! 

WU.  Assist  me.  Heaven! 
Preserve  my  reason,  memory,  and  sense  I 
O  moderate  my  fierce  tumultuous  joys. 
Or  their  excess  will  drive  me  to  distraction. 
O  Chark>tte !  Charlotte !  lovely  virtuous  maid ! 
Can  thy  firm  mind,  in  spite  of  time  and  absence, 
Remain  unshaken,  and  support  ita  truth ; 
And  yet  thy  frailer  memory  retain 
No  image,  no  idea,  of  thy  lover  1 
Why  dost  thou  gaze  so  wildly  1  look  on  me : 
Turn  thy  dear  eyes  this  wa^ ;  observe  me  well. 
Have  scorching  climates,  tmie,  and  this  strange 

habit. 
So  chang'd  and  so  disguis*d  thy  fidthfril  Wilmot, 
That  nothing  in  my  voice,  my  fiu»,  or  mien, 


Remains,  to  tell  my  Charlotte  I  am  he  1 

[J^er  mewing  him  aomttirm^  she  approach^ 
weeping  J  and  gives  him  her  hand  ;  and 
then^  turning  towards  him^  sinks  upon 
his  bosom. 

Why  dost  thou  weepi  why  dost  thou  tremble 

thusi 
Why  doth  thy  panting  heart  and  cautious  touch 
Speak  thee  but  half  convinced  7  whence  are  thy 

fearsi 
Why  art  thou  silent  1  canst  thou  doubt  me  still? 

Char.  No.  Wilmot!  no;  I'm  blind  with  too 
mucn  light : 
O'eroome  with  wonder,  and  opypress'd  with  joy; 
This  vast  profusion  of  extreme  delight. 
Rising  at  once,  and  bursting  from  despair, 
Defies  the  aid  of  words,  and  mocks  descripticm ; 
But  for  one  sorrow,  one  sad  scene  of  anguish, 
That  checks  the  swelling  torrent  of  my  joys, 
I  could  not  bear  the  transport. 

WU.  h&t  me  know  it : 
Give  me  my  portion  of  thy  sorrow,  Chariotte ! 
Let  me  partake  thy  grief,  or  bear  it  for  thee. 

Char.  Alas !  my  W'ilmot !  the  sad  tears  an 
thine; 
They  flow  for  thy  misfortunes.    I  am  pierced 
With  all  the  agonies  of  strong  compassion, 
With  all  the  bitter  anguish  you  must  feel, 
When  you  shall  hear  your  parents 

H^t/.  Are  no  more. 

Char.  You  apprehend  me  wrong. 

WU.  Perhaps  I  do. 
Perhaps  jou  mean  to  say,  the  greedy  grave 
Was  satisfied  with  one,  and  one  is  left 
To  bless   my  longing   eyes. — ^But  which,  mj 
Chailotte? 

Char.  Afflict  yourself  no  more  with  groond" 
less  fears: 
Your  parento  both  are  living.    Their  distress, 
The  poverty  to  which  they  are  rcduc'd, 
In  spite  of  my  weak  aid,  was  what  I  moum'd: 
And  that  in  helpless  age,  to  them  whose  youta 
Was  crowned  with  fiiU  prosperity,  I  fear, 
Is  worse,  much  worse,  than  deatn. 

WU.  My  ioy's  complete ! 
My  parento  uving.  ana  possessed  of  thee ! 
From  this  bless'dnour,  the  happiest  of  my  life, 
[11  date  my  rest.    My  anxious  hopes  ana  feui^ 
My  weary  travels,  and  my  dangers  past, 
Are  now  rewarded  all :  now  I  reioice 
In  my  success,  and  count  my  riches  gain. 
For  Know,  my  soul's   best   treasure!    I  ham 

wealth 
Enough  to- glut  e*en  avarice  itsdf  : 
No  mora  sfcAll  cruel  want,  or  proud  contempt, 
Oppress  the  sinking  spirito,  or  insult 
Tne  hoary  heads  of  thbse^  who  save  me  being. 

Char,  '^Tis  now,  O  nches,  1  conceive   yoa 
worth; 
You  are  not  base,  ndr  can  you  be  superfluous. 
But  when  misplaced  in  base  and  soroid  hands. 
Fly,  fly;  my  Wilmot!  leave  thy  happy  Charlotte 
Thy  nhal  piet^,  the  sighs  and  tears 
Of  thy  lamenting  parents,  call  thee  hence. 

WU.  I  have  a  friend,  tne  partner  of  mj  voyaA 
Who  in  the  storm  last  night,  was  shipwreck'* 
with  me. 

Char.  Shipwrecked  last  night !    Oyoaimmfli 
tal  powers ! 
What  have  you  sofifered  ?    How  were  you  pn 
served  ? 
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WU.  Let  that,  and  aU  my  other  ttrange  escapes 
And  perikNU  adventuw,  be  the  theme 
Of  many  a  happy  winter  night  to  come. 
My  preeent  purpoee  was  t'intieat  my  angel, 
To  uiow  thia  fnend,  this  other  better  Wiimot ; 
And  come  with  him  this  evening  to  my  fiither^s : 
111  send  him  to  thee. 

Char.  I  consent  with  pleasure. 

WU.  Heavens!  what  a  night  i    How  shall  I 
bear  my  joy  1 
My  parents,  yours,  my  friends,  all  will  be  mine. 
If  soch  the  early  hopes,  the  vernal  bloom, 
The  distant  prospect  of  my  future  bliss, 
Then  what  the  niddy  autunm  1 — What  the  fruit, 
The  full  possession  of  thy  heavenly  charms  1 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  Il—A  Street  in  Penryru 
Enter  Randal. 

Ran.  Poor!   poor!   and   friendless!  whither 

shall  I  wander. 
And  to  what  point  direct  my  views  and  hopes'! 
A  menial  servant !— No— What !  shaU  I  Uve, 
Here  in  this  land  of  freedom,  live  distinguished, 
And  mark'd  the  willing  dave  of  some  proud 

subject. 
To  swell  his  useless  train  for  broken  fragments ; 
The  cold  remains  of  his  superfluous  board ; 
I  would  aspire  to  something  more  and  better. 
Turn  thy  eyes  then  to  the  prolific  ocean, 
Whose  spacious  bosom  opens  to  thy  view : 
There  deathless  honour,  and  unenvied  wealth, 
Have  often  crown'd  the  brave  adventurer's  toils. 
This  is  the  native  uncontested  right, 
The  &ir  inheritance  of  ev'ry  Briton 
That  dares  put  in  his  claim.  My  choice  is  made : 
A  long  fiuewell  to  Cornwall,  and  to  England. 
If  I  return — But  stay,  what  stranger 's  tms, 
Who,  as  he  views  me,  seems  to  mend  his  pace  1 

Enter  Wilmot. 

WU.  Randal !    The  dear  companion  of  my 
youth! 
Sore  lavish  fortune  means  to  give  me  all 
I  could  desire  or  ask  for,  this  bless'd  dav, 
And  leave  me  nothing  to  expect  hereafter. 

Ran,  Your  pardon.  Sir!   I  know  but  one  on 
Couki  properiy  salute  me  by  the  title  [earth 

You're  pleasea  to  give  me,  and  I  would  not  think 
That  you  are  he^That  yon  are  Wihnot — 

WU.  Whyl 

Ran,  Because  I  could  not  bear  the  disappoint- 
ment 
Should  I  be  deceived. 

WU,  I  am  pleased  to  hear  it : 
Thy  friendly  fears  better  express  thy  thoughts 
Tun  words  could  do. 

Ran,  O!  Wilmot!  O!  my  master! 
Aieyou  returned  1 

Wl,  I  have  not  embrac'd 
My  parents — ^I  shall  see  you  at  my  Other's. 

Ran.  No;  Fm  discmurged    from  thence — O 
Sir !  such  ruin. 

WU.  I've  heard  it  all,  and  hasten  to  relieve  'em, 
Sure  heaven  hath  blessed  me  to  that  very  end : 
I*ve  wealth  enough :  nor  shalt  thou  want  a  part. 

Ran.  I  have  a  part  already.     I  am  bless'd 
In  your  success,  and  share  in  all  your  joys. 

WU.  I  doobt  it  not.    But,  teU  me,  dost  thou 
think, 
Mt  parents  not  suspecting  my  return, 
Toat  I  may  visit  them,  and  not  be  knownl 


Ran.  'Tis  hard  for  me  to  judge.    Yoo  ave 
already 
Ghrown  so  fiumliar  to  me,  that  I  wonder 
I  knew  you  not  at  first ;  yet  it  may  be ; 
For  you  re  much  alter'd,  and  they  think  you  dead. 

WU.  This  is  certain ;  Charlotte  beheldf  me  kng, 
And  heard  my  loud  reproaches  and  complaints, 
Without  remembering  she  had  ever  aeen  me. 
My  mind  at  ease  grows  wanton :  I  would  iain 
Refine  on  hapfnness.    Why  may  I  not 
Indulge  my  curiosity,  and  try 
If  it  be  possible,  by  seeing  first 
My  parents  as  a  stranger,  to  improvo 
Their  pleasure  by  surprise  % 

Ran.  It  may  indeed 
Enhance  your  own,  to  see  from  what  despair 
Your  timely  coming  and  unhop'd  success 
Have  given  you  power  to  raise  them. 

WU.  I  remember, 
E'er  since  we  learned  together,  you  excell'd 
In  writing  ftdriy,  and  could  imitate 
Whatever  hand  you  saw,  with  great 
I  therefore  beg  you'll  write,  in  Uhariotte's 
And  character,  a  letter  to  my  lather, 
And  recommend  me  as  a  friend  of  hers 
To  his  ac(|uaintance. 

Ran.  Sir,  if  you  desire  it — 
And  yet 

WU.  Nay,  no  objections— *  Twill  save  time, 
Most  precious  witn  me  now.    For  the  deoeptiaii, 
If  doing  what  my  Charlotte  will  approve, 
'Cause  done  for  me,  and  with  a  jipooa  intent, 
Deserves  the  name.  111  answer  it  myselfl 
If  this  succeeds,  I  purpose  to  defer 
Discov'ring  who  I  am  'till  Charlotte  comes. 
And  thou,  and  all  who  love  me.    Ev'ry  friend 
Who  witnesses  my  happiness  to  night. 
Will,  by  partaking,  multiply  my  joya. 

Ran.  You  grow  luxurious  in  imagination. 
Could  I  (kny  you  aught,  I  wouki  not  write 
This  letter.    To  sa^  true,  I  ever  thought 
Your  boundless  cunosity  a  weakness. 

WU.  What  canst  thou  blame  in  thia  1 

Ran.  Your  pardon,  Sir! 
Perhaps  I  spoke  too  freely ; 
I'm  rndy  to  obey  your  orders. 

WU.  I  am  much jthy  debtor; 
But  I  shall  find  a  time  to  quit  thy  kindneas. 
O  Randal !  but  imagine  to  thyself 
The  floods  of  transport,  the  sincere  deli^ 
That  all  my  friends  will  feel,  when  I  disckise 
To  my  astonished  parents,  my  return ; 
And  tlien  confess  that  I  have  vrell  contriv'd 
By  giving  othen  joy,  to  exalt  my  own. 

{Eixewnii 

SCENE  m—A  Room  in  Old  Wilmot's 

Houee, 
Old  Wilmot  and  Aonbs. 

O.  WU.  Here,  take  this  Seneca,  this  haughty 

pedant 
Who,  governing  the  master  of  mankind, 
And  awing  power  imperial,  prates  of— patience ; 
And  Ionises  poverty — posse  ss'd  of  millions ; 
Sell  him,  and  buy  us  bread.     The  scantiest  meal 
The  vilest  copy  of  his  book  e'er  porchas'd. 
Will  give  us  more  relief  in  this  oistress, 
Than  all  his  boasted  precepts.    Nay,  no  tean ; 
Keep  them  to  move  compassion  when  you  beg. 
A^,  My  heart  may  break,  but  never  stoop  to 

that. 
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O.  WU,  Nor  noald  I   fif0  to   aee  it— Biit» 

When  mtHt  I  chaige  this  loigtli  otvoiaoff 
That  gathen  lone  each  momenl  aa  H  goUi, 
And  moit  at  bat  o'erwhebn  me,  bntoa  hope : 
Vain,  flattering,  deliMTe,  groniidleaa  hope, 
Thathaaibrjeeisdeoeiv'dl    Had  I  thooglit 
At  I  do  now.  aa  wiae  men  ever  think, 
When  fint  thia  ImU  of  poifcnT  overtook  ma, 
That  Dower  to  dia  ifflfittBa  a  fteht  to  do  it. 
And  ahoold  be  naed  wImii  lileDeoomea  a  pain, 
What  plaguea  had  I  prevemedl    True,  my  wife 
laftUla^fetopnjiidHeaiidftar. 
I  would  not  leave  my  brtter  part,  the  dear  [  FFasiw. 
Faithful  companion  of  mj  bipjpier  daya, 
To  bear  the  wvighS  of  ate  and  want  akxie.— > 
m  try 


Enter  AoKia,  and  qfUr  her  Yoinra  Wilmot. 

O.  WU.  Rctiini'd,niTGtb!aoaoon1  ^ 

Agn.  The  unezpeeled  ooming  of  this  alranger 
Preventa  my  going  yet. 

WU.  You're,  I  pnaome^ 
The  gentleman  to  whom  thia  ia  directed. 

[Cfivee  a  letter. 
What  wild  neglect,  the  token  of  deapair, 
What  indigence,  what  miaery.  appeaw 
In  thia  onee  happy  booM  I    What  diaoontant,  . 
What  anpdah  and  oonfoaoo  fill  the  fiMsm 
Of  its  dejected  ownera!  [Aeide. 

O.  If »/.  1^,  aiieh  weieooe 
As  this  poor  Iwoae  aiSMda,  yoa  may  eoamand. 
Our  ever  friendly  onghboor—oiioe  we  hoped 
T'  have  called  Mr  Cbailotto  by  a  dearer  name- 
But  we  have  done  with  hope— I  pny  ezeoae 
This  incoherence — ^We  had  onoe  a  eon.  [Weepe, 

Agn.  That  yoa  are  ooma  from  the  dear  vir- 
taoQanaid, 
Revivea  in  oa  the  memVy  of  a  loai, 
Which,  though  h»g  rinoe^  we  have  not  leanied  to 
bear. 

Wa,  The  joy  to  oaatlwm,  and  the  bitter  pain 
It  is  to  see  them  thai,  toneliea  my  aool 
With  tehdemeai  and  grief;  that  wiU  o'erflow. 
They  know  me  not,— and  yet,  I  ftar.  I  ahall 
Definit  my  porpoaa.  and  betmy  myaeul      [Aaide. 

O.  WU.  The  bdy  oalla  joo,  kiera,  her  valued 
friend; 
Enongli,  thooch  nothiiv  more  ahoald  be  implied. 
To  reoommeod  yMi  to  our  beat  ealeem^  ' 
A  worthleaa  acquMliiwi-   May  aha  find 
Some  meana  tut  better  bm^  expteea  her  kind- 


But  ahe,  periiapa.  hath  porpoa'd  to  enrich 
Yoa  with  hetaelf,  and  end  ner  froitlem  aoROW 
For  one  vrhom  death  akme  ean  Joitiiy 
For  leaving  her  eo  long.    If  it  be  eo. 
May  yoo  repdr  hia  kiM,  and  be  to  Ckariolto 
A  second,  happier  Wifanot  I  Ptetial  natoie^ 
Who  only  fiiwHm  jnooth,  aa  fteble  age 
Were  not  her  eflspring,  or  below  her  eaie, 
Has  aealed  oar  doom :  noaeeond  hopeahafl  qxiag 
Todiy  oar  taara,  and  diaripate  deapair: 

Agn.  The  laat  and  moat  abandooed  of  oar 
kind! 
By  heaven  and  earth  ne^eetod.  or  deniaed ! 
The  loathaome  grave  that  nbb'd  aa  of  oar  eon. 
And  an  oor  joya  in  him,  moat  be  oar  refiim. 

WU.  Let  gboate  onpaidonM,  or  devoted  fienda 
Fear  withoot  hocwu  and  wail  in  such  aad  atrdna; 
But  grace  deleni  the  living  from  deapab. 


The  darinat  hoon  pveeeda  the  riaing  aoB ; 
And  mercy  may  eppcor  when  leaat  escpeded 

O.  WU.  Thia  I  have  heard  a  thooaand  tim«i 
repeated. 
And  have,  believing,  been  as  oft  deoeiv'd. 

WU.  BehoUinmeaninatenceofitetrath. 
At  sea  twice  shipwnck'd,  and  aa  oft  the  pny 
Of  lawless  pirates ;  by  the  Arabe  thrice 
Surprised  and  lobb'd  on  shorej  and  onee  redae'd 
To  wone  than  theae.  the  sum  of  all  distiesa 
That  the  moat  wietehed  feel  on  thia  aide  hell, 
E*en  slaveiy  itaelf :  yet  here  1  stand. 
Except  one  trouble  that  will  quickly  end, 
The  iMppieat  of  mankind. 

O.  WU.  A  rare  example 
Of  fortune's  changes ;  apter  to  surprise 
Or  entertain,  than  comtort  or  instruct. 
If  you  woula  reason  from  events,  be  juat, 
And  coant,  wbCn  yoo  eacap'd,  how  many  periah'd; 
And  draw  voar  inference  thnioe. 

Agn.  Alaa  I  who  knowa, 
BiH  we  were  rendered  childlesa  fay  aome  atonn, 
In  which  Toa,  though  preaerv^d,  might  bear  a  part  1 

WU.  How  haa  mj  cariosity  betny'd  me 
Into  saperflnoos  pain !    I  feint  with  fendneaa; 
And  shall,  if  I  stey  kmger,  rush  upon  them. 
Proclaim  myaelf  their  aon,  kiaa  and  emhmpa 

them; 
Tin  their  aoula,  tranajpoited  with  the  exeeas 
Of  pleaaom  and  aarpnae,  quit  their  frail  manskm% 
And  leave  them  bieathkaa  in  my  longing  anna. 
By  drenmstancea  then,  and  dow  depees, 
They  moat  belet  into  a  happineea 
Too  great  for  them  to  bear  at  once,  and  live: 
That  Charfotto  vrill  perform:  I  neM  not  feign 
To  aak  an  hoar  for  net    [Atide.]  Sir,  I  eotnat 
The  fovoor  to  rptire^  where,  for  a  vHiile, 
I  may  repoae  myaelf    Yoo  vrill  excuae 
Thia  freedom,  and  the  trouUe  that  I  give  yoa: 
'Tia  long  since  I  have  slept,  and  nature  calla. 

O.  H&  I  pray,  no  more;  believe  we're  oi4| 
troobled. 
That  voo  ahoold  think  any  excuae  were  needfiiL 

WU.  The  weight  of  this  is  some  incumfaranee; 
[T^akee  a  eatkei  out  qf  hit  botom^  andgtwm 
U  to  hie  mother. 
And  itecontente  of  value:  ifyoapleaae 
To  take  the  chaige  of  it,  till  I  awake, 
I  ahall  not  reat  the  worae.    If  lahouldileep 
'Till  I  am  ask'd  for,  aa  perhapal  may, 
I  beg  that  yoa  would  wake  me. 

jQpt.  Doubt  it  not: 
Diabraeted  aa  I  am  with  varioaa  woea. 
I  ahall  remember  that  [Exit,  vUh  O.  Wic 

WU,  BleicikaB  grief! 
What  nvage  haa  it  made !  how  haa  it  ehang'd 
Her  lofvely  form  and  mind  1 1  feel  her  angmafa. 
And  dread,  I  know  not  what,  from  her  despair. 
My   fether    too— O    grant   them    patienei 


A  fittle  longer,  a  few  abort  hoara  more, 
And  an  their  caiea,  and  nine,  ahall  end  for  evei 

[Exi 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  L—The  same. 
AoNKa  entere  aione,ioiih  the  eaJeet  in  her  ham 

4^.  Whoahouldthiastruigerbel  Andthi 
thiscaskei— 
He  saya  it  is  of  value,  and  yet  troato  it, 
Aa  if  a  trifle  to  a  atianger'a  hand— 
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HU  oooiideiiee  mduem  me— Periuupi 

It  is  not  what  he  nja — Vm  111011217  tempted 

To  open  it  and  see — ^No,  let  it  rest. 

Why  should  my  curiosity  excite  me 

To  search  and  pry  into  th'  afikirs  of  others, 

Who  have,  t'employ  my  thousbts,  so  many  cares 

And  sorrows  of  my  own  1 — With  how  much  ease 

The  spring  gives  way  ! — Surprising ! 

My  eyes  are  dazzled,  and  my  raviph*d  heart 

Leaps  at  the  glorious  sight — How  bright  *s  the 

lustre, 
How  immense  the  worth  of  these  fiur  jewels  1 
Ay,  such  a  treasure  would  expel  for  ever 
Base  poverty,  and  all  its  abject  train ; 
Famine ;  the  cold  neglect  of  friends ; 
The  gallinff  scorn  or  more  provoking  mty 
Of  an  insulting  world — Possess'd  ot  tnese^ 
Plenty,  content,  and  power  might  take  their  turn, 
And  lofty  pride  bare  its  aspiring  head 
At  our  approach,  and  once  more  bend  before  us. — 
A  (leasing  dream !     'Tis  past ;  and  now  I  wake. 
For  sure  it  was  a  happiness  to  think. 
Though  but  a  moment,  such  a  treasure  mine. 
Nay,  it  was  more  than  thought — I    saw  and 

touched 
The  bright  temptation,  and  I  see  it  yet — 
'Tis  he^— 'tis  mine — I  have  it  in  possession — • 
Must  I  resign  it  1  Must  I  give  it  back  1 
And  I,  in  love  with  misery  and  vrant, 
To  rob  myself,  and  court  so  vast  a  loss  ? — 
Retain  it  then — But  how  1 — There  b  a  way — 
Why  sinks  my  heart  1  Why  does  my  blood  run 

coM  f 
Why  am  I  thriird  with  horror  ?— 'Tis  not  choice. 
But  dire  necessity,  suggests  the  thought. 

Enter  Old  Wilmot. 

O.  WU.  The  mind  contented,  with  how  little 

pains 
The  wana*ring  senses  yield  to  soft  repose, 
And  die  to  gain  new  life  1  He's  fallen  asleep 
Already,  happj  man  * — What  dost  thou  think, 
My  Agnes,  of  our  unexpected  guest  1 
He  seems  to  me  a  ifrouth  of  great  humanity : 
Just  ere  he  clos*d  lus  eyes,  that  swam  in  tears, 
He  wrung  my  hand  and  press'd  it  to  his  lips ; 
And  with  a  look  that  pierc'd  me  to  the  soul, 
Begged  me  to  comfort   thee:   and— doet   thou 

hear  me  7 — 
What  art  thou  gazing  ort  V- Fie,  'tis  not  well— 
This  casket  was  delivered  to  you  closed : 
Why  have  you  open'd  iti  Should  tUs  be  known, 
How  mean  must  we  appear  1 
Agn,  And  who  shall  know  it  1 
O.  WU.  There  is  a  kind  of  pride,  a  decent 

dignity. 
Due  to  ourselves;  which,  spite  of  our  misfbr- 

tunes, 
May  be  maintain'd,  and  cherish'd  to  the  last 
To  live  without  reproach  and  without  leave 
To  quit  the  world,  shows  sovereign  contempt, 
And  noble  scorn  of  its  relentless  malice. 
'Agn.  Shows  sov'reign  madness,  and  a  scorn  of 

sense. 
Pursue  no  farther  this  detested  theme: 
I  will  not  die,  1  will  not  leave  the  world 
For  all  that  you  can  urge,  until  compell'd. 

O.  WU.  To  chase  a  shadow,  when  the  setting 

sun. 
Is  darting  his  last  rays,  were  just  as  wise. 
As  your  anxiety  for  fleeting  fife. 
Now  the  last  means  for  its  support  are  fiulinir : 
Vol.1.  8 


Were  fiunine  not  as  moortal  m  the  fwmd, 

Your  warmth  might  be  excus'd — ^Bui  take  thy 

choice; 
Die  how  you  will,  you  shall  not  die  alone. 

Agn.  Nor  live,  I  hope. 

O.  WU.  There  is  no  fear  of  that 

Agn.  Then,  we'll  live  both. 

O.  WU.  Strange  foUy!  where  the  meant  1 

Agn.  There  those  jewels — 

O.  WU.  Ah !— Take  heed  !— 
Perhaps  thou  dost  but  try  jne ;  yet  take  heed — 
There  s  nought  so  monstrous  but  the  mind  of 

man 
In  some  conditions  may  be  brought  t'approve; 
Theft,  sacrilege,  treason,  and  parricide, 
When  flatt'ring  opportunity  entic'd, 
And  desperation  orove,  have  been  committed 
By  those  who  once  would  start  to  hnr  them 
nam'd.  * 

A^.  And  add  to  these  detested  suicide, 
Which,  by  a  crime  much  less,  we  may  avoid. 

O.  WU.  The  inhospitable  murder  of  our  guest ! — 
How  could 'st  thou  form  a  thought  so  very  damn- 

ingi 
So  advantageous,  so  secure,  and  easy ; 

And  yet  so  cruel,  and  so  full  of  horror  1 

Agn.  'Tis  less  impiety,  less  sgainst  nature, 
To  take  another's  life  than  end  our  own. 

O.  WU.  No  matter  which,  the  less  or  greater 
crime: 
Howe'er  we  may  deceive  ourselvea  or  others. 
We  act  from  inclination,  not  by  rule. 
Or  none  could  act  amiss. — And  that  all  err, 
None  but  the  conscious  hjrpocrite  denies. 
O !  what  is  man,  his  excellence  and  strength, 
When  in  an  hour  of  trial  and  desertion. 
Reason,  his  noblest  power,  may  be  subom'd 
To  plead  the  cause  of  vile  assassination. 

Agn.   You're  too  severe :  reason  may  justly 
plead 
For  our  ovm  preservation. 

O.  WU.  Rest  contented : 
Whatever  resistance  I  may  seem  to  make, 
I  am  betray 'd  within :  my  will 's  seduc'd. 
And  my  whole  soul  infected.    The  desire 
Of  life  returns,  and  brings  with  it  a  train 
Of  appetites,  tnat  rage  to  be  supplied. 
Whoever  stands  to  parley  with  temptation, 
Parleys  to  be  o'ercome. 

Agn.  Then  nought  remains. 
But  the  swift  execution  of  a  deed 
That  is  not  to  be  thought  on  or  delay'd. 

O.  WU.  Generous,  unhappy  man!   01  what 
could  move  thee 
To  put  thy  life  and  fortune  in  the  handa 
Of  wretches  mad  with  anguish. 

Agn.  By  what  means 
Shall  we  effect  his  death  1 

O.  WU.  Why,  what  a  fiend  !— 
How  cruel,  how  remorseless,  and  impatient, 
Have  pride  and  poverty  made  theel 

Agn.  Barbarous  man ! 
Whose  wasteful  riots  ruin'd  our  estates, 
And  drove  our  son,  ere  the  first  down  had  spread 
His  ro^ir  cheeks,  spite  of  my  iad  presagiBS, 
Earnest  entreaties,  agonies,  and  tears, 
To  seek  his  bread  *nion^  strangefs,  and  to  perish 
In  some  remote,  inhospitable  laml — 
The  loveliest  youth,  in  person  and  in  mind^ 
That  ever  crown'd  a  groaning  mother's  pains ! 
Where  was  thy  pity,  where  Uiy  patience  then. 
Thou  cruel  husband !  thou  unnat'ial  fether ! 
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Thou  most  remowclcw,  moit  nngnteful  man  I 
To  waste  mj  fortune^  rob  me  of  my  son ; 
To  drive  me  to  despair,  and  then  reproach  me 
For  being  what  thou'sC  made  me. 

O.  WU.  Dry  thy  tears : 
I  ought  not  to  reproach  thee.    I  confess 
That  thou  hast  sufier'd  much :  so  have  we  both. 
But  chide  no  more ;  Pm  wrought  up  to  thy  purpose. 
The  poor,  ill-fiited,  unsuspecting  victim^ 
Ere  he  reclin'd  him  on  the  fiUal  couch. 
From  which  he's  ne'er  to  rise,  took  off  the  sash 
And  costly  dasger  that  thou  saw'st  him  wear ; 
And  thus,  untnmking,  furnish'd  us  with  arms 
Against  himself.     Steal  to  the  door, 
And  bring  me  word,  if  he  be  still  asleep. 

[Exit  Agnes. 
Or  I'm  deceived,  or  hepronounc'd  himself 
The  happiest  of  numkmd.    Deluded  wretch ! 
Thy  thoughts  are  perishing,  thy  youthful  joys, 
Touch'd  b^  the  icy  hand  of  grisly  death* 
Are  with'ring  in  their  bloom.    But,  thought  ex- 

tinffuish'd, 
He'll  never  know  the  loss,  nor  feel  the  bitter 
Pangs  of  disappointment.     Then  I  was  wrong 
In  counting  lum  a  wretch :  to  die  well  pleas'd, 
Is  all  the  happiest  of  mankind  can  hope  for. 
To  be  a  wretch,  is  to  survive  the  loss 
Of  every  joy,  and  even  hope  itself. 
As  I  have  (u>ne.    Why  do  I  mourn  him  then  ? 
For.  by  the  anguish  o/^my  tortur'd  soul. 
He  ^s  to  be  envied,  if  oompar'd  with  me.     [Exii. 

SCENE  II— A  Boom,  vnih  Young  Wilmot 
asleep  upon  a  Bed,  in  the  distance. 

Enter  Old  Wilmot  and  Agnes. 

Agn.  The  stranger  sleeps  at  present;  but  so 


His  slumbers  seem,  they  can't  continue  long. 
Here,  I've  secur'd  his  dagger. 

O.  WU.  O,  Agnes !  i^^ines !  if  there  be  a  hell, 
'tis  just 
We  should  expect  it. 

Goes  to  take  the  dagger,  lets  it  fall. 
Agn.  Shake  off  this  panic,  and  be  vaofte  your- 
self. 
O.  WU.  What's  to  be  donel    On  what  had 

we  dcteimin'd  1 
Agn.  You're  quite  dismay'd. 

[  Takes  up  the  dagger. 
O.  WU.  Give  me  the  fiital  steel. 
'Tis  but  a  single  murder: 
Necessity,  impatience  and  despair. 
The  three  wide  mouths  of  that  true  Cerberus, 
Grim  Poverty,  demand ; — they  shall  be  stopp'd. 
Ambition,  persecution,  and  revenge. 
Devour  their  millions  daily :  and  shall  I — 
But  follow  me,  and  see  how  little  cause 
You  had  to  think  there  was  the  least  remain 
Of  manhood,  |Hty,  mercy,  on  remorse, 
Liefl  in  this  savage  breast. 

[Going  the  wrong  way. 
Agn.  Where  do  you  go  1 
The  street  is  that  way. 

O.  Wa.  True,  1  had  forgot 
Agn.  duite,  quite  confounded. 
O.  Wd.  W^U,  I  recover. 
I  shall  find  the  way.       [Betires  towards  the  bed. 
Agn.  O,  softly !  softly !  The  least  noise  undoes 
us. 
What  are  we  doing?  Misery  and  want 
Are  lighter  ills  than  this !  I  cannot  bear  it ! — 


Stop,  hold  thy  hand  I — ^Inconstant,  wretched  VHh 
man ! 

What!  doth  my  heart  recoUT— O,  Wihnotl  Wil- 
mot! 

What  power  shall  I  invoke  to  aid  thee,  Wilmol  1 

[Scene  close§, 

SCENE  Ul— Another  Boom. 

Enter  Charlotte,  Eustace,  and  Randal. 

Char.  What  strange  neglect  I    The  doon  an 
all  unbarr'd, 
And  not  a  living  creature  to  be  seen. 

Enter  Old  Wilmot  and  Agnes. 

Sir  we  are  come  to  give  and  to  receive 
A  thousand  greetings. — Ha !  what  can  this  mean  t 
Why  do  you  look  with  such  amazement  on  os  t 
Are  these  your  transports  for  your  son's  letam  1 
Where  is  my  Wilmot  ?    Has  he  not  been  here  1 
Would  he  defer  your  happiness  so  long ; 
Or,  could  a  habit  so  disguise  your  son, 
That  you  refus'd  to  own  him  1 

Agn.  Heard  you  that  1 
What  prodigy  of  horror  is  disclosing, 
To  render  murder  venial  I 

O.  WU.  Pr'ythee,  peace : 
The  miserable  damn'd  suspend  their  howling, 
And  the  swift  orbs  are  fix'd  in  deep  attention. 

Ban.  What  mean  these  dreadlul  words  and 
frantic  air  I 
That  is  the  dagger  my  ^oung  master  wore. 

Eus.  My  mind  misgives  me.    Do  not  stand  to 
gaze 
On  these  dumb  phantoms  of  despair  and  horror! 
Let  us  search  farther :  Randal,  snow  the  way. 

[ExeuTU  Randal,  Eustace,  and  CHAltLOTTB. 

Agn,  Let  life  forrake  the  earth,  and  light  the 
sun. 
And  death  and  darkness  bury  in  oblivion 
Mankind  and  all  their  deeds,  that  no  postenty 
May  ever  rise  to  hear  our  horrid  tale, 
Or  view  the  grave  of  such  detested  parricides. 

O.  WU.  Curses  and  deprecations  are  in  vain. 
The  sun  will  shine  and  all  things  have  then 

course, 
When  we  the  curse  and  burden  of  the  earth, 
Shall  be  absorb'd  and  mingled  wiUi  its  dust 
Our  guilt  and  desolation  must  be  told, 
From  age  to  age,  to  teach  desponding  mortals. 
How  far  beyond  the  reach  of  numan  thought 
Heaven,  when  incens'd,  can  punish. — Die  tbon 
first.  [Stabs  Agnka 

I  dare  not  trust  thy  weakness. 

Agn.  Ever  kind, 
But  most  in  this ! 

O.  WU.  I  will  not  long  survive  thee. 

Agn.  Do  not  accuse  thy  erring  mother,  Wilmot 
With  too  much  r^our,  when  we  meet  above. 
To  give  thee  life  for  life,  and  blood  for  blood, 
Is  not  enough.     Had  I  ten  thousand  lives, 
I'd  give  them  all  to  speak  my  penitence. 
Deep,  and  sincere-,  and  equal  to  my  crime. 
Oh,  Wilmot !  oh,  my  son !  my  son  1  [Diet 

Enter  Randal  and  Eustace. 

Eust.  Oh,  WUmot!  WUmot! 
Are  these  the  fruito  of  all  thy  anxious  cares 
For  thv  ungrateful  parents  T- -Cruel  fiends ! 

O.  WU.    What  whining  fool   art  thou,  wh 
would'st  usurp 
My  sovereign  right  of  grief  1 — Was  he  thy  son  1- 
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Say!  aunt  thoa  dbow  tfaiy  handi  reekiiiff  with 

fak)od, 
That  flow'd,  thioagh  pmer  channels,  from  thj 


Compote  the  aands  that  bound  the  spadoos  ocean, 
And  sweU  their  numbers  with  a  single  grain; 
Increase  the  noise  of  thunder  with  my  voice; 
Or,  when  the  raging  wind  hvs  nature  waste, 
Assist  the  temp^  with  thy  nseble  breath ! 
But  name  not  thy  fiunt  sorrow  with  the  anguish 
Of  a  cun'd  wretch,  who  only  hopes  for  this 

[iSSfoiff  himae^f. 
To  chanm  the  scene,  but  not  relieve  his  pain. 

Ran.  A  dreadful  instance  of  the  last  remorse ! 
May  an  our  woes  end  here ! 

O.  WU,  O  would  they  end 


A  thousand  ages  hence,  I  then  should  suffer 
Much  less  than  I  deserve.     Yet  let  me  say. 
You'll  do  but  justice,  to  inform  the  world, 
This  horrid  deed,  that  punishes  itself, 
Was  not  intended,  thinicing  him  our  son ; 
For  that  we  knew  not,  'tUTit  was  too  late. . 
Proud  and  impatient  under  our  afflictions. 
While  heaven  was  labouring  to  make  us  happy, 
We  brought  this  dreadful  ruin  on  ourselves. 
Mankind  may  learn — ^but— oh ! —  [Dies, 

Ran.  Heaven  grant  they  may ! 
And  may  thy  pemtence  atone  thy  crime ! 
'Tend  well  the  hapless  Charlotte,  and  bear  hence 
These  bleeding  victims  of  despair  and  pride ; 
Toll  the  death-bell !  and  follow  to  the  grave 
The  wretched  parents  and  ill-fated  son.  [ExewU, 
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Mr.  Hxartlv, Mr.  Oarrick 3fr.  Murray. 

Sir  Charlu  Clackit. 3fr.  Yaiu Mr.  Munden. 

Mr.Clackit. %...3fr.  O'Brien Mr.  Brunton. 

Servant, Mr.  W.  Murray. 
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M188  Harriot, Min  Pritchard Mi»s  Taylor. 

Lucy Mrt.  Chve Mrs.  MaUockM. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  HaU  at  Mr.  Heartly's. 
Enter  Sir  C.  Clackit,  Youno  Clackit,  arid 

Servant. 

Sir  C.  Tell  Mr.  Heaitly.hit  friend  and  neigh- 
bour, Sir  Charles  Clackit,  would  aay  three  words 
to  him. 

Serv.  I  shall,  Si^-  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Now  nephew,  consider  once  again, 
before  I  open  the  matter  to  my  neighboar  Heartly, 
what  I  am  going  to  undertake  ror  you. — ^Why 
don't  you  spnik  1 

Young  C.  Is  it  proper  and  decent,  uncle  1 

Sir  C.  Pshaw;  don't  be  a  fool — but  answer 
me — don't  you  flatter  yourself— What  assurance 
have  you  that  this  young  lady,  my  friend's  ward, 
has  a  liking  toyou  1 

Your^  C.  First  then — Whenever  I  see  her 
she  never  looks  at  me — That's  a  sign  of  love. — 
Whenever  I  speak  to  her  she  never  answers 
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me— Another  siffn  of  love. — And  whenever 
speak  to  any  Ix^y  else  she  seems  to  be  pel 
fectly  easy — That's  a  certain  sign  of  love. 

Sir  C.  The  devil  it  is ! 

Young  C.  When  I  am  with  her,  she's  alwaji 

Save;  and  the  moment  I  get  up  to  leave  hei 
en  the  poor  thing  begins — "  Stay,  you  agree 
able  runaway,  stay,  I  shall  soon  overcome  th 

fears  your  presence  gives  me." 1  could  aa 

more^— But  a  man  of  honour,  uncle 

Sir  C.  What,  and  has  she  said  all  these  thiii| 
to  you? 

Young  C.  O  yes,  and  ten  times  more — wit 
her  eyes. 

Sir  C.  With  her  eyes!  Eyes  are  very  eoQ 
vocal,  Jack. — However,  if  the  young  lady  ni 
any  liking  to  you,  Mr.  Heartly  is  too  much 
man  of  the  world,  and  too  much  my  friend,  1 
oppose  the  match ;  so  do  you  walk  into  the  gn 
(Icn,  and  I  will  open  the  matter  to  him. 

Young  C.  Is  tnere  any  objection  to  my  stayii^ 
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1  The  baniMM  will  toon  be  ended.  Yoa 
wiU  propoeo  Uie  mitch,  be  will  give  hit  coment, 
I  eluul  give  nune,  nuai  is  eent  for,  and  V  affaire 
e^faiL  \  Snapping  hiajlngen. 

8irC.  And  BO  joa  think  that  a  young  beautiful 
heiTMa,  with  forty  thoneand  pounds,  is  to  be  had 

fin- 


When  you  come  to  the  point,  I  shall  be  ready  to 
make  my  appeaiance. — Bon  voyage  1  [Exit. 
Sir  C.  The  devil's  in  these  younff  fellows,  I 
think. — We  send  'em  abroad  to  cure  tbeir  sheep- 
ishneas,  and  they  get  above  proof  the  other  way. 

Enter  Hkartlt. 

Good  moCTow  to  you,  ndghbour. 

Heart,  And  to  you,  Sir  Charles  i  I  am  glad  to 
■ee  you  so  strong  and  healthy. 

iSKr  C  I  can  return  you  the  compliment,  my 
friend — ^Without  flattery,  you  don't  look  more  than 
thirty-five;  and  between  ourselves,  you  are  on 
the  wrong^side  of  forty — Butj  mum  for  that. 

jEfearf .  jEkw  and  tranquillity  keep  me  as  you 


Sir  C.  Why  dont  you  marry,-  neighbour  1  A 
good  wife  would  do  well  for  you. 

JSBort.  For  me  1  you  are  pleased  to  be  merry, 
Sir  Charles. 

fiSr  C.  No,  foith,  I  am  8eriou8,'and  had  I  a  daugh- 
ter to  rsoommond  to  you,  you  should  say  me  nay, 
more  than  once,  I  assure  you,  neighbour  Heartly, 
before  I  would  quit  vou.  ^ 

Hsart.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you. 

Sir  C.  And  now  to  my  business. — ^You  have 
BO  objection,  I  suppose,  to  tie  up  your  ward, 
Miss  Haniot,  though  y<Ni  have  slipped  the  collar  | 
yourselt — Ha,  ha.  ha  f 

Hiart.  Gtuite  tne  contrary.  Sir ;  I  have  taken 
her  some  time  from  the  Iwarding  school,  and 
brought  her  home,  in  order  to  dispose  of  her 
worthily  wHh  her  own  inclination. 

Sir  C.  ELer  fiithcr^  I  have  heard  you  say,  re- 
eommended  that  particular  care  to  you,  when  she 
had  reached  a  certain  age. 

Heart.  He  did  so— And  I  am  the  more  desi- 
soas  to  obey  him  scrupnloualv  in  this  dicumstance, 
ai  die  will  be  a  most  valuable  acquisition  to  the 
penoo  who  shall  ^ain  her — ^for,  not  to  mention 
tier  fortune  which  is  the  least  consideiation,  her 
MOtiments  are  worthy  her  birth:  she  is  j^ntle, 
modest,  and  obfiging. — In  a  word,  my  fnend,  I 
never  saw  youth  more  amiable  or  discreet — but 
perhaps  I  am  a  little  ^rtial  to  her. 

Sir  C.  No,no^8he  is  a  delicious  creature,  every 
body  says  so. — But  I  believe,  neighbour,  some- 
tfhinr  has  happened  that  you  little  think  oC 

mart.  Wliat,  pray.  Sir  Charies  1 

Sur  C.  My  nephew,  Mr.  Heartly 

Re-enter  Youno  Clackit. 

Young  C.  Here  I  am  at  ^our  service,  Sir. — 
B^  oncM  is  a  little  unhappy  m  his  maimer;  but 
I'D  dear  the  matter  in  a  moment — ^Miss  Harriot, 
Sir— your  ward— ' 

Yeun^  (X  Miss  Harriot,  sir,  your  ward,a  most 


•eeompuihed  young  lady,  to  be 

Sir  C.  Thmi  art  a  most  accomplished  coxcomb, 
to  be  sore. 

HeaH,  Pny,  Sir  Chaiks,  let  the  young  gen- 
tkman  speak. 

Vol.  L  . .  .C  «• 


Young  C.  You*U  excuse  me,  Mr.  Heartly — 
My  uncle  does  not  set  up  for  an  orator — a  little 
confused  or  so.  Sir — ^You  see  what  I  am-|But 
I  ought  to  ask  pardon  for  the  young  lady  and 
mysdf — We  are  young,  Sir. — I  must  confess  we 
were  wrong  to  conceal  it  from  you — ^but  my  undeL 
i  see  is  pleased  to  be  angry,  and  therefore  I  ahali 
say  no  more  at  present 

Sir  C.  If  you  don't  leave  the  room  this  moment, 
and  stay  in  the  garden  till  I  call  you 

Young  C.  i  am  sorry  I  have  displeased  you — 
I  did  not  think  it  was  mal-a^opos;  but  you 
must  have  your  way,  uncle— You  command— I 
submit — Mr.  Heartly,  yours.  [Exi$. 

Sir  C.  Puppy !  [Aside.}  My  nephew's  a  little 
unthinking,  Mr.  Heartly,  as  your  see,  and  there- 
fore I  have  been  a  little  cautious  how  I  have  pro- 
ceeded in  this  affidr :  but  indeed  he  has  persuaded 
me,  in  a  manner,  that  your  ward  and  he  are  not 
ill  together. 

Heart,  indeed !  This  is  the  first  notice  I  have 
had  of  it,  and  I  cannot  conceive  why  Miss  Har- 
riot should  conceal  it  from  me ;  for  I  have  oftoi 
assured  her  that  I  would  never  oppose  her  indi- 
nation,  though  I  might  endeavour  to  direct  it 

£Sr  C  You  are  right,  neighbour. — ^But  here 
she  is. 

Enter  Harriot  and  LucT. 

Bar.  He  is  with  company — I'D  speak  to  him 
another  time.  [Retires. 

Ijucy.  Young,  handsome,  and  afraid  of  being 
seen. — ^You  are  very  particular.  Miss. 

[Apart  to  Harriot. 

Heart.  Miss  Harriot,  you  must  not  00. — [Har- 
riot returns.]  Sir  Charles,  give  me  feave  to  in- 
troduce you  to  this  young  lady. — [Introduces  her.] 
You  know,  I  suppose,  the  reason  of  this  gentle- 
man's visit  to  me  f 

Har.  Sir!  [Confused, 

Heart.  Don't  be  disturbed,  I  shall  not  reproach 
you  with  any  thing  but  keeping  your  wishes  a 
secret  from  me  so  long. 

Har.  Upon  my  word.  Sir Lucy ! 

L/ucy.  Well,  and  Lucy !  I'll  lay  my  life  'tis  a 
treaty  of  marriage. — Is  that  such  a  dreadful  thing  1 
Oh,  for  shame,  1^iadam !  Young  ladies  of  foshioa 
are  not  frightened  at  such  things  now-a-daya. 

Heart.  [7b  Sir  Charles.]- We  have  gone  too 
fiir.  Sir  Charles. — We  must  excuse  her  deUcacv, 
and  give  her  time  to  recover : — I  had  better  talk 
with  ner  done ;  we  will  leave  her  now. — ^Be  per- 
suaded that  no  endeavours  shall  be  wanting  on 
my  part  to  bring  this  afiair  to  a  happy  and  s^edy 
conclusion. 

Sir  C.  I  shall  be  obliged  to  yon,  Mr.  Heartly. — 
Young  lady,  your  servant  .-:-What  grace  and 
modesty !  She  is  a  most  engaging  creature,  and  I 
diall  be  proud  to  make  her  one  of  mv  fomily. 

[  To  Hkartlt. 

Heart.  You  do  us  honour.  Sir  Charles. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Charles  and  Hrartly. 
^  Lucy.  Indeed,  Miss  Plarriot,  you  are  very  par- 
ticular. You  was  tired  of  the  boarding  scniod, 
and  yet  seem  to  have  no  inclination  to  be  marri- 
ed.—What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all  this?  That 
amirking  old  gentleman  is  uncle  to  Mr.  Clackit; 
and,  my  life  lor  it,  he  has  made  some  proposals 
to  your  guardian. 

Har.  Pr*ythee,  dont  plague  me  about  Mr. 
Clackit. 

Lucy,  But  why  not,  Miss!    Though  be  is  a 
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litUo  fantastical,  loves  to  hear  himself  talk,  and 
is  somewhat  self-sufficient,  you  must  consider  he 
is  younc,  has  been  abroad,  and  keeps  good  com- 
pany.— The  trade  will  soon  be  at  an  end,  if 
young  ladies  and  gentlemen  grow  over-nice  and 
excoptious. 

liar.  But  if  I  can  find  one  without  these  faults, 
I  may  surely  please  myself. 

Lucy.  Without  these  fiiuhs !  and  is  he  young, 
Miss! 

Har.  Ho  is  sensible,  modest,  polite,  afiable,  and 
generous ;  and  charms  from  the  natural  impulses 
of  his  own  heart,  as  much  as  othere  disgust  by 
their  senseless  aira  and  insolent  affectation. 

Lucy.  Upon  my  word! — ^but  why  have  you 
kept  this  a  secret  so  longl  Your  guardian  is 
kind  to  you  beyond  conception. — What  difficulties 
can  you  have  to  overcome  1 

liar.  Why,  the  difficulty  of  declaring  my  sen- 
timents. 

Lucy.  Leave  that  to  me,  Miss. — But  your 
spark,  with  all  his  aooomi^ishments,  must  have 
very  little  penetration  not  to  have  diiKovered  his 
good  fortune  in  your  eves. 

Har.  I  take  care  that  my  eyes  dont  tell  too 
much ;  and  he  has  too  much  deuoacy  to  interpret 
looks  to  his  advantage.  Besides  he  would  cer- 
tainly disapprove  my  passion;  and  if  I  shcnild 
ever  make  the  declaration,  and  meet  with  a  denial^ 
I  should  absolutely  die  with  shame. 

Laicv.  I'll  insure  your  Ufe  for  a  silver  thimble. — 
But  what  can  possibly  hinder  your  coming  U^go- 
therl 

Har.  His  excess  of  merit. 

Lucy.  His  excess  of  a  fiddlestick  !-^But  come, 
111  put  you  in  the  way : — ^you  shall  trust  me  with 
the  secret — I'll  entrust  it  again  to  half  a  dozen 
friends;  they  shall  entrust  it  to  half  a  dozen 
more;  by  which  means  it  will  travel  half  the 
world  over  in  a  week's  time :  the  gentleman  will 
certainly  hear  of  it,  and  then  if  he  is  not  at  your 
feet  in  the  fetching  of  a  sigh,  I'll  give  up  all  my 
perquisites  at^our  wedding. — ^What  is  his  name, 

Har.  I  cannot  tell  you  his  name — ^indeed  I 
cannot :  I  am  afraid  of  being  thought  too  singu- 
lar.— But  why  should  I  be  ashamed  of  my  pas- 
sion 1  Is  the  impression  which  a  virtuous  cha- 
racter makes  upon  our  hearts  such  m.  weakness 
that  it  may  not  be  excused  1 

Lucy.  By  my  &ith,  Miss,  I  can't  understand 
you:  you  are  afraid  of  beinff  thought  singular, 
and  you  really  are  sa — ^I  woiud  sooner  renounce 
all  the  passions  in  the  univeise,  than  have  one  in 
my  bosom  beating  and  fluttering  itself  to  pieoea. 

Reenter  Hbartlt. 

Heart.  Leave  us,  Lucy. 

Lucy.  There's  something  going  forward — \]b 
yery  hard  I  can't  be  of  the  V^Sis,       lAsidtf  exit. 

Heart.  She  certainly  thinks,  from  the  character 
of  the  young  man,  that  I  shall  disappiove  of  her 
choice.  [Aside. 

Har.  What  can  I  possibly  say  to  him  1  I  am 
as  much  ashamed  to  make  the  declaiation,  as  be 
would  be  to  understand  it  [Atide. 

Heart.  Don't  imagine  that  I  would  know  more 
of  your  thoughts  than  you  desire  I  should ;  but 
the  tender  care  which  I  have  ever  shown,  and  the 
sincere  friendship  which  I  shall  always  nave  far 
you,  give  me  a  nght  to  inauire  into  every  thing 
that  concerns  you. — Some  mends  have  spoken  to 


me  in  particular. — ^But  that  b  not  all — \  hvio 
latdy  found  you  thoughtful,  absent,  and  disturbed 
— Be  plain  with  me — has  not  somebody  been 
happy  enough  to  please  you  1 

Har.  I  cannot  deny  it,  Sir — ^yes — somebody 
indeed  has  pleased  me. — But  I  must  entreat  JOQ 
not  to  ^ve  credit  to  any  idle  stories^  or  inqtme 
further  mto  the  particuuuns  of  mj  mdination; 
for  I  cannot  possibly  have  resolution  enough  to 
say  more  to  you. 

Heart.  But  have  you  made  a  choice  my  dearl 

Har.  I  have,  in  my  own  mind,  Sir,  and  'tis 
impossible  to  make  a  better; — reason,  honour, 
every  thinff  must  approve  it. 

Heart.  And  how  long  have  you  conceived  this 
passion  1 

Har.  Ever  since  I  left  the  country  to  live  with 
you.  [Sifffu, 

Heart.  I  see  your  confusion,  and  will  reOieve 
you  from  it  immediately — 1  am  informed  of  the 
whole 

Har.  Sir! 

Heart.  Don't  be  uneasy,  for  I  can  with  pleamre 
assure  you  that  your  passion  is  returned  with 
equal  tendcmeai. 

Har.  If  you  are  not  deceived — I  cannot  be  mora 
happy. 

Heart.  I  think  I  am  not  deceived; — ^but  after 
the  declaration  ^ou  have  made,  and  the  aasunuicea 
which  I  have  nven  you,  why  will  you  conceal  it 
any  longer  1  Ilave  1  not  doKrved  a  little  moie 
confidence  from  you  ? 

Har.  You  have  indeed  deserved  it,  and  should 
certainly  have  it,  were  I  not  wefl  assured  that 
you  would  oppose  my  inclinations. 

Heart.  I  oppose  'em !  Am  I  then  so  unkind  to 
you,  my  dear  Harriot  7 — Can  you  in  the  leeet 
doubt  of  my  afiection  for  you ! — I  promiae  yon 
that  I  have  no  vrill  but  youre. 

Har.  Since  you  desire  it  then,  I  will  endeafour 
to  explain  myself. 

Heart.  I  am  all  attention — speak. 

Har.  And  if  I  do,  I  feel  I  shall  never  be  able 
to  speak  to  you  again. 

Heart.  I  see  your  delicacy  is  hurt :  but  let  ins 
entrrat  you  once  more  to  confide  in  me.  TeB 
me  his  name,  and  the  next  moment  I  will  go  lo 
him,  and  assure  him  that  my  consent  shall  '*'*'^fm 
both  your  happiness. 

Har.  You  will  easQy  find  him. — ^And  jrbm 
you  have,  pray  teD  him  how  improper  it  h  ftr  i 
young  woman  to  speak  first — persuade  him  U 
spare  m^  blushes,  and  to  release  me  from  so  ter 
nble  a  situation. — I  shall  leave  him  with  you- 
and  hope  that  this  declaration  will  malLe  it  impot 
sible  for  you  to  mistake  me  any  longer     [Ootng 

Enter  Young  Clackit. — EUrbiot  remoAu  « 

the  Stage, 

Heart.  Are  we  not  alone  ?  what  can  this  mean 

Young  C.  Apropos,  faith !  Here  they  aie  tx 
gether. 

Heart.  I  did  not  see  him ;  but  now  the  riddle 
expkdned.  [AM 

Har.  What  can  he  want  now — This  is  tl 
most  spiteful  interruption.  [AM 

Young  C.  By  your  leave,  Mr.  Heartiy- 
[CroB»es  him  to  go  to  Harriot.]  Have  I  cum 

fou  at  last,  my  divine  Harrioti— Well,  fl 
leartly,  sans  Jofon — ^But  what 's  the  matter  % 
Things  look  a  httle  gloomy  here ; — one  mntte 
to  himself  and  gives  me  no  answer,  and  the  olh 


1.] 


THE  GUARDIAN. 


19 


tnrm  her  hftid  and  winlu  at  me. — ^How  the  devil 
am  I  to  interpret  all  this  1 

Bar.  I  wink  at  you,  Sir !— Did  I,  Sir  1 

Ymmg  C.  Yes,  you,  my  angel — ^but  mum — 
Mr.  Heaztly,  for  heaven's  sake,  what  is  all  this? 
Speak,  I  conjure  you,  is  it  life  or  death  with  me  1 

Hot.  What  a  dreadful  situation  I  am  in ! 

Yottn^  C.  Hope  for  the  best. — 111  bnng  mat- 
tan  aboot,  I  warrant  j^xNL 

Buui.  Miss  Harriot's  will  is  a  law  to  me;  and 
fcr  Yoa,  Sir — the  friendship  which  I  have  ever 
pcowsscd  for  your  uncle  is  too  sincere  not  to  ex- 
ert aome  of  it  on  this  occasion. 

Hot,  I  shall  die  with  confusion  t  [Ande. 

Young  C  1  am  alive  again. — Dear  Mr.  Ueart* 
ly,  thou  art  a  most  adorable  creature !  What  a 
luppinA—  it  is  to  have^to  do  with  a  man  of  sense, 
who  has  no  foolish  prejudices,  and  can  see  when  a 
young  fellow  has  something  tolerable  about  himi 

Heart.  Sir,  not  to  flatter  you,  I  must  declare 
that  it  is  from,  a  knowledge  of  your  friends  and 
fiunily,  that  1  have  hopes  of  seeing  you  and  this 
young  lady  happv.  I  will  go  directly  to  your 
uncle,  and  assure  him  that  every  thing  ffoes  on 
to  our  wishes. [Going. 

Mar.  Mr.  Heartly— -pray.  Sir ! 

Heart.  Poor  Harriot,  I  see  your  distress,  and 
am  aony  for  it ;  but  it  must  be  got  awTf  and  the 
sooner  the  better. — Mr.  Ckckit,  my  dear,  will  be 
riad  of  an  opportunity  to  entertain  you  for  the 
ttttle  tame  that  I  shall  be  abMDt.  PoorMusHar- 
riot!  [SmOesiExU. 

Yoong  C.  AUez,  aUez^  monneurl — ^I'U  an- 
swer for  that — Well,  Ma*am,  I  think  every 
thing  snooeeds  to  our  wishes. — Be  sincere,  my 
adorable  Don't  you  think  yourself  a  very 
happy  young  lady  ? 

Bar.  I  shall  be  most  jiarticularly  obliged  to 
you.  Sir,  if  tou  would  mform  me  what  is  the 
meaning  of  all  this. 

Youn^  C.  Inform  you.  Miss  1 — ^The  matter,  I 
beUeve,  is  pretty  clear :— our  friends  have  under- 
standings—we have  afiections — and  a  marriage 
follows  of  course. 

Bur.  Marriage,  Sir!  Pray  what  relation  or 
paiticiilar  connection  is  there  between  you  and 
iiie,Sir1 

Ymtng  C.  I  may  be  deceived,  faith ; — ^but  upon 
HIT  hooonr,  I  always  supposed  that  there  was 
a  utHe  smattering  or  inclination  between  us. 

Boar.  And  have  you  spoke  to  my  guardian 
upon  this  supposition.  Sir  1 

Young  C,  And  are  yon  angry  at  itl — I  be- 
liavanot 

Bar.  Indeed,  Sir,  this  behaviour  of  youn  is 
most  extru>rdinary. 

Young  C.  Upon  my  soul  this  is  very  droll. — 
What  I  nas  notyourguardian  been  here  this  mo- 
ment, and  expressed  all  imaginable  pleasure  at 
our  intended  union  1 

JSfor.  He  is  in  an  error.  Sir: — and  had  I  not 
been  too  much  astonished  at  your  behaviour,  I  had 
wideoeived  him  long  before  now. 

Youn^  C.  [Hums  a  tune.\  But  pray,  Miss, 
what  can  be  your  intention  in  raising  all  this 
confusion  in  the  fiimily,  and  opposing  your  own 
inclinations  1 

Bar.  Opposing  my  own  inclinations,  Sir  1 

Young  C.  Ay,  opposing  your  own  inclina- 
tions. Madam. 

Bar.  Be  assured.  Sir,  I  never  in  my  life  had 
the  least  thought  about  yon. 


Young  C.  Come,  come,  I  know  what  I  knofw--^ 

Bar.  Don't  make  yourself  ridiculous,  Ms, 
Clackit. 

Young  C.  Dont  yon  make  yourself  miserable^ 
MissHaniotI 

Bar.  I  am  only  so  when  you  perust  to  torment 


me. 


Young  C.  And  you  really  believe  that  you 
don't  love  me  1  [SouUm, 

Bar.  Positively  not 

Young  C.  And  you  are  very  sure  now  that 
you  hate  me  1  [ConeeiUdl^, 

Bar,  Oh !  most  cordially. 

Young  C.  Poor  young  lady !  I  do  pity  you 
from  my  soul. 

Bar.  Then  why  dont  you  leave  mel 

Young  C.  "  She  never  told  her  love^ 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  wbrmi'th'  bud, 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek." 
Take  warning,  Miss,  when  yon  once  begin  to 
pine  in  thougnt,  *tis  all  over  with  you;  imd  be 
assured,  since  you  are  obstinately  bent  to  give 
yourself  airs,  tliat  if  you  pnce  suiter  me  to  leava 
this  house  in  a  pet — Do  you  mind  me  1 — not  aU 
your  sighing,  whming,  fits,  vapours,  and  hyster* 
ics,  shs&  ever  move  me  to  take  the  least  compaa- 
aion  on  you — Couie  qu^U  coute. 

Re-enter  Heartly  and  Sir  Charles  Clackit. 

Sir  C.  There  they  are,  the  pret^r  doves ! 
That  is  the  age,  neighbour  Heartly,  mr  happi- 
ness and  pleasure. 

Bisairt.  I  am  willing,  you  see,  to  lose  no  taniL 
which  may  convince  you,  Sir  Charies,  how  proud 
I  am  of  this  allianoe  in  our  fomiKes. 

Sir  a  'Gad,  I  will  send  for  the  fiddles,  and 
take  a  dance  myself,  and  a  fiff  for  the  gout  and 

rheumatism. But  hold,  hou the  loven  me- 

thinks  are  a  little  out  of  humour  with  each  other. 
What  is  the  matter,  Jack?  Not  pouting  sure 
before  your  time  1 

Young  C.  A  trifle,  Sir the  lady  will  tell 

you.  [Bunu  a  tune. 

Bsart.  You  seem  to  be  troubled,  Harriott — 
what  can  this  mean  1 

Bar.  You  have  been  in  an  error,  Sir,  about 
me ; — I  did  not  undeceive  you,  becsuse  I  could 
not  imsgine  that  the  consequences  could  have 
been  so  serious  and  so  sudden  *, — but  I  am  now 
forced  to  tell  you  that  you  have  misunderstood 
me — that  you  have  distreiMod  me. 

Beart.  How,  my  dear  1 

Sir  C  What  do  you  say.  Miss  7 

Young  C.  Mademoiselle  is  pleased  to  be  out 
of  humour ;  but  I  cant  blame  her ;  for,  upon  my 
honour,  I  think  a  little  coquetry  becomes  her. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay.  ay— oh,  oh— Is  that  all  1  These 
little  squalls  seldom  overset  the  lover's  boat,  but 
drive  it  the  faster  to  port — ay,  ay.  ay 

Young  C.  Talk*to  her  a  UtUa,  Mr.  Heartly. 
She  is  a  fine  lady,  and  has  many  virtues;  but 
she  does  not  know  the  wo^ld. 

Heart.  For  heaven's  sake,  Miss  Harriot,  ex- 
plain this  riddle  to  me. 

Bar.  I  cannot.  Sir. — I  have  discovered  the 
weakness  of  my  heart — I  have  discovered  it  to 
you,  Sir ; — but  your  unkind  interpretations  and 
reproachful  loocs  convince  me  that  1  have  al- 
ready said  too  much.      [Exit ;  Heartlt  muaee. 

Sir  C.  Well,  but  harkye,  nephew— this  is 
goinga  Uttle  too  fox^What  have  you  done  to  her  1 

&a)rt.  I  never  saw  her  so  agitated  befbra. 
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Young  C.  Upon  my  soul,  gentlemen,  I  am  as 

much  sarprifled  at  it  as  you  can  be The  little 

brouillerie  between  us  arose  upon  her  persisting 
that  there  was  no  passion,  nopenehant  between  us. 

Sir  a  ril  tell  you  what,    Jack There  is 

a  certain  kind  of  impudence  about  you,  that  1 
don't  approve  of. 

Youji^  C.  But  what  can  the  lady  object  to  1 
I  luivc  offered  to  marry  her ;  is  not  that  a  proof 
sufficient  that  I  like  her  1  A  young  fellow  must 
have  some  affection  that  will  go  such  lengths  to 
indulge  it.    Ha,  ha ! 

Sir  C.  Why  really,  friend  Heartly,  I  don't  see 
how  a  young  man  can  well  do  more,  or  a  lady 
desire  more. What  say  you  neighbour  1 

Heart.  Upon  my  word.  1  am  puzzled  about  it 

my  thoughts  upon  tne  matter  are  so  various 

and  so  confused. — Every  thing  I  see  and  hear  is 
so  contradictory is  so  She  certainly  can- 
not like  any  body  else ! 

Young  C.  No,  no,  111  answer  for  that. 

Heart.  Or  she  may  be  fearful  then  that  your 
passion  for  her  is  not  sincere ;  or,  like  other 
young  men  of  the  times,  you  may  grow  careless 
upon  marriage,  and  neglect  her. 

Young  C.  Ha !  'E^,  you  have  hit  it ;  no- 
thing but  a  little  natural,  delicate  sensibility 

[Hums  a  tune. 

Heart.  If  so,  perhape  the  violence  of  her  re- 
proaches m&j  proceed  from  the  lukewarmness  of 
your  professions. 

Young  C.  Je  wnu  demande  pardon — I  have 
sworn  to  her  a  hundred  and  a  hundred  times,  that 
■he  ahould  be  the  happiest  of  her  sex. — But 
there  is  nothing  saprismg  in  all  this ;.  it  is  the 
misery  of  an  over^fond  heart,  to  be  always  doubt- 
ful ofits  happiness. 

Heart.  And  if  she  marries  thee,  I  fear  that 
she'll  be  kept  in  a  state  of  doubt  as  (one  as  she 
lives.  [Hc^fasid^. 

Re-enter  LucT. 

Lucy.  Pray,  gentlemen,  which  of  you  has  af- 
fronted my  mistress  1  She  is  in  a  most  prodi- 
gious taking  yonder,  and  vows  to  return  into  the 
country  again. 

Young  C.  Poor  thing ! 

Heart.  I  muflt  inquire  further  into  this;  her  be. 
haviour  is  too  partioilar  fcnr  me  not  to  be  disturb- 
ed at  it. 

Lucy.  She  desires  that  when  she  has  recovered 
herM^lf;  she  may  talk  with  you  alone,  Sir. 

[  7\>  Heartly. 

Heart.  I  shall  with  pleasure  attend  her. 

[EtU  Lucy. 

Sir  C.  I  would  give,  old  as  I  am,  a  leg  or  an 
arm  to  be  bek>ved  ^  that  sweet  creature  as  you 
are^  Jack ! 

Young  C.  And  throw  your  gout  and  rhetmsa- 
tism  into  the  baigain,  uncle  1  Ila,  ha.  Divine 
Bacchus.     La,  la,  la,  &e.  [Sings. 

Sir  C.  I  wonder  what  the  devil  is  come  to  tne 
young  fellows  of  this  age,  neighbour  Heartly  ? — 
Why  a  fine  woman  has  no  effect  upon  'em. — Is 
there  no  method  to  make  'cm  loss  fond  of  them- 
selves, and  more  mindful  of  the  ladies  1 

Heart.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Clackit,  if  Miss  Harriot's 
affections  dedare  for  you,  she  must  not  be  treated 

with  neglect  or  disdain Nor  could  I  bear  it. 

Sir.— Any  man  must  be  proud  of  her  partiality 
to  him ;  and  he  must  be  feshionahly  insensibk)  in- 
deed, who  wooW  not  make  it  his  darling  cam  to 


po«- 


defend  fhmi  eveiy  inquietude  the  most  delicate  and 
tender  of  her  sex. 

Sir  C.  Most  nobly  and  warmly    said.    Mr. 

Heartly. Go  to    her,   nephew    directly, 

throw  yourself  at  her  feet,  and  swear  how  moch 
her  beauty  and  virtue  have  captivated  you,  and 
don't  let  her  go  till  you  have  set  her  dear  little 
heart  at  rest. 

Young  C.  Would  you  have  me  say  the 
thing  over  and  over  again  1 — I  can't  do  it 
lively It  is  my  turn  to  be   piqued  now. 

iS!tr  C.  Damn  your  conceit,  Jack ;  I  can  bear 
it  no  longer. 

Heart.  I  am  very  sony  to  find  that  any  young 
lady  so  near  and  dear  to  me,  should  beatow  her 
heart  where  there  is  so  little  prospect  of  its  being 
valued  as  it  ouf  ht However,  I  shall  not  op- 
pose my  authonty  to  her  inclinations ;  and  so— 
Who  waite  there  1 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Let  the  young  lady  know  that  I  shall  attend  her 
commands  in  the  library.  [Exit  servant.]  Will 
you  excuse  me,  gentlemen  i 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay — we'll  leave  you  to  yourselves ; 
and  pray  convince  her  that  I  and  my  nephew  are 
most  sincerely  her  very  humble  servants. 

Young  C.  O  yes,  you  may  depend  upon  me. 

Heart.  A  very  slender  dependence  truly. 

[Aside  s  EsU. 

Young  C.  Well  be  with  you  a^n  to  know 
what  your  tdte  a  tdte  produces,  and  in  the  mean- 
time I  am  hers and  yours ^Adieu.    Come 

unde Fal,  lal,  la,  la! 

Sir  C.  I  could  knock  him  down  with  pleasure. 

[Aside  ;  Exeunt. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  I.— A  Library. 

Heartly  and  a  Seryant  discovered. 

Heart.  Toll  Miss  Harriot  that  I  am  here. — ^If 
she  is  indisposed,  I  will  wait  upon  her  in  her  own 
room.  [Exit  Seryant.]  However  m3rsteriou8  her 
conduct  appears  to  me,  yet  still  it  is  to  be  ded- 
phered ^This  youn^  gentleman  has  cer- 
tainly touched  her — There  are  some  objections 
to  him,  and  among  so  many  young  men  of  fiwhion 
that  fall  in  her  way,  she  certainly  might  have 
made  a  better  choice :  she  has  an  understanding 
to  be  sensible  of  this;  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken, 
it  is  a  struggle  between  her 'reason  and  her  pas- 
sion that  occasions  all  thb  confusion. — But  here 
she  is. 

Enter  Harriot. 

Har.  I  hope  you  arc  not  angry,  Sir,  that  I  left 
you  so  abruptly,  without  making*  any  apology  1 

Heart.  I  am  angry  that  you  think  an  apology 
necessary. — The  matter  we  were  upon  was  of 
such  a  delicate  nature,  that  I  was  more  pleased 
with  your  confusion  than  I  should  have  been  with 
your  excuses.    You'll  pardon  me  my  dear. 

Har.  I  have  reflected  that  the  person  for  wha 
I  have  conceived  a  most  tender  regard,  may,  frw 
the  wisest  motives,  doubt  of  my  passion;  ar 
therefore  I  would  endeavour  to  answer  all  ' 
objections,  and  convince  him  how  deserving  h 
of  my  highest  esteem. 

Ikart.  I  have  not^  apprehended  what 
of  dispute  could  arise  between   you  and 
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ClMkil>-taft  I  woqU  adviie  jaa  both  to  oome 
to  a  reooDciliatioo  as  aoon  aa  pomble. 

flbr.  Hb  atill  oootiniMa  in  Diaenor,  and  1  can- 
not ondeceiTe  him.  [Aside. 

Heart.  Shall  I  take  the  liberty  of  telling  yon, 
my  dearl — [Takes  her  hand.f—You  tremUe, 

^aniflt  1 -What  ia  the  matter  with  youl 

Nothing,  Sir. — Pray  gQ  on. 
I  gueiM  whence  prooeeda  all  your  unea- 
L — Yon  fear  that  the  world  will  not  be  ao 
readily  convinced  d  thia  yocinfr  gentleman'i  merit 
aa  yoa  are :  and  indeed  I  comd  wish  him  more 
dewrring  of  yon :  but  yoor  re^id  for  him  gives 
lum  a  merit  be  otherwise  woold  have  wanted,  and 
aknost  makea  me  blind  to  his  fiiilings. 

Bar.  And  would  you  advise  me,  Sir,  to  make 
choice  of  this  gentleman  1 

Heart.  I  would  advise  tou,  as  I  alwavs  have 
done,  toooDsult  your  own  heart  upon  sucn  an  oo- 


I     Har.  Yet  mjf  poarion  is  a  most  diskUernied 


Heart.  Moet  disinieresled  one, 

Har.  And  to  convince  yoUjthat  you  owe  iMic4 

more  to  my  qfectums-^-^ 
Heart.  And  then? 
Har.  Icouldwiskthatlhadnotexj^erieneed — 

Heart.  Stay,  stay :  Had  not  experteneed 

Har.  Yofwr  tender  care  qf me  inmyisjjancy- 
Heart.  What  did  you   aayl DW  I 

right,  or  am  I  in  a  dreami 


hear 
[Asids, 


Har.  If  that  is  your  advice,  I  will  moat  reh- 
gioosly  follow  it ;  and,  for  the  last  time,  I  am  re- 
•olvedT  to  discover  my  real  aentiments ;  but  as  a 
confeasion  of  this  kmd  will  not  become  me,  I 
have  been  thinking  of  aome  innocent  stratagem 
to  spare  my  blusl^,  and,  in  part,  to  relieve  me 
Iran  the  shame  of  a  declantion. — Might  I  be 
permitted  to  write  to  himi 

Heart.  I  think  you  may  my  dear,  without  the 
least  ofience  to  your  delicacy:  and  indeed  you 
ought  to  explain  yourself:  your  late  miaunoer- 
atanding  makes  it  abeolntely  neeesaary. 

JKir.  Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  aaatat  me  1 — 
Witf  yoa  write  it  for  me,  Sir? 

Heart.  Oh^  moat  willinglv! — And  aa  I  am 
made  a  party  it  will  remove  all  objecticms. 

Hot.  I  will  dictate  to  you  in  the  best  manner  I 
am  able.  [Sighe. 

Heart.  Here  ia  pen,  ink,  and  paper;  and  now, 
iny  dear,  I  am  ready. — He  is  certainly  a  man  of 
fomily,  and  thoagh  he  has  aome  httle  fiiults,  time 
and  /(iur  vhtaoTwiU  correct  them.--Come/ what 
shalllwritel  [Prepares  to  write. 

Bar.  Pray  give  me  a  moment's  thought ; — 'tis 
a  terrible  taak,  Mr.  Heartly. 

Ibart,  I  know  it  is. — Uon*t  huny  youmlf— 
I  aliall  wait  with  patience. — Come,  Miss  Harriot 

Har.  [Dictating.]  His  in  vain  for  me  to  eonr- 
eeaijkwn  one  qfyowr  underBtanding^  the  eeerets 
qf  my  heart. 

Heart  The  secrets  qf  my  heart.         [Writes. 

Har.  Though  your  hunMiiyand  modesty  will 
not  stiffbryou  to  pereeive  it — 

Heart.  Uo  you  think  that  he  ia  much  troubled 
with  those  qnalitieal 

Har.  Pny  indulge  me.  Sir. 

Heart.  I  beg  your  pardon. — Your  humility 
and  modesty  will  not  sv^er  you  to  perceive  it — 
So. 

Har.  Every  thing  tells  you,  that  it  is  you  thai 
I  love. 

Heart.  Very  weD.  [Writes. 

Har.  Yes — you  thai  2  love. — Do  you  under- 
stand me  1 

Heart.  O !  yes,  yes — ^I  underatend  you — thai 
iiisyou  thai  l  iow.— This  is  very  plain,  my  dear. 

Har.  1  would  have  it  ao. — And  though  I  am 
aheady  bound  in  gratitude  to  you 

Heart.  In  gratitude  to  Mr.  Clackit  1 

Har.  Pny  write,  Sir. 

Heart.  Well— -m  gratitude  to  you — I  must 
write  what  she  woulanave  me.  [Aside. 


Har.  Why  have  I  declared  myself  1  Hell  hate 
me  for  my  folly.  [Aside, 

Heart.  HaniotI 

Har.  Sir! 

Heart.  To  whom  do  you  write  this  letter  ? 

Har.  To— to— Mr.  Clackit.— Is  it  not  1 

Heart.  You  must  not  mention  then  the  caxe  of 
your  in&ncy :  it  would  be  ridiculous. 

Har.  It  would  indeed: — I  own  it: — ^It  is  im- 
proper. 

Heart.  Then  111  only  finish  your  letter  with 
the  usual  compliment  and  send  it  away. 

Har.  Yes — send  it  away — if  you  think  I  ought 
to  send  it 

Heart.  [T^roubled.]  Ought  toaend  it!  Who's 
there? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Carry  this  letter.    [An  action  escapee  from  HiR- 

RIOT,  as  if  to  hinder  the  sending  the  letter.] — Is 

it  not  for  Mr.  Clackit? 

Har.  [Peevishly.]  Who  can  it  be  for  1 
Heart.  [  To  the  &rvant.]  Here,  take  this  letter 

to  Mr.  Clackit    [Gives  the  letter  ;  exit  Servant. 
Ebr.  He  disapproves  my  pasaion,  and  I  ahall 

die  with  confusion.  [Aside, 

Enter  LiUCj. 

Lucy.  The  oonveraation  is  over,  and  I  may 
appear.   [Aside.] — Sir  Charles  is  without,  Sir, 

and  is  impatient  to  know  your  determination. 

May  he  be  permitted  to  ace  you  1 

Heart.  I  muat  retire,  to  conceal  my  weaknesa. 

[Aside  ;  Eixii. 

Lucy.  Vyaa  my  word  this  Is  very  whimsical. — 
What  is  the  reason,  Miss,  that  your  guardian  is 
gone  away  without  giving  me  an  answer. 

Har.  What  a  contempt  he  must  have  for  me 
to  behave  in  this  manner !  [Aside  /  Eixit. 

Lucy.  Extremely  well  this,  and  equally  foolish 
on  both  sides! — But  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
it  T— What  a  shame  is  this  that  I  don't  know 
more  of  this  matter,  a  wench  of  spirit  aa  I  am,  a 
fiivourite  of  niy  mistrew^  and  as  inquiaitive  aa  I 
ought  to  be  1  It  is  an  afiront  to  my  cnaracter,  and 
I  muat  have  aatia&ction  immediately.— [CroifU'.] 
I  will  ffo  directly  to  my  young  mistn^as,  toase  her 
to  death  till  I  am  at  tne  bottom  of  this ;  and  if 
threatening,  soothing,  seeding,  whispering,  crying, 
and  lying  will  not  prevail,  I  will  e'en  give  her 
wanung — and  go  upon  the  atage.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Heartly. 

Heart.  The  more  I  reflect  upon  what  has 
passed,  the  more  1  am  convinced  tnat  she  did  not 

intend  writing  to  this  young  fellow. What 

am  I  to  think  of  it  then  1 — Had  not  my  reason 
made  a  little  stand  against  my  presumption,  [ 
might  have  interpretetf  some  of  Harriot  s  words 

in  my  own  fovour;  hut Con  it  Iw  possible 

that  so  young  a  creature  ahould  eveneast  a  thought 
of  that  kind  upon  me?— Upon  me! — ^No,  no — 
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I  win  do  ber  and  myaplf  the  jartiee  to  acknow- 
ledge, that,  for  a  very  few  slight  appeaiancea, 
there  are  a  thouaand  reaaona  that  doAxoy  so  li- 
dieuloua  a  aappoaitioii. 

Enter  Sir  Charles  Clackit. 

Sir  a  WeO,  Mr.  Heaitly,  what  are  we  to 
hope  for  ? 

Heart.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  I  am  still  fai  the 
dark ;  we  pazzle  about  indeed,  but  we  don't  get 
forward. 

Sir  C.  What  the  devU  is  the  meaninff  of  all 
this  1  There  never  sure  were  lovera  so  dimcult  to 
bring  together.  But  have  you  not  been  a  UtUe 
too  rougli  with  the  lady  ?    For  as  I  passed  by  her 

but  now,  she  seemed  a  little  out  of  humour 

And,  upon  my  fiiith,  not  the  leas  beautiful  for  a 
little  pouting. 

Heart.  Upon  my  word.  Sir  Charlea,  what  I 
can  collect  from  her  behaviour  is,  that  your  ne- 
phew is  not  so  much  in  her  good  graces  aa  he 
made  you  believe. 

Sir  C.    'Egad,    like    enough; ^But   hold, 

hold ;  this  must  be  looked  a  little  into— if  it  is  so, 
I  would  be  glad  to  know  why  and  wherefore  I 
have  been  made  so  ridicaknui. — Eh,  Maator 
Heartly,  does  he  take  roe  for  his  fool,  his  beast, 
his  merry  Andrew  1    By  the  lord  Harry 

Heart.  He  is  of  an  age  Sir  Charles 

Sir  C.  Ay,  of  an  age  to  be  very  impertinent ; 
but  I  shall  desire  him  to  be  less  finoe  with  hbuode 
for  the  future,  I  aasuie  hioL 


He-enter  LucT. 

lAuy.  I  have  it,  I  have  it  gentlemen !  you  need 

not  puzzle  any  more  about  the  matter 1  have 

got  the  secret. 1  know  the  knighterrant  that 

has  wounded  our  disfitessed  lady. 

Sir  C.  WeU,  and  who,  and  what,  diikil 
Lucy.  What!  has  she  not  toU  yon  Sirl 

[To  Heartlt. 

Heart.  Not  directly. 

Lucy.  So  much  the  better. — ^What  pleasure 
it  b  to  discover  a  aeciet,  and  then  tell  it  to  all  the 
worid ! — I  pressed  ber  so  mdch  that  she  at  last 
confessed. 

Sir  a  WeU,  what  1 

Lucy.  That,  in  the  fbat  place,  she'did  not  like 
your  nephew. 

Sir  C.  And  I  tokl  the  puppy  so. 

Luey.  That  she  had  a  most  mortal  antipathy 
for  the  young  men  of  this  age ;  and  that  ahe  had 
settled  her  aSections  upon  one  of  riper  years,  and 
riper  understanding. 

SirC.  Indeed! 

Lucy.  And  that  ahe  expected  from  a  lover  in 
his  autumn  more  afiection.  more  complaisance, 
more  constancy,  and  discretion,  of  course. 

Heart.  This  is  ver^  particular. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  but  it  is  very  prudent  for  all  that 

Lucy.  In  short,  as  she  had  openly  declared 
a^inst  the  nephew,  1  took  upon  me  to  spedL  of 
his  uncle. 

Sir  C.  Of  me  child  7 

Lucy.  Yes,  of^you,  Sir; And  she  did  not 

say  mc  nay Bat  cast  such  a  look,  and  fetched 

such  a  sijgn that  if  ever  I  looked  and  sighed 

in  my  life,  I  know  how  it  b  with  her. 

Sir  a  What  the  devU !— Why  surely— Eh, 
Lucy !  You  ioke  fofcertain — Mr.  Heartly  ! — Eh ! 

lAwy.  Indeed  I  do  not,  Sir. 'Twas  in  vain 

for  me  to  say  that  nothing  could  be  so  ridiodoua 


aa  such  a  choice. — ^Nay,  Sir,  I  went  a  little  fi^ther 

(you'll  excuse  me,)  SLnd  told  her "  Good  God, 

madam,"  said  I,  "  why  he  b  old  and  gouty,  asth- 
matic, rheumatic,  sciatic,  splenetic." — It  aignif^fK^ 
nothing,  she  had  determined. 

Sir  C.  But  you  need  not  have  tokl  her  all 
that. — ^It  can't  be  me. — No,  no,  it  can't  be  ma. 

lAicy.  But  I  tell  you  it  u,  Sir.  You  axe  the 
man. 

Sir  C.  Say  you  so  1 — Why  then,  monsieur  ne- 
phew, I  shall  have  a  little  laugh  with  you 

Ha,  ha,  ha ! — ^Your  betters  must  be  served  before 
you. — But  here  he  comes— —Not  a  word,  for 

your  life. We'll  laugh  at  him  moat  trinm- 

phantly Ha,  ha !  but  mum,  mum. 

Enter  Youno  Clackit. 

Youn^  C.  Meeting  by  accident  with  some 
artists  of  the  string,  and  my  particular  frienda,  I 
have  brought  'era  to  celebrate  Miss  Harriot's  and 
my  approaching  happiness.  [To  Hrartlt. 

;Sitr  C.  Do  you  bear  the  puppy  i      [To  LucT. 

Heart.  It  b  time  to  dear  up  ail  mistakes. 

Sir  C.  Now  for  it 

Heart.  Miss  Harriot,  Sir  was  not  «^yfftin<Ml  for 
you. 

Young'  C.  What  do  you  say,  Sir  1 

Heart.  That  the  young  lady  has  fixed  her  af- 
fections upon  another. 

Young  C.  XJpon  another  I 

Sir  a  Yes,  Sir^  another : That  b  Engliah, 

Sir ;  and  you  my  tranalate  it  into  French,  if  yon 
like  it  better. 

Young  C.  Very  well.  Sir,  extremely  welL 

Sir  C.  And  that  other,  Sir,  b  one  to  whom 
you  owe  great  respect 

Young  C.  I  am  hb  most  req)ectful  humblefer- 
vant 

Sir  C.  You  area  fine  youth,  mv sweet  nephew, 
to  tell  mo  a  story  of  a  cock  and  a  bull,  of  yoa 
and  the  young  lady,  when  you  have  no  more  in- 
terest in  ner  than  the  czar  of  Muscovy. 

Young  C.  [Smiles.]  But,  my  dear  uncle,  don't 
carry  this  jest  too  far 1  shall  begin  to  be  un- 
easy: but  whoever  my  precious  rival  b,  he 
roust  prepare  himself  for  a  little  humility ;  feir,  be 
he  ever  so  mighty,  my  dear  uncle,  I  have  that  in 
my  pocket  wul  lower  hb  topeaib  for  him. 

[Searching  hie  pocket. 

Sir  C.  Well,  what 's  that  ] 

Younsr  C.  A  fourteen  pounder  only,  my  good 
uncle — A  letter  from  the  voung  lady. 

[Takee  U  out  ^f  kiapoeket. 

SirC.  What!  toyoul 

Young  C.  To  mc,  Sir Thb  moment  te- 

ceived,  and  overflowing  with  the  tenderest  atnti- 
mente. 

SirC.  Toyoul 

Young  C.  Most  undoubtedly. She  re- 
proaches me  with  my  excessive  modesty — there 
can  be  no  mistake. 

I^r  C.  What  letter  b  thb  he  chatters  about  1 

[  '/b  Hkartly 
Heart.  One  written  by  mc,  and  dictated  by  tb 
young  lady. 

Sir  C.  What!  sent  by  her  to  him? 
Heart.  1  believe  sa 

Sir  C.  Well,  but  then How  the  devil 

Mrs.  Lucy! Eh ! What  becomes  of  yoB 

fine  story  1 
Lucy.  I  don't  underptand  it 

fiKrC.  Norl! 
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Heul  [BesUating.]  Nor 1 

Young  a  Bat  1  do--. 


aentlj. 


And  8o  yoa  will  all  pre- 

JRe-erUer  Harriot. 

Blew  me,  Mr.  Heudy,  Whilt  is  tdl  tlM 
music  for  in  the  next  foom  1 

Young  C.  I  brought  the  gentlemen  of  the 
string,  Mademoiselle,  to  convince  you  that  I  feel 
as  I  ought  the  honour  you  have  done  me. — TSTkoio- 
ing  the  letter. y — But,  for  heaven's  sake,  be  sin- 
cere a  little  with  these  good  folks ;  they  tell  me 
here  that  I  am  nobody,  and  there  u  another  hap- 
pier than  myself. 

Hot.  To  hesitate  any  longer  would  be  injurious 
to  my  guardian,  his  friend,  tnis  young  genUeoian, 
and  my  own  character.  You  hiave  all  oeeii  in  an 
error. — My  bashfulness  may  have  deceived  you — 
Mv  htert  never  did. 

Young  C.  CestvraL 

Hot.  Therefore  before  I  declare  my  sentiments, 
It  is  proper  that  I  disavow  any  engagement 
But  at  the  same  time  must  coi 

Young  a  Oh— ho ! 

JEbr,  With  fear  and  shame 

YouTurC.  Courage,  MademoiseUe ! 

Bar.  That  another,  not  you.  Sir,  has  gained  a 
power  over  my  heart.  [  7\7  Younq  Ulackit. 

Sir  C,  Another,  not  you  *,  mind  that,  Jack. 
Ha,ha! 

IMoT.  It  is  a  power  indeed  which  he  desfnses. — 
I  cannot  be  deceived  in  his  conduct. — ^Modesty 
may  tie  the  tongue  of  our  sex,  but  silence  in  him 
could  proceed  only  firom  contempt 

Sir  C.  How  prettiljr  she  reproaches  me  f— Bat 
111  soon  make  it  up  with  her.  «    \Aside. 

Har.  As  to  that  letter,  Sir,  your  error  tnere  is 
excusable ;  and  I  own  myself  m  that  particukr  a 

little  Uameable. But  it  was  not  my  fonlt  that 

it  was  sent  to  you ;  and  the  contents  must  have 
told  you  that  it  could  not  possibly  be  meant  for 
you.  TTb  YOUNG  Clackit. 

Sir  C.  Proof  pontive.  Jack : — Say  no  more. 
Now  is  my  time  to  bwiii.«r-Hem ! — hem ! — Sweet 
young  uidji — hem!— whose  charms  are  so 
mJgOT,  so  nr  transcending  every  thing  that  we 
remdoi'm  history  or  laMe,  1k>w  could  you  possibly 
think  that  my  suenoe  proceeded  from  contempt  1 
was  it  natural  or  prudent,  think  you,  for  a  man 
of  sixty-five,  nay,  just  enturing  into  his  sixty-sixth 


Yoanff  CO  mueriearde!  wh^  m  my  uncle 
ha,  hat 


Biy  rivBll    Nay  then,  I  burst,  by  Jupiter ! — ^Ha, 


Bar,  Don't  hM^ginB,  Sir,  that  to  me  your  age 
iaany  fiuitt. 


Sir  C.  [Bowing.]  You  are  very  obliging,  Mar 
dam. 

Bar.  Neither  is  it,  Sir.  a  merit  of  that  extra- 
ordinary nature,  that  I  should  sacrifice  to  it  an 
inclination  whicn  I  have  conceived  for  another. 
SirC.  Howistfaas'i 
Yotmg  C.  Another !  not^rou ;  mind  that,  uncle. 

Lucy.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  thisl 
Young  C.  Proof  positive,  uncle — ^And  veiy 
positive. 

Sir  C.  I  have  been  led  into  a  mistake.  Madam, 
which  I  hope  ;^ou  will  excuse :  and  1  have  made 
myself  very  ridiculous,  whicn  I  hope  I  shall 
forget : — ^And  so,  Madam,  I  am  your  humble  ser- 
vant 

Beart.  What  I  now  see,  and  the  remembrance 
of  what  is  past,  force  me  to  break  silence. 

Young  C.  Ay,  now  for  it. — Hear  him — hear 
him. — 

Beart.  O  my  Harriot! — I  too  must  be  disgraced 
in  my  turn. — Can  you  think  that  I  have  seen  and 
conversed  with  you  unmoved  T— Indeed  I  have 
not — The  more  I  was  sensiUe  oi  your  merit  the 
stronger  were  my  motives  to  stifle  the  ambition 
of  my  heart — But  now  I  can  no  longer  resist  the 
violence  of  my  passion^  which  casts  me  at  your 
feet,  the  most  unworthy  indeed  of  all  your  admuexa, 
but  of  all  the  most  aroctionate. 

Bar.  I  have  refused  my  hand  to  Sir  Charles 
and  this  young  gentleman :  the  one  accuses  me 
of  caprice,  the  c^her  of  singularity: — Should  I 
refuse  my  hand  a  third  time,  [smiling,]  I  might 
draw  upon  myself  a  more  severe  reproach — and 
therefore  I  accept  ^our  fevour,  Sir,  and  will  en- 
deavour to  deserve  it  i 

Beart.  And  thus  I  seal  my  acknowledgements,* 
and  from  henceforth  devote  my  every  thought, 
and  all  my  services,  to  the  author  of  my  happiness. 

[Kissee  her  hand. 

Sir  C.  Wen,  my  dear  discreet  nephew,  are  you 
satisfied  with  the  fool's  part  you  have  given  me, 
and  played  yourself  in  ue  fiurce  1 

Young  C.  What  would  you  have  me  say.  Sir  1 
I  am  too  much  a  philosopher  to  firet 

Beart.  I  hope.  Sir  Cnarles,  that  we  shall  still 
continue  to  live  as  neighbours  and  Mends.  For 
you,  my  Harriot,  woros  cannot  express  my  won- 
der or  my  joy :  my  future  conduct  must  tell  you 
what  a  sense  I  have  of  my  hapiHxiess,  nnd  now 
much  I  shall  endeavour  to  deserve  it 

For  ev'ry  charm  that  ever  yet  bless'd  youth. 

Accept  compliance,  tenderness,  and  truth : 

My  ffiendly  care  shall  change  to  grateful  love. 

And  the  fond  husband  still  the  Guardian  prove. 

[Exeunt, 
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A  FAROB. 


IN  TWO  ACTS. 


BY  DAVID  GARRICK,  Esq. 


REMARKS. 


Tns  piece  wai  firat  lannched  at  the  Theatre  in  Goodman's  Fields;  bat  Mr.  Ganrick,  who  soon  quitted  that 
place  for  the  Theatre  Soyal,  Dmry  Lane,  brought  hit  Farce  with  him.  It  appears  to  be  founded  on  an  Old 
Comedy :  but  it  has  spirit,  incident,  and  variety,  with  language  well  adapted  to  the  characters. 

Considerable  niooen  attended  the  numerous  early  repetitions  of  this  diverting  afterpiece,  and  it  forms  a 
addition  to  the  stock-list  of  every  Theatre  in  the  kugdom. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DftURT  LAHC 

Sharp Mr.  Oarrick. 

Gatlbsb, Mr.  BUUsn. 

Justice  OuttlCi Mr.  TaswdL 

BsAuTurPST, Mr.  Need. 

Dick, Mr.  Yates, 

Mkuma, Mitt  BenntL 

Kitty  Put, Mrt.  CUve. 

Mrs. Gadabout,.... Mrt.  Crott. 

MK&TRirnT, Mrs.  Bidout. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  J.— Gatless's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Gatlebs  and  Sbarp. 

Sharp.  How,  Sir!  shall  you  be  married  to- 
morrow 1  Eh,  I'm  afiraid  you  joke  with  your 
poor  humble  servant. 

Gay.  I  tell  thee  Sharp,  last  night  Melissa  con- 
sented, and  fixed  to-morrow  for  the  happy  day. 

Sharp.  'Tis  well  she  did,  Sir,  or  it  might  Lave 
been  a  dreadful  one  for  us,  in  our  present  condi- 
tion :  all  your  money  spent,  your  moveables  sold, 
your  honour  almost  rmned,  and  your  humble  ser- 
vant almost  starved ;  we  could  not  possibly  have 
stood  it  two  days  longer.  But  if  this  young  lady 
will  many  you  and  relieve  us,  o'my  conscience, 
1*11  turn  mend  to  the  sex,  and  think  of  a  wife 
m3r8elf. 

Gay.  And  yot,  Sharp,  when  I  think  how  1 


have  imposed  upon  her,  I  am  almost  nesolvied  to 
throw  mjrself  at  her  feet,  tell  her  the  real  sitiMitioB 
of  mv  affiurs,  ask  her  ^rdon,  and  impkire  hfitfStf, 

Sharp.  After  marriage,  with  all  my  heart,  Bh 

Gay.  What,  because!  am  poor,  shall  I  abundoB 
my  honour  1 

Sharp.  Yes,  you  must.  Sir,  or  abandon  me:  k 
pray  discharge  one  of  us ;  for  eat  I  must,  rim 
speedily  too :  and  you  know  very  well  that  thmf 
honour  of  yours  will  neither  introduce  you  to  i 
great  man's  table,  nor  get  me  credit  for  a  singl 
beef-rteak. 

Gay.  What  can  Idol 

^larp.  Nothing,  while  honour  sticks  in  yon 
throat:  do  gulp,  master,  and  down  with  it.' 

Gay.  Prythee,  leave  me  to  my  thoughts. 

Sharp.  Leave  you !  No,  not  m  such  bad  ocn 
pany,  I  assure  you.  Why  you  must  certaud 
be  a  very  great  philosopher,  Sir,  to  moralize  ro 
declaim  so  charmingly  as  you  do,  about  honoc 
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and  conicience,  when  your  doon  are  beset  with 
1muIU&,  and  not  one  single  guinea  in  your  pocket 
to  bribe  the  villians. 

Gay.  Don't  be  witty,  and  give  your  advice, 
Sirrah! 

Sharp.  Do  you  be  wise  and  take  it,  Sir.  But 
to  be  serious ;  you  certainly  have  spent  your  for- 
tune, and  out-lived  your  credit,  as  your  pockets 
and  my  belly  can  testify  :  your  &thcr  has  uisown- 
ed  Tou ;  all  your  friends  forsook  you,  exceiit  my- 
■el/,  who  am  starving  with  you.  Now,  »ir,  if 
YOU  marry  this  young  lady,  who  as  yet,  thank 
Leaven,  knows  nothing  of  your  misfortunes,  and 
1^  that  means  procure  a  better  fortune  than  that 
jou  squandered  away,  make  a  good  husband,  and 
tarn  economist,  you  still  may  be  happy,  may  still 
be  Sir  William's  heir,  and  the  lady  too  no  loser 
by  the  bargain.  There's  reason  and  argument, 
Sir. 

Gay,  'Twas  with  that  prospect  I  first  made 
love  to  her. 

Sharp.  Pray  then  make  no  more  objections  to 
the  marriage.  You  sec  I  am  reduced  to  my 
WBiaooat  already;  and  when  necessity  has  un- 
dressed me  from  top  to  toe,  she  must  begin  with 
you ;  and  then  we  snail  be  forced  to  keep  house, 
and  die  by  inches. — Look  you.  Sir,  if  vou  wont 
TCBolve  to  take  my  advice,  while  you  have  one 
eoat  to  your  back,  1  must  e'en  take  to  my  heels, 
wtule  I  have  strength  to  run,  and  something  to 
cover  me :  so  Sir,  wishing  you  much  comfort  and 
consolation  with  your  bare  conscience,  1  am  your 
most  obedient  andf  half-starved  friend  and  servant. 

[GoiTlff. 

Guy.  Hold,  Sharp,  you  won't  leave  me  1 

Sharp.  I  must  ea^  Sir;  by  my  honour  and 
appetite,  I  must! 

Gay.  Well  then,  I  am  resolved  to  &vour  the 
cheat;  and  as  I  shall  quite  change  my  former 
couTse  of  life,  happy  may  be  the  consequences ;  at 
least  of  thb  I  am  sure — 

Sharp.  That  you  can't  be  worse  than  you  are 
at  present.  [A  knocking  without. 

Gay.  Who's  there  1 

Sharp.  Some  of  your  former  good  friends,  who 
favourod  you  with  money  at  fifty  per  cent,  and 
helped  you  to  spend  it;  and  are  now  become 
duly  mementoes  to  you  of  the  folly  of  trusting 
rogues,  and  laughing  at  my  advice. 

Cray.  Cease  your  impertinence ! — ^to  the  door ! — 
If  they  are  duns,  tell,  'em  my  marriage  is  now 
certainly  fixed,  and  persuade  'em  still  to  forbear 
a  few  days  longer.  And  do  you  hear  Sharp,  if 
it  should  be  any  body  from  Melissa,  say  I  am  not 
at  home,  lest  the  bad  appearance  we  make  here 
should  make  'em  suspect  something  to  our  disad- 
vantage. 

Sharp.  Ill  obey  you,  Sir;  but  I'm  afraid  they 
will  easily  discover  the  consumptive  situation  of 
oar  affiuTB  by  my  chop-faUen  countenance.  [Exit. 

Gay.  These  very  rascals,  who  are  now  con- 
tiniiaiiy  dunning  and  persecuting  me,  were  the 
▼evy  persons  who  led  me  to  my  ruin,  partook  of 
m^  prosperity,  and  professed  the  greatest  friend- 
slup. 

Sharp.  [Withmd.]  Upon  my  word,  Mrs.  Kit- 
ty, my  master 'snot  at  home. 

Kitty.  [  Without.]  Lookye,  Sharp,  I  must  and 
will  see  hmi. 

Gay.  Ha,  what  do  I  hearl  Melissa's  maid! — 
She's  coming  up  stairs.  What  must  I  do? — I'll 
0et  into  this  closet  and  listen.  [Exit. 

VOL.I....D  3 


Reenter  Sharp,  ^»Uh  Kitty. 


Ktty.  I  must  know  where  he  is,  and  wiQ 
know  too,  Mr.  Impertinence ! 

Sharp.  Not  of  nie  you  won't.  [Aside.]  He's 
not  within,  I  tell  you,  Mrs.  ¥Aiiy.  I  dont  know 
myself     Do  you  think  1  can  conjure  1 

Kitty.  But  I  know  you  will  lie  abominably ; 
therefore  don't  trifle  with  me.  I  come  from  my 
mistress,  Melissa: you  know,  I  suppose,  what^ 
to  be  done  to  morrow  morning  1 

Sharp.  Ay,  and  to-morrow  night  too,  giri ! 

Kitty.  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  [Aside.]  But  come, 
where  is  your  master  1  for  see  him  1  must. 

Sharp.  Pray  Mrs.  Kitty,  what's  your  opinion 
o£  this  match  between  my  master  and  your  mis- 
tress? 

Kitty.  Why,  I  have  no  opinion  of  it  at  all ;  and 
yet  most  of  our  wants  will  be  relieved  by  it  too ;  fw 
instance  now,  your  master  will  get  a  fortune, 
that's  what  I  am  afmid  he  wants;  my  mistress 
will  get  a  husband,  that's  what  she  has  wanted 
for  some  time ;  you  will  have  the  pleasure  of  my 
conversation,  and  I  an  opportunity  of  breaking 
your  head  for  your  imiwrtinence. 

Sharp.  Madam,  I'm  your  most  humble  ser- 
vant !  But  ['11  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Kitty,  1  am 
positively  Bgainnt  the  match  ;  for  was  I  a  man  of 
my  master's  fortune, 

Kitty.  You'd  msrry  if  you  could,  and  mend  it; 
ha,  ha,  ha ! — Pray  Sharp,  where  does  your  mas- 
ter's estate  lie  1 

Sharp.  Lie,  lie! — why,  it  lies — 'faith  I  can't 
name  any  particular  place,  it  lies  in  so  many;  hii 
efllccts  are  divided,  some  here  and  some  there;  his 
steward  hardly  knows  himself 

Kitty.  Scattered,  scattered,  I  suppose.  But 
harkye,  Sharp,  what's  become  of  your  furniture  1 
You  seem  to  be  a  little  bare  here  at  present 

Sharp.  Why  you  must  know,  as  soon  as  the 
wedding  was  fixed,  my  master  ordered  me  to  re- 
move his  goods  to  a  friend's  house,  to  make  roittn 
for  a  ball  which  he  designs  to  give  hero  the  &j 
after  the  marriage. 

Kitty.  The  luckiest  thing  in  the  world !  Ibr  my 
mistress  designs  to  have  a  ball  and  entertainment 
hero  to-night  before  the  marriage ;  and  that's  my 
business  with  your  master. 

Sharp.  The  devil  it  is !  [Aside. 

Kitty.  She'll  not  have  it  public ;  she  designs  to 
invite  only  eight  or  ten  couple  of  friends. 

Sharp.  No  more  1 

Kitty.  No  more :  and  she  ordered  me  to  desire 
your  master  not  to  order  a  great  entertainment 

Sharp.  Oh,  never  fear. 

Kitty.  Ten  or  a  dozen  little  nice  things,  with 
some  fruit,  I  believe,  will  be  enough  in  all  con- 
science. 

Sharp.  Oh.  cunce  your  conscience !        f  Aside. 

Kitty.  And  what  do  you  think  I  have  aone  of 
my  own  head  1 

Sharp.  What? 

Kitty.  1  have  invited  all  my  lord  Stately's  ser- 
vants to  come  and  see  you,  and  have  a  dance  in 
the  kitchen :  wont  your  master  be  surprised  1 

Sharp:  Much  so,  indeed  ! 

Kitty.  Well,  be  quick  and  find  out  your  mas- 
ter, and  make  what  haste  you  can  with  your  pre- 
parations: you  have  no  time  to  lose.  Pr'ythee, 
Sharp,  what's  the  matter  with  you  ?  I  have  not 
seen  you  fpr  some  time,  and  you  teem  to  look  a 
little  thin. 
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S?iarp.  Oh,  my  anfortunate  fiice!  [il»M/tf.]  Vm 
m  pure  health,  thank  you,  Mrs.  Kitty ;  and  I'll 
assure  you  I  have  a  very  good  stomach,  never  bet^ 
ter  in  all  my  Ufe ;  and  1  am  full  of  vigour,  hussy ! 

[  Off'ers'to  kiss  her. 

Kitty.  What,  with  that  fece't—WeU,  by  by. 
[Going.}— Oh^  Sharp,  what  ill-looking  fellows 
are  those,  who  were  standing  about  your  door 
when  I  came  in  1  They  want  your  master  too,  I 
suppose  1 

Sharp.  Hum !  Yes,  they  aro  waiting  for  him. 
They  are  some  of  his  tenants  out  of  the  country, 
that  want  to  pay  him  some  money. 

Kitty.  Tenants !  What,  do  you  let  his  tenants 
stand  in  the  street  1 

Sharp.  They  choose  it ;  as  they  seldom  come  to 
town,  they  are  willing  to  see  as  much  of  it  as 
they  can  when  they  do :  they  are  raw,  ignorant 
honest  people. 

Kitty.  Well,  I  most  ran  home— farewell  !— 
But  do  you  hear  1  Get  something  substantial  for 
us  in  the  kitchen :  a  ham,  a  turkey,  or  what  you 
will.  Well  be  very  merry.  And  be  sure  to 
remove  the  tables  and  chairs  away  there  too,  that 
we  may  have  room  to  dance.  I  can't  bear  to  be 
confined  in  my  French  dances — tal,lal,  lal.  [Dan- 
ecs.]  Well,  adieu!  Without  any  compliment,  I 
shall  die,  if  I  don't  see  you  soon.  {Exit. 

Sharp.  And,  without  any  compliment,  1  pray 
heaven  you  may ! 

Re-enter  Gatless  ;  they  look  for  some  time 
sorrovfuily  at  each  other. 

Gay.  Oh,  Sharp ! 

Sharp.  Oh,  master! 

Gay.  We  are  certainly  undone ! 

Sharp.  That's  no  news  to  me. 

Gay.  Eight  or  ten  couple  of  dancers — ten  or 
a  dozen  Uttle  nice  dishes,  with  some  firuit — my 
lord  Stately's  servants — ham  and  turkey ! 

Sharp.  Say  no  more;  the  very  sound  creates 
an  appetite :  and  I  am  sure,  o(  late,  I  have  had  no 
occasion  for  whetters  and  provocatives. 

Gay.  Cursed  misfortune !  what  can  we  do  1 

Sharp.  Hans  ourselves^  I  see  no  other  reme- 
dy ;  except  you  nave  a  receipt  to  give  a  ball  and  a 
supper  without  meat  or  music. 

Gay.  Melissa  has  certainly  heard  of  my  bad 
circumstances,  and  has  invented  this  scheme  to 
distress  me,  and  break  off  this  match. 

Sharp.  I  don't  believe  it,  Sir;  begging  your 
pardon. 

Cray.  No!  why  did  her  maid  then  make  so 
strict  an  inquiry  mto  my  fortune  and  afiairs  1 

Sharp.  For  two  very  substantial  reasons;  the 
first  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  natural  to  her  as  a 
woman :  the  second,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  my 
conversation,  very  natural  to  her  as  a  woman  c^ 
taste  and  understanding. 

Gay.  Pr'ythee  be  more  serious :  is  not  our  ail 
at  stake  7 

Sharp.  Yes,  Sir;  and  yet  that  all  of  ours  is  of 
to  little  com^equence,  that  a  man  with  a  very 
small  share  of  philosophy,  may  part  from  it  with- 
out much  pain  or  uneasiness.  However,  Sir,  I'll 
convince  you,  in  half  an  hour,  that  Mrs.  Melissa 
knows  nothing  of  your  circumstances.  And  I'll 
tell  you  what  too.  Sir;  she  shan't  be  here  to-night, 
and  yet  you  shall  marry  her  to-morrow  mormng. 

Gay.  How,  how,  dear  Sharp  1 

Sharp.  'Tis  here,  here,  Sir!  warm, warm;  and 
delays  will  cool  it ;  therefore  111  away  to  her,  and 


do  you  be  as  merry  as  love  and  poverty  will  per- 
mit you. 

would  you  succceil,  a  faithful  fnend  depute, 
Whose  nead  can  plan,  and  front  can  etecvde, 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  11. — Memssa's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Melissa  and  Kitty. 

Mel.  You  surprise  me,  Kitty  !  the  master  not  at 

home,  the  man  in  confusion,  no  furniture  in  the 

house,  and  ill-looking  fellows  about  the  doois! 

'Tis  all  a  riddle. 

Kitty.  But  very  easy  to  be  explained. 
Mel.  Pr'ythee  explain  it  then,  nor  keep  me 
loiiger  in  suspense. 

Kilty.  The  af&ir  is  this.  Madam:  Mr.  Gkj- 
less  is  over  head  and  ears  in  debt ;  you  are  over 
head  and  ears  in  love :  you'll  marry  him  to-mor- 
row ;  the  next  day  your  whole  fortune  goes  toliii 
creditors,  and  you  and  your  children  are  to  live 
comfortably  upon  the  remainder. 

Alel.  1  cannot  think  him  base. 

Kitty.  But  I  know  they  are  all  base.  Yoa 
are  very  young,  and  very  ignorant  of  the  sex ;  I 
am  young  too,  but  have  more  experience:  voo 
never  was  in  love  before ;  I  have  been  in  love 
with  a  hundred,  and  tried  'em  all ;  and  know  'em 
all  to  be  a  parcel  of  barbarous,  perjured,  deluAqg 
bewitching  devils. 

Mel.  The  low  wretches  you  have  had  to  do 
with,  may  answer  the  character  you  give  'cm ;  but 
Mr.  Gayless— 

Kitty.  Is  a  man,  Madam. 

Mel.  I  hope  so,  Kitty,  or  I  would  have  nothing 
to  do  with  him. 

Kitty.  With  all  my  heart.  I  have  given  yoQ 
my  sentiments  upon  the  occasion,  and  snail  leave 
you  to  your  own  inclinations. 

Mel.  Oh,  Madam,  I  am  much  obliged  toroc 
for  your  great  condescension  ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  VCaw 
ever,  I  have  so  great  a  regard  for  your  opinion 
that  had  I  certain  proofs  ot  his  villany — 

Kitty.  Of  his  poverty  you  may  nave  a  hon 
dred ;  1  am  sure  I  have  had  none  to  the  oontian 

Mel.  Oh,  there  the  shoe  pinches.  [AMim, 

Kitty.  Nay,  so  far  from  mving  me  the  ueai 
perquisitics  of  my  place,  he  lias  not  so  maeh  a 
kept  me  in  temper  with  little  endearing  civililini 
and  one  might  reasonably  expect,  when  a  nla 
is  deficient  one  way,  that  he  should  make  it  n 
in  another.  f  il  knocking 

Mel.  Sec  who's  at  the  door.   [Exit  Kitty.! 
must  be  cautious  how  I  hearken  too  much  to  Ui 
girl;  her  liad  opinion  of  Mr.  Gayless  ■eeme  ' 
arise  from  his  disregard  oi  her. 

Re-enter  Kitty  and  Sharp. 

So,  Sharp,  have  you  found  your  master  1    W 
things  be  ready  lor  the  ball  and  entertainment ' 

Sharp.  To  your  wishes.  Madam.  I  have  ji 
now  bespoke  the  music  and  the  supper,  and  w> 
now  for  your  ladyship's  further  commands. 

Mel.  My  comulinients  to  your  master,  and 
him  know  I  ana  my  company  will  be  with  h 
by  six ;  we  design  to  drink  tea,  and  play  at  car 
before  we  dance. 

Kitty.  So  shall  I  and  my  company,  B 
Sharp.  [Asi 

Sharp.  Mighty  well,  Madam !  [AM 

Mel.  Pr'ythee,  Sharp,  what  makes  you  co 
without  your  coat  1  'Tis  too  cool  to  go  so  aj 
sure. 
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KUty.  Mr.  Sharp,  Madam,  is  of  a  very  hot 
coMtitution ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sharp.  If  it  had  been  ever  so  cool,  I  have  had 
enough  to  warm  me  since  I  came  from  home,  Vm 
•ore;  but  no  matter  for  that.  [Sighs. 

Mel.  What  d've  mean  1 

Sharp.  Pray  cion't  ask  me  Madam  j  I  beseech 
joa  don't:  let  me  change  the  subject. 

Kiity.  Imdst  upon  knowing  it  Siadam. My 

cariosity  must  be  satisfied,  or  1  shall  buret  [Ande. 

Mel.  I  do  insist  upon  knowing;  on  pain  of 
my  displeasure,  tell  me ! 

Sharp.  If  my  master  should  know — I  must  not 
tdl  you,  madam,  indeed. 

Mel.  I  promise  you,  upon  my  honour,  he  never 
•ludl. 

Sharp.  But  can  your  ladjrship  insure  secrecy 
from  that  ouarter  1 

KUty.  Yes,  Mr.  Jackanapes,  for  any  thing  you 
ean  say. 

Mel.  I  encage  for  her. 

Sharp,  why  then,  in  short,  Madam — I  cannot 
tell  yon. 

Mel.  Don't  trific  with  me. 

Sharp.  Then  since  you  will  have  it,  Madam, 
I  lost  my  coat  in  defence  of  your  reputation. 

Mel.  In  defence  of  my  reputation  1 

Sharp.  I  will  aaaure  you,<i4ad|in,  I've  sufier- 
ed  very  much  in  delence  of  it;  which  is  more 
than  I  would  have  done  for  my  own. 

Mel.  P^thee  cxolain. 

Sharp,  m  short,  Aiadam,  you  was  seen,  about 
a  month  ago,  to  nuike  a  visit  to  my  master,  alone. 

Mel.  A£>ne !  my  servant  was  with  me. 

Sharp,  What,  Mrs.  Kitty?  So  much  the 
worse ;  for  she  was  looked  upon  as  my  property : 
and  I  was  brought  in  guilty,  as  well  as  you  ana 
my  master. 

KiUy.  What,  your  property,  jackanapes  1 

Mel.  What  is  all  this  1 

iS^arp.  Why,  noadam,  as  I  came  out  but  now 
to  make  preparation  fcnr  you  and  your  company 
to-night,  Mrs.  Pryabout,  the  attomev's  wife  at 
next  door,  calls  to  me :  "  Harkye,  fellow  !"^  says 
she,  "  do  you  and  your  modest  master  know  that 
my  husband  shall  indict  your  house,  at  the  next 
parish  meeting,  for  a  nuisance  1" 

MeL  A  nuisance! 

Sharp.  I  said  so — "  A  nuisance !  I  believe  none 
in  the  neighbourhood  live  with  more  deoencv  and 
regularity  than  I  and  my  master ;"  as  is  really  the 
CMK. — "Decency  and  reffularity !"  cries  she,  with 
a  sneer — "  why.  Sirrah,  does  not  my  window  look 
into  jour  master's  bed-chamber  1  And  did  not 
he  bnng  in  a  certain  lady,  such  a  day  Y*  describing 
yoQ,  l£dam,— "  And  dfid  not  I  sec " 

Mtl,  See!  O  scandalous!  Whati 

Sharp.  Modesty  requires  my  silence. 

MeL  Did  not  you  oontrailict  her  1 

Sharp.  Contradict  her!  Why,  I  toki  her  I 
was  sore  whb  hed:  "for  lounds!"  said  I,  for  I 
ooidd  not  help  swearing ,  "  I  am  so  well  convinced 
of  the  lady's  and  my  master's  prudence,  that  I  am 
sure  had  they  a  nund  to  amuse  themselves,  they 
would  oertaimy  have  drawn  the  window-curtains. 

Mel.  Wha^  did  you  say  nothing  else  1  Diil 
not  you  convmoe  lier  of  her  error  and  imperti- 
nence 1 

Sharp.  She  swore  to  such  things,  that  I  could 
do  noUuiig  but  swear  and  call  names :  upon  which, 
out  bolts  Eer  husband  upon  me,  with  a  fine  taper 
eiab  in  his  hand,  and  fell  upon  me  with  audi 


violence,  that,  being  half  delirious  I  made  a  iiiU 
confession. 

Mel.  A  full  confession !  What  did  you  confess  1 

Sharp.  That  my  master  loved  fornication: 
that  you  had  no  aversion  to  it;  that  Mra.  fiLitty 
was  a  bawd,  and  your  humble  servant  a  pimp. 

KUty.  A  bawd!  a  bawd!  Do  1  look  like  a 
bawd.  Madam  1 

Sharp.  And  so.  Madam,  in  the  scuffle,  my 
coat  was  torn  to  pieces,  as  well  as  your  reputation. 

Mel.  And  so  you  joined  to  make  me  iniamous ! 

Sharp.  For  heaven's  sake.  Madam,  what  could 
1  do  1  His  proofs  fell  so  thick  upon  me,  as  wit< 
ness  my  head,  f^Showt  his  head^  plasteredjj  that 
I  would  have  given  up  all  the  reputations  m  the 
kingdom  rather  than  have  my  Drains  beat  to  a 
jelly. 

Mel.  Very  well !— But  I'll  be  revenged.  And 
did  not  you  tell  your  master  of  this  ? 

Sharp.  Tell  him !  No,  madam.  Had  I  toU 
him,  his  love  is  so  violent  for  you,  that  he  would 
certainly  have  murdered  half  the  attoinejrs  in 
town  by  this  time. 

Mel.'  Very  well  I — But  I'm  resolved  not  to  go 
to  your  master's  to-night. 

Sharp.  Heavens,  and  my  impudence  be  prus- 
cd !  [Aside, 

Kitty.  Why  not,  Madam  1  If  you  aro  not 
guilty,  face  your  accusen. 

Sharp.  Oh,,  the  devil !  ruined  again !  [Aside. 
To  be  sure,  face  'em  by  all  means.  Madam: 
they  can  but  be  abusive,  and  break  the  windows 
a  little.  Besides,  Madam^  I  have  thought  of  a 
way  to  make  this  afiair  qmte  diverting  to  you :  I 
have  a  fine  blunderbuss,  charged  with  half  a 
hundred  slugs,  and  my  master  has  a  delicate, 
large  Swiss  broad-sword ;  and  between  us.  Madam, 
we  shall  so  uepper  ana  slice  'em,  that  you  will 
die  with  laugning. 

Mel.  What,  at  murder? 

Kitty.  Don't  fear.  Madam,  there  'will  be  no 
murder  if  Sharp's  concerned. 

Sharp.  Murder,  Madam!  'Tis  self-defence: 
besides  m  these  sort  of  skirmishes,  there  are  never 
more  than  two  or  three  killed :  for,  supposing  they 
bring  the  whole  body  of  militia  upcm  us.  down 
but  with  a  brace  of  them,  and  away  fiy  the  rest 
of  the  covey. 

Mel.  Persuade  me  ever  so  much,  I  wont  gp ; 
that 's  my  resolution. 

Kitty.  Why  then,  I'U  tell  you  what,  Madam; 
since  you  are  resolved  not  to  go  to  the  supper, 
suppose  the  supper  was  to  come  to  you :  tis  grtet 
pity  such  grrat  preparations  as  Mr.  Sharp  has 
made  should  be  thrown  away. 

Siarp.  So  it  is,  as  you  say,  Mn.  Kitty ;  but 
I  can  immediately  run  back  and  unbespea£  what 
I  have  onlcred  ;   tis  soon  done. 

Mel.  But  then  what  excuse  can  I  send  to  your 
master?  he'U  be  very  uneasy  at  my  not  coming. 

Sharp.  Oh  terribly  so !— But  I  have  it :  111  tell 
hiin  that  you  were  suddenly  taken  with  the  ya- 
pours,  or  oualms,  or  what  you  please.  Madam. 

Mel.  I'll  feave  it  to  you.  Sharp,  to  make  my 
apology';  and  there's  nal^a-guiuea  for  you  to 
help  your  invention. 

Sharp.  Half-a-guinea !— 'Tis  so  lone  since  I 
had  any  thing  to  do  with  money,  that  I  scarcely 
know  the  current  coin  of  my  own  country.  Oh, 
Sharp,  wliat  talents  hast  thou !  to  secure  thy 
master,  deceive  his  mistress,  out-lie  her  chamber^ 
maid,  and  yet  he  paid  for  thy  honesty.— But  my 
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joy  will  discover  me.  [Aside.]  Madam,  yoa  have 
eternally  fixed  Timothy  Sharp,  your  moet  obedi- 
ent, humble  servant. — Oh,  the  delights  of  impu- 
dence and  a  gpod  understanding ! 

[AsidCf  and  exit. 

Kitty.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Was  there  ever  such  a 
lying  varlet !  with  his  slugs  and  his  broad-swords, 
his  attorneys  and  broken  neads  and  nonsense ! — 
Well,  Madam,  are  you  satisfied  now  'J  Do  you 
want  more  proofs  1 

Mel.  Of  your  modesty  I  do ;  but  I  find  you 
are  resolved  to  give  me  none. 

Kitty.  Madun! 

Mel.  I  see  through  your  little  mean  artifice: 
you  are  endeavourinff  to  lessen  Mr.  Gaylcss  in 
my  opinion,  because  he  has  not  paid  you  for  ser- 
vices he  had  no  occasion  for. 

Kitty.  Pay  me.  Madam !  I  am  sure  I  have  very 
little  occasion  to  be  angry  with  Mr.  Gayless  for 
not  jieying  me,  when,  I  believe,  'tis  his  general 
practice. 

Mel.  'Tis  false !  He 's  a  gentleman,  and  a  man 
of  honour ;  and  you  are — 

Kitty.  Wot  in  love,  I  thank  heaven ! 

[Courtesies. 

Mel.  You  are  a  fool. 

Kitty.  1  have  been  in  love,  but  I'm  much  wiser 
now. 

Mel.  Hold  your  tongue,  impertinence  ! 

Kitty.  That 's  the  severest  thing  she  has  said 
yet  [Aside. 

Mel.  Leave  me. 

Kitty.  Oh,  this  love,  this  love,  is  the  devil ! 

[ExU. 

Mel  We  discover  our  weakness  to  our  servants, 
make  them  our  confidents,.put  *em  upon  an  equa- 
lity with  us,  and  so  thev  become  our  advisers. 
Sharp's  behaviour,  though  I  seemed  to  disregard 
it,  makes  me  tremble  with  apprehensions;  and 
though  I  have  pretended  to  be  angry  with  Kitty 
for  her  advice,  I  think  it  of  too  much  consequence 
to  be  neglected. 

Re-tTiter  Kitty. 

Kitty.  May  I  speak.  Madam  1 

Mel.  Don't  be  a  fool.    What  do  you  want  1 

Kitty.  There  is  a  servant,  just  come  out  of 
the  country,  says  he  belongs  to  Sir  William  Gay- 
less,  and  lias  got  a  letter  for  you,  from  his  master, 
upon  very  urgent  business. 

Mel.  Sir  William  Gayless !  What  can  this 
mean '?  Where  is  the  man  1 

KUty.  In  the  little  parlour.  Madam. 

Mel.  Ill  go  to  him. — My  heart  flutters  strange- 
ly. [ExU. 

Kitty.  O  woman,  woman,  foolish  woman! 
She'll  certainly  have  this  Gfayless :  nay,  were  she 
as  well  convinced  of  his  -poverty  as  1  am,  she'd 
have  him.  Here  is  she  going  to  throw  away 
fifteen  thousand  pounds — upon  what  1  He  *s  a 
nian  and  that's  all ;  and,  heaven  knows,  mere  man 
is  but  a  small  consolation  now-a-days  I        [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Gayless  and  Sbirp. 

Gay.  Pr'ythee  be  serious.  Sharp:  hast  thou 
really  succeeded  1 

Sharp.  To  our  wishes,  Sir.  In  short,  I  have 
managed  the  business  with  such  skill  and  dex- 


terity, that  neither  your  circumstances,  normy  ve- 
racity are  suspected. 

Gay.  But  how  hast  thou  excused  me  ttom  the 
ball  and  entertainment  1 

Sharp.  Beyond  expectation.  Sir.  But  in 
that  {larticular,  1  was  obliged  to  have  recourse  to 
truth,  and  declare  the  real  situation  of  your  a&irs. 
I  told  her  we  had  so  long  disused  ourselves  to 
dressing  either  dinners  or  suppers,  that  I  was 
afraid  we  shouM  be  but  awkward  in  our  prepara* 
tions.  In  short,  Sir,  at  that  instant  a  cursed 
gnawing  seized  my  stomach,  that  1  could  not  help 
telling  her,  tliat  both  you  and  myself  seldom  made 
a  good  meal,  now-a-days,  once  m  a  quarter  of  a 
year. 

Gay.  Hell  and  confusion !  have  you  betrayed 
me,  vUlain  7  Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  moment,  she 
did  not  in  the  least  suspect  my  circumstances  1 

Sharp.  No  more  she  did,  Sir,  till  I  told  her. 

Gay.  Very  well ! — And  was  this  your  skill  and 
dexterity  1 

Sharp.  I  was  going  to  tell  you,  but  you  wont 
hear  reason.  My  melancholy  face  and  piteous 
narration  had  such  an  effect  upon  her  generous 
bowels,  that  she  freely  forgives  all  that's  pest 

Gay.  Dues  she  Sharp  1 

Sharp.  Yes,  and  desires  never  to  sec  your  fiice 
again ;  and,  as  a  further  consideration  for  so  doing, 
she  has  sent  you  half-a-guinea. 

[Shovs  the  money. 

Gay.  What  do  you  mean  1 

Sharp.  To  spend  it,  spend  it,  Sir,  and  regale. 

Gay.  Villain, you  have  undone  me ! 

Sfiarp.  What,  by  bringing  you  money,  when 
you  are  not  worth  a  farthing  m  the  whole  world  ? 
Well,  well,  then  to  make  you  happy  again.  III 
keep  it  myself;  and  wish  somebody  would  take 
it  in  their  head  to  load  me  with  such  misfoitones. 

[Puts  up  the  money. 

Gay.  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  rascal  1 

Sharp.  Who  deserves  more  to  be  laughed  atl 
ha,  ha,  ha ! — Never  for  the  future.  Sir,  dispute  the 
success  of  my  negociations,  when  even  yoa.  who 
know  me  so  well,  can't  help  swallowing  my  nook. 
Why,  Sir,  I  could  have  played  with  you  badt- 
wards  and  forwards,  at  the  end  of  my  line,  till  I 
had  put  your  senses  into  such  a  fermentatioii, 
that  you  should  not  have  known,  in  an  iMmz's 
time,  whether  you  was  a  fish  or  a  num. 

Gay.  Why  what  is  all  this  you  have  been  teU* 
ing  mel 

Sharp.  A  downright  lie,  from  beginning  tO' 
end. 

Gay.  And  have  you  really  excused  me  to  her  1 

^arp.  No,  Sir;  but  I  have  got: thb half-guinea 
to  make  her  excuses  to  you;  and  instead  t^a. 
confederacy  lietween  you  and  me  to  deceive  her, 
she  thinks  she  has  brought  me  over  to  put  the 
deceit  upon  you. 

Gay.  Thou  excellent  fellow. 

Sharp.  Don't  lose  time,  but  slip  out  of  the  house 
immediately — the  lieck  way,  I  believe,  will  be  tile 
safest  for  you — and  to  her  as  fast  as  you  ctn  ;  - 
pretend  vast  surprise  and  concern  that  her  indies- 
position  has  debarred  you  the  pleasure  of  her  com^' 
pany  here  to-night.  You  need  know  no  more— ^ 
away! 

Gay.  But  what  shall  we  do,  Sharp  1  Heie^' 
her  maid  again. 

Sharp.  The  devil  she  is!  I  wish  I  could  poiscm 
her:  for  I'm  sure  while  she  lives  I  can  nevef 
prosper. 
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Enter  Kitty. 


Buppofie  Mr. 


Kitty.  Your  door  was  open,  so  I  did  not  stand 
upon  ceremony. 

Gau.  I  am  aonry  to  hear  your  mistress  is  taken 
BO  suddenlv — 

Kitty.  Vapours,  vapours  only,  Sir ;  a  few  ma 
trimootal  omens,  that 's  all :  but  I  si 
Sharp  has  made  her  excuses. 

6fdy.  And  tells  me  I  can't  have  the  pleasure  of 
her  company  to-night.  I  had  made  a  small  pre- 
psffakion  ;  b^t  'tis  no  matter:  Sharp  shall  go  to 
the  rest  of  the  company,  and  let  them  know  'tis 
pat  off 

Kitijf.  Not  for  the  world,  Sir :  my  mistress  was 
sensible  you  must  have  provided  for  her,  and  the 
net  of  the  company ;  so  she  is  resolved,  though 
she  can't,  the  other  ladies  and  gentlemen  shall 
piiTtip^*^  of  your  entertainment — She 's  very  good- 
natured. 

Shan.  1  had  better  run  and  let  'em  know  'tier 
defiBfrred.  [Going. 

Kitty.  [Stops  him.]  I  have  been  with  'em  al- 
ready, and  told  them  my  mistress  insists  upon 
their  coming ;  and  they  liave  already  promised  to 
be  here :  so  pray  don't  ue  under  any  apprehensions 
that  your  preparations  will  be  thrown  away. 

Gay.  But  as  1  can't  have  her  company,  Mrs. 
Kitty,  'twill  be  a  great  pleasure  to  me,  and  a 
greater  compliment  to  her,  to  defer  our  mirth ;  be- 
sides, i  can't  enjoy  any  thing  at  present,  and  she 
not  partake  of  it. 

Kitty.  Oh,  no,  to  be  sure ;  bui  what  can  I  do  1 
My  mistress  will  have  it  so !  and  Mrs.  Gadabout, 
and  the  net  of  the  company,  will  be  here  in  a 
tew  minutes:  there  are  two  or  three  coachfuls  of 
'em. 

Sharp.  Then  my  master  must  be  ruined,  in 
•pite  OT  iny  parts.  [Aside. 

Gay.  "Tis  all  over,  Sharp.  f Apart. 

Sharp.  I  know  it.  Sir.  [Apart. 

Gay.  I  shall  go  (hstracted  1  what  shall  I  do  t 

[Apart. 

Sharp.  Why,  Sir,  as  our  rooms  are  a  little  out 
of  furniture  at  present,  take  'em  into  the  captain's, 
that  Mpe*  here,  and  set  'em  down  to  cards :  if 
he  ehooEl  come  in  the  mean  time,  I'll  excuse  you 
to  hun.  [Apart. 

Kitty.  I  have  disconcerted  their  affiiirs,  1  find. 
in  have  some  sport  with  them.  [Aside.]  Pray, 
Mr.  Grayless,  don't  order  too  many  things :  they 
only  make  you  a  friendly  visit;  the  more -ceremo- 
ny, you  know,  the  less  welcome.  Pray,  Sir,  let 
me  entreat  you  not  to  be  profuse.  If  I  can  be 
of  aervioe,  prey  conunand  me ;  my  mistress  has 
sent  ms  on  purpose.  While  Mr.  Sharp  is  doing 
the  business  without  doors,  I  may  be  employed 
within.  If  you'll  lend  me  the  keys  of  your  side- 
bond,  111  dispose  of  your  plate  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. [To  Sharp. 

ISiarp.  Thank  yoa  Mrs.  Kitty ;  but  it  is  dis- 
posed of  almdy.  [A  knocking. 

Kitty.  Bless  me  the  company 's  come !  I'll  go 
to  the  door  and  conduct  them  into  your  presence. 

[Exit. 

^arp.  If  you'd  conduct  them  into  a  norse- 
pond,  and  wait  on  them  there  yourself,  we  should 
be  more  obliged  to  you. 

Gay.  I  can  never  support  this ! 

Siarp.  Rouse  your  rairits,  and  put  on  an  air 
of  gliyety,  and  I  don't  despair  of  bringing  you  off 
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Gay.  Your  words  have  done  it  eSEbciuaXly. 

Re-enter  Kitty,  with  Mrs.  Gidabout,  her 
Daughter,  and  Niece;  Justice  Guttlb, 
Trippet,  and  Mrs.  Trippet. 

Mrs.  G.  Ah,  my  dear  Mr.  Grayless ! 

[Kisses  him. 

Gay.  My  dear  widow !  [KisKs  her, 

Mrs.  G.  We  are  come  to  give  you  joy,  Mr. 
Gayless;  and  here's  Mr.  Guttle  come  to  ^ve 
you  joy. — Mr.  Gayless^  Justice  Guttle. 

Sharp.  Oh,  destruction !  one  of  the  quorum. 

[Asi^e. 

Just.  G.  Hem !  though  I  had  not  the  honour 
of  any  personal  knowledge  of  you,  yet,  at  the  in- 
stigation of  Mrs.  Gadabout,  I  nave,  without  any 
previous  acquaintance  with  you,  thrown  aside  all 
cereniony,  to  let  you  know  that  I  joy  to  hear  the 
solemnization  of  your  nuptials  is  so  near  at  hand. 

Gay.  Sir,  though  I  cannot  answer  you  with, 
the  same  elocution,  however,  Sir,  I  thank  yoa 
with  the  same  sincerity. 

Mrs.  G.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trippet,  Sir;  the  pro- 
perest  lady  in  the  world  for  your  purpose,  for 
she'll  dance  for  four-and-twenty  hours  together. 

Trip.  My  dear  Charles,  1  am  very  angry  with 
you,  faith :  so  near  marriage,  and  not  let  me  know ! 
'twas  barbarous.  You  thought,  1  suppose,  I 
should  rally  you  upon  it ;  but  dear  Mra.  /Tnppet 
here  has  long  ago  eradicated  aU  my  anti-matnmo- 
nial  principles. 

Kitty.  Pray  ladies,  walk  into  the  next  room ; 
Mr.  Sharp  can't  lay  his  cloth  till  you  are  set  down 
to  cards. 

Mrs.  G.  One  thing  I  had  quite  forgot:  Mr. 
Gayless,  my  nephew,  who  you  never  saw,  will  be 
in  town  from  France  presently ;  so  I  left  word  to 
send  him  here  immediately,  to  make  one. 

Gay.  You  do  roe  honour,  Madam. 

Sharp.  Do  the  ladies  choose  cards  or  supper 
first"? 

Gay.  Supper !  What  does  the  feUoW  mean  1 

[Aside. 

Just.  G.  Oh,  the  supper  by  all  means;  for  I 
have  eat  nothing  to  signify  since  dinner. 

Sharp.  Nor  I,  since  last  Monday  was  a  fort- 
night. [AHde. 

Gay.  Pray,  ladies,  walk  into  the  neact  room.— 
Sharp  get  things  rc«dy  for  supper,  and  call  the 
music. 

Sharp.  Well  said,  master. 

Mrs.  G.  Without  ceremony,  ladies. 

[Exeunt  Gayless,  Trippet,  and  Ijidies.. 

Kitty.  I'll  to  my  mistress;  and  let  her  know 
every  thing  is  ready  for  her  appearance. 

[Aside^  and  exit. 

Just.  G.  Pray  Mr. — what^s  your  name,  don't 
be  long  with  supper : — but  harkye,  what  can  I  do 
in  the  mean  timel  suppose  you  get  me  a  pipe 
and  some  cood  wine;  I'll  try  to  divert  myself 
that  way  tiU  supper's  ready. 

Sharp.  Or  suppose.  Sir,  you  was  to  take  a  nap 
till  then ;  there 's  a  very  easy  couch  in  that  closet. 

Just.  G.  The  best  thing  m  the  world !  I'U  take 
your  advice ;  but  be  sure  to  wake  me  when  supper 
IS  ready.  l^^- 

Sharp.  Pray  heaven,  you  may  not  wake  till 
then  ! — What  a  fine  situation  my  master  is  in  at 

E resent !  I  have  promised  him  my  assistance ;  but 
is  afiairs  are  in  so  desperate  a  way,  that  I  am 
afraid  'tis  out  of  my  skill  to  recover  them.  Well, 
"  Fools  have  fortune,"  says  an  old  proverb^  and  a 
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very  true  one  it  is ;  for  my  master  and  I  arc  two 
of  the  moat  unfortunate  mortals  in  the  creation. 

Re-enter  Gitless. 

Gay.  Well,  Sharp,  I  have  set  them  down  to 
cards ;  and  now  what  have  you  to  propose  1 

Sharp.  I  have  one  scheme  left,  wnich  in  all 
probability  may  succeed.  The  gpod  citizen, 
overloaded  with  his  last  meal,  is  takmg  a  nap  in 
that  closeL  in  order  to  get  him  an  ap()etite  for 
yours.  I'll  pick  his  pocket,  and  provide  us  a 
supper  with  the  booty. 

Uay.  Monrtrous !  for,  without  considering  the 
villany  of  it,  the  danger  of  waking  him  makes  it 
impracticabliB. 

Sharp.  If  he  wakes.  111  smother  him,  and  lay 
his  death  to  indigestion:  a  very  common  deatn 
among  the  justices. 

Gat/.  Pr'ythee,  be  serious ;  we  have  no  time  to 
lose.  Can  you  invent  nothing  to  drive  them  out 
of  the  house  1 

^larp.  I  can  fire  it 

Cray.  Shame  and  confusion  so  perplex  me,  I 
cannot  give  myself  a  moment's  thought 

Sharo.  1  have  it ;  did  not  Mrs.  Gadabout  say 
her  nepnew  would  be  here  1 

Gay.  She  did. 

Sharp.  Say  no  more,  but  in  to  your  company. 
If  I  don't  send  them  out  of  the  house  for  the 
night,  111  at  least  frighten  their  stomachs  away ; 
aim  if  this  stratagem  fiuls,  1*1!  relinquish  politics, 
and  think  my  mSerstanding  no  better  than  my 
neighboun. 

Uay.  How  shall  I  reward  thee,  Sharp  1 

Sharp.  By  your  silence  and  obedience.  Away 
to  your  company,  Sir.  [Exit  Gayless.]  Now, 
dear  Madam  Fortune,  for  once  open  jour  ejres, 
and  behold  a  poor  unfortunate  man  of  jMirts  ad- 
dressing you.  Now  is  your  time  to  convmce  your 
foes  you  are  not  that  bnnd,  whimsical  whore  they 
take  YOU  for ;  but  let  them  see,  by  your  assisting 
me,  that  men  of  sense,  as  weH  as  fools,  are  some- 
times entitled  to  your  fiivour  and  protection. — 
[Goet  aside,  and  cHe»  oiU]  Help,  help,  help, 
master!  sentlemen,  ladies!  murder,  fire,  brim- 
stone !  hdp,  help,  help ! 

Re-enter  Gatless,  Trippet,  and  the  Ladies, 
with  Cardt  in  their  Aaitdt,  <ind  Sharp  enter* 
running,  and  meets  them. 

Gay.  What's  the  matter  1 

Sharp.  Matter,  Sir !  If  you  don't  run  this  mi- 
nute with  that  ffuitleman,  this  ladv's  nephew  will 
be  murdered.  1  am  sure  'twas  ne;  he  was  set 
upon  at  the  comer  of  the  street  by  four;  he  has 
kjuled  two ;  and  if  you  dont  make  haste,  hell  be 
either  murdered  or  took  to  prison. 

Mrs.  G.  For  heaven's  sake,  gentlemen,  run  to 
his  assistance.  How  I  tremble  for  Melissa !  this 
frolic  of  her's  majr  be  fotal.  [Aside. 

Gay.  Draw,  Sir,  and  follow  roe. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Sharp. 

Re-enter  Justice  GKtttle,  disordered,  as  from 

sleep. 
Just.  G.  What  noise  and  confusion  is  this  ? 
Sharp,  Sir,  there's  a  man  murdered  in  the 


Just.  G,  Is  that  alll  Zounds!  I^was  afraid 
you  had  thrown  the  supper  down.  A  pla^e  of 
your  noise !  I  shan't  recover  my  stomach  this  half 


Your 
hour. 


Re-enter  Gayless,  Trippet,  and  Mrs.  Gada- 
bout, v>Uh  Melissa,  in  boys^  clothes,  dressed  in 
the  French  manner. 

Mrs.  G.  Well,  but  my  dear  J^mmy,  you  are 
not  hurt,  sure  1 

Mel.  A  little,  with  riding  post  only. 

Mrs.  G.  Mr.  Sharp  alarmed  us  all,  with  an 
account  of  your  being  set  upon  by  four  men; 
that  you  had  killed  two,  and  was  attacking  the 
other  when  he  came  away;  and  when  we  met 
you  at  the  door,  we  were  running  to  your  rescue. 

Mel.  I  had  a  small  rencounter  with  half  a 
dozen  villains;  but  finding  me  resolute  they  were 
wise  enough  to  take  to  their  heels^  I  beueve  I 
scratched  some  of  them. 

[Lays  her  hand  to  her  sword. 

Sharp.  His  vanity  has  saved  my  credit  I 
have  a  thought  come  into  my  head  may  prove  to 
our  advantage,  provided  Monsieur's  ignoranoe 
bears  any  proportion  to  his  impudence.      [Aside, 

Mrs.  G.  Now  my  fright  is  over,  let  me  intro- 
duce you,  my  dear,  to  Mr.  Gayless.  Sir,  this  is 
my  nephew. 

Gay.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  of  your  friendship. 

[Salutes  her, 

Mel.  I  don't  doubt  but  we  shaU  be  better  ac- 
quainted in  a  little  time. 

Just.  G.  Pray,  Sir,  what  news  in  France  1 

Mel.  Faith,  very  little  that  I  know  of  in  the 
political  way  ;  I  had  no  time  to  spend  among  the 
politicians.     I  was — 

Gay.  Among  the  ladies,  I  suppose  1 

Mel.  Too  much  indeed.  Faith  I  have  not 
philosophy  enough  to  resist  their  solicitatkNU. 
You  take  me  1  [Apart  to  Gayless. 

Gay.  Yes,  to  be  a  most  incorrigible  fop.  [Aside,] 
'Sdeath !  this  puppy's  impertinence  is  an  addition 
to  my  misery.  [Apart  to  Sharp. 

Mel.  Poor  Gravless!  to  what  shifU  is  he  re- 
duced !  I  cannot  bear  to  see  him  much  longer  in 
this  condition  ;  I  shall  discover  mvself 

[Anart  to  Mrs.  Gadaboitt. 

Mrs.  G.  Not  before  the  end  of  the  play ;  be- 
sides, the  more  his  pain  now,  the  greater  his  pleft> 
sure  when  relieved  from  it.  [Apart, 

Trip.  Shall  we  return  to  our  cards  1  I  uty 
a  sans  prendre  here,  and  must  insist  you  pbj  ii 
out 

Ladies.  With  all  my  heart 

MeL  Alons  done. 

[As  they  go  out,  Sharp  pulls  MELisfta 
by  the  Sleeve. 

Sharp.  Sir,  sir,  shall  I  b^  leave  to  speak  wkh 

Sou  1  Pray  did  yon  find  a  favink-note  in  your  way 
itherl 

Mel.  What  between  here  and  Dover,  do  yoa 
mean? 

Sharp.  No,  Sir,  within  twenty  or  thirty  yards 
of  this  house. 

Mel.  You  are  drunk,  fellow. 

Sharp.  I  am  undone.  Sir,  but  not  drunk,  I'll 
assure  you. 

Mel.  What  is  aU  this  1 

Sharp.  I'll  tell  you.  Sir :  a  little  while  ago  my 
master  sent  mo  out,  to  change  a  note  of  twenty 
pounds ;  but  I  unfortunately  hearing  a  noise  m 
the  street  of  "  damme,  Sir  I"  and  clashing  of. 
swords,  and  "  rascal"  and  "  murder !"  I  runs  up 
to  the  place,  and  saw  four  men  upon  one ;  and 
having  neard  you  was  a  mettlesome  young  gjui- 
tleman,  I  immediately  concluded  it  must  be  yon  j 
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BO  nn  back  to  call  my  master ;  and  when  I  went 
to  look  for  the  note,  to  change  it,  I  found  it  gone, 
either  atole  or  Io«t :  and  if  1  don't  get  the  money 
immediately,  I  shall  certainly  be  turned  oat  of 
my  place,  and  lose  my  character. 

Mel.  I  shall  laugh  in  his  face.  [Aside.]  Oh, 
ru  ^eak  to  your  master  about  it,  and  he  will  for- 
give you  at  my  interoession. 

Sharp.  Ah,  Sir !  you  don't  know  my  master. 

Mel.  I'm  very  little  acquainted  ^th  him,  but 
I  have  heard  he 's  a  venr  good  natured  man. 

^larp.  I  have  heard  so  too,  but  I  have  felt  it 
otherwise ;  he  has  so  much  good  nature,  that  if  I 
could  compound  for  one  broken  head  a  day,  I 
■hould  think  myself  very  well  off 

,Mel.  Are  you  serious,  friend  1 

Sharp.  Lookye,  Sir,  I  take  you  for  a  man  of 
honour ;  there  is  something  in  your  face  that  is 

Snerous,  open,  and  masculine;  yoo  dont  look 
e  a  foppish,  eflfeminate  tell-tale ;  so  I'll  venture 
to  trust  you.  See  here,  Sir,  these  are  the  effects 
of  my  master's  good  nature.        [Shows  his  head. 

Mel.  Matchless  impudence !  [Aside.]  Why  do 
you  Uve  with  him  then,  after  such  usage  1 

Sharp.  He's  worth  a  great  deal  of  money; 
and  when  he's  drunk,  which  is  commonly  once 
a  day,  he 's  very  free,  and  will  give  me  any  thing  i 
but  t  design  to  leave  him  when  he's  married,  for 
all  that. 

Mel.  Is  he  going  to  be  married  then  1 

Sharp.  To-morrow,  Sir ;  and  between  you  and 
I,  he'll  meet  with  his  match,  both  for  humour  and 
something  else  too. 

Mel.  What,she  drinks  tool 

^larp.  Damnably,  Sir;  but  mum.  You  must 
know  this  entertainment  was  designed  for  Madam 
to-night ;  but  she  got  so  very  gay  after  dinner,  that 
she  could  not  walk  out  of  her  own  house ;  so  her 
maid,  who  was  half  gone  too,  came  here  with  an 
excuse,  that  Mrs.  Melissa  had  got  the  vapours ; 
and  so  she  had  indeed  violently,  here,  here.  Sir. 

[Paints  to  his  head. 

Mel.  This  is  scarcely  to  be  borne.  [Aside.] 
Melissa!  I  have  heard  of  her:  they  say  she's 
venr  whimsical. 

Sharp.  A  very  woman,  and  please  your  honour: 
and  between  you  and  I,  none  of  the  mildest  and 
wisest  of  her  sex.  But  to  return,  Sir,  to  the 
twenty  pounds. 

Mel.  I  am  surprised,  you,  who  have  got  so 
much  money  in  his  service,  should  be  at  a  loss 
for  twenty  pounds,  to  save  your  bones  at  this 
juncture. 

Starp.  I  have  put  all  my  money  out  at  inter- 
est; 1  never  keep  above  five  pounds  by  me;  and 
if  your  honour  would  lend  me  the  other  fifteen, 
and  take  my  note  for  it [A  knocking. 

Mel.  Somebody's  at  the  door. 

Siarp.  I  can  give  very  good  security. 

[A  knocking. 

Mel.  Don't  let  the  people  wait,  Mr. 

Sharp,  lien  pounds  will  do.  [A  knocking. 

Mel.  AUez  vous  en. 

Sharp.  Five,  Sir.  [A  knocking. 

Mel.  Je  ne  puis  pas. 

Sharp.  Je  ne  puis  pas.  I  find  we  shan't  un- 
derstand one  another;  I  do  but  lose  time;  and 
if  I  had  any  thought,  I  might  have  known  these 
young  fops  return  from  their  travels  generally 
with  as  little  money  as  improvement.  [Exit. 

Mel.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  What  lies  does  this  feUow 
invent,  and  what  rogueries  does  he  oommit,  for 


his  master's  serivoe.  There  never  sure  was  a 
more  £uthful  servant  to  his  master,  or  a  greater 
rogue  to  the  rest  of  mankind.  But  here  he  comes 
again.  The  plot  thickens.  Ill  in  and  observe 
Gayless.  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Sharp,  before  several  Persons  with 
Dishes  in  their  hands^  and  a  Cook,  drunk. 

Sharp.  Fortune,  I  thank  thee ;  the  most  Inck^ 
accident!  [Aside.]  This  way,  gentlemen,  this 
way. 

Cook.  1  am  afraid  I  have  mistook  the  hoose. 
Is  this  Mr.  Treatwell'sl 

Sharp.  The  same,  the  same.  What,  don't  joa 
know  mel 

Cook.  Know  youl — Are  you  sure  there  was 
a  supper  bespoke  here  ? 

Sharp.  YcB ;  upon  my  honour.  Mr.  Cook :  the 
company  is  in  the  next  room,  ana  must  have  gone 
without  had  not  you  brought  it.  I'll  draw  a 
table.  I  see  you  have  brought  a  cloth  with  you ; 
but  you  need  not  have  done  that,  for  we  have  a 
very  good  stock  of  linen — at  the  pawnbroker's. 
[AsitUy  and  exit;  but  returns  immeeNately, 
drawing  in  a  table.]  Come,  come,  my  boys,  be 
quick.  The  company  beein  to  be  very  uneasy: 
but  I  knew  my  old  iriend  Lickspit  here  wouki 
not  fail  us. 

Cook.  Lickspit !  I  am  no  friend  of  yours,  so  I 
desire  less  familiarity. — Lickspit  too ! 

Re-enter  Gayljess. 

Gay.  What  is  all  thisl  [Apart  to  Sharp, 

Sharp.  Sir,  if  the  sijght  of  the  supper  is  ofien- 
sive,  I  can  eaaly  have  it  removed.  [Apart. 

Oay.  PrVthee,  explain  thyself  Sharp.  [Apart. 

Sharp.  Some  of  our  neighbours,  I  suppose, 
have  b^poke  this  supper;  but  the  cook  has  cnank 
away  his  memory,  foigot  the  house,  and  brought 
it  here :  however.  Sir,  if  you  disliie  it,  I'll  tell 
him  of  his  mistake,  and  send  him  about  his  bu- 
siness. [Apart, 

Gay.  Hold,  hold,  necessity  obliges  me  against 
my  inclination  to  favour  the  cheat,  and  feast  at 
my  neighbour's  expense.  [Apart. 

Cook.  Hark  you,  friend,  is  that  your  master  1 

[  7b  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Ay,  and  the  best  master  in  the  world. 

Cook.  I'll  speak  to  him  then.— Sir,  1  have,  ac- 
cording to  your  commands,  dressed  as  genteel  a 
supper  as  my  art  and  your  price  would  admit  of, 

[To  Q AY. 

Sharp.  Good  again,  Sir !  'Us  paid  for. 

[Apart  to  Gay. 

Gay.  I  don't  in  the  least  question  your  abilities, 
Mr.  Cook ;  and  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  care. 

Cook.  Sir,  you  are  a  ^ntleman ;  and  if  you 
would  but  look  over  the  bill,  and  approve  it,  you 
will  over  and  above  return  the  obligation. 

[PuUs  out  a  biU. 

Sharp.  Oh,  the  devil ! 

Gay.  [Looks  on  the  biU.]  Very  well,  I'll  send 
my  man  to  pay  you  to-morrow. 

Cook.  Ill  spare  him  that  trouble,  and  take  it 
with  me.  Sir.   I  never  work  but  for  ready  money. 

Cfay.  Ha! 

Sharn.  Then  you  wont  have  our  custom. 
[Aside.]  My  master  is  busy  now,  friend.  Do 
you  think  he  wont  pay  you  1 

Cook.  No  matter  what  I  think ;  dther  my  meat 
or  my  money. 

Sharp.  'Twill  be  very  ill-oonvenient  for  him  to 
pay  yoa  to-night 
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Cook.  Then  Fm  afraid  it  will  be  ill-convenient 
to  pay  me  to-morrow;  so,  d'ye  hear 

Re-enter  Melissa. 

Gay.  Pr'ythee,  be  advised. — 'Sdeath,  I  shall  be 
discovered  I  [  Takes  the  Cook  aside. 

Mel.  What's  the  matter  1  [To  Sharp. 

Sharp.  The  cook  has  not  quite  answered  my 
master  s  expectations  about  the  supper,  Sir,  and 
he  's  a  little  angry  at  him  ;  that  *s  all. 

Mel.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Gayless,  don't  be  uneasy ; 
a  bachelor  cannot  be  supposed  to  have  things  in 
the  utmost  resularity ;  we  don't  expect  it 

Cook.  But!  do  expect  it,  and  will  have  it. 

Mel.  What  does  this  drunken  fool  say '? 

Cook.  That  I  will  have  my  money,  and  I  wont 
stay  till  to-morrow,  and and 

Sharp.  Hold,  hold !  what  aro  you  doing  1  are 
you  mad  1  [Runs  and  stops  his  mouth. 

Mel.  What  do  you  stop  the  man's  breath  for  1 

Sharp.  Sir,  he  was  going  to  call  you  names. 
Don't  be  abusive,  cook ;  the  gentleman  is  a  man 
of  honour,  and  said  nothing  to  you.  Pray  be  pa- 
cified.   You  are  in  liquor. 

Cook.  I  will  have  my 

Sharp.  [SOU  holding.]  Why,  I  tefl  you,  fool, 
you  mistaKe  the  gentleman ;  he  is  a  friend  of 
my  master's,  and  1ms  not  said  a  word  to  vou. — 
Pray,  good  Sir,  go  into  the  next  room.  Tne  fel- 
low'sdrunk,  andtakes  you  for  another.  [To  Me- 
lissa.] You'll  repent  this  when  you  are  sober, 
friend. — Pray,  Sir,  don't  stay  to  hear  his  imperti- 
nence. 

Gray.  Pray,  Sir,  walk  in.  He's  below  your 
anger.  [Tb  Melissa. 

Mel.  Damn  the  rascal !  what  does  he  mean  by 
affionting  mel — Let  the  scoundrel  go ;  I'll  polish 
his  brutality,  I  warrant  you.  Here's  the  best 
reformer  of  mannen  in  the  universe.  [Draws 
his  sword.]  Let  him  go,  I  say. 

Sharp.  So,  so,  you  nave  done  finely  now. — Gret 
away  as  fast  as  you  can.     He 's  the  most  coura- 

gcous,  mettlesome  man  in  all  England.     Why,  if 
is  passion  was  up,  he  could  eat  you. Make 

your  escape  you  focA. 

Cook.  I  wont. — Eat  mo  !  He'U  find  me  damned 
hard  of  digestion,  though. 

Sharp.  Pr'ythee,  come  hero ;  let  me  speak  with 
you.  [  Takes  Cook  aside. 

Re-enter  Kittt. 

Kitty.  Gad's  me !  Is  supper  on  \he  table  alrea- 
dy 1 — Sir,  pray  defer  it  tor  a  few  minutes ;  my 
mistress  is  much  better,  and  will  be  here  immedi- 
ately. 

Gay.  Will  she,  indeed?  Bless  me,  I  did  not 
expect — but  however — Sharp ! 

Kitty.  What  success,  Madam  1 

[Apart  to  Melissa. 

Mel.  As  we  could  wish,  gin :  but  he  is  in  such 
pain  and  perplexity,  I  can't  hold  it  out  much  lon- 
ger. 

Kitty.  Ay,  and  that  holding  out  is  the  ruin  of 
half  our  sex. 

Sharp.  I  have  pacified  the  cook ;  and  if  you 
can  but  borrow  twenty  pieces  of  that  young  prig, 
all  may  go  well.  Vou  may  succeed,  though  T 
could  not.  Remember  what  1  told  you.  —About 
it  straight,  Sir.  [Apart  to  Gayless. 

Gay.  Sir,  sir,  I  beg  to  speak  a  word  with  you. 
I  To  Melissa.]  My  servant,  Sir,  tells  me  he  has 
had  the  misfortune,  Sir,  to  lose  a  note  of  mine  of 


twenty  pounds,  which  I  sent  him  to  receive ;  and 
the  bankere'  shops  being  shut  up,  and  having  vety 
little  cash  by  me,  I  should  be  very  much  obliged 
to  you,  if  you  would  favour  me  with  twenty  pieoM 
till  to-morrow. 

Mel.  Oh,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart:  [Taket  out 
her  purse.]  and  as  I  have  a  small  favour  to  beg 
of  you.  Sir,  the  obligation  will  he  mutual. 

Gay.  How  may  1  oblige  you,  Sirl 

Mel.  You  are  to  be  married,  I  hear,  toMeliHal 

Gay.  To-morrow,  Sir. 

AJel.  Then  you'll  oblige  me.  Sir,  by  never  aee* 
ing  her  again. 

Gay.  Do  you  call  this  a  small  favour,  Si/? 

Alel.  A  mere  trifle,  Sir.  Breaking  of  oootxacte, 
suing  for  divorces,  committing  adultery,  and  such 
Uke  are  all  reckoned  trifles  now-a-dajrs;  and 
smart  young  fellows,  like  you  and  myself,  Gmyleie, 
should  be  never  out  of  fashion. 

Gay.  But  pray,  Sir,  how  are  you  concerned  in 
this  aflair  1 

Mel.  Oh,  Sir,  you  must  know  I  have  a  veiy 
great  regard  for  Melissa,  and  indeed  she  for  me ; 
and,  by  the  by,  I  have  a  most  despicable  <^iinian 
of  you ;  for,  entre  nous,  I  take  you,  Chaiiee,  to 
be  a  very  great  scoundrel. 

Gay.  Sir! 

Mel.  Nay,  don't  look  fierce,  Sir,  and  give  year- 
self  airs— damme.  Sir,  1  shall  he  through  your 
body  else  in  the  snap{nng  of  a  finger. 

Gay.  Ill  be  as  quick  as  you,  villain. 

[Draws,  and  makes  at  Melissa. 

KUty.  Hold,  hold,  murder !  you'll  kill  my  vom- 
tress — ^the  young  gentleman,  I  mean. 

Gay.  An  !  her  mistress !       [Drops  Ass  tword. 

Sharp,  How !  Melissa !  Nay,  then  dnve  away, 
cart;  ail 's  over  now. 

Enter  all  the  Company,  laughing^. 

Mrs.  G.  What,  Mr.  Gayless,  engaging  with 
Melissa  before  your  time  1  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Kitty.  Your  humble  servant,  good  Mr.  Politi- 
cian. [  To  Sharp.]  This  is,  gentlemen  and  ladies, 
the  most  celebrated  and  ingenious  Timothy  Sharp, 
schemer-general  and  redoubted  squire  to  the  most 
renowned  and  fortunate  adventurer,  Chartes 
Gayless,  knight  of  the  woeful  countenance — ha. 
ha,  ha ! — Oh  that  dismal  face,  and  more  dismal 
head  of  yours !      [Strikes  Sharp  upon  the  head. 

Sharp.  'Tis  cruel  in  you  to  disturb  a  man  in 
his  last  ogonies. 

Mel.  Now,  Mr.  GaylcFs! — What,  not  a  word  1 
You  are  sensible  I  can  lie  no  stranger  ta  y(Nir 
misfortunes,  and  I  might  reasonably  expect  an 
excuse  for  your  ill  treatment  of  me. 

Gay.  No,  Mudani,  silence  is  my  only  refuge: 
for  to  endeavour  to  vindicate  my  crimes,  woula 
show  a  greater  want  of  virtue,  than  even  the 
commission  of  thrm. 

Aid.  Oh,  Gayless !  'twas  poor  to  impose  upon 
a  woman,  and  one  that  loved  you  toe^ 

Gay.  Oh,  most  unpardonable ;  but  my  necea- 
sities — 

Sharp.  And  mine,  Madam,  were  not  to  be 
matched,  Vm  sure,  o'this  side  starving. 

Mel.  His  teara  have  softened  me  at  Ofioa. 
[Aside.]  Your  necessities,  Mr.  Gayless,  with  suell 
TeA\  contrition,  aro  too  powerful  motives  not  to 
aficct  the  breast  already  prejudiced  in  your  fit- 
vour. — You  have  sufllered  too  much  already  for 
your  extravagance;  and  as  I  take  part  in  your 
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floflerinn,  'tifl  easiiiff  mjflelf  to  relieve  yoo: 
know,  tnorefore,  all  tEat  'a  past  I  fireely  foiffive. 

Qay.  You  cannot  mean  it,  sure !  I  am  kwt  in 
wonder! 

Md.  Prepare  ^ooneif  lor  more  wonder.  You 
have  anotlMr  fnend  in  maaquerade  here.  Mr. 
Cook,  pray  thxow  aside  your  drunkenness,  and 
make  your  sober  appearance. — Don't  you  know 
Chat  free,  Sirl 

Cock.  At,  master ;  what !  you  have  forgot  your 
fiiend,  Dick,  as  you  used  to  call  me  1 

Qay.  More  wonder  indeed !  Don't  you  live  with 
my  filherl 

MA,  Just  after  your  hopeful  servant  there  had 
left  me,  comes  this  man  trom  Sir  William,  with 
a  letter  to  me ;  upon  which  (bong  by  that  wholly 
convinced  of  your  necessitous  condition)  I  in- 
^rented,  by  the  help  of  Kitty  and  Mrs.  Graidabout, 
this  litde  plot,  in  which  your  friend  Dick  there 
lias  acted  miracles,  resolving  to  tease  vou  a  little, 
that  you  might  have  a  greater  relish  tor  a  happy 
torn  in  your  affidre.  Now,  Sir,  read  that  letter, 
and  complete  your  joy. 

Qmy.  [Reads.]  3fa<iam,  I  am  father  to  the  un- 
Jhrtunate  young  man,  who,  I  hear,  by  a  friend 
qf  mine  {that  by  my  desire  has  been  a  continual 
§fy  upon  him)  is  making  his  addresses  to  you.  /jT 
he  is  so  happy  as  to  make  himself  agreeable  to 
fOtt,  whose  character  lam  charmed  with,  I  shall 
own  him  with  joy  for  my  son,  and  forget  his 
former fbUies. — /  aai,  madatn^our  most  humble 
oervani,  William  Gatless. 

P.  S. — /  will  be  soon  in  town  myself  to  eon- 
grattUaie  his  reformation  and  marriage. 

Oh,  Melissa,  this  is  too  much!  Thus  let  me 
show  my  thanks  and  gratitude ;  for  here  'tis  only 
doe.  [Kneels  ;  she  raises  him. 

Sharp.  A  reprieve  1  a  reprieve !  a  reprieve ! 

KUty.  I  have  been,  Sir.  a  meet  bitter  enemy  to 
you ;  but  anoe  you  are  hkely  to  be  a  little  more 


conversant  with  cash  than  you  have  been,  I  am 
now,  with  the  greatest  sincerity,  your  most  obe- 
dient friend,  and  humble  servant. 

Gay.  Oh,  Mrs.  Pry,  1  have  been  too  much  in- 
dulged with  forgiveness  nvysel^  not  to  foigive 
lesser  offences  in  other  peoj^ 

Sharp.  Well  then,  Mauam.  since  my  master 
has  vouchsafed  nardon  to  your  nandmaid  Kitty,  I 
hope  you'll  not  ueny  it  to  his  footman  Timothy. 

Mel.    Pardon !  lor  what  1 

Sharp.  Only  for  telling  you  about  ten  thousand 
lies,  Madam;  and,  among  the  rest,  insinuating 
that  your  ladyship  would 

Mel.  I  understand  you;  and  can  forgive  any 
thing  Sharp,  that  was  designed  for  the  service  of 
your  master;  and  if  Pry  and  you  will  follow  our 
example,  I'll  give  her  a  small  fortune,  as  a  reward 
for  both  your  fidelities. 

Sharp.  I  fiincy,  Madam,  'twould  be  better  to 
halve  the  small  fortune  between  us,  and  keep  us 
both  single ;  for  as  we  shall  live  in  the  same  house, 
in  all  probability  we  may  taste  the  comforts  of 
matrimony  and  not  be  troubled  with  its  inconve- 
niences.   What  say  you,  Kitty  1 

Kitty.  Do  you  hear,  Sharp ;  before  you  talk  of 
the  comforts  of  matrimony,  take  the  cooiforts  of 
a  good  ^DueTf  and  recover  your  flesh  a  tittle ;  do 
puppy. 

Sharp.  The  devil  backs  her,  that'i  oeitain; 
and  I  am  no  match  for  her  at  any  weapon. 

[Aside. 

Gay.  Behold,  Melissa,  as  rincere  a  convert  as 
ever  truth  and  beauty  made.  The  wild,  impetu- 
ous sallies  of  my  youth  are  now  blown  over,  and 
a  most  pleasing  calm  of  perfect  happiness  sue- 
ceecis. 

Thus  Etna's  flames  the  verdant  earth  consume, 
But  milder  heat  ntakes  drooping  nature  bloom; 
So  virtuous  love  aflS>rds  us  springing  joy. 
Whilst  vicious  passions,  as  they  oum,  destroy. 

[Exeunt. 
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REMARKa 

Tbxs  tragedy  wai  prodaeed  at  Dniry  Lane  in  177S.  A  picture  of  the  Roman  Charity,  which  Mr.  Mnrpiqr  no« 
tioed  at  the  house  of  a  eelelNrated  painter,  wherein  the  centinel  bursta  into  tean  at "  The  pious  fraud  of  charity 
and  lore/'  first  sucgested  the  idea  to  our  author. 

"  Perhaps,  of  all  the  events  recorded  in  history,  that  filial  piety,  on  which  the  fkUe  of  this  play  is  founded,  maj 
be  classed  amongst  the  most  affecting— yet  it  was  one  of  the  most  hazardous  for  a  dramatist  to  adopt ;  fornochiif 
less  than  complete  skill  could  have  given  to  this  singular  oceurrenoe  efltetual  force,  Joined  to  becconing  ddicMy. 
In  this  arduoos  effort,  Mx,  Murphy  has  evinced  the  most  exact  Judgment,  and  the  nicest  execution.**— iiidkisML 
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Sgen»— Syracuse. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. 

Enter  Melanthon  and  Philotas. 

Mel.  Yet,  a  moment ;  hear,  Philotas,  hear  me. 

Phil.  No  more ;  it  must  not  be. 

Mel.  Obdurate  man ! 
Thus  wilt  thou  spurn  me,  when  a  king  distreas'd, 
A  good,  a  virtuous,  venerable  kinff. 
The  father  of  his  people,  firom  a  Sirone. 
Which  long  with  eve^  virtue  he  adorn  d, 
Torn  by  a  roffian,  hy  a  tyrant's  hand, 


GroaiiB  in  captivity  1    In  his  own  palace 
Lives  a  sequester'd  prk'ner?  Oh !  Philotas, 
If  thou  hast  not  renounc'd  humanity, 
Let  me  behold  my  sovereign  -,  once  again 
Admit  me  to  his  presence;  let  me  see 
My  royal  master. 

Phil.  Urge  thy  suit  no  further; 
Thy  words  are  fruitless ;  Dionysius'  ordem 
Forbid  access;  he  is  our  sovereign  now; 
'Tis  hifi  to  give  the  law,  mine  to  obey. 

Mel.  Thou  canst  not  mean  it :  his  to  ffiw  tbi 
law! 
Detested  spoiler ! — ^his !  a  vile  usurper ! 
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Ha^e  we  fofgot  the  elder  Dioinrmtui, 
Suniam'd  the  Tyrant  1    To  Sknlia's  throne 
The  monster  ^pi^ided  through  whole  seaB  of  blood. 
Sore  groaned  the  land  beneath  hia  iron  rod, 
Tin  xoaa*d  at  length,  Evander  came  from  Greece, 
Like  freedom's  genioa  came,  and  sent  the  tyrant, 
Stripp'd  of  the  crown,  and  to  his  humble  rank 
Once  more  reduced,  to  roam,  for  vile  subsistence, 
A  wand'ring  sophist,  through  the  realms  of  Greece. 
Phil,  whate'er  his  right,  to  him  in  Syracuse 
All  bend  the  knee ;  his  the  supreme  dominioiL 
And  death  and  torment  wait  his  sovereign  noa. 
Mel.  But  soon  that  power  shall  cease ;  behold 
his  walls 
Now  ckwe  enciicled  by  the  Ghredan  bands ; 
Timoleon  leads  them  on ;  indienant  Corinth 
Sends  her  avenger  forth,  arrayed  in  terror, 
To  hurl  ambition  from  a  throne  usurp'd, 
And  bid  all  Sicily  resume  her  rights. 
Phil.  Thou  wert  a  statesman  once,  Melanthon ; 
now. 
Grown  dim  with  age,  thy  eye  pervades  no  more 
The  deep-laid  schraies  which  Dionysius  plans. 
Know,  tnen,  a  fleet  from  Carthage  even  now 
Stoma  the  rough  billow ;  and,  ere  yonder  sun. 
That,  now  declining,  seeks  the  western  wave, 
Shall  to  the  shades  of  ni^ht  resign  the  world, 
Thott'lt  see  the  Punic  sails  in  yonder  bay, 
Whose  waters  wash  the  walls  of  Sjrracuse. 

Mel.  Art  thou  a  stranger  to  Timoleon*s  name  1 
Intent  to  plan,  and  circumspect  to  see 
All  poasible  events,  he  rushes  on 
Resistless  in  his  course  !  Your  boasted  master 
Scatce  stands  at  bay  ,*  eschhour  the  strong  block- 
ade 
Hems  him  in  closer,  and  ere  long  thoult  view 
Oppression's  iron  rod  to  fragments  shiver'd ! 

The  good  Evander  then 

PhU.  AJas.  Evander 
Will  ne'er  benold  the  golden  time  you  look  for ! 
Mel.  How !  not  behold  it !  Say,  Fhilotas,  speak ; 

Has  the  fell  tyrant,  have  his  felon  murderers 

Phil.  As  yet,  my  firiend,  Evander  lives. 
Mel.  And  yet 
Thy  dark,  hau-hinted  purpose — ^lead  me  to  him ; 

If  thou  hast  murdered  nim 

PhiL  By  heaven,  he  lives. 
Mel.  Then  bless  me  with  one  teflder  interview. 
Thrice  has  the  sun  gone  down  since  last  these  eyes 
Have  seen  the  good  old  king ;  say,  why  is  this  1 
Wherefore  debur'd  his  presence  T  Thee,  Philotas, 
The  troops  obey,  that  guard  the  royal  pris'ner; 
Each  avenue  to  thee  b  open ;  thou 
Canst  grant  admittance ;  let  me,  let  me,  see  him. 
Phu.  Entreat  no  more :  the  soul  of  Dionysius 
Is  ever  wakeful ;  rent  with  all  the  pangs 
That  wait  on  conscious  ^uilt. 

Mel.  But  when  dun  mght 

Phil.  Alas  it  cannot  be :  but  mark  my  words. 
Let  Greece  urge  on  her  general  assault 
Despatch  some  friend,  who  may  o'erleap  the  walls, 
And  teO  Timoleon,  the  good  old  Evander 
Has  hVd  three  days,  by  Dionysius'  order, 
Lock'd  up  from  every  sustenance  of  nature, 
And  life  now  wearied  out,  almost  expires. 

Mel.  If  any  spark  of  virtue  dwells  within  thee, 
Lead  me,  Philoiu,  lead  mc  to  his  prison. 
Phil.  The  t3rrant's  jealous  care  hath  mov'd  him 

thence. 
Mel.  Ha !  mov*d  him,  say'st  thou  1 
Phil.  At  the  midnight  hour, 
Silent  convey'd  him  up  the  steep  aaeent, 


To  where  the  elder  Dionysius  form'd, 

On  the  sharp  summit  of  the  pointed  rock, 

Which  overnangs  the  deep,  a  dungeon  dzear ; 

Cell  within  cell^  a  labyrinth  of  horror, 

Deep  cavem'd  m  the  cliff,  where  many  a  wretch, 

Unseen  by  mortal  eye,  has  groan'd  in  anguish. 

And  died  obscure,  unpitied  and  unknown. 

Mel.  CUndestine  murderer !    Yes,  there's  the 
scene 
Of  horrid  massacre.    FuH  oft  I've  walk'd, 
When  all  things  lay  in  sleep  and  darkness  hush'd. 
Yes.  oft  I've  walk'd  the  lonely  sullen  beach, 
Ana  heard  the  mournful  sound  of  many  a  cone 
Plung'd  from  the  rock  into  the  wave  beneath, 
That  murmurs  on  the  shore.  And  means  he  thus 
To  end  a  monarch's  life  ?  Qh  grant  my  prayer ; 
My  timely  succour  may  protect  his  dajrs : 
Tne  guard  is  yours 

Phil.  Forbear;  thou  plead'st  in  vain ; 
And  though  1  feel  soft  pity  throbbing  here, 
Though  each  emotion  prompts  the  gen'rous  deed, 
I  must  not  yield ;  it  were  assur'd  doitruction. 
Farewell,  despatch  a  message  to  the  Ghreeks; 
I'll  to  my  station ;  now  thou  know'st  the  worst 

[Exit, 

Mel  Oh,  lost  Evander !  Lost  Euphrasia  too! 
How  will  her  gentle  nature  bear  the  shock 
Of  a  dear  fether,  thus  in  ling'ring  pangs 
A  prey  to  femine.  like  the  veriest  wretch 
Wnom  the  hard  hand  of  miseiy  hath  grip'dl 
In  vain  she'll  rage  with  impotence  of  sorrow ; 
Perhaps  provoke  her  fete :  Greece  aims  in  vain ; 
All's  lost ;  Evander  dies  I 

Enter  Calippus. 

Cal.  Where  is  the  kmg? 
Our  troops,  that  sallied  to  attack  the  foe, 
Retire  disordered :  to  the  eastern  gate 
The  Greeks  pursue :  Timoleon  rules  in  blood, 
Arm,  arm,  and  meet  their  fury. 

Mel.  To  the  citadel 
Direct  thy  focAsteps :  Dionysius  there 
Marshals  a  chosen  band. 

CkU.  Do  thou  call  forth 
Thy  hardy  vet'rans ;  haste,  or  all  is  lost ! 

[Exit :  warlike  muMte. 

Mel.  Now,  ye  just  gods,  now  look  propitious 
down: 
Now  give  the  Grecian  sabre  tenfold  edge, 
And  save  a  virtuous  king !  [  Warlike  mutie. 

Enter  Euphrasia. 

Euph.  War  on,  ye  heroes, 
Ye  great  assertors  or  a  monarch's  cause  t 
Let  the  wild  tempest  rage.    Melanthon,  ha! 
Didst  thou  not  hear  the  vast  tremendous  roar  1 
Down  tumbling  from  its  base  the  eastern  tower 
Burst  on  the  tyrant's  ranks,  and  on  the  plain 
Lies  an  extended  ruin. 

Mel.  Still  new  horrors 
Increase  each  hour,  and  gather  round  our  heads. 

Euph.  The  glorious  tumult  UfU  my  tow'ring 
soul. 
Once  more,  Melanthon,  once  again,  my  father 
Shall  mount  Sicilia's  throne. 

Mel.  Alas !  that  hour 
Would  come  with  joy  to  every  honest  heart ; 
But  no  such  hour  m  all  the  round  of  time, 
I  fear  the  fetes,  averse,  will  e'er  lead  on. 

Euph.  And  still  Melanthon,  still  does  pole  de- 
spair 
Depress  thy  spirit  1   Lo!  Timoleon  comes, 
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Ann*d  with  the  power  of  Greece ;  the  brave,  the 

just, 
God-like  Timoleon !  ardent  to  redreis, 
He  guides  the  war,  and  gains  upo^  hui  prey. 
A  little  interval  shall  set  the  victor 
Within  our  gates  triumphant 

Mel.  Still  my  fears 
Forebode  for  tliee.    Would  thoa  hadst  left  this 

place, 
When  hence  your  husband,  the  brave  Phodon, 

fled; 
Fled  with  your  infimt  son ! 

Euph.  In  duty  fixM, 
Here  I  remain'd.  while  my  brave,  gen'rous  Phodon 
Fled  with  my  child,  and  from  his  mother's  arms 
Bore  my  sweet  tittle  one.    Full  well  thou  know'st 
The  pangs  I  sufier'd  in  that  trying  moment. 
Did  I  not  weep  1    Did  I  not  rave  and  shriek, 
And  by  the  roots  tear  my  dishcvell'd  hair  1 
Did  1  not  follow  to  the  sea-beat  shore. 
Resolved,  with  him  and  with  my  blooming  boy, 
To  trust  the  winds  and  waves  1 

Mel.  The  pious  act,  whatever  the  fates  intend, 
Shall  merit  heart-felt  praise. 

Euph.  Yes.  Phocion,  go. 
Go  with  my  child,  torn  from  this  miitron  breast. 
This  breast  that  still  should  yield  its  nurture  to 

him^ 
Fly  with  my  mfant  to  some  happier  shore. 
If  he  be  safe,  Euphrasia  dies  content. 
Till  that  sad  close  of  all,  the  task  be  mine 
To  tend  a  father  with  delighted  care, 
To  smooth  the  pillow  of  declining  age. 
See  him  sink  gradual  into  mere  (£cay. 
On  the  last  verge  of  life  watch  every  look, 
Explore  each  fond  unutterable  wish, 
Catch  his  last  breathy  and  close  his  eyes  in  peace. 

Mel.  I  would  not  add  to  thv  afflictions ;  yet 
My  heart  mkgives ;  Evander  s  fatal  period — 

Euph.  Still  is  &r  off:  the  gods  have  sent  relief. 
And  once  again  I  shall  behold  him  king. 

Mel.  Al^!  those  gUtt'ring  hopes  but  lend  a 
ray 
To  gild  the  clouds,  that  hover  o*er  your  head. 
Soon  to  rain  sorrow  down,  and  plunge  you  deeper 
In  black  despair. 

Euph.  The  s(Hrit-8tirring  virtue. 
That  glows  within  me.  ne'er  shall  know  despair. 
No,  I  will  trust  the  goos.    Desponding  man ! 
Hast  thou  not  heard  with  what  resistless  ardour 
Timoleon  drives  the  tumult  of  the  war  1 
Hast  thou  not  heard  him  thundering  at  our  gates  1 
The  tyrant 's  pent  up  in  his  last  retreat ; 
Anon  thou'lt  see  his  Imttlements  in  dust. 
His  walls,  his  ramparts,  and  his  towers,  in  ruin; 
Destruction  pouring  in  on  ev'ry  side, 
Pride  and  oppressbn  at  their  utmost  need, 
And  nought  to  save  him  in  his  hopeless  hoar. 

[F%ouri8h  qf  Trampets, 

MeL  Ha!  the  feXL  tyrant  comes — Beguile  his 
rage. 
And  o*er  your  sorrows  cast  a  dawn  of  gladness. 

Enier  Diontsius,  Calippub,  Oppicers,  «f<. 

Dion.    The  vain    presumptuous  Greek!    his 
hopes  of  conquest, 
Like  a  gay  (iream,  are  vanished  into  air. 
Proudly  elate,  and  flush'd  with  easylriumph 
O  er  vulgar  warriors,  to  the  grates  of  Syracuse 
lie  ur^'d  the  war,  till  Dionysius'  arm 
Let  slaughter  loose,  and  taught  his  dastard  train 
To  seek  their  safety  by  inglorious  flight. 


Euph.  O  Dionysius,  if  distncdng  feais 
Alarm  this  throbbing  bosom,  you  wul  pardon 
A  frail  and  tender  sex.     Till  the  iliry 
Of  war  subside,  the  wild,  the  horrid  interval 
In  safety  let  me  soothe  to  dear  delight 
In  a  lov'd  father  s  presence :  from  his  sight, 
For  three  long  days,  with  specious  feigned  ezcnse 
Your  guards  debarr'd  me.     Oh!  while  yet  ha 

Uvea, 
Indulge  a  daughter's  love;  worn  out  with  age^ 
Soon  must  he  seal  his  eyes  in  endless  night. 
And  with  his  converse  charm  my  ears^  ^an. 

Dion.  Afflicted  fair, 
Thy  couch  invites  thee.  When  the  tumult's  o'er, 
Thou'lt  see  Evander  with  redoubled  joy. 
Though  now  unequal  to  the  cares  of  empize 
His  age  sequester  nim,  yet  honours  high 
Shall  gild  the  evening  of  his  various  £y. — 
Perdiccas,  ere  the  mom's  revolving  light 
,  Unveil  the  face  of  things,  do  thou  despatch 
A  well-oar'd  galley  to  Hamilcar's  fleet ; 
At  the  north  point  of  }ronder  promontory 
Let  some  select  officer  instruct  him 
To  moor  his  ships,  and  issue  on  the  land. 
Then  may  Timoleon  tremble :  vengeance  then 
Shall  overwhelm  his  camp,  pursue  his  bands 
With  &tal  havoc  to  the  ocean's  margin, 
And  cast  their  limbs  to  glut  the  vulture's  fiiminft, 
In  mangled  heaps  upon  the  naked  shore.     [Exit 

Euph.  What  do  I  hear  1  Melanthon,  can  it  bel 
If  Carthage  comes,  if  her  perfidious  sons 
List  in  his  cause,  tne  dawn  of  freedom's  gone. 

Md.    Woe,    bitt'rest    woe,    impends;    thoa 
would'st  not  thinks— 

Euph.  How  7— Speak !  unfold  ! 

Mel.  My  tongue  denies  its  office. 

Euph.  How  IS  my  father  ?  Say,  MeJanthoo — 

Mel.  He, 
I  fear  to  shock  thee  with  the  tale  of  honor! 
Perhaps  he  dies  this  moment. — Since  Tiraoleon 
First  torm'd  his  lines  round  this  beleaguered  city, 
No  nutriment  has  touch'd  Evander's  hps. 
In  the  deep  caverns  of  the  rock  imprison'd, 
Hepines  in  bitterest  want. 

Euph.  Well,  my  heart. 
Well  do  your  vital  dro{)s  forget  to  flow  I 

Mel.  Despair,  alas  I  is  all  the  sad  resooroe 
Our  fate  allovm  us  now. 

Euph.  Yet  why  despair? 
Is  that  the  tribute  to  a  lather  due  1 
Blood  is  his  due. 

Melanthon,  come ;  my  wrongs  will  lend  me  finoe; 
The  weakness  of  mv  sex  is  gone ;  this  arm 
Feels  tenfold  strength ;  this  arm  shall  do  a  deed 
For  heaven  and  earth,  for  men  and  gods  to  won- 
der at! 
This  arm  shall  vindicate  a  fiither's  cause. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  I. — A  wild  romantic  scene  amicUt  over- 
hanging Rocks  ;  a  Cavern  on  one  side. 

Enter  Arcas,  with  a  Spear  in  his  liand. 

Are.   The  gloom  of  night  sits  heavy  on  the 
world ; 
And  o'er  the  solemn  scene  such  stillness  reigns. 
As  'twere  a  |»U8e  of  nature ;  on  the  beach 
No  murm'ring  billow  breaks ;  the  Grecian  tents 
Lie  sunk  in  sfecp ;  no  gleaming  fires  are  seen ; 
I  All  Syracuse  is  nush'd :  no  stir  abroad, 
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8«ve  ever  and  andii  Che  dashing  oar. 

That  beat!  the  aullen  wave.    And  hark !— Was 

that 
The  groan  of  anguirii  item  Evander's  ceD, 
Piercinff  the  midnight  gloom  1 — It  is  the  sound 
Of  buaUing  urows,  that  cleave  the  briny  deep. 
Perfaap  at  tois  dead  hour  Hamikar's  fleet 
Rides  m  the  bay. 

EfUer  FuiLOTAaffram  the  Cavern, 

PhiL  What,  ho!  brave  Areas!  ho! 

Are.  Why  thus  deaeit  thy  couch  1 

PhiL  Methought  the  sound 
Of  distant  uproar  chas'd  aflrighted  sleep. 

Are.  At  intervals  the  oar's  resoundine  stroke 
Comes  echoing  firom  the  main.    Save  thieit  repoit, 
A  dea^like  sdence  through  the  wide  expanse 
Broods  o'er  the  dreary  poast. 

PhU.  Do  thou  retire. 
And  seek  repose ;  the  duty  of  thy  watch 
Is  now  peribrm'd ;  1  take  thy  post. 

Are.  How  fiircs 
Your  royal  pris'nerl 

PhU.  Areas,  shall  I  t>wn 
A  secret  weakness  1     My  heart  inward  melts 
To  soft  that  suffering  virtue.     On  the  earth, 
The  cold,  damp  earm,  the  royal  victim  lies ; 
And,  while  pale  &mine  drinks  his  vital  spirit, 
He  welcomes  death,  and  smiles  himself  to  rest. 
Oh!  would  1  could  relieve  him !  Thou  withdraw ; 
Thy  wetfied  nature  claims  repose ;  and  now 
The  watch  b  mine. 

Arc.  May  no  alarm  disturb  theb.  [p^' 

Phil.  Some  dread  event  b  lab'ring  into  birth. 
At  dose  of  day  the  sullen  sky  held  forth 
Unerring  signals.    With  disastrous  glare 
Themoon'sTull  orb  rose  crimson'd  o'er  with  blood ) 
And.  lo !  athwart  the  gloom  a  falling  star 
Tiiils  a  long  tract  of  fire ! — What  oaring  step 
Sounds  on  toe  flinty  rock  1    Stand  there ;  wnat, 

ho! 
Speak,  ere  thou  dsr'st  advance.    Unfold  thy  pur- 
pose: 
Who  and  what  art  thou  1 

Euph.  [Behind  the  ecenee.]  Thou  need'st  not 

It  b  a  fiiend  approaches. 
PhU.  Ha !  what  mean 
Those  plaintive  notes  1    > 

Euph.  Here  b  no  ambush'd  Greek, 
No  warrior  to  surprise  thee  on  the  watch. 
An  humUe  supjrfiant  comes. — Alas,  my  atiength 
Exhanstedqmte  forsakes  thb  weary  frame. 
PhU,  Wnat  voice  thus  piercing  through  the 
gleam  of  night — 
What  art  thou  1  what  thy  errandl  quickly  say 
What  wretch,  vrith  what  intent,  at  thb  dread 

hour — 
Whoefoseahurm'st  thoo  thus  our  peaoeftd  watohl 

[BxU. 

Re-enter  Philotab,  vUh  Ecphbasu. 

Euphiasa! 

Way,  princess,  thus  anticipate  the  dawn  1 
Still  sleep  and  silence  wrap  the  weary  world, 
The  stars  in  mid  career  usurp  the  pole ; 
The  Grredan  bands,  the  winds,  toe  waves,  are 

hush'd; 
All  things  are  mute  around  us ;  all  but  you 
ReiA  in  oblivioas  dumber  from  their  cares. 
Euph.  Yes,  all;  aU  rest:  the  very  mnrd'rer 
sleeps; 
Guilt  b  at  rest:  I  only  wika  to  misery.  | 
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PhU,  How  didst  thou  gain  the  summit  of  th« 

rockl 
Euph.  Give  me  my  father;  here  you  hold  him 
fetter'd; 
Oh !  give  him  to  me ; — if  ever 
The  touch  of  nature  throbb'd  within  your  fareasCi 
Admit  me  to  Evander ;  in  these  caves 
I  know  he  [unes  in  want ;  let  me  convey 
Some  charitable  succour  to  a  fiither. 

PhU.  Alas  I  Euphrasb,  would  I  dare  comply. 

Euph.  It  will  be  virtue  in  thee.  Thou,  like  me, 
Wert  born  in  Greece : — Oh !  by  our  common  pa- 
rent— 
Nay,  stay ;  thou  shalt  not  fly ;  Philotas,  stay; 
You  have  a  father  too :  think,  were  hb  lot 
Hard  as  Evander's ;  if  bv  felon  hands 
Chain'd  to  the  earth,  vrith  slow  consuming  pangs 
He  felt  sharp  want,  and  with  an  asking  eye 
ImpIor*d  relief,  yet  cruel  men  deny'd  it, 
Would'st  thou  not  burst  through  adamantinegates, 
Through  waUs  and  rocks,  to  save  himl    Tiunk, 

Philotas, 
Of  thy  own  aged  sire,  and  pity  mine. 
Think  of  the  agonies  a  daughter  feeb, 
When  thus  a  parent  wants  the  common  food, 
The  bounteous  hand  of  nature  meant  for  all. 

PhU.  'Twere  best  withdraw  thee,  prinoea; 
thy  assistance 
Evander  wants  not ;  it  b  fruitless  all ; 
Thy  tears,  thy  wild  entreaties,  are  in  vain. 

Euph.  Ha! — thou  hast  murder'd  him;  he  b 
no  more ; — 
I  understand  thee ; — butehers,  you  have  shed 
The  predous  drops  of  life ;  yet.  e'en  in  death, 
Let  mc  behold  him  ;  let  a  daughter  close 
With  duteous  hand  a  father's  Bearaless  eyes ; 
Print  her  last  kisses  on  hb  honour'd  hand. 
And  lay  him  decent  in  the  shroud  of  death. 

PhU.  Alas !  this  frantic  grief  can  nought  avaiL 
Retire,  and  seek  the  couch  of  balmy  sleep, 
In  thb  dead  hour,  thb  season  of  repose. 

Euph.  And  dost  thou  then,  inhuman  that  thou 
art, 
Advise  a  wreteh  like  roe  to  know  repose  1 
Thb  b  my  last  abode :  these  caves,  these  rocks, 
ShaU  ring  for  ever  with  Euphrasb  s  wrongs ; 
All  Sicily  shall  hear  me ;  yonder  deep 
Shall  echo  back  an  ihiur'd  daughter's  cause; 
Here  will  I  dwell,  ana  rave,  and  shriek,  ana  give 
These  scattered  locks  to  all  the  passinj^  vrind»; 
Call  on  Evander  lost ;  and,  pouring  curses, 
And  cruel  gods^  and  cruel  stars  invoking. 
Stand  on  the  cliflf  in  madness  and  despair. 

PhU.  Yet  calm  thb  violence;  reflect,  Euphrasia, 
With  what  severe  enforcement  Dionydus 
Exacts  obedience  to  hb  dread  command. 
If  here  thou'rt  found 

Euph.  Here  b  Euphrasb's  mandon.     [/\i/Zt. 
Her  nx'd  eternal  home ; — ^inhuman  savages, 
Here  stretch  me  with  a  fiither's  murder'a  corse. 

PhU.  By  heaven, 
My  heart  m  pity  bleeds. 
Her  vehemence  of  grief  o'erpowrrs  mc  quite. 
My  honest  heart  condemns  tne  barb'rous  deed, 
And  if  I  dare 

Euph.  And  if  you  dare ! — Is  that 
The  voice  of  manhood  1    Honest,  if  you  dare ! 
Tb  the  sbve's  virtue !  'tis  the  utmost  limit 
Of  the  base  coward's  honour. — Not  a  wreteh, 
There 's  not  a  villain,  not  a  tool  of  jiowcr. 
But.  silence  interest,  extincubh  fear. 
And  he  will  prove  bonevofent  to  man. 
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The  gen^nms  beait  does  more :  will  daie  do  all 
That  honour  prompts. — ^How  dost  thou  dare  to 

murderl 
Respect  the  gods,  and  know  no  other  fear. 

Phil.  No  other  fear  assails  this  warlike  breast 
I  pity  your  misfortunes ;  yes,  by  heaven, 
My  heart  bleeds  for  you.    Qooa !  you've  touch'd 

my  soul  I 
The  gen'rous  impulse  is  not  given  in  vain. 
I  feel  thee,  nature,  and  I  dare  obey. 
Oh !  thou  hast  conquer'd. — Go,  Euphrasia,  go, 
Behold  thy  fiither. 

Yet  mark  my  words ;  if  aught  of  nourishment 
Thou  woukfst  convey,  my  partners  of  the  watch 
Will  ne'er  consent 

Euph.  I  will  observe  your  orders : 
On  any  terms,  oh !  let  loe,  let  me,  see  him. 
Pku.  Yon  lamp  will  guide  thee  through  the 

cavern'd  way. 
Euph.  My  heart  runs  o'er  in  thanks;  the  pi- 
ous act 
Timoleon  shall  reward ;  the  bounteous  gods, 
And  thy  own  virtue,  shall  reward  the  deed. 

[Enters  the  cave. 

Phil.  Prevailing,  powerful  virtue ! — Thou  sub- 

duest 

The  stubborn  heart,  and  mould'st  it  to  thy  purpose. 

Would  [  could  save  them ! — But  though  not  for 

me 
The  glorious  power  to  shelter  innocence. 
Yet  for  a  moment  to  assuage  its  woes. 
Is  the  best  sympathy,  the  purest  joy, 
Nature  intended  for  the  heart  of  man, 
When  thus  she  gave  the  social  gen'rous  tear. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  n.—The  inaide  qf  the  Cavern, 
Enter  Arcas  and  Euphrasia, 

Arc.  No;  on  my  life,  I  dare  not 

Euph.  But  a  small, 
A  wretched  pittance ;  one  poor  cordial  drop 
To  renovate  exhausted  drooping  age. 
I  ask  no  more. 

Arc.  Not  the  smallest  store 
Of  scanty  nourishment  must  pass  these  walls. 
Our  lives  were  forfeit  else :  a  moment's  pariey 
Is  all  I  grant ;  in  yonder  cave  he  lies. 

Evan.  [WUhin  the  CeU.]  Oh,  struggling  na- 
ture! let  thy  conflict  end. 
Oh !  give  me,  give  me,  rest 

Euph.  My  Other's  voice ! 
It  pierces  here !  it  cleaves  my  very  heart. 
I  snail  expire,  and  never  see  him  more. 

Arc.  Ivepoee  thee,  princess,  here,  [Drann  a 
covjch^  here  rest  thy  Hmbs, 
Till  the  returmng  blood  shall  lend  thee  firmness. 

Euph.  The  caves,  the  rocks,  re-echo  to  his 
groans! 
And  is  there  no  relief  7 

Arc.  All  I  can  grant 
You  shall  command.    I  will  unbar  the  dungeon, 
Unloose  the  chain  that  binds  him  to  the  rooL, 
And  leave  your  interview  without  restraint 

[Opens  a  Cell  in  the  hack  scene. 

Euph.  Hold,  nold,  my  heart !  Oh !  how  shall 
I  sustain 
The  agonizing  scene "{  [Rises ^  I  must  behold  him ; 
Nature,  that  drives  me  on,  will  lend  me  force. 
Is  that  my  &ther  1 

Arc.  Take  your  last  &rewell. 
His  vigour  seems  not  yet  exhausted  quite. 


You  must  be  brief,  or  ruin  will  ensue.         V^^' 

Evan.  [Raisinghimself.]  Oh  1  when  shall  I  get 
free  1 — These  Img'ring  pangs — 
Despatch  me,  pitying  gods,  ana  save  my  child  I 
I  bum,  I  bum ;  alasl  no  place  of  rest: 

[OnMaouJt, 
A  little  air;  once  more  a  breath  of  air; 
Alas !  I  fiiiiit ;  I  die. 

Euph.  Heart-piercing  nght! 
Let  me  support  you,  Sir. 

Evan.  On!  lend  your  arm. 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  I  thank  thee ;  that  kind  tveese 
Comes  gently  o'er  my  senses — ^lead  me  fi»rwud : 
And  is  mere  left  one  charitable  hand 
To  reach  its  succours  to  a  wretch  like  me  % 

Euph.   Well  may'st  thou  aak  it    Oh,  my 
breaking  heart ! 
The  hand  of  death  is  on  him. 

Evan.  Still  a  little, 
A  httle  onward  to  the  air  conduct  me ; 
'Tis  well : — I  thank  thee ;  thou  art  kind  and  good, 
And  mucn  I  wonder  at  this  gen'rous  pity. 

Euph.  Do  you  not  know  me,  Sirl 

Evan.  Methinks,  I  know 
That  voice ;  art  thou — alas !  my  eyes  are  dim ! 
Each  object  swims  before  me — ^No,  in  trath, 
I  do  not  know  thee. 

Euph,  Not  your  own  Euphrasia  1 

Evan.  Art  thou  my  daughter  1 

Euph.  Oh,  my  honour'd  sire ! 

Evan.  My  daughter,  my  Euphrasia !  come  to 
close  • 
A  Cither's  eyes !  Given  to  my  last  embrace  I 
Gods !  do  1  nold  h^r  once  again  7    Your  mercies 
Are  without  number.  [FaHs  on  the  couch, 

1  would  pour  my  praise ; 
But,  oh,  your  goodness  overcomes  me  quite ! 
Vou  read  my  heart ;'  you  see  what  passes  there. 

Euph.   Alas,  he  faints;  the  gushing  tide  of 
transport 
Bears  down  each  feeble  sense :  restore  him,  heft- 
ven! 

Evan.  All,  my  Euphrasia,  all  will  soon  be  welL 
Pass  but  a  momentj  and  this  busy  globe. 
Its  thrones,  its  empires,  and  its  busuixL^  milliAna^ 
Will  seem  a  speck  in  the  great  void  ofspace. 
Yet  while  I  stay,  thou  darung  of  my  age ! 
Nay,  dry  those  tears. 

Euph.  I  will,  my  &ther. 

Evan.  Where — 
I  fear  to  ask  it.  where  is  virtuous  Phocioni 

Euph.  Fled  from  the  tyrant's  power. 

Evan.  And  left  thee  here 
Expos'd  and  helpless  ? . 

Euph.  He  b  all  truth  and  honour: 
He  fled  to  save  my  child. 

Evan.  My  young  Evander ! 
Your  boy  is  safe,  Euphrasia  ?— Oh !  my  heart ! 
Alas !  quite  gone ;  worn  out  with  misery ; 
Oh,  weak,  dccay'd,  old  man ! 

Euph.  Inhuman  wretches ! 
Will  none  relieve  his  want  ?  A  drop  of  water 
Might  save  his  life ;  and  even  that 's  denied  him. 

Evan.  These  strong  emotions — Oh !  thateagw 
air — 
It  is  too  much — assist  me ;  bear  me  hence ; 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace. 

Euph.  His  eyes  are  fix'd ; 
And  those  pale  quiv'ring  lips !    Ho  clasps  iny 

hand : 
What,  no  a&sistance !   Monsters,  virill  you  thua 
Let  hun  expire  in  these  weak,  feeble  arms  1 
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Enter  PHtLOTAS. 

Phil.  Those  wild,  thoie  pieRaiig  shzieks,  will 

srre  til' alaim. 
Euph,  Sumxvrt  bim ;  bear  him  hance;  'Us  all 

Etan.  [Aa  he  ia  carried  of.]  O  death!  where 
ait  thoQ  1  Death,  Uum  dread  of  guilt, 
Thoa  wish  of  umooeiice,  affliction's  firieno, 
Tir'd  nature  calls  thee;  come,  in  meicy  come. 
And  lay  me  pillow'd  in  etenial  rest. 
My  child,  wtoe  ait  thou  1  give  me ;  reach  thy 

hand; 

Why  dost  thou  weep 't  My  eyes  are  dry — ^Alas! 

Qxaiie  pareh'd  my  lips— quite  paich*d,  they  cleave 

together.  [Exeunt, 

Re-enter  Arcis. 

Are.  The  gray  of  mom  breaks  through  yon 

eastern  clouds. 
Twere  time  this  interview  should  end :  the  hour 
Now  warns  Euphrasia  henoe:  what  man  could 

dare. 
I  liave  indulgVl— Philotas  1— ha !  the  cdl 
Left  Toidt — ^Evandn.  gone! — What   may  this 

meani 
Fhilotas,  speak! 

Re-enter  Philotas. 

PhU.  Oh,  vfle,  detested  lot, 
Here  to  obey  the  sa^wge  tyrant's  will, 
And  murder  virtue,  tluit  can  thus  behold 
Its  executioner,  ana  smile  upon  him. 
That  piteous  sight  I 

Arc.  She  must  withdraw,  Philotas ; 
Delay  undoes  us  both.    The  restless  main 
Gkiws  with  the  Mush  of  day.    The  time  requires, 
Without  her  ftuther  pause,  or  vain  excuse, 
That  she  depart  this  moment 

PhU.  Atgbs,  yes ; 
My  voice  shall  warn  her  of  th'  approaching  dan- 
ger. [ExU. 

Arc.  Would  she  had  ne'er  adventur'd  to  our 
guard. 
I  dread  tlr  event ;  and  hark !— the  wind  conveys 
In  clearer  sound  the  uproar  of  the  main. 
The  fiUes  prepare  new  havoc ;  on  th'  event 
Depends  the  mte  of  empire.    Wherefore  thus 
Deuys  Euphrasia? — Ha!  what  means,  Philotas, 
That  sudden  baste,  that  pale  disoideii'd  look  1 

Re-enter  Philotas. 

PhU.  O !  I  can  hold  no  more  at  such  a  sight, 
E'en  the  baid  heart  of  tjrranny  would  melt 
To  inlant  softness.    Areas,  go,  behold 
The  pons  fraud  of  charity  ajid  love ; 
Behold  ^t  unexampled  goodness ;  see 
Th'  expedient  sharp  nocessity  has  taught  her  j 
Thy  h«urt  will  bum,  will  melt,  will  yearn  to  view 
A  child  like  her. 

Are.  Ha ! — Say  what  mystery 
Wakes  these  emotions  7 

PhU.  Wonder-working  virtue ! 
The  &ther  foster'd  at  his  daughter's  breast ! 
O,  filial  piety  !-.The  milk  d^gn'd 
For  her  own  offiipring,  on  the  parent's  lip 
Allays  the  parching  fever.    AU  her  laws 
Invertedqmte,  great  nature  triumphs  stUl. 

Arc.  The  tale  nnmniMi  m j  gouL 

PhU.  Ye  tyrants,  hear  it, 
And  learn,  tliat,  while  your  cruelty  prepares 
Unheard-of  torque,  virtue  can  keep  pace 


With  your  worst  eflbrts,  and  can  try  new  modes 
To  bill  men  grow  enamour'd  of  her  charms. 

Arc.  Philotas,  for  Euphrasia,  in  her  cause 
I  now  can  hazard  all.    Let  us  preserve 
Her  father  for  her. 

PhU.  Oh!  her  lovely  daring 
Transcends  aU  praise.  By  heaven,  he  shall  not  die. 

Arc.  And  yet  we  must  be  waiy.    I'll  go  forth, 
And  first  explore  each  avenue  around, 
Lest  the  fixM  sentinel  obstruct  your  purpose. 

[ExU. 

PhU.  Ithankthee,Arcas:wewilla(CtIikemen 
Who  fisel  for  others'  woes — She  leads  him  forth, 
And  tremblingly  supports  his  drooping  age. 

Re-erJer  Euphrasia  and  Evandeb. 

Evan.  Euphrasia,  oh,  my  child !  returning  lifo 
Glows  here  about  my  heart.  Conduct  me  forvrard ! 
At  the  last  gasp  preserv'd !  Ha !  dawning  light ; 
Let  me  behold ;  m  faith,  I  see  thee  now ; 
I  do  indeed :  the  father  sees  his  child.   . 

Euph.  Ihave  reliev'd  him— Oh,  the  joy's  too 

'Tis  spee^less  rapture ! 

Evan.  Blessings,  blessings  on  thee ! 

Euph.  My  father-still  shall  live.    Alas!  Phi- 
lotas. 
Could  I  abanaon  that  white,  hoary  head, 
That  venerable  formi — Abandon  him 
To  perish  here  in  misery  and  fiunine  % 

PhU.  Thy  tean,  thou  miracle  of  goodness  I 
Have  triumoh'd  o'er  me.    Take  him,  take  your 

fiitner; 
Convey  him  hence ;  I  do  release  him  to  yen. 

Evan.  What  said  Phik>tas1  Do  I  fondly  dream  1 
Indeed,  my  senses  are  imperfect ;  yet 
Methought  I  heard  him !  Did  he  say,  rdease  mel 

PhU,  Thou  art  my  king,  and  now  no  more  my 
pris'ner: 
Gro  with  your  daughter,  with  that  wondrous  pat- 
tern 
Of  filial  piety  to  after  times. 
Yes,  princess,  lead  him  forth ;  111  point  the  path, 
Whose  soft  declivity  will  guide  your  steps 
To  the  deep  vale,  which  these  overhanging  rocks 
Encompass  rouno.  '  You  may  convey  him  thence 
To  some  safe  shelter.    Yet  a  moment's  pause ; 
I  must  conceal  your  flight  firom  ev'ry  eye. 
Yes,  I  will  save,  or  pensh  in  their  cause.     [ExU. 

Evan.  Whither,  oh !  whither  shall  Evander  go  1 
I'm  at  the  goal  of  life ;  if  in  the  race 
Honour  h^  followed  with  no  ling'ring  step. 
But  there  sits  smiling  with  her  laureU'd  wreath 
To  crown  my  brow,  there  would  I  fidn  make  halt, 
And  not  inglorious  lay  me  down  to  rest 

Euph,  And  will  you  then  refuse,  when  thus 
the  gods 
Afford  a  refuge  to  thee  1 

Evan.  Oh!  my  child. 
There  is  no  refuge  for  me. 

Euph.  Pardon.  Sir : 
Euphrasta's  care  nas  form'd  a  safe  i;etreat ; 
Thisre  ma3rs't  thou  dwell;  it  will  not  long  be 

wanted. 
Soon  shall  Tirooleon,  with  resistless  force. 
Burst  yon  devoted  walls. 

Evan.  Timdeon! 

Euph.  Yes, 
The  bravo  Timoleon  with  tho  power  of  Greece ; 
Another  day  shall  make  the  city  his. 

Evan.  Timoleon  come  to  vindicate  my  rights ! 
Oh!  thou  shalt  reign  in  Sicily !  mychikl 
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Shall  grace  her  fiither's  throne.  Indulgent  heaven ! 
Pour  down  your  hleasings  on  this  best  of  daugh- 
ters; 
To  her  and  Phocbn  give  Evander's  crown ; 
Liet  them,  oh  !  let  them  both  in  virtue  wear  it, 
And  in  due  time  transmit  it  to  their  boy ! 

Re-enter  Philotas. 

Phil.  All  things  are  apt;  the  drowsy  sentinel 
Lies  hush'd  in  sleep ;  ril  marshal  thee  the  way 
Down  the  steep  rock. 

Euph.  Oh !  let  us  quickljr  hence. 

Evan.  The  blood  but  loiters  in  these  frozen 
veins. 
Do  you,  whose  youthful  spirit  glows  vrith  life, 
Do  you  go  forth,  and  leave  this  mould'ring  corpse. 
To  me  had  heaven  decreed  a  longer  date, 
It  ne'er  had  sufTer'd  a  fell  monster's  reifn, 
Nor  let  me  sec  the  carnage  of  mv  people. 
Farewell,  Euphrasia ;  in  one  lov'd  embrace 
To  these  remains  pay  the  last  obsequies, 
And  leave  me  here  to  sink  to  silent  dust. 

Euph.  And  will  you  then,  on  self-destruction 
bent, 
Reject  my  prayer,  nor  trust  your  late  with  me  1 

Evan.  Trust  thee!  Euphrasia  1  Trust  in  thee, 
my  child  1 
Though  life 's  a  burden  I  could  well  lay  down, 
Yet  I  will  prize  it,  since  bestow'd  by  thee, 
Oh !  thou  art  good ;  thy  virtue  soars  a  flight 
For  the  wide  world  to  wonder  at ;  in  thee, 
Hear  it  all  nature,  future  ages  hear  it. 
The  lather  finds  a  parent  in  his  child.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  L — A  Rampart  near  the  Harbour. 

Enter  Dionisiub  and  Officers, 

Dion.  Base  deserters ! 
Curse  on  their  Punic  faith !  Did  (hey  once  dare 
To  grajjple  with  the  Greek  ?  Ere  yet  the  main 
Was  ting*d  with  blood,  they  tum'd  their  ships 

averse. 
May  storms  and  tempests  follow  in  their  rear, 
And  dash  their  fleet  upon  the  Libyan  shore ! 

Enter  Calippus. 

Col.  My  liege,  Timoleon,  where  the  harbour 

opens. 
Has  storm  d  the  forts,  and  even  now  his  fleet 
Pursues  its  course,  and  steers  athwart  the  bay. 
Through  ev*ry  street 
Despair  and  terror  fly.    A  panic  spreads 
From  man  to  man,  and  superstition  sees 
Jove  arm*d  with  thunder,  and  the  gods  against  us. 
Dion.  With  sacred  rites  their  wrath  must  be 

appeas'd. 
Let  instant  victims  at  the  altar  bleed ; 
Let  incense  roll  its  fragrant  clouds  to  heaven, 
And  pious  matrons  and  the  virgin  train, 
In  slow  procession  to  the  temfde  bear 
The  im£^  of  their  gods. 
The  solemn  sacrifice,  the  virgin  thronff, 
Will  gain  the  popular  belief,  and  kindte 
In  the  fierce  soldiery  religious  rage. 
Away,  my  friends,  prepare  the  sacred  rites. 

[ExU  Cal. 

Enter  Philotas. 

Philotas,  how  fiues  your  prisoner  1 
Has  he  yet  Inmth'dMi  lastl 


Phil.  Life  ebbs  apace ; 
To-morrow's  sun  sees  him  a  brattUeM  ootml 

Dion.  Curse  on  his  lingering  pangs  I    Sidlk't 
crown 
No  more  shall  deck  his  brow;  and  if  tlie  sand 
Still  loiter  in  the  glass,  thy  hand,  my  fitiend, 
May  shake  it  theiK». 

PhU.  It  shall,  dread  Sir;  that  tuk 
Leave  to  thy  fiuthful  servant. 

Dion.  Oh!  PhUotas, 
Thou  little  know'st  the  cares,  the  pansnof  empiiBi. 
The  ermin'd  pride,  the  purple  that  adona 
A  conqueror^  breast,  but  serves,  mj  fiiand,  to 

hide 
A  heart  that 's  torn,  that's  man^^  with remuue; 
Even  victory  itself  plants  ansuish  here. 
And  round  my  laurels  the  feu  serpent  twines. 

Phil.  Would  Dionysius  abdicate  hia  aown, 
And  sue  for  terms  of  peace  1 

Dion.  Detested  thought ! 
No,  though  ambition  teem  with  coontieiB  fSk, 
It  still  has  channs  of  power  to  fire  the  souL 
Though  horrors  multiply  around  my  head,       * 
I  will  oppose  them  all.     The  pomp  of  sacnfioe^ 
But  now  ordain'd,  is  mockery  to  heaven. 
'Tis  vain,  'tis  fruitless ;  then  let  daring  guilt 
Be  my  inspirer,  and  consummate  alL 
Where  are  those  Greeks,  the  captives  of  my  swuid, 
Whose  desp'rate  valour  rush'g  wiUiin  our  waHs, 
Fought  near  our  person,  and  the  pointed  Inoa 
Ainr  d  at  my  breast  1 

Phil.  In  chains  they  wait  their  doom. 

Dion.  Grive  me  to  see  'em ;  bring  the  danea  b^ 
fore  me. 

Pha.  What,  ho !    Melanthon,  thia  yny  kad 
your  prisoners. 

Enter  Melanthon,  iri/A  Greek  Soloibu^  omI 

Phocion. 

Dion.  Assassins,  and  not  warriors  I  do  jaoomk 
When  the  wide  range  of  battle  claims  your  awo^ 
Thus  do  you  come  against  a  single  life 
To  wage  the  war  1  did  not  our  buckler  ring 
With  all  your  darts  in  one  collect«I  voUay 
Showcr'd  on  my  head  1  did  not  your  awotds  al 

once 
Point  at  my  breast,  and  thirst  for  re^  blood  1 

Cfrcek  OJi.  We  sought  thy  life.  1  am  byUlft 
a  Greek.  ^ 

An  open  foe  in  arms,  I  meant  to  slay 
The  foe  of  humankind.    With  rival  azdour 
We  took  the  field :  one  voice,  one  mind,  one  Iwait; 
All  leagu'd,  all  covenanted :  in  yon  camp 
Spirits  there  arc  who  aim,  like  us,  at  ghnr. 
Whene'er  you  sally  forth,  whene'er  the  Qnda 
ShAll  scale  your  walls,  prepare  thee  to  encomiiar  [ 
A  like  assault.    Byrne  the  youth  of  Ghreeoo 
Thus  notUy  the  war  they  mean  to  wage. 

Dion.  Thus  then  I  warn  them  of  my  gnat  t^ 
vcnge. 
Whoe'er  in  rattle  shall  become  our  pria'iier, 
In  torments  meets  his  doom. 

Cfrcek  Qffi.  Then  wilt  thou  see 
How  vile  the  body  to  a  mind  that  pants 
For  genuine  glory.  Twice  three  hundred  Giaeh 
Have  sworn,  like  us,  to  hunt  thee  thxoa|^  thr 

ranks; 
Ours  the  first  lot ;  we've  fail'd ;  on  yonder  plabi 
Appear  in  arms,  the  faithful  band  will  meet  thai 

Dion.  Vile  slave,  no  more.    Melantbcm,  dm 
'em  hence 
To  die  in  misery.    Impall'd  alive, 
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The  winds  shall  psTch  them  on  the  crB|(gy  difT. 
Seiedcd  firom  the  rest,  let  one  depart 
A  metisenger  to  Greece,  to  tell  the  fiite 
Her  chosen  sons,  her  fiist  advent'rers,  met 

[BxU. 

Mel.  Unhappy  men !  how  shall  my  care  protect 
Your  forfeit  lives?   Philotw,  thou  conduct  them 
To  the  deep  dungeon*s  gloom.     In  that  recess, 
'Midst  the  wikl  tumult  of  eventful  war, 
We  may  ward  ofi'the  blow.  My  friends  &rewell ; 
That  officer  will  f(iude  your  steps. 

[All  but  Phocion  /Mow  Phi  lotas. 

Pko.  Diipus'd 
Thus  in  a  soldier's  garb,  he  knows  mc  not. 

[AMide. 
Meianthon! 

Atel,  Hal — those  aooonts ! — Phocion  here  1 

Pho.  Yes,  Phocion  here!  speak,  quickly  tell 
me,  say, 
How  ians  Euphnsia  1 

MU.  Euphrasia  lives,  and  fills  the  anxious  mo- 
ments 
With  every  virtue.    Wherefore  venture  hither  1 
Why  with  rash  vakiur  penetnte  our  .gates  ? 

Pk:  CouM  [  refirainl    Oh!  oonkl  I  tamely 
wait 
Th'  event  of  linffMng  warl  with  patience  count 
The  lazy-pacing  notns,  while  here  m  Syracuse 
The  tynnt  keras  all  that  my  heart  hokls  dear? 
For  her  dear  sake  all  danger  sinks  before  mc ; 
For  ber  I  burst  the  barriem  of  the  sate, 
Wbeie  the  deep  eavem'd  rock  aiibras  a  passage. 
A  hundred  ehoeen  Greeks  pursu'd  my  steps : 
We  fiyvc'd  an  entrance ;  the  devoted  guard 
Fell  victims  to  our  rage ;  but  in  that  moment 
Down  from  the  walls  superior  numbers  came. 
The  tyrant  led  them  on.     We  rush'd  upon  him, 
If  we  could  ranch  lus  heart,  to  end  the  war. 
But  hMEVcn  thought  otherwise.    Meianthon,  say, 
I  fiear  to  ask  it,  Kves  Evandcr  still  ? 

Mel.  Alas!  he  lives  imprison'd  in  the  rock. 
Thou  must  withdraw  thee  hence;  regain  once 

more 
Timdeon's  camp ;  alarm  his  slumb'riog  rage ; 
Assail  the  walls;  thou  with  thy  phalanx  seek 
The  subtemineoQs  path ;  that  way  at  night 
The  Greeks  may  enter,  and  let  in  destriKtioin 
On  the  astonishM  foe. 

Pho.  WouM'st  thou  have  me 
Basely  letieat  while  my  Euphrasia  trembles 
Hare  on  the  ridge  of  peril  1 

Md,  Tet  hear  the  voice 
Of  sober  age.    Should  Dionysius*  spies 
Detect  thee  here,  ruin  involves  us  all : 
Thy  voice  may  rouse  Timoloon  to  th'  assault, 
And  bid  him  storm  the  works. 

Pho.  By  heaven,  I  will ; 
My  breath  shall  wake  his  rage :  this  very  night, 
Wiien  sleep  sits  heavy  on  the  slnmbVing  dty^ 
Then  Greece  unsheaths  her  sword,  and  great  re- 

venee 
Shall  stalk  with  death  and  horror  oVr  the  ranks 
Of  •lanchter'd  troops,  a  sacrifice  to  freedom  * 
But  ffam  let  me  behold  Euphrasia. 

Md.  Hush 
Thy  i>ent-up  valour :  to  a  secret  haunt 
m  guide  thy  steps :  there  dwell,  and  in  apt  time 
111  bring  Euphrasia  to  thy  lonnng  arms. 

Pho.  Oh !  lead  me  to  her ;  tnat  exalted  virtue 
With  firmer  nerve  shall  bid  me  grasp  the  jav'hn, 
Shall  bid  my  sword,  with  more  than  l^htning  s 
swiitneti 

Vol.  I F  4» 


Blaze  in  the  front  of  war,  and  glut  its  rage 
With  blows  repeated  in  the  tyrant's  veins. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  11.— A  Temple,  with  a  Monument  in 

the  middle. 

Enter  Ein>nRAsiA,  EIrixene,  and  other  Fhmale 

Attendants. 

Euph.  This  way  my  viigins,  this  way  bend 
your  steps. 
Lo !  the  sad  sepulchre,  where,  hean^d  in  death, 
The  pale  remains  of  my  dear  mother  lie. 
There,  while  the  victims  at  your  aUar  bleed. 
And  with  your  prayera  the  vaulted  roof  resounds, 
There  lot  me  pay  the  tribute  of  a  tear, 
A  wec[)ing  pilgrim  o'er  Eudocia's  ashes. 
Erix.  Forbear,  Euphrasia,  to  renew  your  sor- 
rows. 
Euph.  My  teara  have  dried  their  soiiioe ;  then 
let  mo  here 
Pay  this  sad  visit  to  the  honoured  clay, 
That  moulders  in  the  tomb.   These  sacred  viands 
I'll  burn,  an  off 'ring  to  a  parent's  shade. 
And  sprinkle  with  this  wine  the  hallow  d  mould. 
That  duty  paid,  I  will  return,  my  virgins. 

[Goes  into  the  Tbmfr. 
Erix.  Look  down,  propitious  powen  t  behold 
that  virtue, 
And  heal  the  pangs  that  deadlato  her  soul. 

Enter  Pui  lotas. 

Phil.   Mourn,  mourn,  ye  virgins;  rend  your 
sratter'd  garments ; 
Some  dread  calamity  hangs  o'er  your  heads. 
In  vain  the  tyrant  would  appease  with  sacrifice 
Th'  impending  wrath  of  ill-requited  heaven. 
Ill  omens  hover  over  us :  at  the  altar 
The  victim  dropp'd,  ere  the  diviner  seer 
Had  gor'd  his  knife.  The  braaen  statues  tremble. 
And  from  the  marble,  drops  of  blood  distiL 

Erix.  Now,  yc  just  gods,  if  vengeance  you 
prepare, 
Now  find  the  guilty  head. 

Re-enier'EuFHRASiAjromtJie  Tomb. 

Euph.   Virgins,    I    thank   you — Oh!    more 
lightly  now 
My  heart  expands ;  the  pious  act  is  done. 
And  I  have  paid  my  tribute  to  a  parent. 
Ah !  wherefore  does  the  tyrant  bend  his  way  ? 
Phil.  He  flics  the  altar ;  leaves  the  unflniih'd 
rites. 
No  god  there  smiles  propitious  on  his  cause. 
Fate  lifU  the  awful  balance ;  weighs  his  life, 
The  lives  of  numbera,  in  the  trpmblin|j  scale. 
Ev^.  Despair  and  horror  mark  his  haggard 
looks, 
His  wild,  diflordor'd  step—Do  you  retire. 

ITb  Attendante. 
Retire,  Philotas ;  let  me  herv  remain, 
And  give  the  niumcnts  of  suAiM^nded  fiite 
To  pious  worahip  and  to  filial  love. 
PhU.  Alas!  I  ft^  to  yield  .^x awhile  Til  leave 
thee, 
And  at  tlie  temple  s  entrance  wait  thy  coming. 

[EjcU, 
Euph.  Now  then,  Euphrasia,  now  thou  may'st 
indulge 
The  purest  ecirtacy  of  soul.    Come  forth, 
Thou  man  of  wo,  thou  man  of  eveiy  virtue. 
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n  as  tfHDOROw'g  dawn 
I'  rafle  of  wailiiig  war 
tur  bbod :  uxl  now  frreweO. 
vT  conduct  fann  forth. 

[EtU  Hebald. 
t.ireek  hath  ofler'd  to  my  awonl 
:  a  aacrifiee  to  glut  _ 
%  »*iige.     Away,  my  frienda,  diapene. 
lira  Eophiaaia  aa  tie  oidci'd  1 
:ie  'a  hen  at  hand, 
.dmit  her  to  our  picaenee. 
Jespair,  a  thotiawnd  warrim^  paaaona. 
tama,  and  piecemeal  ivnd  my  heart : 
tneana,  all  meaaaiea  mnai  be  tried. 
the  Grocmn  apoUer  from  the  land, 
M  ciuifn  nnahaken  on  mj  fanw. 

Enter  EcPHRAau. 


Axk!  acive.  f^  ««il  j.^  kxi.**   lr 
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E'jp-i.  Oi  ■  «T  ryia^  '.€  zaej  Pi. 
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'  Come*  with  a  fomi^  aki  to 
EupK.  AnddoeanyPbtfOK 
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rebeI!ii«o 
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tr.Qi 
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crowD'i. 

Afi'J  »  whole  na!k«'«  'C<pe 
}  \:,pb'jd  mv  h#Tj  with  a  W*^  l-k't  nur.* 
j      />.«m.  Unmleful  (air !    H«  ri-^t  cur  ici 
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[act  IT. 


Enter  Evander  yrom  the  Monument. 


Evan.  And  does  the  grave  thus  cast  me  up 
again 
With  a  fond  fitther^  love  to  view  thee  1  thus 
To  mingle  rapture  in  a  daushter's  arms  ? 

Euph.  How  fiires  my  father  now  ? 

Evan.  Thy  aid,  Euphrasia, 
Has  given  new  life.   Thou  from  this  vital  stream 
Deriv'st  thy  heing;  with  unheard-of  duty 
Thou  hast  repaid  it  to  thy  native  source. 

Euph.  Sprung  from  Elvander,  if  a  little  portion 
Of  all  his  goodness  dwell  within  my  heart, 
Thou  wilt  not  wonder.    Oh !  my  rather, 
How  didst  thou  hear  thy  long,  long  suneringsl 

how 
Endure  their  barb'rous  rage  1 

Evan.  My  foes  but  dia 
To  this  old  name,  what  nature's  hand  must  do. 
I  was  but  going  luenoe  by  mere  decay 
To  that  futurity  which  Plato  taught, 
But  thou  recall  St  me ;  thou  I 

Euph.  Timoleontoo 
Invites  thee  back  to  life. 

Evan.  And  does  he  still 
Ui^  on  the  siege  1 

Euph.  His  active  genius  comes 
To  scourge  a  guilty  nee.    The  Punic  fleet 
Half  lost  is  swallowd  by  the  roaring  sea. 
The  shatter'd  refuse  seek  the  Libyan  shore, 
To  bear  the  news  of  their  defeat  to  Carthaffe. 

Evan.  These  are  thy  wonders,  heaven !  abroad, 
thy  spirit 
Moves  o'er  the  deep,  and  mighty  fleets  are  va- 
nished. 

Euph.  Ha  1— Hark  1— what  noise  is  that  1    It 
comes  this  way. 
Some  busy  footstep  beats  the  hollowed  pavement. 
Oh!  Sir,  retire— Ye  powers  I— Phik)tas!-4Mil 

Enter  Philotis. 

PhU.  Far  thee^  Euphrasia,  Dioimaus  calls. 
Some  new  suspicion  goads  him.    At  yon  gate 
I  stopp'd  Calippus,  as  with  eager  haste 
He  b^t  this  way  to  seek  thee.  Oh !  my  sovereign, 
My  king,  my  iiyur^d  master,  will  you  pardon 
The  wrongs  I've  done  thee  i 

[Kneele  to  Evander. 

Evan.  Yirtoe  such  as  thinej 
From  the  fierce  trial  of  tyrannic  power 
Shines  forth  vrith  added  lustre. 

Phil.  Oh;  forgive 
My  ardent  zeal :  there  is  no  tinie  to  waste. 
You  must  witharaw ;  trust  to  ^our  fiuthful  friends. 
Pass  but  another  day,  and  Dionysius 
Falls  from  a  throne  usurp'd. 

Evan.  But  ere  he  pays 
The  forfeit  of  his  crimes,  what  streams  of  bkx)d 
Shall  flow  in  torrents  round !  Methinks,  I  might 
Prevent  this  waste  of  nature— 111  so  forth, 
And  to  my  people  show  their  righUul  king. 

Euph.  Banish  that  thought ;  forbear ;  Uie  rash 
attempt 
Were  fatal  to  our  hopes ;  oppreaa'd,  dismay'd, 
The  people  kx>k  aghast,  and,  wan  with  fear, 
None  will  espouse  your  cause. 

Evan.  Yes,  all  will  dare 
To  act  like  men ; — their  king,  I  gave  myself 
To  a  whole  people.    I  made  no  reserve; 
My  life  was  thein;  each  drop  about  my  heart 
Pledg'd  to  the  pabUc  cause ;  devoted  to  it; 
That  was  my  compact ;  is  the  subject's  iess  1 


If  they  are  all  debas'd,  and  wiUing  slavea. 

The  young  but  breathing  to  now  gray  in  bandage, 

And  the  <Md  nnking  to  ignoble  graves. 

Of  such  a  race  no  matter  who  is  king. 

And  yet  I  will  not  think  it ;  no !  my  people 

Are  brave  and  gen'rous ;  I  will  trust  toeir  vakna. 

Euph.  Yet  stay ;  yet  be  advis'd. 

PhU.  As  yet,  my  Bege,  « 

No  plan  is  fuc'd,  and  no  concerted  meaMm. 
Trust  to  my  truth  and  honour.    Witness,  godm, 
Here  in  the  temple  of  Olympian  Jove 
Philotas  swear*— - 

Evan.  Forbear :  the  man  like  thee, 
Who  feels  Uie  best  emotions  of  the  heart, 
Truth,  reason,  justice,  honour's  fine  excileme&fa^ 
Acts  by  those  laws,  and  wants  no  other  sanetioii.* 

Euph.  Again,  th'  alarm  approaches ;  sura  de- 
struction 
To  thee,  to  all,  will  follow : — hark  1  a  sound 
Comes  hollow  murm'ringthrough  the  vaulted  airia. 
It  gains  upon  the  ear.    Withuaw,  my  fitthsr ; 
AU's  lost  if  thou  art  seen. 

PhU.  And,  k> !  Calippus 
Darts  with  the  lightning^s  speed  aenMs  the  aUe. 

Evan.  Thou  at  the  senate-house  oonveiw  my 
friends. 
MeUnthon,  Dion,  and  their  brave  aasociatea, 
WUl  show  that  liberty  has  leaden  stilL 
Anon  111  meet  'em  there :  [Exit  Phxlotai*]  mj 

child  fiueweU: 
Thou  shalt  direct  me  now.  [Exit  into  the  Tomk, 

Euph.  [ConUng  forward.]  How  my  distuctdl 
heart  throbs  v?ild  with  fear  I 
What  brings  Calippus  1  wherefbvel    8m«  wb, 
h«iv'nl 

Enter  Calippus. 

Cal.  This  sullen  musing  in  these  drear  abodts 
Alanns  suspicion :  the  kii^  knows  thy  plntthifii 
Thy  rooted  hatred  to  the  state  and  Um. 
His  sov'reign  will  commands  thee  to  repair 
This  moment  to  his  presence. 

Euph.  Ha !  what  means' 
The  tyrant  1— I  obey.  [Exit  Calippto.]  Alld,ohl 

ye  powers, 
Ye  ministera  of  heaven !  defend  my  fethsr; 
Support  his  drooping  age :  and  wlien  anoQ 
Avenging  justice  shakes  her  crimson  steel, 
Oh  !  be  uie  ^ve  at  least  a  place  of  rest; 
That  from  his  covert,  in  the  nour  of  peace. 
Forth  he  may  come  to  bless  a  willing  people^ 
And  be  your  own  just  image  here  on  eazth. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  Citadel. 

Enter  DiONTsms,  Calippus,  and  otkera, 

Dion.  And  means  the  Greek  to  treat  of  Unm 
of  peacel 
By  heaven,  this  panting  bosom  hop'd  to  meet 
His  boasted  phalanx  on  th'  embatUed  plain. 
And  doth  he  now,  on  peaceful  councils  bent, 
Despatch  his  herald ! — Let  the  slave  approach. 

Enter  Herald. 

Now  speak  thy  purpose ;  what  doth  (Sreeoe  lA» 

jpartf 

Her.  'rimcrfeon,  Sir,  whose  great  renomi  1m 

arms 

Is  equall'd  only  by  the  softer  virtues  . 

Of  mild  hnmuiity  that  sway  his  heart,  ^ 
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Sendf  me  hk  delegate  to  ofler  iernm. 
On  wiuch  even  mm  mey  well  eooonl ;  on  which 
The  fieroeet  nature,  though  it  spam  at  justioe, 
May  aympatfaize  with  hia. 

JJion.  Unfold  thy  mystery ; 
Thou  ahalt  be  beard. 

Ekr.  The  gen'rous  leader  aeea, 
With  pity  aees  the  wild,  destmetive  havoc 
Of  rutUeM  war;  he  hath  surveyed  around 
The  heapa  of  alain  that  cover  yonder  field, 
And,  taoch'd  with  gen'roua  aenae  of  human  wo, 
Weepe  o*er  hia  victories 

JHon.  Your  leader  weepa ! 
Then  let  the  author  of  thoae  ilia  thou  apeak'at  o^ 
Let  th'  ambitiona  heUx  of  dealmction, 
Timely  retreat,  and  cloae  the  aoene  of  blood. 
Why  doth  afinffhted  peace  behold  hia  atandard 
Uprear'd  in  Sialyl  and  wherefore  here 
Toe  iron  ranks  of  war,  from  which  the  shepherd 
Retires  appall'd,  and  leaves  the  blasted  hopes 
Of  half  toe  year,  while  closer  to  her  breast 
The  mother  clasps  her  infant  1 

Ber.  'Tis  not  mine 
To  plead  Timoleon's  cause;  not  mine  the  office 
To  justify  the  strong,  the  righteous,  motives 
To  urge  him  to  the  war :  the  only  acope 
My  deputation  aims  at,  ia  to  fix 
An  interval  of  peace,  a  pause  of  horror, 
That  they,  whoae  bodiea  on  the  naked  shore 
Lie  welt'riiig  in  their  blood,  firom  either  host 
May  meet  the  last  sad  ritea  to  nature  due, 
And  decent  lie  in  honourable  graves. 

Dion.  Go  tell  your  leader  his  pretexts  are  vain. 
Let  him,  with  thoae  that  tive,  eoibArk  for  Grreece, 
And  leave  oor  peaceful  plains ;  the  mangled  limba 
Of  thoae  he  murder'd,  nom  my  tender  care 
Shall  meet  due  obsequies. 

Ekr.  The  hero,  SSr. 
Wages  no  war  with  those  who  brevely  die. 
'Tis  for  the  dead  I  supplicate ;  for  them 
We  aue  for  peace ;  and  to  the  living  too 
Ttmoleon  would  extend  it,  but  the  groana 
Of  a  whole  pe(»le  have  unaheath'd  his  swind. 
A  single  day  wul  pay  the  funeral  ritea. 
To-morrows  sun  may  aee  both  armies  meet 
Without  hostility,  and  all  in  honour ; 
Yon  to  inter  the  troopa  who  bravely  fell; 
We,  on  our  part,  to  ffive  an  humble  sod 
To  those  who  eain'da  footing  on  the  isle, 
And  by  their  death  have  conquer'd. 

Dion.  Be  It  so; 
I  grant  thy  suit :  soon  as  to-niorrow*s  dawn 
ImnuB  the  world,  the  racm  of  wasting  war 
In  vain  shall  thirst  for  blood :  and  now  forewell. 
Some  caielul  offioer  conduct  him  forth. 

[Exit  Hbbild. 
By  heaven  the  Qnek  hath  ofier'd  to  my  aword 
An  easy  prey ;  a  sacrifice  to  glut 
My  great  revenge.    Away,  my  friends,  disperse. 
Philotaa,  waits  Euphrasia  aa  we  order'd  1 

PhU.  She 'shore  at  hand. 

Dion.  Admit  her  to  our  preaence. 
Rase  and  despair,  a  thousand  warring  passions. 
All  rise  by  turns,  and  piecemeal  rend  my  heart ; 
Yet  ev'ry  means,  all  measures  must  be  tried. 
To  sweep  the  Ghrecian  spoiler  from  the  land, 
And  fix  the  crown  unahaken  on  my  brow. 

Enier  Euphrisia. 

Euph.  Whataodden  cause  re^iuirea  Euphnsia's 


Dion.  Approadi,  fidr  mourner,  and  diapel  th} 
fears. 
Thy  grief,  thy  tender  duty  to  thy  fether. 
Has  touch'd  me  nearly.    In  his  lone  retoeat, 
Respect,  attendance,  ev'ry  lenient  care 
To  soothe  affliction,  and  extend  his  life, 
Evander  has  commanded. 

Euph.  Vile  dissembler ! 
Detested  homicide !  [Ande.]  And  has  thy  heart 
Felt  for  the  wretched? 

Dion.  Urgencies  of  state 
Abridg'd  hia  liberty ;  but  to  his  person 
All  honour  hath  been  paid. 

Euph.  The  righteous  gods 
Have  marked  thy  vraya,  imd  wHl  in  time  lepay 
Just  retribution. 

Dion.  If  to  see  th^  fether. 
If  here  to  meet  him  m  a  fond  embrace, 
WiU  calm  thy  breast,  and  dry  thoae  beauteoua 

tean,  * 

A  moment  more  shall  brins  him  to  jour  preaence. 

Euph.  Ha!  lead  him  htther !  Sir,  to  move  him 
now. 
Aged,  infirm,  worn  out,  with  toil  and  years — 
No,  let  me  seek  him  rather — If  soft  pity 
Has  touch'd  ^our  heart,  ohl  aend  me,  send  me, 
to  him. 

Dion.  Control  this  wild  alarm ;  with  prudent 
care 
Philotas  shall  conduct  him ;  here  I  grant 
The  tender  interview. 

Eu^h.  Disastrous  fete! 
Ruin  impends ! — This  will  discover  all ; 
rn  perish  first ;  provoke  his  utmost  rage.  [Atide. 
Though  much  I  languish  to  behold  my  fetner, 
Yet  now  it  were  not  fit — the  sun  ffoes  down; 
Niffht  fells  apace ;  aoon  as  retummg  day— 

Dion.  This  night,  this  very  hour,  you  both  must 
meet. 
Together  you  may  aerve  the  state  and  me. 
Tb^  seest  the  havoc  of  wide-waatiiiff  war ; 
And  more,  full  well  you  know,  are  soH  to  bloed. 
Thou  may'st  prevent  their  fete. 

Euiph.  Oh !  give  the  means^ 
And  I  will  bleas  thee  for  it 

Dion.  From  a  Greek 
Torments  have  wrung  the  truth.    Thy  huaband, 
Phodon — 

Euph.  Oh !  say,  speak  of  my  Phoctoo. 

Dion.  He:  'tis  he 
Hath  kindled  up  this  war;  with  treach'rous  arte 
Inflam'd  the  atates  of  Ghreeoe,  and  now  the  traitor 
Comes  with  a  foreign  aid  to  wrest  my  crown. 

Euph.  And  does  my  Phocion  share  Timdeoo's 
glory? 

Z>ton.   With  him  invests  our  walls,  and  bids 
rebellion 
Erect  her  standard  here. 

Euph.  Oh !  bleas  him,  cods ! 
Where'er  my  hero  treada  the  patha  of  war, 
List  on  his  aide;  acnunst  the  hoatile  javlin 
Uprear  his  nughty  ouckler :  to  his  sword 
Lend  the  fierce  whirlwind's  rage,  that  he 

come 
With  wreaths  of  trin*nph,  and  with  conquests 

crown*d. 
And  a  whole  nation's  voice 
Applaud  my  hero  with  a  love  like  mine ! 

Dion.  Ungrateful  fiiir !    Haa  not  our  sovereign 

vm 

On  thy  deaoendants  fix'd  Sidlia's  crown  1 
Have  1  not  vow*d  protection  to  your  boy  1 


may 
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Euph,  Fxom  Ibee  thd  erovn!   From  thee! 
Eaphruda'fl  children 
Shan  on  a  nobler  baas  found  their  righta, 
On  their  own  virtue,  and  a  people's  dioice. 

Dion.  Mimiflfd  woman ! 

Evph.  Ask  of  thee  proteetion  1 
The  Other's  valour  shall  protect  his  boy. 

Dion.  Rush  not  on  auie  destruction ;  ere  too 
late 
Accept  our  profler'd  grace.  The  terms  are  these: 
Instant  send  forth  a  message  to  your  husband  i 
Bid  him  draw  off  his  Greeks,  unmoor  his  6eet, 
And  mcasoro  beck  his  way.    Full  well  ho  knows 
You  and  your  fother  are  my  hostages; 
And  fox  his  treason  both  may  answer. 

Euph.  Think'st  then  then 
So  mainly  of  my  Phodon  1 — Dost  thou  doom  him 
Poorly  wound  up  to  a  mere  fit  of  valour, 
To  melt  away  in  a  weak  woman's  tear  7 
Oh !  thou  dost  tittle  know  him ;  know'st  but  little 
Of  his  exalted  soul:    With  gen'rous  ardour 
Still  will  he  uige  the  great,  the  gk>rioas  plan, 
And  gain  the  ever  honour'd,  bright  rewa^ 
Whicn  tame  entwines  around  the  patriot's  brow, 
And  bids  for  ever  flourish  on  his  tomb, 
For  nations  freed,  and  tyrants  laid  in  dust 

Dion.  By  heaven,  this  night  Evander  breathes 
hisbsL 

Euph.  Better  for  him  to  sink  at  once  to  rest, 
Than  linger  thns  beneath  the  ffripe  of  fiunine, 
In  a  ^e  dungeon,  scoop'd  with  barbarous  skill 
Deep  in  the  mnty  rock ;  a  monument 
Of  that  foil  maliee  and  that  bbck  suspicion 
That  mark'd  your  fiithei'ajeign. 

Dion.  Obdurate  woman!  obstinate  in  ill  I 
Here  ends  all  parley.     Now  your  fother's  doom 
Is  fix'd,  irrevocably  fiz'd. 

Euph.  Th¥  doom,  perhi^, 
May  first  be  nx'd :  the  doom  that  ever  waits 
The  fell  oppwisqg,  from  a  throne  usurp'd 
Huri'd  headloiv  down.    Think  of  t^  fitther's 


At  Corinth,  IHonyaioil 

Dion.  Ha!  thisaifht 
Evander  diiw ;  and  thou,  detested  foir ! 
Thou  shalt  behold  him^  whi&e  inventive  cruelty 
Pursues  his  wearied  lile  through  every  nerve. 
I  scorn  all  dull  delay.    This  very  night 
Shall  sate  my  gnat  revenge.  [Exit. 

Euph.  This  night  perhaps 
Shall  whelm  thee  down,  no  more  to  blast  creetkHL 
My  fother,  who  inhabiTst  with  the  dead. 
Now  let  me  seek  thee  in  the  lonely  tomb^ 
And  tremble  thna  with  anxkmi  hope  and  fear. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  H^The  intide  tf  the  T^smple. 
Enter  Phocion  and  Melanthon*. 

Mel.  Summon  an 
Thy  wonted  iiimiiess;  in  that  dreary  vanit 
A  uving  king  ii  nammr'd  with  the  dead. 
Ill  take  my  post,  near  where  the  piOar'd  aisle 
Supports  the  central  dome,  that  no  alarm 
Sivprise  you  in  the  pious  act  [Exit. 

Pho.  tf  here 
They  both  are  found,  if  in  Evander's  arms 
Euphrasia  meets  my  search,  the  fotes  atone 
For  all  my  sufiTrings,  all  afllirtions  past 
Yes,  I  win  seek  thmn— ha ! — the  gaping  tomb 
Invites  my  steps— now  be  piopitimis,  hmven  1 

[Enten  the  Tomb. 


Enter  EupHBAHA. 

Euph.  An  hail,  ye  caves  of  hefvor !— In  tldi 
gloon 
Divine  content  can  dwell,  the  heartfelt  teur, 
Which,  as  it  fulU,  a  father^s  trembling  hand 
Will  catch,  and  wipe  the  sorrovrs  from  mr  eye. 
Who's  thcro7— EvaiHicrl — ^Answer-^teU  ma- 
speak — 

Re-enter  Phocion,  from  the  Tm^ 

Pho.  What  voice  is  that  %— Mefanthon! 

Euph.  Ha!  Thofic  sounds — 
Spnik  of  Evander;  tell  me  that  he  Irves, 
Or  lost  Euphrasia  dies. 

Pho.  Heart-^nvelKng  transport! 
Art  thou  Euohrasia  1  ^tis  thy  Phocioii,  love; 
Thy  hushanu  comes. 

Euph.  Support  me ;  reach  thy  hand. 

Pho.  Once  more  I  clasp  theo  m  thn  IboA  tut 
brace. 

Euph.  What  miracle  has  brought  thee  to  mel 

Pho.  Love 
Inspir*d  my  heart,  and  guided  all  my  ways. 

iuph.  Oh  1  thou  dear  wand'rer  1  Bui  ~ 
fore  herel 
Why  in  this  jilace  of  wo  1    My  tender 
Say,  is  he  safel  oh !  satisfy  a  mother; 
Speak  of  my  child,  or  I  grow  vriid^at  onoe. 
Tell  roe  hu  fete,  and  telfine  all  thy  owil 

Pho.  Your  b(^ is  safe,  Euphrasia;  lives  to fdgp 
In  Sicily ;  Timoleon*s  gen'rous  care 
Protects  him  in  his  camp ;  disoel  thy  fean; 
The  gods  onoe  more  wifl  give  him  to  thy  amiB. 

Euph.  My  fether  fives,  sepulchied  en  Us  tim* 
Here  in  Eudocia's  tomb ;  let  me  eondaBt  ttiee. 

Pho.  I  came  this  moment  thenoe. 

Euph.  And  saw  Evander  1 

Pho.  Alas!  I  found  him  not  '  .^ 

Euph.  Not  found  him  therel  ' 

And  nave  they  then — have  the  fell  uiuiiPma  f. 

Oh!  [^niM^ 

Pho.  Pve  been  too  rash ;  revive,  ray  love.  Wfival 
Thy  Phocion  calls;  the  gods  will  suard  E«uite|' 
And  save  him  to  revrard  thy  matehlesB  virtae; 

Re-enter  Melanthon,  vith  EyANDBR. 

Evan.  Lead  me,  Melanthoo ;  gods  ny 
steps: 
Where  is  hel  let  me  see  him. 

Pho.  My  Euphrasia, 
Thy  father  lives ; — thou  veneraMe  teaa! 
Behold-— I  cannot  fly  to  thy  embrace. 

Evan.  Euphrasia!  Phocbntoo!  Yss^botil 
here: 
Oh  1  let  me  thus,  thus,  strain  you  to  my 

Euph.  Why,  my  father, 
Why  thus  adventure  forth  1    The  strong 
O'erwhelm'd  my  spirits. 

Evan.  1  went  forth,  my  diild, 
When  all  was  dark,  and  awful  silence  raand, 
To  throw  mc  prostrate  at  tlie  altar's  foot, 

And  crevo  the  care  of  heaven  for  thee  and 

Melanthon  there —  . .  rfl 

Enter  Pbilotas.  ^ 

Phil.  Inevitable  ruin  hovers  o'er  you :  {% 

The  tyrant's  iury  mounts  into  a  blaie ;  r*  j 

Unsatcd  yet  witn  blood,  he  calls  aloud 
For  thee,  Evander ;  thee  his  rage  hath  ordered 
This  moment  to  his  preflcncc. 

Evan.  Lead  me  to  him ;  i 

EQs  presence  hath  no  terror  for  Evander. 
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Eiqpk.  Honor!  it  moat  not  be, 
Phil.  No ;  neyer,  never : 
III  periih  nther.    uis  policy  has  gcuited 
A  day's  suspense  from  arms;  vet  even  now 
His  troops  piepsxe,  in  the  dcsua  midnight  boor» 
With  base  surprise,  to  storm  Timoleon's  camp. 

Evan,  Ami  doth  he  grant  a  false  insidious  truce. 
To  turn  the  hour  of  peace  to  blood  and  horrorl 
Euph.  I  know  the  mgnster  well:  when  spe- 
cious seeming 
Becahns  his  looks,  the  rankling  heart  within 
Teems  with  dcstniction ; 
Mountains  huil'd  up  in  air,  and  moulten  rocks, 
And  all  the  land  with  dfwolntion  covered. 
MeL  Now,  Phodon,  now  on  thee  our  hope  do- 
pcnd^. 
Fly  to  Timoleon^  I  can  grant  a  passport : 
Rouse  him  to  vengeance ;  on  the  tyrant  turn 
Hm  own  insidious  arts,  or  all  is  loi^. 
Pfio.  ENrander,  thou ;  and  thou,  my  bert  £u- 
phnsia. 
Both  shall  aUcnil  my  flight 

Mel.  It  were  in  vain ; 
Th*  attempt  would  hazard  all. 

Euph.  Together  hero 
We  will  remain,  safe  in  the  cave  of  death ; 
And  wait  our  freedom  from  thy  oonqu'ring  arm. 
Evan.  Oh  1  woukl  the  gods  roU  back  the  stream 
of  time, 
Andffive  this  arm  the  sinew  that  it  boasted 
At  Tanromenium,  when  its  force  resistless 
Mow'd  down  the  ranks  of  war;  I  then  might 

guide 
The  battle's  rage,  and,  ere  Evander  die, 
Add  still  another  laurel  to  my  brow. 

Evph,  Enough  of  laureO'd  victoiy  your  sword 
Hath  rcap*d  in  eurlier  days. 

Btafi,  And  shall  my  sword. 
When  the  great  cause  of  libeiCy  invites. 
Remain  inactive,  unperforming  ^uite  1 
Youth,  second  youth,  rekindles  m  my  veins : 
Though  worn  vrith  age,  this  arm  will  know  its 

office; 
Will  show  that  victory  has  not  foigot 
Acquaintance  with  this   hand.— And   yet— O 

shame! 
It  will  not  be :  the  momentaxy  Mas) 
Sinks  and  expires :  I  have  survived  it  all: 
Survived  my  rmrn,  my  poople.  and  myielE 
Euph.  Fly,  rhodon,  fly !  Melanthon  will  con- 
duct thee. 
MbL  And  when  th'  assault  begins,  my  faithful 
cohorts 
Shall  fbfm  their  ranks  around  this  sacred  dome. 
Pho.  And  my  poor  captive  friends,  my  brave 
companions 
Taken  in  batUe,  wilt  thou  guard  their  Uveal 
Phil,  Trust  to  my  care :  no  danger  shall  assail 

them. 
Pho.  Bv  heaven,  the  fflorious  expectation  swells 
This  panting  bosom !  Yes,  Euphrasia,  yes; 
Awhile  I  leave  you  to  the  care  of  heaven. 
Fell  Dionysius,  tremble  I  ere  the  dawn 
Timoloon  thunders  at  your  gates ;  the  rage, 
The  pentpup  rage,  of  twenty  thousand  Greeks, 
Shall  burrt  at  once ;  and  tlie  tumultuous  roar 
Alarm  the  astonish*d  world. 

Evan.  Yet,  ere  thou  go*st,  young  man. 
Attend  my  words :  though  guilt  may  ofl  provoke, 
As  now  it  doesw  just  vengeance  on  its  head, 
In  mercy  punish  it    TIm  rage  of  slaughter 
Can  add  no  trophy  to  the  victor's  triun^ih; 


Conoucst  JB  proud,  inexomUe,  fleioe; 
It  is  humanity  ennoUes  all. 
Pho.  Farewell  •  the  miATi|4yt  knQf  atuJl  ^ve 
you  freedom.. 

[Exit  with  Melantbon  and  Pbilotaa 
Euph.  Ye  guardian  deities,  Witch  all  hkiwoya. 
Evan.  Come,  my  Euphrasia, 
Together  we  will  pour 
Our  hearts  in  praise,  in  tears  of  addBation, 
For  all  the  wondrous  goodness  laviih'd  on  us. 

{RxtiULU 

ACT  V. 

SCENE L 
Enter  Diontstos  and  CiLippos. 

Dion.  Ere  thedaydos'd,  while  yet  Che  bny  eye 
Might  view  their  camp,  fnetr  stattons,  and  thor 

guards. 
Their  preparations  for  approaching  nsht 
Didst  tnou  then  mark  the  motions  of  the  Greeks  1 
Col.  From  the  watch-tower  I  saw  them:  all 
things  spoke 
A  foe  steure,  and  disdpline  relax'd. 

Dum.  Their  fbOy  gives  tliem  to  my  swwd:  tie 
all 
My  orders  issued  1 

CW.  AIL 

Dion.  The  troops  retir'd 
Toeain  recruited  vigour  from  reposel 

Cal.  The  city  round  lies  hnsh'd  in  deep. 

Dion.  Anon, 
Let  each  bmve  officer,  of  diosen  valour. 
Meet  at  the  cttadeL    An  hour  at  furthest 
Before  the  dawn,  'tis  fixed  to  stofm  their  camp: 
Haste,  Cafippus,  '^* 

Flj  to  thy  post,  and  bid  Euphnaia  enter. 

T.       ,     ,.      ..  f^JWlCiL. 

Evander  dies  this  night :  Euphrasia  toe 
Shall  be  dispos'd  of.    Curae  on  Phoeion's  fruid; 
That  fhxn  my  power  withdrew  thdr  inimt  hor. 
In  him  the  seecl  of  future  kings  were  crashU, 
And  the  whole  hated  line  at  once  extingoisM. 

Eniftr  Edphrasia. 

Dion.  Once  more  approach  and  heu  me;  'tis 
not  now 
A  time  to  waste  in  the  vain  war  of  words. 
A  crisis  big  with  horror  is  at  hand. 
I  meant  to  spare  the  stream  of  bfood,  that  soon 
Shall  deluge  yonder  plains.    My  fidr  proposals 
Thy  haugDty  spirit  has  with  scorn  rejected. 
And  now,  by  heaven !  here  in  thy  veiy  oght, 
Evander  brnathes  his  last 

Euph.  If  yet  there 's  wanting 
A  crime  to  fill  the  measure  of  thy  gnUt, 
Add  that  Uack  murder  to  the  drcaofbl  list; 
With  that  complete  the  horrors  of  diy  raign. 

Dion.  Woman,  beware :  Philotas is atnand, 
And  to  our  presence  leads  Evander.    All 
Thy  dark  complottings,  and  thy  tnachVous  axti^ 
Have  prov'd  abortive. 

Euph.  Ha ! — What  new  event  t 
And  IS  Phiktas  fidsel—Has  he  betiay'd  hhnl 

\AMide. 

Dion.  What,  ho!  Phik)tas. 

Enter  Philotas. 

Euph.  How  my  heart  sinks  within 
Dion.  Where 's  your  pris'ner  ? 
Phil.  Evander  ia  no  more. 
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Dion.  Hal— Pwith  hM  nWd  an 
.Of  half  Bay  gwit  wimge. 

/^Afl.  Worn  out  with  aimirii. 
I  saw  life  ebb  apMe.    Witb  itii&d  ait 
We  gave  ead&  eoidU  drop,  aln!  in  ^ain; 
Hehea^da^rii:  infon Ui danghtar'e nUBB, 
SmU'd,  and  acpirU 

/>Mm.  Bring  me  hk  hoaiy  head. 

Pha.  Y0M  psidoD,  Sir,  mf  ovo^atjr  leaL 
I  gave  tbe  body  to  the  feanang  aoise, 
Down  the  eteep  rock  deepie'd. 

Dion,  NowthenthoaiMl'itmyirenjjpBaiioe. 

Evtph,  GHoryinit; 
Exah  and  triumph.    Tlinr  wont  ehaft  ii  iped, 
Yet  itill  the  mwonqiMr'd  mind  with  eoom  can 

new  thee; 
Withihe  cdm  soMhine  of  the  breMt  em  lee 
Thy  power  oneqaal  to  onbdcie  the  eonl, 
Wnich  viitoe  fcim'd,  and  whkh  the  oode  protect 

Dion,  PUktaei  bear  hsr  hence,  ■he  ihall  not 
five; 
Thk  moment  bear  her  henee;  yon  know  the reit; 
Go,  eee  oor  will  obey'd :  thet  done,  irilh  all 
A  warrior*!  uwed attend  me  at  the  citadel; 
There  meet  the  heraea  whom  this  tughtahaU  kad 
To  tiraedom,  nctocy,  to  glerioaa  hatoc, 
And  the  deatmctioo  of  &  Ghedan  name.  [ExU, 

Euph,  Accept  my  thanks,  Phitotaa;  gen'fqns 


I 


of  niy  heart 


Theee  teen  atteat  th' 
But,  oh !  should  Gveaoe 

PhU.  Dinelthy  Aars; 
PhocionwiUbiingnfiaf;  or, afaonld the tvrant 
Aasanit  thA  canm,  hell  meet  a  maiahall'd  ibe. 
Let  me  conduct  thee  to  the  aiknt  tooih. 

Euph.  Ah!  there  Evander,  naked  and  £aarm'd, 
Defenceless  «|aita,  may  meet  soow  ni£Ban  stroke. 

Pha,  Lol  here  a  weapon;  bear  this  dagger  to 


In  the  drear  monoment  ahoold  hostile  atopa 
Dare  to  appnaoh  him,  tfasy  moat  enter  aini^ : 
This  goaws  the  paaaage ;  manbymanthqrdie. 
TbBie  may^  tfaoa  dweftamUit  the  wild  oonmio- 

tion. 
Etmh,  Ye  pllyfaif  foda^  piolsct  iny  fether 

there  {  [Eammi, 

8CENB  Il—J%eCiiada. 

EnterDJ0wnaxm,CAXMrau,aHd8everal  Ctfieen. 

Dion,  Ye  brave  amociatfWL  who  ao  oft  tuvve 
ahar'd 
Our  toil  and  danger  fai  the  field  of  glory^ 
My  feUow-warriovB,  wliat  no  gpA  coold  promiae, 
Fortune  haa  given  oa.    In  his  dark  emtaraoe, 
Lo!  sleep  emelops  the  whole  Qredan  camp. 
Against  a  foe,  the  oolcaata  of  their  coontry, 
Freebootera,  roving  in  poraoit  of  prey. 
Success,  by  war  or  covert  otrataffMn, 
AlUie  is  ^oikxis.    Then,  mv  gaUant  friendsw 
What  need  of  woidsl    The  gen'roos  call  of 

freedom, 
Yoor  wivea,  your  diildren.  yoorinvadrd  rights, 
All  that  can  ated  the  patriot  breaat  with  vabmr, 
Expands  and  rouses  in  the  swelling  heart 
Folbw  the  impulsive  ardour:  felkw  me. 
Your  king,  your  leader;  in  the  ftiendly  gkiom 
Of  night  aaaanlt  their  camp :  year  ooontry's  love 
And&me  eternal  ahall  attend  the- men 
Who  march'd  throoigh  blood  and  honor,  to  radeem 
From  th' invader's  power  their  niliva  knd. 


Col.  Lead  to  the  onset;  Gieeee diall find lae 
bear 
Hearta  proAgal  of  blood,  when  heooiir  cali% - 
Reaolv'd  to  cooaner  or  to  die  In  fieedom. 

Dion,  Thus  I've  reedlv'd:  when  the  dednfiif 


Hsth  veird  her  orb,  our  rilent  marcii  bMin& 
The  Older  thus:  Cafippos,  thou  lead  forth 
Iberia's  sons  with  the  JNumidean  bands^ 
And  line  the  ahoce— Perdicai,  be  it  Ihfaie 
To  maich  tiiy  cohorts  to  the  moofiUdn^  foot. 
Where  the  wood  akiits  the  vaOqri  tiwe  nafca 

halt 
Tin  brave  Anmitor  stretch  along  Oe  vale. 
Oureelf,  vnth  the  embodied  cavafry 
Clad  in  their  mail'd  cuiraas,  will  arde  Koond 
To  where  their  camp  extendi  its  foitheat  fine  \ 
Unnundier'd  tordies  there  shall  blaaeat  enoe^ 
The  flgnal  of  the  chains :  then,  oh  I  myfiimdi^ 
On  eveiy  ride  let  the  wild  uproar  looaiL 
Bid  mniiacro  and  carnage  stalk  sioand. 
Unsparing,  unrelentiiig ;  drench  yonr 
In  hostile  uood,  and  not  in  deatroctioi 


Enter  an  Omcxtu 

Haf  speak;  unfold  thy  porpoae. 

Q^.  Instant  arm; 
To  arms,  my  fiege;  the  foe  breaks  in  npon  as; 
The  subtenaneoos  path  is  theiri:  that  way 
Theb  band  Invadea  the  city,  aunk  in  aleep. 

Dion,  Treason 'a  at  woik:deteated,treachYaw 
viOaina! 
Is  this  their  proous'd  trace  1  Awav,  my  iUendii^ 
Rouse  all  the  war :  fly  to  your  aerni  pqati^ 
And  instant  bring  all  Syracuae  in  aimi 

[ExetaUf  wariSkemMtie. 

SCENE  m.—Theinnde^thtTemfUf 
Mmumeni  in  the  wtiddk, 

■ 

J^nlsr  EuPBRiaiA,  Erixbns,  and  J^mole  Ai^ 

tmidfudM. 

Euph,  Which  way,  Erixene,  wfaioh  way,  nj 
virgins, 
Shan  we  direct  our  atepal    Whataaendallw 
Claip  on  our  knees  1 

Erix,  Alas  I  the  horrid  tumult 
Spreads  the  deatroction  wide.    Onevaiyaide     * 
The  Victoria  shout^  the  groana  of  nnndifV 

wietchea. 
In  vrild  confosiou  rise.    Once  move  descend 
Eudoda's  tomb ;  there  thou  mayst  find  a-shdlMr. 

Euph,  Anon.  Erixene,  I  mean  to  vidt, 
Periutps  for  the  Isst  time,  a  mother's  urn. 
This  dagger  there,  this  mstrament  of  death. 
Should  mtune  prosper  the  feD  tvrant'is  anm^ 
Thia  dagger  then  may  fine  me  from  hfe  power,  -' 
And  that  drear  vault  entomb  ua  an  in  peace. 

[Fbicririk. 

Erix.Bjukl 

Euph.  The  din 
Of  arma  with  dearer  aound  advaneea.    Harik  1  ''^■ 
That  sudden  bunt !  Again !  Thc^  rudi  opdn  «( 
The  portal  opens;  lol  aee  there ;  beheld ! 
War.  horrid  war,  invades  the  lacred  fone ;        ''* 
Noaltargiveaaaanctuaiynow.  [WarHhe tmulii 

Enter  DioNTSiua  and  CAUppua,  with  aeaanal 

Soldiert, 

Dion,  HerewiU  I  mock  their  aiege;  here 
.  at  bay, 
And  bnva  'em  to  the  bat 
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FiiphrMii  html  DolMCed,  tmich'raiH  womui. 

For  017  leMQgB  pmerr'd  1  By  beaven,  'tk  w«II ; 

VengHUioe  awaits  dqrginlt,  and  this  good  awind 

Thoi  aendi  kbee  to  atone  the  bieediiig  nctimi 

This  night  has  maancred. 
CaL  iBMing  Ditmytiiu^  arm,]  Mjhiegb  tot- 
beta; 

Bar  fifii  maaenr'd  may  plead  your  caim  urith 
CnPMce, 

And  mitunite  your  &ta. 
Dum.  PraaomptooQB  slave! 

My  lage  is  up  in  annt ;  by  heaven,  she  di 


Enter  Eyandkr  /^rom  the  7bm6. 

JBeon.  Honor  I  foibsar  I  Thou  mmd'ier,  hold 
thyhandl 
The  gods  behold  thee,  horrible  lawwin ! 
Bestiain  the  blow;  it  wen  a  stab  to  heaven; 
All  natore  shodders  at  it  I  Will  no  finend 
Ann  in  a  cauae  like  thii  a  frther^  hand  1 
Strike  al  his  boson  ladier.    Lo!  Evander, 
Prostrate  and  gnnettmg  on  the  earth  belbre  thee; 
He  bm  to  die;  ezhaoft  the  scanty  dfops 
That  tag  aboot  his  beart;  but  spate  my  child. 

Dion,  Evander  1— Oo  my  eyes  cnoe  mora  be- 
hold him  1 
BAay  the  fiends  seiaePhikitas!  TieachVonadavef 
'TIS  wen  thoQ  hv'st ;  thy  death  vrere  poor  levem 
From  any  hand  but  mine.  [Qfen  to  Hrile. 

Euph,  No,  tyrant,  no ; 

[Rushing  btfore  Evander. 
I  have  provoked  your  vengeance ;  throogh  this  bo- 


Open  a  paassge;  fintonm^onme, 
Exhaust  your  finy ;  eveiy  power  above 
Commands  thee  to  respect  that  aged  head ; 
His  withered  ftame  wants  Mood  to  glut  thy  iige: 
Strike  here;  these  veins  are  fall;  here's  blood 

enoDgh; 
The  purple  ticfe  wiU  gush  to  glad  thy  sight. 

[A  JUniriah  qf  trumpeU. 
Dion,  Hal  the  fierce  tide  of  vrar 
This  vray  comes  mshing  00. 

{ExU^wiih  Qfieen, 
Eofh.  nSmbraeing  Evander.]  Oh  I  thus,  my 

Well  perish  thus  together. 

Dion.  [ffttAoul.]  Bar  the  gates; 
Chise  ev'ry  pasnge,  and  rnMl  their  ftcoe. 

Evan,  And  most  I  see  thee  bleed  1  Ohl  tea 
swoidl 


Evph 


bring,  me  daggen ! 
A.  Ha! 


JRo-enter  DiONTsma. 


Dion,  Guards  seiae  the  skve, 
And  give  him  to  my  rage. 

Evan.  [Stized  by  the  Ouarde.]  Oh !  qiareher, 
f^iam  her, 
Inhmnan  villains  I 

Euph.  Now,  one  gferkms  efibrt ! 

Dion,  Letmedes^itch;  thou  tndtar,  thns  my 


Euph,  A  daughter's  arm,  ftO  monster,  sttikee 
the  blow. 

[Stabehimi  he  faUe  and  diee, 
Bdiold,  on  SkOy,  behold!— The  uiint 
Okfws  with  the  tyrant's  bk)od.    Ye  sfaivea,  [7b 

the  CtuairdtA  kwk  there: 
Kneel  to  your  rightlbi  king :  the  blowforfieedom 
Gives  yon  the  rAts  of  men !  And,  oh !  Biy  fitfher. 
My  ever  honoord  rire,  it  gives  thee  life. 


I     Evan,  My  ehild ;  niy  '^"g¥*r  I  aav*d  agtin 
by  thee!  [BmkneeeTter. 

A  JUmrUh  qf  TyrwmpeU,    Enter  PBDaov, 
BdELANTaoN,  4^ 

Pho,  Now  let  the  monster  yiald.     My  beat 

Euphrasia! 
EvpK  My  kcd !  my  Phocioo I  wekonslo ngr 

Lo !  (here  the  wonden  of  Enphraaia*s  arm  I 

Pho,  And  is  the  pond  one  Men  1  The  dawn 
shall  see  him 
A  spectacle  finrpublic  view.    Euphrasia  I 
Evander  too!  Thus  to  behold  you  both— ^ 

Evan,  To  her  direct  thy  k)oks;  then  ix  tl^ 
praise. 
And  gaxe  with  wonder  there.  Thefifelgavitbflri 
Oh,  she  has  us'd  it  for  the  noblest  ends ! 
To  fin  each  doty :  make  her  fioher  feel 
The  purest  joy,  the  heart  diasoKving.  blui^ 
To  have  a  gntefiil  child.    But  has  the  rage 
Of  slaughter  ceaa'dl 

PAo.lt  has. 

Evan,  Where  is  Timoleonl 

Pho,  He  guarda  the  dtadal;  tlMie  givca  his 
Olden 
To  cafan  the  uproar,  and  recall  fiiom  ouiHtge 
His  conqu'riiy  trpopa. 

Evph,  Oh lonoe again, my fiither, 
Thy  sway  shaU  bless  theknd.    Not  fer  hiflMelf 
Timoleon  con^uen:  to  redress  the  vrxa^ 
Of  bleeding  Sicily  the  hero  comes. 
Thee,  good  Mehmthon.  thee,  thou  gen'roua  man, 
EUs  justice  shall  rewaio.    Tnee  too,  BhUotaa, 
Whoee  sympafhiiing  heart  could  feel  tlw  touch 
Of  soft  humanity,  tb  hero's  bounty. 
His  brightest  honours,  shall  be  lavisa'd  on  thee. 
Evander  too  will  plaoe  thee  near  his  throne ; 
And  show  msnkind.  even  on  this  shore  d  being, 
That  virtue  still  shall  meet  its  sure  revrard. 

Phil,  I  am  rewarded;  feelings  sudi  m  mine 
Are  vrocth  all  dionities;  my  heart  fspaya  ma. 

Evan,  Come, let  os  seek  Timoleon ;  to  hisearo 
I  vrill  commend  ye  both :  fer  now,  aka  I 
Thrones  and  dominions  are  no  more  fer  ma. 
To  thee  I  give  mj  cnwn :  vol  thoi^Eaplttisia, 
Shah  reign  in  Sioly.    Ana,  oh  I  ye  powen^ 
In  that  night  eminence  of  care  and  peril. 
Watch  over  all  her  wap;  conduct  and  guide 
The  goodness  you  inspir'd;  that  she  majr  pvove, 
If  e'er  distress  nke  mine  invade  the  land, 
A  parent  to  her  people ;  stretch  the  laj 
Of  filial  piety  to  times  unborn. 
That  men  may  hear  her  unexampled  virtae, 
And  Isam  to  emulate  the  Gieciui  Daughter ! 

[Exewia. 


EPILOGUE. 

WRITODf  ST  DATID  OABEIGX, 

Tbb  QreeianDa^hief'e  ^y?"nT4imfffttf  to  all ; 
Begs  that  fer  epilogue  you  will  not  call; 
For  leering,  giggling,  would  be  out  of  season, 
And  hopes  1^  me,  youll  hear  a  little  reaaon. 

Afetherraii'dmndeath!  a  nation  sav'd  I 
A  tyrant's  crimes  by  female  rairit  btmv'd ! 
That  tynmt  stabb'dl  and  by  her  nervelesB  aim, 
While  virtue's  wpil  wammiSSaog  guaids  ooold 
cham! 
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Can  8h«,  this  Mated  tamalt  Id  her  breast, 
Turn  hmr^  freedom,  virtue,  all  to  jest  1 
Wake  you,  ye  fiur  ones,  from  your  sweet  repose, 
As  wanton  zephyrs  wake  the  sleeping  rose  1 
Dispel  those  clouds  which  o'er  your  ere-Uds  crept, 
Whicfa  our  wise  bard  miatook,  ana  swore  you 

wepti 
Shan  she  to  maeanmies  fife  restore, 
Who  yawn'd,  half  dead,  and  cnird  the  tragic 

bore?  . 
Dismiss  'em  wmtAing  to  their  nightly  haunt, 
Where  dice  and  cards  their  moon-stnick  minds 

enchantt 
Some,  muffled  like  the  witches  in  Mackbeth^ 
Brood  o'er  ^  magic  circle,  pale  as  death ! 
Others  the  caldnm  go  about — about  1 
-And  TMiin  enters,  as  the  faUa  nm  out 

Bubble,  bubble. 

Toil  and  tioofate, 

Pssnonsbum, 
And  bets  are  double  I 

Double,  double ! 

Toil  and  trouble, 

Passions  bom. 
And  all  ii  babbie. 


But  jest  apart,  for  scandal  forms  these  tales ; 
FKbefaood  be  mute;  let  justice  hold  the  scales. 
Britons  were  ne'er  cnslav'd  by  evil  powers : 
To  peace  and  wedded  kive  they  gite  the  mkfaught 

hours. 
From  slumbers  purs  no  rattling  dice  can  wake 

'cm: 
Who  makt  the  laws,  were  never  known  to  hrtak 
*em. 

'Tis  false,  ye  fiur,  whatever  spleen  may  aaj, 
That  you  down  folly's  tide  are  borne  awaj. 
You  never  wish  at  deep  distress  to  sneer : 
For  eyes,  though  bright^  are  brighter  through  a 
tear. 

Should  it  e'er  be  this  nation's  wretched  fola, 
To  laugh  at  all  that 's  good,  and  wise,  and  great ; 
Let  genivM  rouse,  the  friend  of  humstnkiodL 
To  nreak  those  spells  which  charm  and  aink  tiM 

mind: 
Let  comedy,  with  pointed  ridicule, 
Pierce  to  the  quick,  each  knavejnd  vicioiiB  CmI  : 
Let  tragedy-^  warning  to  the  times. 
Lift  high  her  dagger  at  exahed  crimes ; 
Drive  nam  the  heart  each  base,  uniBanfyptarifln, 
Till  tirtue  triumph  in  deqiite  oijathmn. 
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OOaSBDY, 


INFIYEAGT& 


BY  CHARLES   MACKLIN. 


REMARKa 

Tms  play  was  performed  in  Ireland,  1754,  under  the  title  of  '*  The  T*rue-hor»  Scaisman;'  and  received  tbe  ap- 
plaaee  due  to  its  great  merit.  It  was  not  tiU  1781  tbat  ofllcial  permission  was  obtained  for  its  representation  ao 
London,  where  it  has  ever  since  eminently  increased  the  delights  of  the  rational  and  l^itimale  drama,  tbm 
Macklin  sustained  the  character  of  Sir  Pcrtinax  Macsyoophant,  which  was  considered  an  unequalled  perfbriMAee, 
till  the  appearance  in  it  of  the  late  Mr.  Cooke,  who  is  generally  thought  to  have  exceeded  our  author  in  his  iWI- 
nsation  of  this  arduous  character. 

Mr.  Macklin's  biographer  says:— ^'  Beside  the  merit  of  this  piece  in  plot,  character,  sentiment,  and  dietkni.  It  is 
critically  coaistructed  in  respect  to  the  three  unities  of  time,  place,  and  action.— If  many  of  oar  modem  dramatic 
writers  (as  they  are  so  pleased  to  call  themselves)  would  consult  thi8  comedy  as  a  model,  they  woold  be  ashamed 
at  dragfinff  so  many  heterogeneous  characters  together,  so  irrelevant  to  the  general  business  of  the  scene, 
and  wUch  giv«  the  stage  mora  the  appearance  of  a  earicmtnrtskop,  than  a  fhithful  representatkm  of  lilb  and 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


COVKNT  GAMDVS. 


LoKD  LUMBKECOURT*  Mr.  Woddy. 

SiaPKKTINAZ  MaCSYCO- 

FHA.NT, Mr.Coohe. 

Egkrton,       Mr.C.KemiU. 

MCLVILLB, Mr.  Murray. 

SsKinuNT  Etthkmidk Mr.  Davenport, 

CotTHasLLOR  Pladsisuc Mr.  BeteHey. 

SuNiXT, Mr.Bnmtm. 

TomLMM9,  Mr.AbbotL 


Sam, 
John, 


Mr. 
Mr. 


Lady  Rin>oLFUA  Lumbui- 

couRT, Mr9.  H.  Jchukme. 

Lady  Macsycophant,  . . .  jtfits  Luerm. 

CONSTANTI A,      Mtu  BrtmtoH. 

Brrry  Hint Mrw.  MaUoekt. 

Nanny,  MtstCHr. 


ScBNB. — Sir  Ptortinax  Macsycophant's  House,  ten  miles  from  London. 


ACTL 

SCENE  I.— A  Library. 
Enter  Betty  and  Footman. 
Bet.  The  postnian  is  at  the  gale,  Sam ;  piay 
alwiuid  take  in  the  letters. 

Sam,  John  the  gardener  is  gone  ibr  them,  Mrs. 
Bettj. 

Bet.  Bid  John  bring  them  to  me,  Sam;  tell 
him,  I'm  here  in  the  library. 

Sam.  I  win  send  him  to  yoor  lad3fship  in  a 
cnck,  Madam.  {Exit  Sam. 

Enier  Nanny. 

Natl,  MiM  Constantia  desLras  to  speak  to  you. 
Mistress  Betty.  ' 

Vol.  I....Q  5 


Bet.  How  is  she  now,  Nanny  1  Any  better  1 

Nan.  Something — but  very  k>w  spiiiied  skiO.  I 
▼erily  believe  it  is  as  yon  say. 

Bet.  NsLY^  I  would  take  my  oath  of  it :  I  ctnnoC 
be  deceived  in  that  point,  Nsnny.  Ay,  she  is 
certainly  breeding,  depend  upon  it. 

Nan.  Why,  so  the  honsekeeper  thinks  too. 

BeL  Oh,  u  she  is  not.  there  is  no  bread  in  nine 
kMves;  nay,  I  know  the  fiuher,  the  man  thst 
ruined  her. 

Nan.  The  deuce  yon  do  f 

Bet.  As  sure  as  you  are  alive,  Nanny,  or  I  au 
greatly  deceived — and  yet  I  can't  be  dectived 
iieithw. — Was  not  that  the  cook  that  came  gaOop- 
ing  so  hard  over  the  common  just  now  1 
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Nan.  The  mne :  how  very  hard  he  galloped : 
he  has  been  but  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  he  says, 
coming  from  Hyde-park-comer! 

Bet.  And  what  tmie  will  the  family  be  down  1 

Nan.  He  has  orders  to  have  dinner  ready  by 
five.  There  are  to  he  lawyers,  and  a  great  deal 
of  company  here — He  fancies  there  is  to  be  a 
private  wMding  to-niffht  between  our  young 
master  Charles,  and  lora  Lumbercourt's  daughter, 
the  Scotch  lady;  who,  he  says,  is  just  come  from 
Bath,  on  purpose  to  be  married  to  him. 

Bet.  Ay,  Lady  Rodolpha!  nay,  like  enough, 
for  1  know  it  has  been  talked  of  a  good  whil^ — 
'Well,  go  teU  Misa  Constantia  that  1  will  be  with 
her  immediately. 

Nan.  I  shall,  Mrs.  BettT.  [Exit. 

Bet.  So !  I  find  they  aU  begin  to  snspect  her 
condition ;  that 's  pure :  it  will  soon  reach  my  lady's 
ears,  I  warrant 

Enter  John,  with  Letters. 
Well,  John,  ever  a  letter  for  me  1 

John.  No,  Mrs.  Betty;  but  here's  one  for  Mias 
Constantia. 

Bet.  Give  it  me — ^hum — My  lady's  hand. 

John.  And  here  is  one,  which  the  postman 
says  is  for  my  young  master — But  it  is  a  strange 
direction.  [Reads]  Xb  Charles  Egerton^  Esq. 

Bet.  On.  yes,  yes !  that  is  for  Master  Charles, 
John ;  for  he  has  dropped  his  father's  name  of 
Macsycophant,  and  has  taken  up  that  of  Egcrton. 
The  parliament  has  ordered  it 

John.  The  pariiMnent !  Pr'ythee,  why  so,  Mn. 
Bettyl 

Bet.  Why.  you  most  know,  John,  that  my 
kdy,  his  motner,  was  an  Eaerton  by  ner  father; 
she  stole  a  match  with  our  <M  master.  Sir  Stan- 
ley Elgcrton,  that  you  just  mentioned,  dying  an 
old  bachelor,  and  mortally  hating  our  old  master, 
and  the  whole  gang  of  the  Miu»ycophants — ^he 
left  his  whole  estate  to  master  Charles,  who  was 
his  ffodson;  but  on  condition  though,  that  hi 
should  drop  his  &ther's  name  of  Macsycophant, 
and  take  up  that  of  Egerton;  and  that  is  the 
reason,  John,  why  the  parliament  has  muade  him 
change  his  name. 

John.  1  am  glad  that  master  Charles  has  got 
the  estate,  however ;  for  he  is  a  sweet  tempered 
gentleman. 

Bet.  As  ever  lived — ^But  come,  John,  as  I 
know  yoa  love  Miss  Constantia,  and  are  fond  of 
being  where  she  is,  I  will  make  you  happy.  You 
shall  cany  her  letters  to  her. 

John.  Shall  I,  Mrs.  Betty  1  I  am  very  much 
oblige<l  to  you.    Where  is  she  1 

Bet.  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  settling  the 
dessert — Give  me  Mr.  Egerton's  letter,  and  I 
will  leave  it  on  the  table  in  nis  dressing-room. — I 
see  it  is  from  his  brother  Sandy.  So,  now  go  and 
deliver  your  letter  to  your  sweetheart,  John. 

John.  That  I  will ;  and  I  am  much  behoUen 
to  you  for  the  fiivour  of  letting  me  carry  it  to  bar; 
for  though  she  would  never  nave  me,  yet  I  shall 
always  love  her,  and  wish  to  be  near  her,  ahe  is 
so  sweet  a  creatore— Your  servant,  Mn.  Betty. 

[ExU. 

Bet.  Your  servant,  John;  ha!  ha!  ha!  poor 
fellow,  he  perfectly  doats  on  her ;  and  daily  fbltows 
her  about  with  nosegays  and  fruit — and  the  first 
of  every  thinff  in  the  season — Ay,  and  my  young 
master,  Chanes,  too,  is  in  as  bad  a  way  as  the 
gardener — in  short,  every  body  loves  her,  and  that 
IS  one  reasoa  why  I  hate  ber—ibr  my  part,  I  won- 


der what  the  deuce  the  men  see  in  her — ^A  crea- 
ture that  was  taken  in  for  charity !  I  .am  sure  she 
is  not  so  handsome.  I  wish  she  was  out  of  the 
&mily  once ;  if  she  was,  I  might  then  stand  a  chance 
of  being  my  lady's  favourite  myself.  Ay,  and 
perhaps  of  getting  one  of  my  youn^  masters  for  a 
sweetheart,  or  at  least  the  chaplain — ^but  as  to 
him,  there  would  be  no  such  great  catch,  if  I 
should  get  him.  I  will  try  for  him,  however :  and 
my  first  step  shall  be  to  let  the  doctor  know  all 
I  have  discovered  about  Constantia's  intrigues 
with  her  spark  at  Hadley — Yes,  that  will  do;  for 
the  doctor  loves  to  talk  with  me,  and  always  smilea 
and  jokes  with  me,  and  he  loves  to  hear  me  talk — 
And  I  verily  believe,  he !  he !  he !  that  he  has  a 
sneaking  kindness  for  me,  and  this  story  I  know 
will  make  him  have  a  good  opinion  of  my  hones- 
ty—And that,  I  am  sure,  will  be  one  step  to- 
wards— Oh!  bipss  me,  here  he  comes,  ana  m^ 
young  master  with  him.  I'll  watch  an  opportuni- 
ty to  speak  with  him,  as  soon  as  he  is  aloiie  ;  for 
1  will  dIow  her  up,  I  am  resolved,  as  great  a 
favourite,  and  as  cunning  as  she  is.  [Exit* 

Enter  Eoerton  and  Sidney. 

Eger.  I  have  done,  Sir.  You  have  refused.  I 
have  nothing  more  to  say  upon  the  subject — I  am 
satisfied. 

Sid.  Come,  come,  correct  this  warmth,  it  is  the 
only  weak  ingredient  in  your  nature,  and  yoa 
ought  to  watch  it  carefully.  From  your  earnest 
youth,  your  fitther  has  honoured  me  yrith  the  care 
of  your  education,  and  the  general  conduct  of 
your  mind ;  and  however  singular  and  morose  hit 
behaviour  may  be  towards  others,  to  me  he  has 
ever  been  respectful  and  liberal.  I  am  now  under 
his  roof  too ;  and  because  I  will  not  abet  an  un- 
warrantable passion,  in  direct  opposition  to  your 
father's  hopes  and  happiness,  you  blame — ^you 
angrily  break  from  me,  and  call  me  unkind. 

Eger.  Dear  Sidney,  for  my  warmth  I  atand 
condemned,  but  for  my  marriage  with  Constantia. 
I  think  1  can  justify  it  upon  every  principle  or 
filial  duty,  honour,  and  worldly  prudenoe. 

Sid.  Only  make  that  appear,  Charles,  and  you 
know  you  may  command  me. 

Eger.  I  am  sensible  how  unseemly  it  appean 
in  a  son,  to  descant  on  the  unamiaUe  pfl^'iTnf  of 
a  parent;  but  as  we  are  alone,  and  ftiends,  I  can- 
not help  observing  in  my  own  defence,  that  when 
a  fiither  will  not  allow  the  use  of  reason  to  any 
of  his  family — when  his  pursuit  of  greatness 
makes  him  a  slave  abroad  only  to  be  a  tyrant  at 
home — and  when,  merely  to  gratify  his  own  am- 
bition, he  would  marry  his  son  into  a  family  he 
detests — sure,  Sidney,  a  son  thus  circumstanced 
{horn  the  digjiity  of  human  nature,  and  the  feel- 
ings of  a  loving  heart)  has  a  right  not  only  to 
protest  against  the  blindness  of  the  parent,  but  to 
pursue  those  measures  that  virtue  and  happineaa 
point  out. 

Sid.  The  violent  temper  of  Sir  Pertinax.  I  own^ 
cannot  on  many  occasions  be  defended ;  .but  atfli 
your  intended  alliance  with  lord  LumbercoUirt-7  j 

Eger.  Oh!  contemptible!  a  trifling,  quaiql, 
debauched,  voluptuous,  servile  fool;    the  me0|, 
lackey  of  party  and  corruption ;  who,  for  a  meafl^' 
slavisn,  &ctiou8  prostitution  of  near  thirty  yeii%, 
and  the  ruin  of  a  noble  fortune,  has  had  the  dei-'' 
picablo  satis&ction,  and  the  ii^^unous  honour^  of 
being  kicked  up  and  kicked  down— kicked  in  and . 
out— just  as  the  insolence,  compassion,  or  tin*  - 
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eonveniener  of  leaden,  pfedominated ;  and  now — 
being  foiuen  by  all  partiea, — hie  whole  political 
cooeeqiienoe  amounts  to  the  power  of  franking  a 
letter,  and  the  right  hoooiuahle  privilege  of  not 
pajing  a  tradeapian's  bill. 

Sid.  Well,  but  dear  Charies,  you  are  not  to 
wed  my  lord,  but  his  daughter. 

Eger.  Who  is  as  disagreeable  for  a  companion, 
as  her  &ther  is  for  a  friend  or  an  ally. 

Sid.  [Lawrhinff.]  What,  her  &»tch  accent, 
I  suppose,  onends  you  1 

Eger.  No; — upon  my  honour — ^not  in  the  least. 
I  think  it  entertaming  in  her — but  were  it  other- 
wise— in  decency— and  indeed  in  national  affec- 
tion (being  a  Scotsman  myself)  I  can  have  no 
obje^ioo  to  her  on  that  account — besides,  she  is 
my  near  rdation. 

Sid.  So  I  understand.  But,  pray,  Charles, 
how  came  Ladv  Rodolpha,  who  I  find  was  bom 
in  Elngland,  to  be  bred  m  Scotland  1 

Eger.  From  the  dotage  of  an  old,  formal,  ob- 
stinate, stiff,  rich,  Scotch  grandmother ;  who  upon 
promise  of  leaving  this  grandchild  all  her  fortune, 
would  have  the  girl  sent  to  her  to  Scotland,  when 
she  was  but  a  year  old ;  and  them  has  she  been  bred 
up  ever  since,  with  this  old  lady,  in  all  the  vanity, 
splendour,  and  unlimited  indulgence,  that  fond- 
ness and  admiration  could  bestow  on  a  spoiled 
child,  a  foncied  beauty,  and  a  pretended  wit.  And 
is  thu  a  woman  fit  to  make  my  hapnineasl  this, 
the  partner  Sidnev  would  reoommena  me  for  Ufe  1 
to  you,  who  best  know  me,  I  appeal. 

Sid.  Why,  Charies,  it  is  a  dHicate  point,  unfit 
for  me  to  determine— besides,  your  fiUner  has  set 
his  heart  upon  the  match 

Eger.  All  that  I  know— But  still  I  ask  and 

insist  upon  your  candid  judgment Is  she  the 

kind  of  woman  that  you  think  coald  possibly  con- 
tribute to  my  happiness  1  I  b^  you  will  give  me 
an  explicit  answer. 

iSSkI.  The  subject  is  disaffreeaHc — but  nnce  I 
must  speak,  I  do  not  think  she  is. 

Eger.  I  know  you  do  not ;  and  1  am  sure  you 
never  will  advise  the  match. 

Sid.  I  never  did — 1  never  will 

Eger.  You  make  me  happy — which  I  assure 
you  1  never  could  be,  with  your  judgment  against 
me  in  this  point 

Sid  But  pray,  Charies,  suppose  I  had  been 
80  indiscreet  as  to  have  agreed  to  marry  you  to 
Constantia,  would  she  have  consented,  think  you  1 

Eger.  That  I  cannot  say  positively;  but  I 
suppose  so. 

Sid  Did  you  never  speak  to  her  then  upon 
that  subject? 

Eger.  In  general  terms  only:  never  directly 
requested  her  consent  in  form.  But  I  will  this 
very  moment — ^for  I  have  no  asylum  from  my 
fotaer's  arbitrary  design,  but  by  Constantia's 
arms.  Pmy  do  not  stir  from  hence.  1  will  re- 
turn instantly.  I  know  she  will  submit  to  your 
advice,  uid  I  am  sure  you  will  persuade  her  to 
my  wsdi;  as  my  life,  my  peace^  my  earthly  hap- 
piness, depend  oo  my  Constantia.  {Exit. 

Sid  Poor  Charies !  he  little  dreams  that  I  love 
Constantia  too ;  but  to  what  degree  I  knew  not 
myself,  till  he  importuned  me  to  join  their  hands — 
Yes,  I  love,  but  must  not  be  a  rival ;  for  he  is  as 
dear  to  me  as  fraternal  fondness — ^My  benefiictor, 
my  friend! 


Enter  Betty,  runninfr  up  to  him. 
Bet.  I  beg  your   worship^s  pardon  for 


my 


intrusion;  I  hope  I  do  not  distmb  your  reve- 
rence. 

Sid.  Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Betty 

Bet.  1  humbly  beg  pardon.  Sir; — bat  I — ^I — 
I  wanted  to  break  my  mind  to  your  honour  about 
a—a — a  scruple — thiat — that  lies  upon  my  con- 
science— and  indeed  I  should  not  have  presumed 
to  trouble  you — but  that  I  know  you  are  mv 
young  master's  fnend,  and  my  old  master's  friend, 
and  my  ladv's  friend,  and  indeed  a  fnend  to  the 
whole  family — for  to  give  you  your  due,  Sir,  too 
are  as  good  a  preacher  as  ever  went  into  a  pulpit. 

Sid.  Ha!  na!  ha!  do  you  think  so,  Mn. 
Bcttyl 

Bet.  Ay,  in  troth  do  I — and  as  good  a  gentle- 
man too  as  ever  came  into  a  fonuly,  and  one  that 
never  gives  a  servant  a  hard  word ;  nor  that  does 
any  one  an  ill  turn — neither  behind  one*s  bock, 
nor  before  one's  &ce. 

Sid.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  Why  you  are  a  mighty 
well-spoken  woman,  Mrs.  aetty;  and  I  am 
mightily  beholden  to  you  for  your  good  character 
of  me. 

Bet.  Indeed,  Sir,  it  is  no  more  than  you  do- 
serve,  and  what  all  the  servants  say  of  you. 

Sid.  I  am  much  obliged  to  them,  Mrs.  Betty. 
But  praywhat  are  ^our  commands  with  mel 

Bet.  Why,  I  will  tell  your  reverence — to  be 
sure  I  am  but  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say ;  and 
every  tub  should  stand  upon  its  own  bottom — 

but . 

[iS^e  takes  hold  qf  him  familiarly t  looking 
Jirst  about  very  cautiously^  and  spea*» 
in  a  Uno familiar  tone  qf^reat  secrecy.] 
My  youn^  master  is  now  in  the  china-room ; — in 
close  conference  with  Miss  Constantia.  I  know 
what  they  are  about — but  that  is  no  business  of 
mine — and  therefore  I  made  bold  to  listen  a  little, 
because  you  know.  Sir,  one  would  be  sure — before 
one  took  away  any  body's  reputation. 

Sid.  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betty — very  true,  indeed. 

Bet.  Oh!  heavens  forbidTthat  1  should  take 
away  any  young  woman's  good  name,  unless  I 
had  a  reason  for  it — but.  Sir — ^if  I  am  in  this  place 
alive — as  I  Ustencd  with  my  ear  close  to  the  door, 
I  heard  my  young  master  ask  Miss  Constantia 
the  plain  marriage  question — Upon  which  I 
started — I  trembl«J — nay,  my  very  conscience 
stirred  within  me  so  that  I  could  not  help 
peeping  through  the  keyhole. 

i^.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  and  so  your  conscience  made 
you  peep  through  the  keyhole,  Mrs.  Betty  ! 

Bet.  It  did  indeed,  your  reverence.  And  there 
I  saw  my  young  master  upon  his  knees — Lord 
bless  us !  kissing  her  hand,  as  if  he  would  eat  it ! 
and  protesting  and  assuring  her  he  knew  that 
your  worship  would  consent  to  the  match.  And 
then  the  tears  ran  down  her  checks  as  fost^^ 

Sid.  Ay! 

Bet.  They  did  indeed.  Sir ;— I  would  not  tell 
your  reverence  a  lie  for  the  world. 

Sid.  I  believe  it,  Mrs.  Betty.  And  what  did 
Constantia  say  to  all  this? 

Bet.  Oh !  oh!  she  is  sly  enough — She  looks  as 
if  butter  woukl  not  meh  m  her  mouth — but  all  is 
not  gold  that  glitters — smooth  water,  you  know, 
runs  deepest.  I  am  sorry,  very  sorry  indeed — 
my  young  master  makes  himself  such  a  fool — 

but um ! ha ! take  my  word  for  it.  he 

is  not  the  man — ^for  though  she  looks  as  modest 
as  a  maid  at  a  christening— vet— a— when  sweet- 
hearU  meet— in  the  dusk  of  the  evemng— and  stoy 
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together  a  whole  hcNir m  the  dark  giove-HOid  Cbn.  Hiajpnideiiee,  joa  ma,  Sir,  faai  inade  Urn 

atSk-aha!  edihrace— and  kiM— and— weep   at  letue;  tberetore  we  bad  better  defer  the  aubjea 

puting— -why  then— 4hen  yoa  know— ah !  it  ia  till  he  ia  pceeent— In  the  meantinif*  Sir,  I  hope 

eaav  to  ffoeea  aU  the  rest.  yoa  will  peimit  me  to  mentioii  an  affidr  that  baa 

Sid.  Wliy  i  did  Conitantia  meet  any  body  in  greatly  aiarmed  and  perplexed  me.    I  aappoae 

thia  manner  1  you  gueai  what  it  ia  1 

Bet.  Oh!  bea^ena!  I  beg  your  woiafaip  will  not  Eger.  I  do  not,  upon  my  wordi 

miaapprebend  mel  fer  I  aanire  yon.  I  do  not  be-  Con.  That  'a  a  litUe  atraDjm— Yoa  know,  Bir. 

lievetneydidanyharm--thatiB,notintbegA>ve —  that  you  and  Mr.  Sidney  da)  me  the  honoorar 

at  leait,  not  when  I  waa  there— and  ahe  may  be  break&ating  with  me  thia  momtng  in  my  Htda 

honeetly  married,  for  aiuht  I  know— She  may  be  study. 

very  hraieat,  fer  anght  1  know-— heaven  forbid  I  £iger.  We  had  that  happineia,  Madam, 

ahoud  aay  any  harm  of  hei^I  only  say— 4hat  Con.  Juet  after  you  left  me,  upon  my  opmbw 

they  .did  meet  in  the  dark  walk— and  perbap  my  book  of  accounta,  which  lay  m  the  dfwwerar 

nine  montha  hence— ay,  remember,  Sir — I  laid  **"         ^*       '^"*"  '^ 
that — a— certain   peraon    in    this  femily — nine 


nine  montha  hence— ay,  remember.  Sir— I  said  the  reading  desk,  to  my  great  surpffiaa— I  tlma 

that— a— certain   person    in    this  femily— nine  ibund  this  case  or  jewehi,  containing  a  moat  tb- 

months  hence— may  ask  me  to  stand  godmothei^-  gant  pair  of  ear-rings,  a  necklace  tf  mH  wdns^ 

onlyrcmembep— lor Ithink  I  know wEat'a  what—  and  two  bank-biUa,  m  this  pockei-booK ;  the  mya- 

when  I  see  it,  aa  wen  aa  another.  teiy  of  which,  Sir,  1  preaume  you  can  explain. 

Sid.  No  doubt  you  do^  Mra.  Betty.  £ger.  I  can. 

Bet.  I  do  indeed.  Sir:  and  so  your  serrantf  Sir:  Con.  They  were  of  yoor  conyeying,  thnt 

[€Mng,  retumo.]  but  I  hope  your  worship  will  Eger.  They  were,  Madam, 

not  mention  my  name  in  this  busineas ;— Of  that  Cm.  1  assure  yon,  they  startled  and  aknaediBei 


you  had  any  itrai  from  me  about  it  Eger.  I  hope  it  waa  a  kind  ahum,  aneh  aa 

Sid.  I  shall  not,  Mra.  Bet^.  Uusmng  ▼iitue  feels,  when  with  her  hand  dw 

Bet.  For  indeed.  Sir,  I  am  no  busy  body,  nor  givea  her  beart^-and  last  conaent. 

do  I  love  fending;  or  proying — and  I  aasure  ^ou,  Con.  It  was  not,  indeed.  Sir. 

Sir.  I  hate  all  titUinff  and  tattling— and  gossipmg,  Eger.  Do  not  say  ao,  Conatantia    come,  ba 

and  backbiting— ana  taking  away  a  person'a  cha-  kind  at  once;  my  peace  and  worldly  bfiss  depend 

racter.  upon  thia  moment 

Sid.  I  obserye  you  do,  Mn.  Betty.  Can.  What  would  yon  ham  me  do  Y 

Bet.  I  do^  indeed,  Sirj—I  am  the  furthest  from  Eger.  What  k>ye  and  yirtoe  dfetate. 

it  ofany  peraon  in  the  worid  Con.  Oh!  Sip— experience  but  too   aeyanly 

Sid.  1  dare  say  you  ate.  proyea  that  such  unequal  matchea  aa  otars  aeyar 

Bet.  I  am,  inoeed,  Sir;  and  ao,  Sb,  j€fai  hum-  produced  aught  butcontempt  and angerin  panntiL 

bfe  senrant.  censure  from  the  world — end.  a  km§  train  of 

Sid.  Your  aeryant,  Mrs.  Betty.  sorrow  and  repentance  in  the  wretohad  paftkai, 

Bet.  So !  I  sea  he  beliovcs  eyeiy  word  I  say :  which  ia  but  too  often  entailed  upon  thdr  napieas 

that  'a  charming— 'I  win  do  bar  buoness  for  her,  I  issue. 

am  resolved.                                      [Ande :  exit.  Eger.  But  that,  Conetantia,  cannot  be  aareoB- 

Sid.  What  can  thia  ridiculous  creature  mean —  dition ;  for  my  fortune  is  independent  and  anple^ 

by  her  dark  walk? — I  aee  envy  ia  aa  malignant  e<]ual  to  luxury  and  splendid  fol^;  I  hvpc  tiba 

in  a  paltiy  waiting  wench,  as  m  the  vainest,  or  right  to  choose  the  partner  of  my  heart 

the  most  ambitioua lady  of  the  court  It  is  always  Con.  Bat  I  have  not,  Sir — ^I  am  a  dcyiaiilinl 

an  InMible  maik  of  the  baaest  nature;  and  ment  on  my  lady — a  poor*  forsaken,  helpiiaa  niphan 

in  the  loweat  aa  in  the  highest  station,  must  feel  Your  benevolent  mother  found  me,  took  me  to  her 

the  ahafts  of  envy'a  oonstsnt  ageiita — felaehood  boaom,  and  there  supulied  my  parental  loai  wllk' 

and  slander.  eyeir  tender  care,  indulgent  Ajlltatiww  ml  ^fif^ 

JSnter  Sam.  aU  tbe  aweot  penuaaion  that  matemai  "    ' 


of  his  intended  marriaget— no;— that  mWt  not  heir^  ^nd  kiUher  pcacel  No-thougfallo«cd  to* 

5!Z?!Lr  «.  ^!I?'™*  temper  and  ijmMioiis  the  mad  extreme  o/femabjfondnemjttmghawiy 

S^2w2^^^;5^fcTr2i™*^«*i^^  woridlyUiss  that  woman',  vanity  or  mSKaS-T 

of  moderation.    But  this  Toung  man  must  not  ti^  -I,,m  a,^^  ajl.»^i  ♦!,-  :ij 


^^^?^J,!^^^tl."^'^^^^^f^  W.  My  iear  Conatantio  !    Your  pmdeaoftfH 

whom  I  mtend  to  serve.                             [Exit.  ™,  mtitude,  and  the  cruel  virtue  of  yonaaVN 

.pm  lY  denial,  do  but  incieaaa  my  love,  my  achninlialL 

^^  *  **•  and  my  misery.                                                    » 

SCESE  I^—JL  Library.  Con.  Sir,  1  must  bi^  you  wiU  give  me  laava  l^n 

Con.  Mr.  Sidney  m  not  here.  Sir.  kindness  and  cstrcm  may  be  indulged  so  fer,  wttti^-i 

Eger.  I  assure  you  I  left  him  here,  and  I  b^-  out  suspicion  and  reproach — 1  beg  you  wiO 

ged  that  be  wonld  sUy  tiUI  returned.  of  them;  nay,  1 ' 
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Ctn,  I  bare  done,  Sir, — 1117  •btion  here  ia  lo  1  ihat  Ihe  nhole 
obn— t  know  they  are  pU»  of  n  virtuous  mind,  ;  ieiwivo. 
■Dd  miiie  ahaU  conveit  tocm  to  llie  lemkceat  uul 

BgtT.  Hark !  I  hear  a  carriue — it  ti  mj  &- 
tbra;  doar  giil,  compose  youreelj— [  will  consult 
SidiMj  aod  my  lail; :  by  th«r  juiJatacut  we  will 
ha  ditMtoi ;— will  that  aalii^  you  f 

Ohl  I  can  have  no  will  but  inykdy'ij  with 
jimr  !(•*■,  1  will  retini — I  would  oot  we  hei  in 

BgtT.  Dtmt  pri,  HliBut     [ExU  Conbtantu. 


■nd  you.  i 

Sii  P.  [At  iin^vT.J  I  can  not  what  jl  intnid 
— 8ir,  I  tell  ye,  ye  do  olTeiu]— What  ii  the  nwas- 
inj;af  this  Eooduct  l—N^lect  the  levee  !—'Sd«Mh  I 
Sir,  your — what  ii  your  leuon,  1  aaj,  for  thw 
lu^kctiug  the  levee,  and  difobeyiDg  mj  oon^ 


Sam.  Sir  Peiliou  and  my  lady  are  come,  Sir ; 
■nd  mj  lady  denm  lo  npnak  with  you  in  her  one 
TOCNB— Ohfibeiaheie,  Sir.  [EtU  SiM. 

LufV  M.  Dear  cliild  I  am  g]ad  lo  see  yon : 
wbj  did  yoa  not  come  lo  town  y«IeidBy,  to  attend 
th>  kiiDj  juut  bther  ia  incaiwcd  to  (he  atter- 
npit  at  youT  not  being  there. 

Bgtr.  Madam,  it  ia  with  extreme  regret  I  tell 
TOO,  that  I  can  no  longer  be  a  lEave  to  hia  temper, 
hia  potilica,  and  hii  scheme  of  nmrrying  pk  to 
tUi  woman.  Tlierelbre  you  had  bolter  consent 
■t  oDce  to  my  going  out  of  tbo  kingdom,  and  lo 
my  taking  Coiulantia  with  me ;  for,  without  her, 
I  nem  can  be  happy. 

Lady  M.  Aa  you  regard  my  pesee,  "or  your 
own  character,  I  beg  you  will  not  be  giahy  of  ao 
laA  a  step — you  pnoiiaed  me,  you  woolil  never 
marry  bar  wfthoul  my  ctoiscnt,  I  will  opn  it  to 
youT  btber :  piay,  dear  Chaiiea,  be  nded--let  me 

Bgtr.  Madam,  1  cannot  marry  thia  lady. 

Ladf  M.  Well,  w«U;  but  do  not  determine. 
Pint  patkntly  bar  what  yonr  Ihlber  and  Lord 
LrUmnrcniTt  have  to  propose,  and  let  thefn  try 
to  manage  thia  banneaa  for  yon  with  your  father — 
pray  do,  Chailea. 

EgtT.  Madam,  I  aubtnit 

Zorfy  M.  And  while  he  ia  in  thia  ill  humour, 
I  beg  yon  will  not  oppose  him,  let  him  ay  what 
he  will;  when  hia  passion  ia  a  little  cod,  I  will 
trr  to  bnng  Mm  to  leaaoo — biN  piay  do  not  thwart 

Sir  P.  [WUhmU]  Hand  your  gab,  ye  a 

gab.     Take  the  cbesD 
a,  and  inqoire  what  is 

Lady  At.  Ob  !  here  he  comes,  I'll  get  out  of 
thawn.  [Etii, 

BaP.  f  Willumf.]  Hen  foo,  Tmnlim, 

Tom.  [IfKADur.]' Sir. 

^aP,\WUIimij  WbereismyaanEgenail 

Tom.  f  (ftlAtnW  f  In  the  library  Sir  Peitinax. 

Sir  P.  I  WUhaui^  Var^  wecl,  the  inidant  the 
hwyen  come,  let  me  ken  it. 

Enter  Sib  PEnnvii,  ' 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel Vary  wcrl ah,  ye 

■re  a  fine  Ulm* — what  hats  ye  lo  asy  for  your- 

aal — arc  not  ye  a  fine  iiark]  aie  ye  not  a  line    ardently  wish,  for  a  total  extinction  of  all  partiea— 

aparfc,  I  myl — ahl   you're  11 ao  you  would  .  particularly  that  of  English,  Irish,  and  Scotch, 

Dot  oooie  up  liO  Ihe  levee  1  niiglit  never  more  be  brou|^t  into  contest,  or  com- 

Eger.  Bir,  I  beg  your  pordon^ — but — I — I — 1    priilion ;  unlru,  Uke  laving  brothers,  in  gencroua 

wai  not  very  well; bmides — I  did  not  think    eniululion  for  one  common  cause. 

tbat — that  my  presence  llieru  won  BCTsusary.  Sir  P.  How,    Sir;    do    je    persisf? — what, 

"'     "    "        '  "           ecuisary— 1  tauld  yc  it    would  ye  baniBh  aw  party— and  aw  distinction 
1  must  DOW  tell  ye,  |  bctwuilIilngUBh,  Irish,  and  youiaincoantiynwnl 


what  lo  say  or  do,  in  such  a  ntuation. 
I      Sir  I'.  Zounds  Sirldo you  notaeewhatolhera 
'dol  gentle  :      " 
'  lords,  meml 

I  aw  crowding,  buniling,  iMumng  loremoai  mnu  ma 
I  middle  of  the  circle,  end  there  waiting,  walchiiu;, 
i  and  ^ving  to  catch  1  luock  or  a  smile  fia  t& 
great  monj  which  thsy  meet  with  an  aimeable 
nsihihty  of  aspect — a  modest  cadence  of  body — 
'  and  a  condlialiog  co-operalion  of  the  wbola 
'  mon^^wbich  eipresecs  an  officioua  promptitude 
for  his  service,  and  indicates — that  they  luock 
upon  IhcmselvcB  as  the  suppliant  appendage*  of 
hu  power,  and  the  enlisted  Swiss  of  hia  poled^ 
col  Ibrtune — this.  Sir,  is  what  ye  ought  to  do — 
I  and  Ibis,  Sir,  is  what  1  never  once  omitted  Ibi 
these  Gvc-and-lhatty  yean — let  wha  would  ba 

%er.  [Aeide.]  CoDlemptlble ! 
I      Sir  P.  What  is  it  Ihal  ye  mutter.  Sill 
'      E^cr.     Only  a  alight  reBeclion,  Sirj  and  Dot 

'  ^'r  P.  Sir,  your  absenting  joursal  &■  the 
levee  al  this  juncture  is  suspeecious— it  is  luocked 
upon  as  a  klml  of  disofliiction ;  Bud  aw  yotir  country- 
men ate  highly  offended  with  yeer  conduct:  for, 
Sir,  they  do  not  luock  upon  ye  aa  a  friend  or  a 
vicrj  wisher  either  lo  Scotland  or  Scotsmen. 

Egcr,  Then,  Sir,  they  wrong  me,  I  aantie 
you  ;  but  pray.  Sir,  in  what  particular  can  I  l* 
charged  cither  witli  coldness  or  oficnee  lo  nqr 
country  1 

Sir  P.  Why,  Sir,  ever  rince  yotU  motbai'e 
uncle.  Sir  Stanley  Egerton,  left  ye  Ibis  tbiea 
Ihousand  pounds  a  year,  and  that  ye  have,  in 
compliance  with  his  will,  taken  up  the  name  of 
Egerton,  they  think  ye  arc  gTown  proud — that  ye 
have  estranged  youreal  fi^  Ihe  Mac^cophantfr— 
have  Bssociaicd  with  yeer  mother's  family — with 
the  appDwction—ond  with  Ihoae,  again  I  must 
tril  yoUj  wha  do  not  wiah  weel  till  Scotland— be- 
sides. Sir,  in  a  converaation  the  other  daj,  aflei 
dinner,  at  yeer  couun  Campbell  Mackenuea,  be- 
fore a  whole  laUe  full  of  yeer  ain  relations,  did  ye 
not  publicly  wish— a  total  eitinguishmenl  of  aw 
party,  and  of  aw  national  distinctions  whatever, 

■  Mi..t.i»  »rt  tv,„  ii.M£  kingdoms.     And, 

1,  and  be  damned  to  yel 
B  filial  language  to  hold  before  roel 
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Eger.  I  wtold,  Sb. 

Sir  P.  Thm  damme,  Sir — ye  at  dm  ttop 
Scot.  Aj,  Sil,  je  m*7  tuoek  u  11107  ■*  yr 
wall;  bat  axuii  I  WKj — je  are  nan  tms  Best. 

Bgtr.  'Voor  pudon,  Sir,  I  think  be  ia  the  m^ 
Scot,  and  the  tnw  dtisui,  wbo  wjabee  equal  jua 
tioe  to  the  merit  and  demerit  or  trnrj  ntgcet  oT 
Great  Britain. — Amongat  whom,  Sir,  1  know  bo  r 
of  inaduriiDCtiim*. 

St  p.  Weel,  Sir,  and  irh&t  are  tboael  whai 
are  tlioael  {ImpatienUy. 

Bgtr,  The  knave  and — and  the  honest  man. 

Sir  P.  Pshaw  I  redeeculoni ! 

Bgtr.  And  be  wbo  makea  any  other — let  hini 
be  of  the  noith  or  of  the  loalb,  of  Ibe  eait  at  of 
the  west,  in  place  or  out  oT  place — is  an  enom;  ti  > 
tbe  whole,  and  to  the  finoea  of  humanity. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  Sir!  thia  i«  your  btotber'i  iat- 

Cdent  doctnne — lilt  the  whieli  I  have  bartlibeii 
D  for  e>vr  &m  my  preaenee,  my  limt,  and  m}/ 
fiirtano — Sir,  I  will  taara  nae  lonof  oune,  beeaaac 
truly  be  baa  ben  educate  in  the  En^Bali  tmi- 
Tamly,  preamne  to  apeak  laiitM  hia  native  land — 
or  asainal  my  princTfiw.    Sir,  SeoUmm — Srotv- 

_L .1—  jj,^^  thiougbout  tht 

ick  (ogelber,  as  it  wer^ 
al  pbalanx.  Howe>cr — nae  mair  of 
will  talk  at  bl^  till  yo  about  Chat 


Sfr  P.  Let  me  know  the  Inatent  be  VBim. 

Tom.  I  ahall.  Sir.  [KmU. 

Sir  P.  Step  re  ool,  Cbaitaa,  and  laeeive  Lady 
Rodolpba.  And  1  deaiie.  Sir,  ye  wool  HMt  fav 
with  an  much  teapect  and  gallantiyaapOMiUB — 
for  my  lord  ha^  binled  (hat  ye  baoe  been  itn- 
remisa  am  a  bn«r,  Adzooka,  Chariaa  1  ye  AooH 
admeenister  a  whole  lonant  d'  I^Omn  UB  her; 
Ibr  B  woman  ne'er  thinks  a  man  lo*e>  tn  tiU  ka 
bas  made  sn  idiot  of  her  nnderxtanfing  br  flatlaryi 
flattery  ie  the  prime  bliH  o'  The  KZ,  UHt  nacMa 
and  ambrosia  a'  their  charms ;  and  ye  can  db'cs 
gi'e  th^m  o'er  murkle  ofit :  aae,  tbere^a  a  guid  U^ 
sang  and  mind  yeer  Sallery.  [B*il  EaaBTOM,} 
Hah!  1  miut  keep  a  tight  hand  upon  thia  fdkm, 
I  see.  I'm  frrgbtened  oot  0'  my  wita.lart  Us 
mother's  family  should  aeduce  bim  to  Ibair  pntf, 
which  would  ruin  my  whole  aebeme,  and  wial 
my  heart.  A  fine  time  o'  day  iodeed  ft*  •  tlDCk- 
hsad  to  turn  pUriot — when  the  chanciec  M  •>• 


the  very  vulgar,  have  biuid  oat  the  jail. 


t  aeoiyuiet,  amagiclan,orany  ot 


Enter  Tohlinb  and  Loan  LcmEacoDBT. 
Tinu.  Lord  Lnmbercourt.  [JE*tL 


ee™. 


-In. 


my  manogiBment  with  this  Tulnptuaiy — this  Ixint 
Lumborcourt,  whose  daughter  ye  ant  to  marry  : — 
ye  ken.  Sir,  that  the  fellaw  has  been  m;  patron 
above  these  five-and-tharty  yean. 

Kger.  True,  Sir. 

"■    P.  Vary  weel— a>^  now,  Sir,  you  see  bj 


hi> 


prodinlily  he  ia 
irdln^y  1  barn  > 


accordingly  1  barn  made  mj  bargain  with  him — 
the  deel  a  bawbee  he  has  in  (he  mirld  but  whal 
comes  through  these  clutches :  tor  hia  whole  ei 
which  has  three  im{Jeedt  boTDughs  upoa 
mark — is  now  in  my  coslod  j    ~ 


be  made  over  till  me  for  my  life ;  and  at  my  death 
is  to  descend  till  ye  and  your  iaiuo — Che  peerage 
of  Lumbcrcoirrt,  you  ken,  will  follow  of  eonrae — 
so,  Sir,  yon  aee  iMre  are  three  impleedt  boroughs, 
the  wb^  patrimony  of  Liunbereatut,  and  a  peer- 
ago,  at  one  elap — whritiiastrake— abit— «bit — 
a  caiHtal  hit,  mm.   Zounda !  Sir,  a  man  may  live  a 


r  P.  Why,  moo,  he  earea  not  if  hia  bmi 
awst  theiled,  aohis  luxury  be  but  natiSed- 
let  bim  have  bis  rBCMarac,  till  feed  h 


_.._  ..  on  lbs  tnf;  cards,  and  Imuis;  Ilia  hsiri- 
dan,  (ill  drink  drama  wi'  him,  acnt  his  &ee,  anil 
bum  bia  periwig,  when  abe  is  in  her  maudlin 
hysterica — tbe  feUow  baa  aw  that  he  mnta,  and 
aw  that  he  iriihca,  in  this  woHd — 
Enter  ToHum. 

Tbm.  Lady  Elodidpba  ia  come.  Sir. 

Sir  p.  And(ny  lonll 

Tbm.  No,  Sir,  he  is  about  a  mib  behind,  the 


Lord  L.  You  mUAb  a  maidk  qon  tup  IIm 
morning'— nve  me  the  slip,  Mac;  tboqgh  I 
never  Wanted  your  aswtance  mon  in  mj  li£  I 
thought  you  would  have  called  upeD  Be. 

Sir  P.  Uj  dear  lord,  1  beg  Mi  l^lBona  ol 
pBTdoDSifbr  leaTing  town  baton  yoB — bolya  ken 
that  Tour  loidabip  at  dinner  yeatardn  ■illnl  tjmt 
we  shook]  mret  this  morning  al  the  Uvae  1 

Lord  L.  That  1  acknowkdf^  Mm~I  did 
promiae  to  be  there,  I  own — but 

Sir  P.  Youdid.indeed— andaoondmglylwv 
at  the  levee ;  and  waited  then  liD  eiatj  amtal 
was  gone,  and  seeing  ^no  did  na  eaoH^  1  'oai^ 
eluded  that  your  lordihip  waa  gone  b(4bM> 

lAord  L.  To  eonleai  tbe  trutb,  my  diar  tUt, 
that  old  sinner,  Lord  Freakisb,  Qenetd  Jafri 
Sir  Antheny  Soaker,  and  two  or  three  man  of 
that  BBt,  laid  bold  of  me  last  night  ■>  llw«p«mi 
and,  aa  tbe  Qeueral  says, — I  beliava,  hw  tM  li^ 
teUigeoce  of  my  head  tlus  aaominit — WIImI  lal 
ire  drank  deep  ere  we  depaited— hat  hal  hal 

fiHr  P.  Hal  ha!  hal  luy,  if  yon  wm  with 
[hat  pirtT,  my  lord,  I  don't  vfcudelaliiM  aMfaf 
four  lordship  at  the  lereel 

i^erii  L.  Tbe  trutb  is.  Sir  Pertmax,  gn  H- 
low  let  me  *te^  too  lot^  liir  llu  levee.  BM  I 
wish  I  bad  seen  —  "--'- 

fiHr/  .       .,      .  ., 

ibc  way ;  but  on  what  account,  my  kntl,  did  jsa 
irant  mel 

Zionl  £k  Ba !  ha !  ha  1  a  euraed  awkward  4t 
&ir — and — ba !  ha  1  yet  I  lanDat  help  hn(M)y  if 
it  neither;  though  it  vexed  me  conCHmdeAr. 

Sir  P.  Vexed  tou,  my  lord—I  wiah  I  had  btW 
wi'  ye  then ;  but  for  heaven's  sake,  my  lord,  wfatf 
•raa  H  that  could  po^Uy  vex  your  kinbhipl  ' 

Lard  L.  Why  that  impudent,  bming,  dtw' 
Aina  larcal.  MahoBany,  my  uphiJitnCT — «a 
ImSrlhefcUowr^  '   » 


seen  you  bebn  yon  left  ti 
d  you  dreadlully. 
P.  lanx  heartily  aort;  that  I  waa  n 
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Sir  P.  Perfectly,  my  knrd. 

Lord  L.  The  impuoent  aooondiel  lias  sued  me 
up  to  flome  infernal  kind  of  a—something  or  other, 
in  the  law,  which  I  think  they  call  an  execu- 
tioo! 

Sir  P.  Theraacal! 

Lord  L.  Upon  which.  Sir,  the  fellow — ^ha!  ha! 
ha !  I  cannot  help  laughing  at  it — by  way  of  ask- 
ing pardon,  ha !  na !  lui  I  £id  the  modesty  to  wait 
on  me  two  or  three  days  ago — to  inform  ray  ho- 
noot,  ha !  ha !  as  he  was  pleased  to  dignify  me — 
that  the  execution  was  now  ready  to  be  put  in 
feroe  against  niy  honour,  ha !  ha  I  ha  I — but  that, 
oat  of  lespeot  to  my  honour,  as  he  had  taken  a 
great  deal  of  my  honour's  money,  he  would  not 
BoSet  his  lawyer  to  serve  it — tiU  he  had  first  in- 
fermed  my  honour — because  he  was  not  willing  to 

affiront  my  honour !  ha !  ha !  ha! a  son  Ss  a 

whore! 


P.  I  never  heard  of  so  impudent  a  dog. 

Lord  L.  Now,  my  dear  Macl  ha!  ha !  as  the 
■ooundrers  apology  was  so  yery  satisfactory,  and 
his  information  so  very  agreeable  to  my  honour — 
I  told  him^  that  in  honour  I  could  not  do  less  than 
to  order  his  honour  to  be  paid  immediately. 

Sir  P.  Ha.!  ha!  ha! — vary  weeWye  were  as 
ooDplaiaant  aaa  the  scoundrel  till  the  full,  I  think, 
my  lord. 

Lord  L.  Hal  ha!  ha!  to  the  full;  but ^ou shall 
hear — ^you  shall  hear,  Mac — so,  Sir,  with  great 
oomoosura,  seeing  a  smart  oaken  cudgel,  that 
atooa  very  handily  in  a  comer  of  my  dressinff- 
room — I  ordered  two  of  my  fisllows  to  bold  the 
rascal,  and  another  to  take  toe  cudgel,  and  return 
the  aoou|idrel's  civility  with  a  good  drubbing,  as 
k)Og  as  the  stick  lasted ! 

Sir  P.  £[a!  ha!  ha!  admirable!  as  gudc  a 
stroke  of  humour  as  ever  I  heard  of— -and  Sd  they 
drub  him  soundly,  my  lord  1 

Lord  L.  Oh !  most  liberally,  ha !  ha !  ha !  most 
liberally;  and  there  I  thoojzht  the  affair  would 
haye  rested,  till  I  should  thmk  proper  to  pay  the 
scoundrel^ — ^but  this  morning,  Sir,  just  as  I  was 
stepping  into  my  chaise — my  servants  all  about 
me — a  kIIow,  called  a  tip-staff,  stepped  up,  and 
begged  the  fevour  of  my  footman,  who  thrashed 
the  upholsterer,  and  the  two  that  held  him,  to  go 
alone  with  him  upon  a  little  busineas  to  my  lord 
chief  justice. 

Sir  P.  The  devil! 

Lord  L.  And  at  the  same  instant  I,  in  my  turn, 
was  accosted  by  two  other  very  civil  scoundrels, 
who,  with  a  most  insolent  politeness,  begged  my 
pardon,  and  informed  me,  that  I  must  not  go  into 
my  own  chaise ! 

Sir  P.  How,  my  lord !  not  intill  your  ain  car- 
nage! 

Lord  L.  No,  Sir — ^for  that  they^  by  order  of 
the  sheriff,  must  seize  it,  at  the  suit  of  a  gentle- 
man—one Mr.  Mahogany,  an  upholsterer. 

Sir  P.  An  impudent  villain ! 

Lord  L.  It  is  all  true,  I  assure  you ;  so  ^ou  see, 
my  dear  Mac,  what  a  damned  country'  tms  is  to 
live  in,  where  noblemen  are  obliged  to  pay  their 
debts,  just  like  merchants,  cobbfers,  peasants,  or 

mechanics. Is  not  that  a  scandal,  dear  Mac,  to 

a  nation. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  it  is  not  only  a  scandal,  but  a 
national  grievance. 

Lord  L.  Sir,  there  is  not  another  nation  in  the 
world  that  has  such  a  grievance  to  complain  of 
But  what  concerns  me  most,  I  am  afraid,  my  dear 


Mac,  that  the  villain  will  send  down  to  New- 
market, and  seize  my  string  of  horses. 

Sir  P.  Your  string  of  horses !  We  most  pro- 
vent  that,  at  all  events :— that  would  besucn  a 
dic^race,  I  will  despatch  an  express  to  town  di- 
rectly, to  put  a  stop  till  the  scounarel's  Moceedings. 

Lord  L.  Pr'^thee  do,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Oh !  it  shall  be  clone,  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  Sir  Perti- 
nax, upon  honour. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  my  lord :  'tis  my  duty  to  oblige  your 
lordship  to  the  very  utmost  stretch  of  my  fl£eelity. 

Enter  Tomlins. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  presents  his  compliments 
to  you.  Sir,  and  having  no&milydown  with  him 
in  the  country — he  and  captain  Ifardbottle,  if  not 
inconvenientj  will  do  themselves  the  honour  of 
taking  a  femily  dinner  with  yoo. 

Sir  P.  They  are  two  of  our  militia  o£Soen : 
does  your  lordship  know  them^ 

L(nxl  L.  By  sight  only. 

Sir  P.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord,  they  will  interrupt 
our  business. 

Lord  Z..  Ha!  ha !  not  at  all--not  at  all— ha! 
ha !  ha !  I  should  hke  to  be  acquainted  with  To- 
per, they  say  he  is  a  fine  jolly  rellow  1 

Sir  P.  Oh !  very  jolly,  and  very  clever.  He 
and  the  captain,  my  lord,  are  reckoned  two  of  the 
hardest  drinkers  in  the  country. 

Lord  L.  Ha' !  ha  I  ha !  so  I  have  heard-;— let  us 
have  them  by  all  means,  Mac ;  they  will  enliven 
the  scene — how  &r  are  they  from  you  1 

Sir  P.  Just  across  the  meadows not  half  a 

mile,  my  lord — a  step — a  step. 

Lord  L  Oh,  let  us  have  the  jolly  dogs,  by  all 
means! 

Sir  P.  My  compliments,  I  shall  be  proud  of 
their  company.  [ExU  Tomltns.J  Gif  ye  please, 
my  lord,  we  wull  gang  and  chat  a  bit  wi^  the  wo- 
men. I  have  not  seen  lady  Rodolpha  sinba  she 
returned  fre  the  Bath ;  I  long  to  have  a  little  news 
from  her  aboot  the  company  there. 

Lord  L.  Oh !  she'll  give  you  an  account  of 
them,  m  warrant  you.  [A  very  loud  laugh 
withxnU.^  Here  the  hairbrain  comes !  it  must  oe 
her  by  her  noine. 

Lady  R.  [  WUhoxU.]  Allons !  gude  folks— fol- 
low  me — sans  ceremonie! 

Enter  Lady  Rodolpha,  Lady  Macsycophant, 
Egerton,  arid  Sidnsy. 

Lady  R.  [Punning  up  to  Sir  Pertinax.]  Sir 
Pertinax, — ^your  most  devoted — most  obsequious, 
and  most  obedient  vassal.     [CourtesieM  very  low. 

Sir  P.  Lady  Rodolpha — down  till  the  ground 
my  congratulations,  duty,  and  aflection,  sincerely 
attend  your  ladyship.   [Bowing  ridiculously  low. 

Lady  R.  Oh!  Sir  Pertinax — your  humedity is 
most  sublimely  complaisant — at  present  unanswer- 
able-^—but.  Sir,  I  shall  intensely  study  to  return 
it  [Courtesies  very  low.]  fefly  fold. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Madam,  ha!  you  luock  gaily 
weel — and  how — how  is  your  ladfyship  after  your 
jaunt  till  the  Bath  1 

Lady  R.  Never  better.  Sir  Pertinax-^— as  well 
as  youth,  health,  riotous  spirits,  and  a  careless, 
happy  heart  can  make  mc. 

Sir  P.  I  am  mighty  glad  till  hear  it,  my  lady. 

Lord  L.  Ay,  ay, Rodolpha  is  always  in 

spirits;  Sir  Pertinax^  Vite  la  bagateUe^  is  the 
pnilosophy  of  our  femily,  ha ! ^Rodolpha,— ha ! 


66 


THE  MAN  OP  THE  WORLD. 


[▲oTn. 


Ladi/  R.  Traith  m  it,  my  lord :  and  upon  ho- 
nour, I  ain  dctermint^d  it  never  ahall  be  changed 
by  my  consent — wcci  I  vow — haf  ha !  ha !  ha !  ha ! 
Vive  la  hagatelle  woukl  bo  a  mo^t  brilliant  motto 

for  (ho  chariot  of  a  belle  of  fashion what  say 

ye  till  my  fancy.  Lady  Macaycophant  ? 

Lady  M.  It  would  have  novelty  at  least  to  rc- 
comuiotid  it,  Madam. 

Lady  li.  Which  of  aw  charms  is  the  most  de- 
lightful that  can  accompany  wit,  taste,  love,  or 
friendship — for  novelty,  1  take  to  be  the  true  je  ne 
scat  quoi  of  all  wordly  bliss.  Cousin  Eferton, 
should  not  you  like  to  nave  a  wife  with  Vive  la 
bagatelle  upon  her  wedding  chariot '} 

Eger.  Oh !  certainly,  Madam. 

Lady  R.  Yes — I  think  it  would  be  quite  out  of 
the  common,  and  8ing;abrly  ailegant 

Eger.  Indisputably,  Madam — for,  aa  a  motto 
b  a  word  to  the  wise,  or  rather  a  broad  hint  to  the 
whole  world,  of  a  penon's  taste  and  principles, 
Virc  la  bagatelle  woxM  be  most  expressive,  at 
first  sijiht,  of  vour  ladyship's  cliaracteristic ! 

Ijady  R.  Oh,  Maistcr  Egerton  I  you  touch  my 

•ry  heart  wi'  your  approbation — ^ha !  ha !  ha !  that 


very 


I 


is  the  vary  spirit  ol  my  intention,  the  instant 
commence  hnde.  Well,  I  am  immensely  proud 
that  my  fancy  has  the  approbation  of  so  sound  an 
understandings— 40  subhme  a  genius — and  so  po- 
lished, nay,  so  exquisite  a  taste,  as  that  of  the  all- 
accomplished  Mr.  Egerton. 

SiT  P.  But,  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  wish,  till  ask 
your  ladyship  some  questions  aboot  the  company 
at  Bath ;  they  say  ye  had  aw  the  world  there. 

Lady  R.  O,  yet ; — there  was  a  vary  great  mob 
indeed ;  but  vary  little  company  :  aw  canaille — 
except  our  ain  party ;  the  place  was  quite  crowded 
wi'  your  Uttle  purscprood  mechanics — an  odd  kind 
of  queer  luocking  animals,  that  ha'e  started  intill 
fortunes  fra  lottery  tickets,  rich  prizes  at  sea,  gam- 
bling in  Change  Alley,  and  sic  like  caprices  of 
fortune,  and  awaw  they  aw  crood  till  the  Bath,  to 
lam  genteelity,  and  the  names,  titles,  intrigues, 
and  bon  mots  of  us  pe<^lc  of  fashion — ha  I  ha! 
ha! 

Omnes.  Ilalhalha! 

Lord  L.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  I  know  them — T  know 
the  things  you  mean,  my  dear,  extremely  well.  I 
have  obw^rved  them  a  thousand  tunes;  and  won- 
dered where  the  devil  they  all  came  from!  ha  ha !  ha! 

Lady  M.  Pray,  Lady  Rodolpha,  what  were 
your  diversions  at  Bath  1 

Lady  R.  Gude  faith,  my  lady,  the  company 
were  my  diversion — and  better  nae  human  follies 
ever  afforded — ha !  ha  I  ha  I  sic  an  a  maxture — and 
sic  oddits,  ha  I  ha !  ha !  a  perfect  gatlimowfry !  ha ! 
ha !  ha !  Lady  Kunigunda  Mackenzie  and  J  used 
to  0ing  aboot  till  every  part  of  this  human  chaos, 
ha !  ha  I  on  purpose  till  reconnoitre  the  monsters, 
and  pick  up  their  frivolities,  ha  I  ha !  ha !  Iia ! 

(ymnet.  Ha !  ha  !  ha ! 

^r  P.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  why,  that  must  have  been 
a  high  entertainment  till  your  ladyship! 

Lady  R.  Superlative,  and  inexhaustible,  Sir 
Pertinax :  ha !  hn !  ha !  Madam,  we  had  in  yane 
group  a  peer  and  a  sharper — a  duchess  and  a  pin- 
maker's  wife— a  boarding-school  miss  and  her 
grandmother — a  &t  parson,  a  k*an  general,  and  a 
yellow  admiral — lia!  ha!. all  speaking  together, 
and  bawling,  and  fretting,  and  fuming,  and  wrang- 
ling, and  retorting  in  fierce  contention,  as  if  the 
fiime,  and  the  fortune,  of  aw  the  parties,  were  till 
bo  th^c  issue  of  the  conflict. 


Sir  P.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  Pray,  Madam,  what  was 
the  object  of  their  furious  contantion  1 

lAidy  R.  Oh  !  a  vary  important  one,  I  ■arare 
you,  Sir  Pertinax ;  of  no  leas  conaequence,  Ma- 
iiani,  than  how  an  odd  trick  at  whist  was  loat,  or 
might  have  been  saved ! 

Omnrs.     Ha  !  ha  !  ha ! 

Lady  R.  In  another  party,  Sir  Peitinaz.  we 
had  what  was  called  the  calnnet  coundl;  wmch 
was  composed  of  a  duke  and  a  haberdasher — a  nd 
hot  patriot  and  a  sneering  courtier — a  discaided 
statesman  and  his  scribbling  chaplain — wi'  a  hosTi 
bawling,  rouckle-heeded,  prerogative  lawyer — ^AJl 
of  whom  were  every  minute  ready  to  gang  tooe- 
ther  by  the  lugs,  aboot  the  in  ana  the  opt  meeoMK 
try:  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha !  ha  I 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  wecl,  that  was  a  dioD, 
motley  cabinet,  I  vow.  Vary  whimsical,  upon 
honour;  but  they  arc  all  great  politeecians  at  Bath, 
and  settle  a  meenistry  there  with  ass  much  ease 
ass  they  do  a  tune  for  a  country  danee ! 

I^dy  R.  Then,  Sir  Pertinax,  in  a  retired  put 
of  the  room — snug — in  a  by-corner — in  doee  con- 
ference, we  had  a  Jew  ana  a  beeshop. 

Sir  P.  A  Jew  and  a  beeshop !  ha !  ha !  a  devil- 
ish gude  connexion  that ;  and  pray,  my  lady, 
what  were  they  al)Oot  1 

Jjady  R.  Why,  Sir,  the  beeshop  was  striTing 
to  convert  the  Jew ;  while  the  Jew,  bv  intervals, 
was  slilv  picking  up  intelligence  fra  the  beeahoDw 
aboot  the  change  in  the  meenistiy,  in  hopes  of 
making  a  stroke  in  the  stocks. 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  Pi  Ha !  ha  I  ha !  admuraUe,  adnnraUe,  I 
honour  the  smouse — hah  !-^it  was  deevilish  clever 
of  him,  my  k>rd,  deevilish  clever,  the  Jew  datil- 
ling  the  heeshop's  brains. 

Lord  L.  Yes,  yes,  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp  kxik 
out ;  I  think  it  was  a  fiiir  trial  of^  skill  on  both 
sides,  Mr.  Egerton. 

'  Rger.  True,  my  lord ;  but  the  Jew  seems  to 
have  been  in  the  &irer  way  to  succeed. 

Lard  L.  Oh  !  all  to  nothing.  Sir :  ha !  ha  !  hat 
Well,  child,  I  like  your  Jew  and  yoor  Ushop 
much — it  is  monstrous  clever,  let  us  have  the  rest 
of  the  history,  pray,  my  dear. 

Lady  R.  Gude  traith,  my  lord,  the  siui  total  is^ 
that  there  we  aw  danced,  and  wrangled,  and  flat- 
tered, and  slandered,  and  gambled,  anq  cheated, 
and  mingled,  and  jumbled 

Omne».  Ha !  ha !  ha ! 

Lord  L.  Well,  vou  are  a  droll  girl,  Rodolpha, 

and  upon  honour,  ha !  ha !  ha ! ^you  faave^pven 

us  as  whimHicul  a  sketch  as  ever  was  hit  off 
What  snv  y«»u,  Mr.  Sidney  1 

Sid.  \)\Hm  my  word,  my  lord,  the  lady  has 
made  me  see  the  whole  assembly  at  Bath,  in 
glaring,  fileasing,  distinct  colours ! 

lAidy  R.  O,  dear  Maister  Sidney,  your  «p- 
]irolHiti()n  makes  me  as  vain  as  a  reigmng  toast 
at  her  looking-glass. 

Enter  Tomlins. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  and  Captain  Hardbollls 
an*  vonWj  Sir. 

Sir  P.  O,  vary  weel !  dinner  immediately. 
Tom.  It  is  ready.  Sir.  [ExU  ToMLWli. 

Sir  P.  Mvlord,  we  attend  your  lordship. 
lAirtI  L.  Lady  Mac,  your  mdyship's  hand,  if 
I  yiiu  iilease.  [He  leads  her  wi. 
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Skr  JP.  Lady  Rodolpha,  here  is  an  Arcadian 
■widn,  that  has  a  hand  atyonr  ladyship's  devoCioa ! 

Lady  R.  And  I,  Sir  Pertinax,  ha^  yane  at  his 

"OivcB  her  hand  to  Eoerton.]  there,  Sir, — as 
to  iiearts— ye  ken,  cousin,  thcr  are  nae  broim^ 
into  the  aoooont  o*  haman  deatings  now-a-days. 

J^s^er.  Oh !  Madam,  they  are  mere  temporary 
banUes,  especially  in  courtship ;  and  no  more  to 
be  depended  upon  than  the  weather  or  a  lot- 
tery tidLet 

-  hady  R:  Ha !  ha !  ha !  twa  excellent  seemilies, 
I  irow,  Mr.  Elgerton,  axoellent ! — for  they  illos- 
tiale  the  vagaries  and  inconstancy  of  my  dis- 
rfoated  heart,  ass  exactly^— ass  if  ye  had  meant 
tdl  describe  it  [EkiERTON  lead*  her  out. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  what  a  vast  fund  of 
8peerit»  and  good  iiumoiif  she  has,  Maister  Sid- 
ney. 

SkL  A  great  fond,  indeed,  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Hah  I  by  tnis  time  to-morrow,  Maister 
Sidney,  I  hope  we  riiall  ha'e  every  thing  ready 
lor  ye  to  pot  the  last  helping  hand  tin  the  earthly 
happiness  o*  yoor  friend  and  papil ;  and  then,  Sir, 
mr  cares  wnfi  be  over  for  this  nfe ;  for  as  till  my 
oraer  son  I  expect  nae  gode  of  him :  nor  should  I 
grieve  were  I  to  see  him  in  his  coffin.  But  this 
mtcb — Oh!  it  widl  make  me  the  happiest  of 
aw  hnman  beings.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  L-^A  lAbrory. 
Enter  Sir  Pkrtinax  and  Egcrton. 

Sir  P,  Sir,  I  wnll  not  hear  a  word  ahoojt  it ; — 
I  inaist  upon  it  ye  are  wronff — ye  should  ha'e 
paidyour  court  till  my knd,  and  not  ha'e  scrupled 
swalwwing  a  bumper  or  twa— or  twanty  till 
obUffe  him! 

.^ptr.  Sir,  I  did  drink  his  toast  in  a  bumper. 

Sm"  p.  Yas,  ye  did ;  but  how  ?— how  ?--just 
ass  a  cross-brain  takes  pheesic,  wi'  wry  mouths, 
and  sour  fooes,  whaeh  my  lord  observed ;  then,  to 
mend  the  matter,  the  moment  that  he  and  the 
colonel  got  intill  a  drunken  dispute  abootreleegion, 
ye  slily  slunsed  awa'. 

Srer.  1  tnoaght.  Sir,  it  was  time  to  go,  when 
my  loid  insisted  upon  half-pint  bumpers. 

£^  P.  Sir,  that  was  not  levelled  at  you — ^but 
at  the  colonel,  the  captain,  and  the  commissioner, 
in  Older  till  trf  their  oottoms;  but  they  aw  agreed 
that  ye  and  I  should  drink  oot  o'  smaw  glasses. 

E^.  But,  Sir,  I  b^  pardon — I  did  not  choose 
to  drmk  any  more. 

Sir  P.  But,  Sir,  I  tell  you  there  was  necessity 
for  your  drinking  more  at  this  particular  juncture. 

Bger.  A  necessity  I  in  what  respect.  Sir  1 

SSr  P.  Why,  Sir,  I  have  a  certain  point  to 
carnr^  independent  of  the  lawyers,  with  my  lord, 
in  tnis  agreement  of  your  marriage,  aboot  whach, 
I  am  afraid  we  shall  ha'e  a  vrarm  crooked  squab- 
ble—4nd  therefore  I  wanted  your  assistance  m  it 

Eger.  But  how,  Sir,  couM  my  drinking  con- 
tribute to  assist  you  in  your  squabble  1 

Sh-  P.  Yss,  Sir,  it  would  ha'e  contributed—it 
might  have  prevented  the  squabUe. 

Eger.  How  so.  Sir  1 

tSSr  P.  Why,  Sir,  my  lord  is  proud  of  ye  for  a 
son-in-law,and  of  your  little  French  songs — ^your 
stories,  and  your  bon  roots,  when  ^e  are  in  the 
humour — and  gin  ye  had  but  staid,  and  been  a 
leetle  iolly,  anddrank  half  a  score  bumpers  wi' 
Mb.  till  negot  a  little  tipsyi  I  un  nue  WAen  we 
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had  him  i'  that  tipsy  mood we  might  ha'e 

settled  the  point  amongst  oorselvos,  before  the 

lawyen  came but  noow.  Sir,  1  dinna  ken 

what  will  be  the  consequence. 

Eger.  But  when  a  man  is  intoxicated,  would 
that  have  been  a  seasonable  tioie  to  settle  burineas, 
Sirl 

Sir  P.  The  most  seasonable.  Sir,  the  most 
seasonable  ^  for.  Sir.  when  my  loid  is  in  his  cups, 
his  suspeeaon  and  his  iodgment  are  baith  adeep^ 
and  his  heart  is  aw  jollity,  fun,  and  gude  feUow- 
ship— ——you  may  then  mould  his  consent  to  any 
thing ;  and  can  there  be  a  happier  moment  than 
that  for  a  baigin,  or  to  setUe  a  dispute  wi'  a 
friend  1    What  is  it  you  shrug  your  shoulders  at, 

Eger.  At  my  own  ignorance.  Sir :  lor  I  un- 
derstand neither  the  philosophy  nor  the  morality 
of  your  doctrine.  ^ 

Sir  P.  I  ken  ye  do  not.  Sir :— and  what  is 
warse,  ye  never  wuU  understand  it,  ass  ye  pro- 
ceed.- In  yane  word,  Charles— I  ha'e  often  tauld 
ye,  and  noow  again  I  tell  ye  yance  for  aw,  that 
every  man  shmild  be  a  man  o'  the  waiid,  tuad 
should  understand  the  doctrine  of  pleeabeelity ; 
for.  Sir,  the  manceuvres  of  pleeabeelity  are  §m 
necessary  to  rise  inibe  warld,  ass  wrangling  and 
logical  subtlety  are  to  rise  at  the  bar.  Why  ye 
see.  Sir,  I  ha'e  acquired  a  noble  fortune,  a  prince- 
ly fortune^nd  hoow  do  ye  think  I  ha'e  raised  it  1 

Eger.  Doubtless,  Sir,  by  your  abilities. 

Sir  P.  Dootless,  Sir,  ye  are  a  blockhead — ^nae, 
Sir,  rn  tcU  ye  hoow  I  raised  it.  Sir ;  I  raised  it  by 
boowing;  byboowing,  Sir;  I  never  in  my  llw 
could  stond  straight  i'  th'  presence  of  a  gireatmon; 
but  always  boowed,  and  boowed|  and  boowed,  as 
it  were  by  instinct. 

Eger.  How  do  you  mean,  by  instinctj  Sirl 

Sir  P.  Hoow  do  I  mean,  by  instinct — ^why, 
Sir,  1  mean  by — by — by  instinct  of  interest,  Sir, 
whaoh  is  the  universal  instinct  of  mankind.  Sir  i 
it  is  wonderful  to  think,  what  a  con^,  what  an 
amicable,  nay,  what  an  infidlible  influence,  boow- 
*ing  has  upon  the  pride  and  vanity  of  human  na- 
ture: Charles,  answer  me  ancerely,  ha'e  ye  a 
mind  till  be  convinced  of  the  force  of  my  doctiine, 
by  example  and  demonstration  1 

E^er.  Certainly,  Sir. 

Str  P.  Then,  Sir,  as  the  greatest  fiiyour  I  can 
confer  upon  ye,  I  wull  give  ye  a  short  sk^ch  of 
the  stages  ofmy  boowing;  ass  an  excitement  and 
a  landnmrk  for  ye  till  bo^  by,  and  as  an  infidli- 
hie  nostrum  for  a  mon  o'  the  warld  till  thrive  i' 
the  warld. 

Eger.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  to  profit  by  your 
experience. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weeL  [They  both  sU  down.} 
And  noow.  Sir,  ye  must  recall  till  your  thoughts, 
that  your  grand&ther  was  a  mon,  whose  penuri- 
ous income  of  half-pay  was  the  sum  total  of  his  * 
fortune;  and.  Sir,  aw  my  proveesion  fn  him  was 
a  modicum  of  Latin,  an  expartness  of  areethmetiCj 
and  a  short  system  of  worldly  counsel ;  the  chiet 
ingredients  of  which  were,  a  persevering  industry, 
a  reegid  economy,  a  smooth  tongue,  a  pUabeelety 
of  temper,  and  a  constant  attention  till  make 
every  mon  wcel  pleased  wi'  himself. 

Eger.  Very  prudent  advice.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Therefore,  Sir,  I  lay  it  before  ye— now, 
Sir,  wi'  these  materiaki,  I  set  oot,  a  rough  raw- 
boned  stripling,  fra  the  north,  till  try  my  fortune 
wi'  them  here  i'  the  south ;  and  my  fiiit  step 
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intill  the  world  was  a  heggialy  clerkship  in  Saw- 
ney Gordon's  counting-house,  here  i'  the  city  of 
London,  whach,  youll  say,  afforded  but  a  barren 
sort  of  a  prospect. 

Eger.  It  was  not  a  very  fertile  one,  indeed, 
Sir. 

Sir  P.  The  revearse,  the  revearsc.  Well,  Sir, 
seeinff  niyscl  in  this  unprofitable  situation,  I  re- 
fli'ctc'd  deeply,  I  cast  aboot  my  thoughts,  and  con- 
cluded that  a  matrimoiual  adventure,  prudently 
conducted,  would  be  the  readiest  gait  I  could  £^ng 
for  the  bettering  oi  my  condeetion,  and  according- 


ly set  alx>ot 


loow,  Sir,  in  this  pursuit — 


beauty — ^beauty,  ah!  beauty  often  struck  mine 
eyno,  and  plaved  aboot  mv  heart,  and  fluttered, 
and  beet,  and  knocked,  and  knocked,  but  the  deel 
an  entrance  I  ever  let  it  get — for  I  observed  that 
beauty  is  generally  a  jnood,  vain,  saucy,  expen- 
sive sort  of  a  commodity. 

Eger.  Very  justly  observed,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  And  therefore,  Sijr  I  left  it  to  prodigals 
and  coxcombs,  that  could  afum)  till  nay  tor  it,  and 
in  its  stead.  Sir, — mark — I  luockea  oot  for  an 
ancient,  weel-jointured,  superannuated  dowascr: 

a  consumptive,  toothless,  phthisicky,  wealthy 

widow— or  a  shreeveled,  caoaverous,  nq^lacted 
piece  of  deformity,  i'  th'  shaps  of  an  ezaiu|  or  an 
empersi-and-^^xr  in  short,  any  thing,  any  thing, 
that  had  the  nUer^  the  uller;  for  that  was  the 
north  star  of  my  aflection— do  ye  take  me,  Sir  1 
Was  nae  that  right  ? 

Eger.  O  douUless,  doubtless,  Sir. 

S^  P.  Noow,  Sir,  where  do  ye  think  I  gaed 
to  luock  for  this  woman  wi'  th'  siller — ^nae  till 
court — nae  till  [4ay-houses,  or  assemblie» — ha. 
Sir,  I  gaed  till  the  urk,  till  the  Anabaptists,  In- 
deiiendent,  Bradlconian,  Muggletonian  meetings ; 
till  the  morning  and  evening  service  of  churches 
and  chajwls  oTcaae ;  and  tul  the  midnight,  melt- 
ing, conceeliating  love-feasts  of  the  Methodists 

and  there  at  last.  Sir,  I  fell  upon  an  old,  rich,  sour, 
slighted,  antiquated,  musty  maiden ;  that  luockcd 
— -ha !  ha !  ha !  she  luocked  just  like  a  skeleton  in 
a  surgeon's  glass*case — noow,  Sir.  this  meeserable 
object  was  rcleegiously  angry  wi  hersel,  and  aw 
the  warld ;  had  nae  comfort  but  in  a  supernatural, 
releecious,  enthusiastic  deleerium ;  ha!  ha!  ha! 
Sir,  snc  was  mad mad  ass  a  bedlamite. 

Egcr.  Not  improbable,  Sir;  there  arc  numbers 
of  poor  creatures  in  the  same  enthusiastic  con- 
dition. 

Sir  P.  Oh !  numbers,  numbem ;  now,  Sir,  this 
poor,  cracked,  crazy  creature,  used  to  sing,  and 
sigh,  and  groan,  and  weep,  and  wail,  and  gnash 
her  teeth  constantly,  morning  and  evening,  at  the 
tabernacle.  And  ass  soon  ass  i  found  she  had 
the  siller,  aha !  gudo  traith,  I  plumped  me  doon 
upo'  my  knees  3ose  by  her,  choek-by-jole,  and 
sung,  and  sighed,  and  groanml  as  vehemently  ass 
she  could  do  for  the  life  of  her ;  ay,  and  turned  up 
the  whites  of  my  cyne,  till  the  strings  almost 
cracked  o^in.  i  watched  her  attentively ;  hand- 
ed her  tiH  her  chair^  waited  on  her  hame ;  got 
roost  roloegiously  intmiate  wi*  her  in  a  week ; 
married  her  in  a  rortnight ;  buried  her  in  a  month ; 
touched  the  siller;  and  wi'  a  deep  suit  of  mourn- 
ing, a  sorrowful  veesage,  and  a  joyful  heart,  I 
began  the  warid  again:  and  this.  Sir,  was  the 
fint  effectual  boow  I  ever  madfe  tiU  the  vanity  of 
human  nature:  noow,  Sir,  do  ye  nndeprtand  this 
doctrine  1 

Eger.  PeiftcUy  well  Sir. 


Sir  P.  My  next  boow.  Sir.  was  till  your  tin 
mother,  whom  I  ran  away  wi'  fra  the  boardiiig- 
school,  by  the  interest  of  whose  fiunily  I  got  a 
gude  smart  place  i*  th'  treasury;  and,  Sir,  mj 
vary  next  step  was  intill  parliament,  the  whach  1 
entered  wi'  ass  ardent  and  ass  determined  an 
ambection,  ass  ever  ageetated  the  heart  o'  Canr 
himsel.  Sir,  I  boowcd,  and  watched,  and  attend- 
ed, and  dangled  upo'  the  then  great  moo,  till  I 
got  intill  the  vary  bowels  of  his  confidence-^-hah  I 
got  my  snack  of  the  clothing,  the  foraging,  the 
contracts,  the  lottery  tickets,  imd  aw 'the  polMUcal 
bonuses ;  till  at  length.  Sir,  I  became  a  modi 
wealthier  mon  than  one- half  of  the  golden  calves 
I  had  been  so  long  a  boowing  to.  [Be  rises, 
Egerton  rites  too.]  And  was  nae  that  boow- 
ing to  some  purpose,  Shr,  ha  % 

Eger.  It  was,  indeed.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  But  are  ye  convinced  of  the  gude  eflbcti^ 
and  of  the  uteelity  of  boowing  1 

Eger.  Thoroughly,  Sir,  thoroughly. 

Sir  P.  Sir.  it  u  mfidlible— bat,  Chailea,  ah  I 
while  I  was  thus  boowing  and  raising  this  prince- 
ly fortune,  ah !  I  met  many  heart  soies,  and  ctta- 
appointments,  fra  the  want  of  feeteiatuze,  ailo- 
quence,  and  other  popular  abeelitics ;  Sir  gin  I 
could  but  ha'e  spoken  i'  th'  house,  I  should  lia'o 
done  the  deed  in  naif  the  time ;  but  the  instant  I 
opened  my  mouth  there,  the^  aw  fell  a  laughing 
at  me :  aw  which  defeeciencies^  Sir,  1  determined 
at  any  expense  till  have  supphed  l^  the  polished 
education  of  a  son,  who  I  hoped  woukl  yane  day 
raise  the  house  of  Macsycophant  tiU  the  lughert 
pinnacle  of  ministcerial  ambeetion;  this,  Sir.  is 
my  plan :  I  ha'e  done  my  part  of  it :  Nature  naa 
done  her's :  ye  are  ailoquant,  ye  are  popular ;  aw 
parties  like  ye ;  and  iux>w.  Sir,  it  only  remains  fiv 
ye  to  be  directed — completion  follows. 

Eger.  Your  liberality.  Sir,  in  my  education, 
and  the  judicious  choice  you  mode  of  the  worthy 
gentleman,  to  whose  virtues  and  abilities  you  en- 
trusted me,  arc  obligations  I  ever  shall  xemember 
with  the  deepest  filial  gratitude. 

Sir  P.  Vary  wcel.  Sir — vary  wed;  boL 
Charles,  ha'e  ye  had  any  conversation  yet  wr 
Lady  Rodolpha,  kboot  the  day  of  year  marriam^ 
yecr  Iccveries,  yeer  equipage,  or  yeer  fttaWiwi- 
mentl 

Eger.  Not  yet,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Pah !  why  there  again  now,  there  agun 
ye  are  wrong ;  vary  wrong. 

Eger..  Sir,  wo  have  not  had  an  opportunity. 

Sir  P.  Why,  Charles,  ye  are  vary  tardy  in 
this  business. 

Lord  L.  [Singing  without.] 

JVhat  have  we  with  day  to  do?  4^, 

Sir  P.  Oh !  here  comes  my  lord ! 
Lord  L.  [Singing  without.] 

Sons  of  care  J  ^twas  made  for  you. 

Enter  Lord  Lumdercourt,  drinking  a  dish  qf 
cqfee ;  Tomlins  waitings  with  a  salver  in  his 
hand. 

Sons  ofcare^  ^twas  made  for  you. 
Very  good  coffee  indeed,  Mr.  Tomlins. 
Sons  ofcare^  Hwas  made/or  you. 

Here,  Mr.  TomKns.  [Gives  him  tht  cup, 

Tom.  Will  your  lordship  pTeaae  to  have  anotlMr 
dbhl 
^  Lord  L,  No  more,  Mr.  Tomlins.  [Exit  Tom- 
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ar  P.  Y»,  jou  pinbed  the  bottb  aboot,  m; 
Inrd,  wi'  t)iB>oy  and  veeconi  irfa  bacdiansl. 

lard  L.  Thi-   '   =""    —  ' 
<if  tima  vilh 
boy,  cbami 

Sir.  P.  And  fins  warin  eierdaa  it  ii,  mj  lord, 
(■peciallj  with  tho  half-pint  glam. 

I«rri  Z..  It  doca  nicaiiiui  potot  blank— ay,  kj, 
Dooe  of  joDi  piiqibw  acorn  glaa«i  fin  me,  but 
jooT  maulr,  <ad  Enouh,  balf-pint  bompen,  mj 
dear. — -Zmmda,  Sir,  Ibsj  Krj  a  Mow's  KamiiM 
alonee.     Bat  wheia'a  ^ntont 

St  p.  Jii«  at  hand,  my  lord )  tbne  ha  atondi, 
Inoekiiw  at  jonr  Ibrdthip'*  picture. 

LardL.  My  dear  EnrtOD. 

Bger.  Your  lordahifri  moat  obedient. 

Ijird  L.  I  buTourpanlon,  IdidnotaMjoa — 
I  am  aoir;  yon  fen  oa  ao  aom  aAer  dinner;  tud 
yon  ataid,  yoo  would  ban  hMO  highly  entertain- 
ed;  1  have  made  Hicheiaroplea  of  the  commiasion- 
ar  the  captain,  and  the  colonel, 

Egtr.  So  I  understand,  ray  lord, 

Ijird  It.  But,  Egerton,  I  have  alipped  from  the 
eoaipany,  for  a  lew  momenti,  on  puipoae  to  ha*e 
•  liula  chat  with  you.  Rodolpha  U-Un  me,  she 
fcndea  there  ia  a  kind  of  a  demur  tn  your  aide, 
about  your  marriage  wilb  her. 

Sir  P.  A  demur,  hoow  ao.  my  lord  1 

Lord  L.  Why,  a*  1  waa  drinkinn  ray  coffee 
with  the  women,  just  now,  I  denred  th^  would 
fix  tho  wedding  ni^bt,  and  the  etiquette  of  the 
MtamMiy ;  upon  which  the  ciri  bunt  into  s  loud 
bogh,  leUing  me  aha  uippased^I  wu  joking,  for  that 
Hr,  Egertofl  bad  neier  yet  given  her  a  single 
gknoe,  oc  hint  apon  (he  subject 

Sr  P.  My  lord,  I  have  been  juat  tbi*  *ary 
iiMlanI  talking  to  Urn  aboot  his  shyDesa  to  the 
lady. 

Enter  ToMLiHa. 

T^im.  Coonsellor  FlaoaiUe  ii  omm,  Sir,  and 
Sensant  Eitheiside, 

St  P.  Why,  then,  we  can  settle  Ihk  btuinMB 
thia  vary  evening,  my  Inid, 

herd  I..  Am  well  aa  in  seven  yean — and  to 
make  the  way  u  short  as  posHble,  piay,  Mr, 
Tooinns,  present  your  nastei  s  smplinienta  and 
nine  to  kdy  Rodolpha,  and  let  her  ladyahip  know 
we  wish  to  speak  to  her  directly.  [£i>t  ToH- 
LMs.]  He  shall  attack  her  this  inatant,  Sir  Peiti- 


BirP.  Ha  I  ha!  ha!iy!l 

is  doing  business  eflectoaiiy,  my  lord. 

ZdrJ/..  Oh!  1  will  pit  thai  '  - 
Perttnax — that  will  bring  thei 


Lord  L.  Tfaia  evening,  my  hdy :  come.  Sir 
Pettinai,  let  oa  leave  them  to  settle  their  fireiiea, 
wedding  suits,  cania^,  and  all  their  amonna 
oquipage  for  the  nuptial  camp. 

Sir  P.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  aicellent  I  weel,  I  -now, 
my  laid,  ye  are  a  great  oflicei :  [bis  is  aa  gnda  a 
manceuvTD  (o  brinj;  on  a  rapid  engagement,  aa  tiM 
ablest  genecal  of  &iem  aw  conid  biJe  ilarted. 

Lord  L.  Ay,  ay ;  leave  them  together,  theyl 
soon  come  to  a  d^hl  understanding,  1  wairant 
you,  or  Ibe  needle  uid  the  loadstone  &Te  lost  their 
■ympalhy. 

[Exeunt  Lord  Ldubebcodbt  laid  Sta 

Eger.  What  a  dilemma  am  I  in  t         [AMe. 

Lady  tt.  Why,  thia  is  dowmight  granny — 
it  has  quite  damped  my  spirits,  and  my  betntoed, 
yonder,  seems  i>Esne|.atniek  too,  I  tUnk. 

Eger,  A  whimsical  ntnation  minet      {AMide. 

Lady  R.  Ha  1  ha  I  ha  I  nwthinks  w«  luock  like 


.   .  [AMt. 

Eger.  1  protest,  I  know  not  how  to  addnaa 
cT.  [Atide. 

Lady  R,  He  wull  nae  advance,  I  aee — what 
_  ¥  ._  J.  ., .,  ■  I  ^ff^f  p^  traith,  I  wnll  eve> 


heroes  ha'e  dona 
^de  lace  upo'  the  matter,  *bA 

an'edung  heart  under  a  swagoering 
X.  [Atide.]  Sir.  Sir,  us  we  ha-o,  by 
the  commands  of  our  gude  bthen — a  bnnnessoc 
same  little  consequence  till  Inmsad,  I  hope  ye 
wull  excuse  my  lating  the  lecbcrty  of  iccommend- 
ing  s  chair  till  ye,  [Cmirteaus  very  itfit. 

Eger.  lOrtally  tmbarraited.]  Madam,  1  beg 

[Handt  her  a  chair,  then  onejhr  himtlf. 
Lady  R.  Aba  I  he's  resolved  not  to  < 
near  till  me,  1  think. 
Eger,  A  pleasant 

[Atide. 

HewuU 

[RKlaee;  theniwnU.  [Aiidt.] 

,  wull  ye  begin  1         [  Fery  laad. 


[Aiidt. 


i.,]B 


i!  what,  n 


Enter  LttiT  Rodoi-fha. 

Lad)  R.  Weel,  Sir  Peitinai,  r  attend  yonr 
eommands,  and  yotics,  my  paternal  latd. 

[Su  anrrtetiee. 

Lard  L.  Why  ll«n,  my  filial  Udy,  we  am  to 
inform  you,  that  the  oommission  lot  yonr  bidy- 
sfaip,  and  this  enamoared  cavalier,  commanding 
TOO  jointly  and  insepaiably  to  servo  your  eoonlry, 
tn  th>  bononrabia  and  forlorn  hope  of  mattitnraiy, 
is  to  be  aigned  this  very  e*eniaa. 

iMdyB.  Thia  evening,  my  lord  I 


C<mie,  S 

Eger.  rStfl  .    ^  _  .„ _  , 

Lady  R.  To  make  love  till  m 

Eger.  Love,  Madam  1 

Lady  R.  Ay,  love,  Sirl  why,  yon  ha'e  never 

id  a  word  till  me  yci  upo'  the  subject:  nor  cast 

sin^e  glance  on  me,  nor  brought   forth   one 

. .  nder  sigh,  nor  even  yance  secretly  squeezed  my 

loof.     Now,  Sir,  thotToor  fttheraare  so  lyiannical 

ass  to  dispose  of  us  merely  for  tbeir  ain  interests, 

without  a  nngle  thought  of  oor  hearts  or  affeo 

ma  ;  vet,  Sir,  I  hope  je  ha'e  mail  humanity  than 

thinL  of  wedding  me,  without  first  admerniater- 

ing  some  of  the  preleeminaiies  oaual  on  those  oe- 

Eger.  Madam,  I  own  your  repreacb  ia  just; 

I  ahali  therefore  no  longer  diaguise  my  scntimenUi 

but  laiHy  let  you  know  my  beart — 

Lady  R.  Ah !  ye  are  right,  ye  are  right,  eoudn. 
■onounbly  and  affcctionalety  right — noow  that 
what  I  like  of  aw  things  in  my  swain— ay,  ay, 
>usin,  open  your  heart  frankly  till  me,  aas  a  true 


|uaJ  to  the 


L^u...j,  u^..  .uu,  uou.  frankly  ._.  ..  ., 
lover  should ;  but  at  ye  doown,  eit  ye  Joown 
1  sboll  return  your  frankncaa,  and  your  — 


1   melting  tenderness,  eqi 


^gn.  [AJM*.]  Ladj  Sodslpk,  I  Iwaw  jm 
talMt  t«  nOaj  «ril :  htf  at  pmiaC,  ■  i^  OK, 
Ob*  >  ■  kind  aTcmkr  iB  it. 

Zdi^  A.  RmImjI  ^oa  sr  bsaav,  onaia, 

1MT  HiiBa  1  maflbm  oonliD  bs  imoM :  qr! 
Hd  «»7  ad  mOt  tfae  himn;  [Aim.)  My,  1 

-      J  ■     .  .  -y  .  -     -  -t    I 


ZdAr  A  Bk  it  is  Mj  wg^  riiiiah    ^aty 

Sir,  I  >^b:«nbiitT.J>  ■*£■£%•»■ 
that  mt  iMM/ n  PMM,  or  Ite  *w  tH> 
fi>  IhMT  no* ;  Wlb  «aiT  ind.  (CHv.1 1  firf 
Mtom   tyf  flLUkMi  luMPwi  •  I     a^ 

hity  yn^nait  fc— tog  I  ^iTSiMrf- 

^rr.  IT  yoa  iM  MdiM^  Mi^ai,  yvai  A»- 

in  out  poiRT;  and  wbca  jiB  knav  Am  b*  hml 
it  imnmi^  jim  b  iMika  mbu,  1  Ife^ 
roar  ondcnlaiiAg  (ad  foad  nalnw  wB  Bol  olj 
pardon  m;  part  oddn^  and  ai^bid  <f  jaa,  b« 
btgin!  DM  wban  I  tell  tol  I  mwt  an  kaa  Ita* 
bonoar  which  ■•  inlaidad  im,  b*  •  — -"wn 
with  TmiT  ladnhip. 

LadjE.  [aai^i9.]Hinr,  SiTlan«aM- 
riouaf 

Bger.  "iitam.  T  am  Inn  ilniplj  iidiiwliiil.bmh 
a«  a  man  of  hanoar  and  a  low,  to  act  ottewaa 
wuh  yiHi  00  M  tCMbi  a  nlgcct 

/drfy  A.  And  ao,  ;•  paiaait  in  «l|fatinf  m. 

Kgrr.  1  hpg  jPMir  panko,  bnt  1  aniit  ba  ez- 
pUi!U— «nl  at  iMea  dnlan,  tU  I  nvm  on  pn 
my  hanil  wtwre  I  eaDnat  sits  mr  bnul 

l^ady  n.  Whj,  tlMin,  Sit,  1  moit  Kli  yon,  i^ 


yniit  ilBrlMatkm  li  ake  an  aflront  tm .._.  ..  __^ 

ii'  'iBarit  aufbt  U  boar,  and  haia  I  nake  a  ao- 
Ikiiiii  vuw  n«vw  UU  puilon  M— but  on  nna  ooo- 
diwtUm. 

'^.'tf'r.  ir  llHt  mriWlon  b«  in  n^  po'<'w,  Ma- 

/^yA.  8lr,  blii'jMirpooww. 


'.  Madun.1^  mt  Wtc  to  obmii 
tiHU  ■Srlion — ^m  cmdiM'l  Ir 
wonhipr  ohjfCt;  lad  «' 

be  ilerobid  Id  > 


_  whit  wnuU  W-  t 

wbnb  trnpum-w  drpenh  *^n ,^_  - 

mj  bwd :  br  il  ri<»  hw  d*  fiB^Ma  af  ll 
buougha,  Biirl  l£«(,  Madaa^MraAckdaMB 
him  Uan  the  lugifaKM  bI  kia  t*M 
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addien  wi'  fenrency,  and  a  moat  raptaroofl  to- 
hemenoe ;  for  ye  are  to  oonseeder,  oousiiif  that  our 
match  IB  nae  till  ariae  fra  the  union  of  hearts,  and 
a  long  decorum  of  ceremonious  courtship,  Init  u 
instantly  till  start  at  yanoe  out  of  necessity  or 
mere  accident,  ha  (  ha !  ha  1  just  like  a  match 
in  an  ancient  romance,  where  ye  ken,  cousin,  the 
knight  and  the  damsel  are  mutually  smitten,  and 
dying  for  each  other  at  first  sight;  or  b^  an 
..^morous  sympathy,  before  they  exchange  a  single 
glance. 

Eger.  Dear  Madam,  you  entirely  mistake. 

Lady  R.  So  noow,  cousin,  wr  the  true  ro- 
mantic enthusiasm,  ye  are  till  suppose  me  the 
lady  o'  the  enchanted  castle,  and  ye — ha !  ha !  ha ! 
ye  are  to  be  the  knight  o  the  sorrowful  counte- 
nance-—ha  !  ha !  hal  and.  upon  honour,  ye  luock 
the  character  admirably,  na !  ha ! 

£iger.  Trifling  creature  1 

Lady  R.  Nay.  nav,  nay,  cousin,  gin  ye  do  na 
begin  at  yance,  the  uu)y  o'  the  enc&nted  castle 
wul  vanish  in  a  twinkling. 

Eger.  [Rises.]  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  know  your 
talent  for  raiileiy  well ;  but  at  present,  in  my  case, 
thero  is  a  kind  of  cruelty  in  it. 

Lady  R.  Raillery  1  upon  my  honour,  cousin, 
ye  Hustake  me  qmto  and  clean.  I  am  serious; 
Tarv  serious ;  ana  I  have  cause  till  be  serious :  ay, 
andf  vary  sad  intill  the  bar^^iin ;  [Rises.]  nay,  I 
will  submit  my  case  even  till  yoursel— can  ony 
poor  lassie  be  in  a  mair  lamentable  oondeetion 
f  Whining.]  than  to  be  sent  four  hundred  miles, 
oy  the  commands  of  a  positive  grandmother,  till 
marry  a  man  who  I  find  has  nae  mair  aflection 
for  me  than  if  I  had  been  his  wife  these  seven 
years. 

Eger.  Madam,  [  am  extremely  sorry. 

Lady  R.  But  it  is  vary  weel,  cousin — ^vaiv 
wecl — I  see  your  aversion  plain  enough — and, 
Sir,  I  must  toll  ye  fidrly,  ye  are  the  amly  mon 
that  ever  slighted  mj  person,  or  that  drew  tears 
fra  these  evno ;  but  'tis  vary  weel.  [Cries.]  I  wull 
return  till  Scotland  to-morrow  morning,  and 
let  ny  grandmother  know  how  I  have  been  af- 
fronted by  your  slights,  your  ocmtempts,  and  your 
aversionii. 

Eger.  If  you  are  serious.  Madam,  your  dis- 
tress gives  me  a  deep  concern :  but  affection  is  not 
in  our  power;  and  when  you  know  that  mv  hi»rt 
is  irrecoverably  given  fo  another  woman,  I  think 
your  understanding  and  good  nature  will  not  only 
pardon  my  past  oSdneas  and  negkxt  of  you,  but 
fotgivc  me  when  I  tell  you,  I  never  can  mive  that 
honour  which  is  intended  me,  by  a  connexion 
with  your  ladyship. 

Lady  R.  [Starting  up.]  How,  Sir!  are  jre  se- 
rious 1 

Eger.  Madam,  I  am  too  deeply  interested,  both 
as  a  man  of  honour  and  a  lover,  to  act  otherwise 
with  you  on  so  tender  a  subject. 

Lady  R.  And  so,  ye  persast  in  slighting  me. 

Eger.  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  must  be  ex- 
plicit— and  at  once  declare^  that  I  never  can  give 
my  hand  where  T  cannot  give  my  heart. 

Lady  R.  Wh3r,  then,  Sr,  I  must  tell  jrou,  that 
your  declaration  is  sic  an  affinont  ass  nae'woman 
o'  speerit  ought  to  bear,  and  here  I  make  a  so- 
lemn vow  never  till  paiuon  it — but  on  yane  con- 
deetion. 

Eger.  If  that  condition  be  in  my  power.  Ma- 
dam— 

Lady  R.  Sir,  it  is  i'  your  poower. 


Eger,  Then,  Madam,  you  may  eonuDand 
me. 

Lady  R.  Why,  then,  Sir,  the  condeetioii  is 
this ;  ye  must  here  gi'e  me  your  honour,  that  nae 
importunity,  command,  or  menace,  o  your  fii- 
ther — in  fiine,  that  nae  conaideratwn  whatever 
shall  induce  you  to  take  me,  Rodolpha  Lumber- 
court,  till  be  your  wedded  wife. 

Eger.  Madam!  I  most  solemnly  piDoiiae,  I 
never  will. 

Lady  R.  And  I.  Sir,  in  my  turn,  moat  aelemii- 
ly  and  sincerely  thank  ye  for  your  resolatioii, 
fOmrtesies.]  and  your  agreeable  aveiaion,  ha !  ha ! 
ha !  for  ye  na'e  made  me  as  happy  at  a  pcMir 
wretch  reprieved  in  the  vary  instant  of  intended 
execution. 

Eger.  Pray,  Madam,  how  am  I  to  nndenCuid 
all  this? 

Ladv  R.  Sir,  your  frankness  and  afaieerity 
demand  the  same  behaviour  on  my  side.    There- 


Constantia. 

Eger.  Indeed,  Madam! 

Lady  R.  Oh,  Sir,  aw  my  extravagance,  levity, 
and  rraeeculous  behaviour  in  your  prawnoe, 
noow,  and  ever  since  your  fiithnr  prevailed  oo 
mine  to  consent  till  this  match,  has  been  a  pro- 
meditated  scheme,  to  provoke  your  gmvity  and 
gude  sense  intill  a  cordial  disgust,  ami  a  positive 
refusal. 

Eger.  Madam,  you  have  coDtrhed  and  exe- 
cuted your  scheme  most  happily ;  but,  with  year 
leave,  Madam,  if  I  may  presume  so  for--pny  wbo 
is  your  lover  1 

Lady  R.  In  that  too  I  shall  surpriae  yon,  Sir- 
he  ia  [Courtesies.]  your  ain  brither.  Soj^  aee, 
cousin  Charles,  thoff  I  could  nae  mingle  aifectiona 
wi'  ye,  I  ha'e  nae  gaed  oot  o'  the  ftmily. 

Eger.  Madam,  give  mfi  leave  to  coiurratulate 
myself  upon  your  affection — ^jrou  coulont  have 
placed  it  on  a  worthier  object ;  and  whatever  ia  to 
be  our  chance  in  this  lottery  of  ourparento,  be  as- 
sured that  mv  fortune  shall  be  devoted  to  yoiir 
hapxnness  and  his. 

Lady  R.  Generous  indeed,  cousin,  bat  not  a 
whit  nobler,  I  assure  you,  than  your  brother  Sandy 
believes  of  you;  and  pray,  credit  ibe,  Sir,  that  we 
shall  both  remember  it,  while  the  heart  ftela,  or 
memory  retains  a  sense  of  gratitude :  bat  now, 
Sir,  let  me  ask  one  question — pray,  how  is  yoor 
mother  aflected  in  this  business  1 

Eger.  She  knows  of  my  passbn,  and  will,  I 
am  sure,  be  a  friend  to  the  common  cause. 

Lady  R.  Ah !  that  is  lucky,  ynry  lucky— cor 
first  step  must  be  to  take  her  advice  upon  oar 
conduct,  so  as  till  keep  our  fathers  in  the  oark,  till 
we  can  nit  off  some  measure  that  wuU  wind  them 
aboot  till  our  ain  purpose,  and  till  the  common 
interest  of  our  ain  passions. 

Eger.  You  are  very  right,  Madam,  for  shouU 
ray  mther  suspect  my  brother's  aAeetion  for  yoor 
ladyship,  or  mine  for  Constantia,  there  is  no 
guessing  what  would  be  the  consequence;  his 
whole  liapiiiness  depends  upon  his  bargain  with 
my  lord :  lor  it  pveB  him  the  possession  of  thres 
boroughs,  and  those.  Madam,  are  much  dearer  to 
him  than  the  happiness  of  his  children :  I  am 
sorry  to  say  it,  but  to  gratify  his  political  rage,  he 
would  sacrifice  every  social  tie  that  is  dw  Co 
friend  or  family.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.-^A  Library. 

JEnter  Sir  Pertimax  and  Counsellor  Plau- 
sible. 

8tr  P.  No,  no;  come  away,  Counsellor  Plau- 
■ibie  como  away,  I  say ;  let  them  chew  upon  it 
— let  them  chew  upon  it — Why,  Counsellor,  did 
ya  ever  hear  so  impertinmt,  so  meddling,  and  ao 
trtn*iW*  a  blockhead,  ass  that  Sergeant  Either- 
■del  flonfiwnd  the  fidlow,  he  has  put  me  oot  of 
Mrtenper! 

Rlau.  Hie  is  Yoy  positive,  indeed.  Sir  Per- 
liBax,aiid  no  doubt  was  intemperate  and  rude; 
htXy  8lr  Peitinaz,  I  would  not  break  up  the  match 
notwithsCaiiding :  ibr,  certainly,  even  without  the 
bocoqghs,  it  is  an  advantageous  baxgain,  both  to 
yoo  and  your  son. 

8ir  P.  But,  Plausible,  do  you  think  I  WuU 
give  iro  die  nomination  till  three  boroughs  1  why, 
Iwoala  father  give  him  twanty,  nay,  tharty  tbou- 
aand  pounds  in  any  other  part  o'  th'  bargain — 
aapfciaHy  at  this  juncture,  when  votes  are  likely 
to  beoome  so  valuable — ^why,  mon,  if  a  certain 
•fiir  comes  on,  they'll  rise  above  five  hundred 
per  cent. 

Plau.  No  doubt  they  wiU,  Sir  Pertinax--but 
wlMt  aball  we  do  in  this  case  1  Ibr  Mr.  Serseant 
iBMils  that  you  positively  agreed  to  my  ford's 
iMfving  the  nomination  to  the  three  boroughs 
daring  his  own  lifii. 

Sir  P.  Why,  yes,  in  the  first  sketch  of  the 
Mfeement  1  believe  I  did  consent;  but  at  that 
time,  moo,  my  lord's  afiUrs  did  not  appear  to  be 
half  so  desparate  ass  I  noow  find  they  turn  oot. 
Sir,  he  miut  ao^uiesce  in  whatever  I  diemand,  for 
I  he'e  gotteo'  hun  intill  sic  an  hobble,  that  he 
eanna  exist  without  me. 

PIcm.  No  doubt.  Sir  Pertinax,  you  have  him 
absolutely  in  your  power. 

fiKr  P.  Vary  weel ;  and  ought  not  a  mon  till 
meke  his  vantage  of  it  1 

Plau.  No  doubt  you  ought,  no  manner  of 
doubt ;  but.  Sir  Pertinax,  there  is  a  secret  spring 
in  this  busiiiess  that  joo  do  not  seem  to  perceive, 
«nd  wfaicft  I  am  afraid  sovems  the  whole  matter 
lesnwifing  these  borongns. 

8br  P.  What  spring  do  ye  mean.  Counsellor  ? 
•  Plau.  Why  this :  fhave  some  reason  to  think 
thai  my  lord  is  tied  down,  by  some  means  or 
other,  to  bring  Sergeant  Eitherside  in,  the  very 
ftmt  vacancy,  for  one  of  those  borougfae— now 
that,  I  believe,  is  the  sole  motive  why  the  ser- 
nant  is  so  very  strenuous  that  my  lord  should 
Keep  the  boroujirhs  in  his  own  power,  fearing  that 
yen  might  reject  him  Ibr  some  man  of  your 


Sir  P.  Oh !  my  dear  Plausible,  ye  are  clever 
—yea,  vary  clever — ^ye  ha'e  hit  upo'  the  vary 
stnng  that  has  made  aw  this  disocvd — O !  I  see 
it — I  see  it  noow ;  but  baud,  baud— bide  a  wee 
bit--a  wee  bit,  mon — I  ha'e  a  thought  come 
intill  my  head — ^yes — I  think  noow.  Plausible, 
wi'  a  little  twist  in  oor  negociation,  that  the  vary 
>^ng,  properly  tuned,  may  be  still  made  to  pro- 
duce the  vary  harmony  we  wish  for — ^ya — ^yas,  I 
ha*e  it — this  seigeant  I  see  understands  business, 
and  if  I  am  not  mistaken  knows  hoow  till  take  a 
hint 

Plau.  Oh !  nobody  better,  Sir  Pertinax,  nobody 
better. 

Sir  P.  Why  then,  feasible,  the  short  read  b 


always  the  best  wi*  sic  a  man ;  ye  must  even  come 
up  till  his  mark  at  jrance,  and  let  him  know  fira 
mc,  that  I  will  secure  him  a  seat  for  yane  of  those 
vary  boroughs. 

Plau.  Oh!  that  will  do,  Sir  Pertinax;  that 
will  do,  111  answer  for  it. 

Sir  P.  And  further,  I  beg  ye  wull  let  him 
know,  that  I  think  myself  oUiged  till  conseeder 
him  in  this  afiair  ass  acting  for  me  ass  Weel  ass 
for  my  lord^  ass  a  common  firiend  till  baith,  and 
for  the  service  he  has  already  done  us,  mak'  mj 
special  compliments  till  him ;  and  pray  let  this 
soft,  sterling,  bit  of  paper  be  my  faithful  advocate 
till  convince  him  yrhat  my  gratitude  further  in- 
tends for  his  great  [  Gives  him  a  bank-bill.]  OQuity, 
in  adjusting  this  agreement  betwixt  my  kmrs 
family  and  mine. 

Plau.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Sir  Pertinax,  upon  my 
word  this  is  noble — ay,  ay  !  this  is  an  eloquent 
bit  of  paper,  indeed. 

Sir  P.  Maister  Plausible,  in  aw  human  deal- 
ings the  most  afiectual  method  is  that  of  ganging 
at  yance  till  the  vary  bottom  of  a  mon's  neart — 
for,  if  we  expect  that  men  should  serve  us,  we 
must  first  win  their  affections  by  serving  them— 
Oh !  here  they  baith  come! 

Enter  Lord  Lumbercourt  and  SEROEAirr 
Eitherside. 

Lord  L.  My  dear  Sir  Pertinax,  what  coold 
provoke  you  to  break  off  this  business  so  afarupi- 
ly  1 — You  are  really  wrong  in  the  point ;  and  if 
you  will  give  yourself  time  to  recollect,  yon  will 
find  that  ray  having  the  nomination  to  the 
boroughs  for  my  life,  was  a  preliminary  article— 
and  1  appeal  to  Mr.  Sergeant  Eitherside  here, 
whether  I  did  not  always  understand  it  so. 

Serg.  E.  I  assure  you,  Sir  Pertinax,  that  in 
all  his  lordship's  conversation  with  me  upon  this 
business,  and  in  his  positive  instructions  too,  we 
always  understood  the  nomination  to  be  in  my 
lord,  durante  vtto,  durante  in/o-— cleariy,  clearly, 
beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt. 

Sir  P.  Why  then,  my  lord,  till  shorten  the 
dispute,  aw  I  can  say,  in  answer  ^till  jrour  l<nd- 
ship,  is,  that  there  hais  been  a  total  mistake  be- 
twaxt  us  in  that  ixnnt — and  therefore  the  treaty 
must  end  here — 1  give  it  up — I  wash  my  hands 
of  it  for  ever — ibr  ever. 

Plau.  Well  but,  gentlemen,  a  little  patience, 
pray.  Sure  this  mistake,  some  how  or  other, 
may  be  rectified — Mr.  Seigeant,  pray  let  you  ana 
I  step  into  the  next  room  by  ouraefves,  and  re> 
consider  the  clause  relative  to  the  boroughs,  and 
try  if  we  cannot  hit  upon  some  medium  that  wiU 
be  agreeable  to  both  parties. 

Serg.  E.  Mr.  Plausible,  I  have  already  con- 
sidered the  clause  fully,  am  entirely  master  of  the 
question,  and  my  lord  cannot  give  up  the  point : 
it  IB  unkind,  unreasonable,  to  exoect  it,  and  i  shall 
never,  never— on  no  account  wnatsoever  ahall  1 
ever  advise  him  to  give  it  up. 

Plau.  Nay,  Mr.  Sergeant,  I  beg  you  will  not 
misapprehend  mo— do  not  think  I  want  lus  lord- 
ship to  i^ve  up  any  point  without  an  equivalent. 
Sir  Pertinax,  will  you  permit  Mr.  Serg^nt  and 
me  to  retire  for  a  few  moments,  to  reconsider  this 
point  about  the  three  boroughs  1 

Sir  P.  Wi'  aw  my  heart  and  saul,  Maister 
Plausible,  ainy  thing  till  accommodate  his  kfd- 
ship— ainy  thing — amy  thing. 

Plau.  What  say  yoo,  my  k>rd  1 
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Lord  L.  Nay,  I  submit  it  entirely  to  you  and 
Mr.  Sergeant. 

Plan.  Come,  Mr.  Serseant,  let  us  retire. 

Lord  L.  Ay,  ay,  go,  Mr.  Sergeant,  and  hear 
what  Mr.  Plausible  has  to  say,  however. 

Scrg.  E.  Nay,  I  will  wait  on  Mr.  Plausible, 
my  lonl,  with  all  my  heart ;  but  1  am  sure  I  can- 
not suggest  the  shadow  of  a  reason  for  altering 
my  prcs€*nt  opinion : — impossible,  impossible,  he 
cannot  give  them  up;  it  is  an  opinion  from  which 
I  never  can  depart.      , 

Plau.  Well,  well,  do  not  be  positive,  Mr. 
Sergeant ;  do  not  be  positive.  I  am  sure,  reason, 
and  your  client's  convcnicncy,-  will  always  make 
you  alter  your  opinion. 

iSrr^.  E.  Ay,  ay,  reason,  and  my  client's  con- 
▼eniency,  Mr.  Plausible,  will  always  control  my 
ojiinion,  depend  upon  it.  Ay,  ay !  there  you  arc 
right;  Sir,  I  attena  you.  \ Exeunt  Ijowyers. 

Sir  P.  I  am  sorry,  my  loru,  extremely  sorrj', 
indeed,  that  this  mistake  has  happened. 

Lord  L.  Upon  honour,  and  so  am  I,  Sir  Pcrti- 
nax. 

Sir  P.  But  come  noow,  after  aw,  your  lord- 
ship must  allow  ye  ha'e  been  i'  the  wrong.  Come, 
my  dear  lonl,  yc  must  allow  that  noow. 

Lord  L.  How  so,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinax  7 

Sir  P.  Not  aboot  the  lioroughs,  my  lord,  for 
those  I  do  not  mind  of  a  l>awbe<v— but  aboot  veer 
distrust  of  my  friendship.  Why,  do  ye  think 
noow,  I  appeal  till  your  ain  breast,  my  lord ;  do 
ye  think,  J  say,  that  I -should  ever  ha'e  refused  or 
flighted  your  lordship's  nomination  till  these 
boroughs  1 

Lord  J  J.  Why  really  I  don't  think  you  would, 
Sir  Pertinax ;  but  one  must  be  directed  by  one's 
lawyer,  you  know. 

Sir  P.  Ha  !  my  lord,  lawyers  arc  a  dangerous 
species  of  animals  till  ha'e  any  dependence  upon 
— they  are  always  starting  punctilios  and  deefi- 
culties  among  mends.  Why,  my  dear  lonl,  it  is 
their  interest  that  aw  mankind  sHould  be  at  vari- 
ance: for  disagreement  is  the  vary  manure  wi' 
which  they  ennch  and  fatten  the  land  of  Icetiga- 
tion ;  and  as  they  find  that  tliat  constantly  produces 
the  best  crop,  depend  u|[K>n  it  they  wull  always  be 
sure  till  lay  it  on  ass  thick  ass  they  can. 

Lord  L.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinax, 
you  must  not  lie  angry  with  the  sergeant  for  his 
insisting  so  warmly  on  this  point — for  those 
boroughs,  you  know,  are  my  sheet  anchor. 

Sir  P.  1  know  it,  my  lord ;  and  as  an  instance 
of  my  promptness  to  study,  and  my  acquiescence 
till  your  lordship's  inclination,  ass  I  see  that  this 
Sergeant  Eitherside  wishes  ye  weel,  and  yc  him, 
I  think  noow  he  would  he  as  gude  a  mon  to  be 
returned  for  yane  of  those  Itoroughs  ns  could  be 

E'tched  upon,  and  ass  such  I  humbly  recommend 
m  to  vour  lordship's  consideration. 

Lord  L.  Why,  my  dear  Sir  I*ertinax,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  have  already  promised  him;  he 
must  be  in  for  one  of  them ;  anu  that  is  one  reason 
why  I  insisted  so  strenuously — he  must  l)e  in. 

Sir  P.  And  why  not  1 — why  not  7  is  nae  yeer 
word  a  fiat  7  and  wull  it  nae  be  always  so  till  me  7 
are  ye  nait  my  friend,  my  patron  7  and  are  we 
nait  by  this  match  of  our  cnildien  to  be  united 
intill  yane  interest  7 

Lord  L.  Sol  understand  it,  I  own,  Sir  Per- 
tinax. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  it  canna  be  otherwise — ^then 
for  heaven's  sake,  ass  your  lordship  and  I  ha'e 


but  yane  interest  for  the  future,  let  as  ha*e 
mair  words  aboot  these  paltry  boroughs,  but  con- 
clude the  agreement  at  yance — just  as  it  stands- 
otherwise  there  must  be  new  writings  drawn. 
new  consultations  of  lawjrers ;  new  objections  ana 
•delays  wUl  arise,  creditors  wull  be  impatient  and 
impertinent — so  that  we  shall  nae  fini»h  the  Lovd 
knows  when. 

Lord  L.  You  are  right,  you  are  right ;  aay  no 
more,  Mac,  say  no  more — split  the  lawyers — you 
jtidge  the  point  better  than  all  Westxmnster-hall 
could — it  shall  stand  as  it  is — ^yes,  it  ahaJl  be 
settled  your  own  way,  for  your  interest  and  imne 
are  the  same,  1  see  plainly.  Oh  I  here  the  law* 
ycrs  come — so  gentlemen — ^well,  wfayat  have  je 
done — ^how  are  your  opinions  now  7 

Enter  Counsellor  Plausible  and  Sergeant 

ElTIIEKSIOE. 

Sersr.  E.  My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible  has  ooo- 
vincedme — fully  convinced  roe,  that  the  bMoughi 
should  be  <Ttv(  n  up  to  Sir  Pertinax. 

Plau^  \es,  my  lord,  I  have  convinced  him — ^I 
have  laid  such  arguments  before  Mr.  Sergeant, 
as  were  irresistible. 

Scrg.  E.  He  hasL  indeed,  my  lord ;  for  when 
.J  oome  to  consider  the  long  friendship  that  hae 
subsisted  between  your  lordship  and  Sir  Pertinax ; 
the  great  and  mutual  advantages  that  moat  at- 
tend this  alliance;  the  various  ibreclosings.  ariz- 
ing, distracting,  and  in  short  every  shape  of  min 
that  the  law  can  assume ;  all  which  must  be  put 
in  force,  should  this  agreement  go  off;  and  as  Sir 
Pertinax  gives  his  honour,  that  your  lordship's 
nomination  shall  be  sacredly  observed,  why,  upon 
a  nearer  review  of  the  whole  affair,  I  am  convin- 
ced that  it  will  he  the  wiser  measure  to  conclude 
the  agreement  just  as  it  is  drawn — just  as  it  is 
drawn,  my  lord :  it  cannot  be  more  to  your  ad- 
vantage. 

Lord  L.  I  am  very  glad  yon  think  so,  Mr. 
Sergeant,  because  that  is  my  opinion  too-— so,  my 
dear  Eitherside,  do  you  and  Plausible  despatch 
the  business  now  as  soon  as  possible. 

Serg.  E:  My  lonl,  every  thing  will  he  ready 
for  signing  in  less  than  an  hour — (Some,  Mr. 
Plausible,  let  us  go  and  fill  up  the  blanks,  and 
put  the  last  hand  to  the  writings,  on  cor  part. 

Plau.  I  attend  you,  Mr.  Sergeantl 

[Exeunt  Lawyen, 

Lord  L.  And  while  the  lawyers  are  praparing 
the  writings.  Sir  Pertinax,  I  will  go  and  saunter 
with  the  women. 

Sir  P.  Do,  do,  my  lord,  and  I  wull  come  to 
you  presently. 

Ijord  L.  very  well,  my  dear  Mac,  I  shall  ex- 
pect you.  [Exit  Hnging, 

Sir  P.  So!  a  leetlc  flattery,  mixed  wT  the 
finesse  of  a  guilded  promise  on  yane  side,  and  a 
quantum  sunicit  of  the  aurum  palpabile  on  the 
other,  have  at  last  made  mc  the  happiest  iather  in 
Great  Britain,  and  feel  nothing  but  dignity  and 
elevation.  Hand !  baud !  bide  a  wee !  bide  a 
wee !  I  ha'e  yanip  leetle  mair  in  this  affair  till  ad- 
just, and  then,  Sir  Pertinax,  ye  may  dictate  tiD 
fortune  herself,  and  send  her  till  govern  feujs; 
while  ye  show,  and  convince  the  world  that  wise 
men  always  govern  her.    Wha  's  there  7 

Enter  Sam. 

Tell  my  son  Egcrton  I  would  speak  wi'  him. 
Now  I  ha'e  settled  the  grand  point  [Exit.  Sam.] 
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wi*  my  lord,  thb  I  think  is  the  proper  junctixre 
till  feel  the  political  pulse  of  my  spark,  and  yance 
for  aw  till  set  it  to  the  exact  measure  that  I  would 
ha'e  it  constantly  beat. 

Enter  Eoerton. 

Come  hither,  Charles. 

Sger.  Your  pleasure.  Sir  1 

Sir  P.  About  twa  hours  since  I  told  you, 
Charles,  that  I  received  this  letter  express,  com- 
idaining  of  your  brother's  acteevity  at  an  election 
I'tbe  north,  d^ainst  a  particular  friend  of  mine; 
which  has  ^ven  great  offence;  and,  Sir,  ye  are 
mentioned  m  the  letter,  ass  weel  ass  he.  To  be 
plain,  I  must  roundly  tell  ye,  that  on  this  inter- 
view depends  my  liappiness,  ass  a  moki  and  a 
fidther,  and  my  affection  till  ye,  Sir,  ass  a  sou,  for 
the  remainder  of  your  days. 

Eger.  I  hope,  Sir,  I  shall  nefer  do  any  thing 
mther  to  fbrl^  your  aflfection,  or  disturb  your 
happiness. 

Sir  P.  I  hope  so  too;  but  to  the  point — the 
fitft  is  this.  There  has  been  a  motion  made  this 
vary  dav,  to  bring  on  the  grand  affiur,  which  is 
sottaed  for  Friday  se'nnight :  noow,  Sir,  ass  ^e  are 
popular,  ha'e  talents,  and  are  weel  heud,  it  is  ex- 
pected, and  I  insist  upon  it,  that  ye  endeavour  till 
atone  for  ^eer  misconduct,  by  preparing  and 
taking  a  fauxse  share  in  that  question,  ana  sup- 
porting it  wr  aw  your  poower. 

Eger.  But,  Sir,  I  hope  you  Ml  not  so  exert 
your  influence,  as  to  insist  upon  my  supporting  a 
measure  by  an  obvious  prostituted  sophistry,  in 
direct  opposition  to  my  character  ana  my  con- 


Sir  P.  C&nsdence !  did  ye  ever  hear  ainy  man 
talk  of  conscience  in  poleetical  maitersf  con- 
science, ouotha! — I  ha'e  Deen  in  parliament  these 
three-ana-tharty  yean,  and  never  heard  the  term 
made  use  of  before — Sir,  it  is  an  unparliamentary 
word,  and  ye  wull  be  laughed  at  for  it. 

Eger.  Then,  Sir,  I  must  frankly  tell  you,  that 
you  work  against  m3r  nature — ^you  would  connect 
me  with  men  I  despue,  and  press  me  into  mea- 
sures I  abhor.  For  Know,  Sir,  that  the  malignant 
ferment,  which  the  venal  ambition  of  the  times 
provokes  in  the  heads  and  hearts  of  other  men — I 
detest 

Sh-  P.  What  are  ye  aboot.  Sir?;  with  your 
malig^nant,  yeer  venal  ambeetion,  and  your  ro- 
mantic nonsense  1  Sir,  every  mon  should  be 
ambeetious  till  serve  his  country — and  every  roon 
should  be  rewarded  for  it.  And  pray.  Sir,  would 
not  ye  wish  till  serve  yeer  country  1  answer  me 
that,  I  say,  would  not  ye  wish  till  serve  your 
ooontryl 

Eger.  Only  show  mo  how  I  can  serve  my 
country,  and  my  life  is  her^s. — Were  I  qualified 
to  lead  her  armies,  to  steer  her  fleets,  and  deal  her 
honest  vengeance  on  her  insulting  foes ;  or  could 
my  eloquence  pull  down  a  state  leviathan,  mighty 
by  the  plunder  of  his  country,  black  with  tlie 
treasons  of  her  disgrace,  ancf  send  his  infamy 
down  to  free  posterity,  as  a  monumental  tenor  to 
eorropt  ambition,  I  would  be  foremost  in  such 
service,  and  act  it  with  the  unxemitting  ardour  of 
a  Roman  smrit 

Sir  P.  Why,  ye  are  mad,  Sir;  stark,  staring, 
raving  mad ;  certainly  the  fellow  has  been  bitten 
by  some  mad  whig  or  other !  ye  are  vary  young — 
vary  young,  indemJ,  in  these  matters ;  but  experi- 
rnnod  wall  oonvinoe  ye,  Sir,  that  every  mon  in 


public  business  has  twa  consciences ;  mind,  Sir, 
twa  consciences ;  a  releegious  and  a  poleetical  con- 
science— ^you  see  a  maurchant,  or  a  shopkeeper, 
that  kens  the  science  of  the  world,  always  luocks 
upon  an  oath  in  a  custom-house,  or  behind  a 
counter,  only  as  an  oath  in  business — a  thing 
of  course — a  mere  thing  o'  course,  that  has  nae- 
thing  till  do  wi'  rcleegion ;  and  ^'ust  so  it  is  at  an 
election,  exactly  the  same — for  mstancCj  noow,  I 
am  a  candidate — pray  observe — I  gang  till  a  peri- 
wig-maker, a  hatter,  or  a  hosier,  and  1  give  ten, 
twanty,  or  tharty  guineas,  for  a  periwig,  a  hat,  or 
a  pair  of  hose,  and  so  on  through  a  nuyority  o* 
voters ;  vary  weel,  what  is  the  consequence  1  why, 
this  commercial  intercourse,  ye  see,  begi^  a  friend- 
ship betwixt  us,  and  in  a  day  or  twa,  these  men 
^ui^  and  give  me  their  sufirt^gea.  Weel,  what  is 
me  uference,  pray,  Sirl  can  ye,  or  ain3f  lawyer, 
divine,  or  casuist,  caw  this  a  bribe  ?  nae.  Sir,  in 
fiiir  poleeticabreasoning,  it  is  ainly  generosity  on 
the  yane  side,  and  gratitude  on  the  lUier — so^  Sir, 
let  me  ha'e  na  mair  of  yeer  releegious  or  philoso- 
phical refinements;  but  prepare— attend — and 
speak  till  the  question,  or  ye  are  nae  son  o'  niin»— 
Sir,  1  insist  upon  it 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir,  my  lord  says  the  writings  are  now 
ready,  and  his  lordship  and  the  lawyers  are  wait- 
ing for  you  and  Mr.  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  Vanr  weel  j  we'll  attend  his  brdship. 
[Exit  Sam.]  Cfome,  Sir,  let  us  gang  doown  and 
despatch  the  business. 

[Goings  ia  stopped  by  EIgerton: 

Eger.  Sir,  with  your  permission,  I  beg  you 
will  first  hear  me  a  word  or  two  upon  this  sub- 
ject. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Sir;  what  would  ye  say  1 

Eger.  I  have  often  resolved  to  let  you  know 
[Bowa  very  Una.]  my  aversion  to  this  match. 

Sir  P.  Hoow,  Sir  1 

Eger.  But  my  respect  and  fear  of  disobliging 
you,  liitherto  kept  me  silent 

jS^V  p.  Your  avandon !  hoow  dare  ye  iise  sio 
language  till  me  1  your  avarsion !  luock  you.  Sir, 
I  shall  cut  the  matter  vary  short — Conseeder — my 
fortune  is  nae  inheritance ;  aw  my  ain  aquise^ion ; 
1  can  make  ducks  and  drakes  of  it;  so  do  not 
provoke  me,  but  sign  the  articles  directly. 

Eger.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir;  but  1  must  be 
free  on  this  occasion,  and  tell  you  at  once,  that  I 
can  no  longer  dissemble  the  honest  passion  that 
fills  my  heart  for  another  woman. 

iStir  P.  Hoow !  another  woman !  ah,  ye  villain, 
how  dare  ye  love  another  woman  without  my 
parmission — but  what  other  woman  7  wha  is  she  1 
speak.  Sir,  speak. 

Eger.  Constantia.  [Bowing  very  lew. 

Sir  P.  Constantia!  Oh,  ye  profligate !  what,  a 
creature  taken  in  for  charity  1 

Eger.  Her  poverty  is  not  her  crime.  Sir,  but 
her  misfortune ;  and  virtue,  though  covered  with  a 
village  garb,  is  virtue  still ;  therefore.  Sir 

•Sir  P.  Hand  yeer  jabbering,  ye  villain !  baud 
yeer  jabbering !  none  of  yeer  romance,  or  refine- 
ment, till  me.  1  ha'e  but  yane  question  tiU  ask 
ye,  but  yane  question,  and  then  I  ha'e  done  wi'  ye 
for  ever — for  ever — therefore  think  before  ye 
answer ;  wull  ye  many  the  lady,  or  wull  ye  break 
my  heart  1 

Eger.  Sir,  my  presence  shall  not  oflcnd  yoa 
any  longer:  but  when  reason  and  wflcction  tako 
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their  tarn,  I  im  ra 

younrir  Tur  (hii  ui 

Sir  P.  TtxTf,   I 

iTiHtid  je  lihewue  n 


ami™ 


illyc  ha'e  Eivrn  ni.' 
uuwer— wuU    ;,. 

—  command  me.  Sir,  know  then, 
not  mairy  ber.  [Exir 

Sir  P.  Uh  '.  the  villain  baa  ahol  me  tanniv^ 
the  hail ;  he  haa  cut  mj  vital*  I  1  shall  run  cfla. 
tracted — there  never  waa  uc  a  bargain  asa  1  ha't 
madeni'IhiarcDliahhml — pnaiiwion  of  hii  wholr 
estate,  wi^  three  bomugha  upon  it ;  tax  tnemben  J 
n  iici|uii«tion,  what  consrqui 


only  Tor  sending  iloon  nz  broonuticka — Ol 
miwmble ;  cv^r  nnce  Ihia  Ulow  canw  intili  the 
world  have  I  been  Kcretlj  preparins  him  for  thu 
■cat  of  nitniuerial  dignity,  and  aur^oever,  never 
were  timea  n  &vaunb1e — even  thing  conapirea . 
(or  aw  tbe  auld  poleetical  poatborsn  arc  hmkcn. 
winJcJ,  and  foi^end,  and  cuina  get  on;  ana 
wu  tilt  the  riling  generation,  the  vinil;  of  aui 
fvaaing  vane  another  in  what  thej  feuluhlv  can- 
taalp  and  ulepiuice,  binds  them  bond  and  foot  in 
the  chains  of  luiury  ;  which  null  always  set  them 
up  till  (he  beat  bidder;  so  that  if  Ihey  can  but  get 
wncrcwitho]  till  supply  their  disaipation,  a  meenia- 
ter  may  ouiveil  the  poleetical  morals  of  aw  ac 
voluptuanea  intili  a  vcrte  that  woold  sell  tbe  nalioti. 
till  Fnater  John,  and  theii  bouled  ledwitieB  till 
the  great  MoguL  [Eiit, 


[torr. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I— A  Z^ibrary. 


a  PsBTiNaX  end  Bettt. 
IB  thia  way,  Betty,  come  thia  waj^j 


EiUer 

Sir  P.  Coma  uua  way,  HL4y,  cone  uua  way  ] 
ye  are  a  glide  cirt,  and  t'lt  reward  jou  Ibr  thia 
diacovciy.     Oh  I  the  villain  1  offix  her  marriage ! 

htl.  It  ia  true,  indeed)  I  woold  not  tell  your 
honour  a  lie  for  tlia  world ;  but  in  troth  it  lay  upon 
my  conacience,  and  I  thMight  it  my  duty  to  tell 

Sir  y.  Ve  are  right,  ye  are  right ;  it  was  yeer 
duty  to  trti  me,  and  I'll  reward  yon  fur  it;  je  say 


Jlnler  ToMLiSa. 
Where  is  Maistrr  Sidney  T 

^^^m.  In  tbe  Jrawing-roooi.  Sir. 

Sir  F.  Tell  him  I  would  spnlt  wi'  him.  [Btil 
ToMLiNs]  Why  suppoH  thia  Sidney  ikow 
should  be  privy  till  his  friend  Charles'  k)ve  tbr 
Conatantia — what  Ibrn,  gude  truth,  it  is  wtiml 
till  think  that  his  sin  love  wul]  denund  the  p». 
feren™ — ay,  and  obtain  it  loo — ya* !  yas !  self— 

Belflisanailonuer-""— - -*- 

for  only  make  it  a 
and  I  uiiak  ye  ni 
tegreety  in  eerving  hJ 

Enitr  SinNET. 

Sid.  Sir  Fertinax,  your  servant.  Mr.  TanKiu 
told  oie  yoa  deaired  to  speak  with  me. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  I  wanted  till  sp^  wi'  n  npm  ■ 

very  HOgular  business. Msisler  Sidon,  pig 

me  yeer  bond,  gin  it  did  na  luock  like  Batten 
(which  i  deteM,)  I  would  tfll  ye,  Maialer  ^osy, 
that  ye  are  an  honour  till  jour  cloth,  yeer  oonntiy, 

Sid.  Sir.  you  are  very  oUiriiw- 

Sir  P.  Sit  ye  doon  here,  Mauter  Sidvy— at 

?B  doon  here  by  me my  friend.     [Tluy  Ht.] 

I  am  under  the  grcateat  obligations  till  yi^  for  tbe 
f  Charles— the   pnndiie^ 


^litude,  baith  fn  him  and  fra  m& 

Sd.  Your  approbation,  Sir,  next  (o  that  of  mj 
own  canadence,!)  (he  best  test  of  m^endevvours, 
tnd  the  highest  applause  titey  can  leeein. 

iSir  P.  Sir,  ye  deserve  it,  richly  deserve  it;  uh! 
mow.  Sir,  the  same  caro  that  ya  ba'e  had  i^. 
Charles,  the  same   my   wifb  haa  taken  of  hei 


knowledge,  or  principlca,  ■ 

impiessid  intili  a  belter  nature  than  Cotutantia'a. 

Sid.  In  truth.  Sir,  I  think  *c 
&1i'r  P.  She  is,  bcakkit,  a 
iise  guJe  a  family  i 


a  gentlewomaii,  ii 
1  Uiis  coDoty. 


r,  bet  fnither  had  a  vest  e^laj  the 


Sidner  is  m  love  wi'  I 

J  ja  by  that  intdligence '. 

Bit.  Uh  I  Sir,  I  know  when  talks  ai«  u.  .u.,,,  ,.,„u  ui  uum.ii>i^ — uu>  »  »»  »>«■, 

let  ihem  strive  to  hide  it  as  much  as  they  will ;  I  Sidney,  1  love  ye — yae,  I  tove  you, 


it  by  Mr.  Sidney's  eyes,  wl 
a  sly  Dde-look  at  her ;  by 

,l:__  _i. — .    i.^_  ™jjiug  when  Ibey 


ii^hips,  and  eharilies,  hospitalities,  ■ 

,ind  of  nonsense — but  to  the  bus  i  new.-jMmtei 

ind  oa'e  been 


him    1  jocking  oot,  and 


his  brrathins  abort,  hia  Bshiiig  when  they  are  lionouiably  fii 
leading  together — beailes,  Sir,  he  made  love  verses  lunily,  and  gii 
Dpon  her,  in  pnise  of  her  viitue,  and  her  playing  .  timea,  I  couU  i 


..,__j _.    _.  _  . eipityiDg 

upon  the  munc ;  ay  t  and  I  suspect  another  thing, 
Sir ;  she  has  a  aweetheeit,  if  not  a  husband,  not 
lar  irnm  hence. 

Sir  P.  Wha!  Constanta  1 

Bef.  Ay,  Constanlia,  Sir — Lord,  I  can  know  |  ia 
the  whole'  aflair.  Sir,  only  for  scndina  over  to  i 
Hadley.  to  brmci  Hillbnl's  youngest  daughter,    ibi 
Snkcy  Ilitfofd.  ■  fm 

Sir  P.  Then  send  this  instant,  and  gel 
panirulir  scrount  oTit. 

Bel.  That  I  will,  Ihia  minute,  Sir.  '  lue 

Sir  P.  In  the  nteantinie  kcrp  a  strict  watch ,  her^ 
upon  ConfltantiB~«iid  lie  sure  ye  bring 
of  whatever  new  matter  ~ 
atj  ma,  oi  thia  Hadley 


Jocking 

inouiably  filed  at 
funily,  and  -^ ^ 


^  _.  jw  till  settle  je  in 

want  till  see  ye  canfbrtably  and 


I  THmctaUe 


....  that  purpose,  sss  s  partner  br  lift,  than  thia 

June  Conatantia,  wi'  sic  a  fortune  doon  wi'  kei 

■.m  ye  yourse]  shall  deem  to  be  con^icteot:  aj, 

!ry  canonical  amliDiancj 


the  highest  station  would  derive   luitn 

jnstantia's  charms  and  worth;  yetj^were 

itte  more  anuaUc  than  love  could  paint  her  in  the 
iLiver's  fancy,  and  wealthy  beyond  the  thirrtof 
i]ii>  miser's  appetite,  I  could  not — would  not  w«d 

P.  Not  well  hrr  1  odiwtna,  man !  ye  aurprttn 
eoYwhat  hindeiat  [Rita. 

b%  yoa  will  not  ask  ■  leann  tot  ofj 


ye  ran  pick  up  aboot  her,  {met  nhy  sot  what  hindeiat 
hmband  ot  svreetlieMt.     1     SiiJ.  1  beg  yoa  will  not  ask 
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refiml ;  but,  briefly  and  fioafly,  it  cuinot  be,  nor 
is  it  a  rabject  I  can  longer  convexw  apon. 

Sir  P.  Weel  Sir,  I  ha'e  done,  I  ha^e  dono-dt 
doon,  mon — nt  doon  again — sit  ye  doon.  [  7%«y 
•UAl  sbali  mention  it  no  more— not  but  i  must 
ooDfBSB  honestly  till  ye.  friend  Sidneyy  that  the 
match,  hid  ye  approveo  of  my  prpposai,  besides 
ixofitinff  yoUj  would  ha'e  been  of  singulu  earvioe 
till  me  Ukewise ;  hoowever.  ye  may  mil  earve  me 
aae  effectually  an  if  ye  haa  married  her. 

Sid.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  sure  1  will  most  heartily. 

Sir  P.  I  believe  it,  I  believe  it^  friend  Sidney, 
and  I  thank  ye.  I  ha'e  nae  friend  till  depend 
upon  but  yoursel — my  heart  is  almost  broke— I 
canna  help  these  tears;  and  to  tell  ye  the  fiict  at 
yance,  your  friend  Charles  is  struck  wi'  a  most 
dangerous  maladv,  a  kind  of  insanity — in  short, 
this'ConstantiiL  1  am  afraid,  has  cast  an  evil  eye 
upon  him        do  ye  undeistand  me  1 

SuL  Not  very  well.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Why,  he  is  grievously  smitten  wi'  the 
bve  of  her,  and  I  am  ainid  win  never  be  cored 
withoot  a  leetle  of  your  assistance. 

Sid.  Of  my  assistance!  pray,  Sir,  in  what 
mannerl 

Sir  P.  In  what  manner!  Lord,  Maister  Sid- 
ney, how  can  ye  be  so  dull  ?  Now  then,  my  vary 
gode  friend,  gm  ye  would  take  an  opportunity  to 
speak  a  gode  word  for  him  till  the  wench,  and 
contrive  to  bring  them  together  once,  whv,  in  a 
few  days  after,  he  would  nae  care  a  pinch  o  snuff 
ferhar.  [Swhey  HarU  up.]  What  is  the  matter 
wi'  ve,  mon — ^what  the  deevil  gars  ye  start  and 
luock  80  astonished  1 

Sid.  Sir,  you  amaze  mel  In  what  part  of  my 
mind,  or  conduct,  have  you  found  that  baseness, 
which  entitles  you  to  treat  me  with  this  indignity  7 

Sir  P.  Indignity — what  indkrnity  do  ye  mean, 
Sirl  Is  wkinff  ye  till  serve  a  friend  wi'  a  wench 
an  indignity  T  Sb,  am  not  I  your  patron  and 
beneiactor,  ha  1 

Sid.  You  are.  Sir,  and  I  feel  your  bounty  at 
my  heart— but  the  virtuous  mtitude,  that  sowed 
the  deep  sense  of  it  there,  does  not  infonn  me, 
that  in  return,  the  tutor's  sacred  frmction,  or  the 
social  virtue  of  the  man,  must  be  debased  mto  the 
pupil's  pander,  or  the  patron's  prostitute. 

Sir  P.  Hoowl  what.  Sir,  do  ye  disputel  are 
je  na  my  dependant— ha !  and  do  ye  hesitate 
•boot  an  onhnary  civeelitj,  which  is  practised 
every  day  by  men  and  women  of  the  first  nshioni 
Sir,  let  me  teU  ye,  however  nice  ye  may  be,  there 
is  nae  a  dependant  aboot  the  coort  that  would  nae 
jumjp  at  sic  an  opportunity  till  oblige  hb  patron. 

Std.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  believe  the  doctrine  of  pimp- 
ing lor  patrons  may  be  learned  in  every  party 
school :  for  where  faction  and  public  venality  are 
taoffht  as  measures  necessary  to  the  prosfierit^ 
of  the  Briton  and  the  patriotp— there  every  vice  is 
to  be  expected. 

Sur  P.  Oho !  oho!  vary  weel,  fine  insinuations  I 
I  ken  what  ye  glance  at^-yas,  ye  intend  this  satire 
as  a  slander  upon  meenisters— ay !  ay !  fine  sedee- 
tion against  government. — Oh!  ye  villain— re— 
ye  sirrah — ^ye  are  a  Mack  sheep,  and  111  mark  ye, 
and  represent  ye :  111  draw  your  picture — ah !  ah ! 
I  am  glad  ye  show  yoursel — jras,  yas — ^ye  ha'e 
taken  off  the  mask  at  hurt:  ye  ha'e  been  in  my 
service  for  many  years,  ye  hypocrite !  ye  impos- 
tor— but  I  never  knew  your  principles  before. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  never  afTrohted  tnem  before ;  if 
you  had,  you  ahouM  have  known  them  sooner. 

Vol.!.... I  6* 


Sir  P.  I  ha'e  done  wi'  y»— I  ha'e  done  wi'  ye. 
Ay,  ay,  noow  I  can  account  for  my  son's  conduct ; 
his  avaision  till  courts,  till  meenisters,  levees, 
public  business,  and  his  disobedience  till  my  com- 
mands— a  perfeedious  fellow— ye're  a  Judas !  ye 
ha'e  mineu  the  morals  of  my  son,  ye  villain,  but  I 
ha'e  done  wi'  ye ;  however,  this  1  wull  prophesy 
at  oor  pairting,  for  ;^our  comfort,  that  gm  ye  air 
80  vary  squeunish  in  obliging  your  patron,  yeH 
never  rise  in  the  churoh. 

Sid.  Though  my  conduct.  Sir,  should  not 
make  me  rise  in  het  power,  I  am  sure  it  will  in 
her  fovour — ^in  the  fiivour  of  my  own  conscience 
too,  and  in  the  esteem  of  all  worthy  men;  and 
that,  Sir,  is  a  power  «nd  dignity  beyond  what 
patrons  of  any  uenomination  can  confer.     [Exil. 

Sir  P.  What  a  reegorous,  saucy,  stiff-necked 
fellow  it  is  1— [  see  my  folly  noow ;  I  am  undone 
by  my  ain  policy !  this  Sidney  was  the  last  man 
tnatshoulu  ha'e  been  about  my  son.  The  fellow, 
indeed,  hath  given  him  principles  that  might  ha'e 
done  vary  wmI  among  the  ancient  Romans,  but 
are  domiied  unfit  for  tne  modem  Britons— vveel  I 
gin  I  had  a  thoosand  sons,  I  never  would  suffer 
vane  of  yeer  English  univarsity  bred  fellows,  tiU 
be  aboot  a  son  ofmine  again ;  for  they  ha'e  aie  an 
a  pride  of  leeterature  ana  character,  snd  sic  saucy 
English  notions  of  lec^rty,  conteenually  ferment- 
ing m  their  thoughts,  that  a  man  is  never  sure  of  one 
of  them ;  but  what  am  I  to  do  1  Zoons,  he  must 
nae  marry  this  beggar — I  canna  sit  doon  tamely 
under  that — stay,  naud  a  wee;  by  the  blood,  1 
have  it — ^yas !  I  ha'e  hit  upon  't. 

Enter  Bbttt. 

Bet.  Oh !  Sir,  I  have  got  the  whole  secret  out 

Sir  P.  Aboot  what  7 

Bet.  About  Miss  Constantia :  I  have  just  had 
all  the  particulars  from  fermer  Hilford's  youngest 
daughter,  Sukey  Hilford. 

Sir  P.  Weel  weel,  but  what  is  the  story  1 
quick,  quick,  wnat  is  it  1 

Bet.  Why,  Sir,  it  is  certain  that  Mrs.  Con- 
stantia  has  a  sweetheart,  or  a  husband,  a  sort  of 
a  gentleman,  or  a  gentleman's  gentleman,  they 
don't  know  which,  that  lodges  at  uafier  Hodges'; 
for  Sukey  says  she  saw  them  together  last  night 
in  the  dark  walk,  and  Mrs.  Constantia  was  allih 
tears. 

Sir  P.  Ah !  I  am  afraid  this  is  too  gude  news 
till  be  true. 

Bet.  Oh !  Sir,  it  is  certainly  true ;  besides,  Sir, 
she  has  just  writ  a  letter  to  the  gallant;  and  I 
have  sent  John  Grardener  to  her,  who  is  to  carry 
it  to  him  to  Hadley ;  now.  Sir,  if  your  worship 
would  seize  the  letter.  See,  see.  Sir,  here  John 
comes,  with  the  letter  in  his  hana ! 

Sir  P.  Go,  go ;  step  ye  out,  Betty,  and  leave 
the  fellow  till  me. 

Bet.  I  will,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Enter  John,  with  a  packet  and  a  letter. 

John.  There,  ffo  you  into  my  pocket.  [Puts 
up  the  vaeket,]  There 's  nobody  in  the  library — 
so  111  e'en  go  through  the  short  way ;  let  roe  are 
what  is  the  name— Mel— Meltil— Oh  I  no!  Mel- 
ville, at  Gaffer  Hodges'. 

Sir  P.  What  letter  is  that,  Sir  1 

John,  Letter,  Sir! 

Sir  P.  Givo  it  me.  Sir. 

John.  An't  pkase  your  honour,  Sir— it— it  is 
not  mine. 
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Sir  P.  Deliver  it  this  instant,  Sirrah;  or  I'll 
break  yeer  head. 

John.  There,  there,  your  honour. 

[Gives  the  letter  to  Sir  Pkrtinax. 

Sir  P.  Be  gone,  rascal — this  I  suppose  wull 
let  us  intill  the  whole  business. 

John.  You  have  got  the  letter,  old  surly,  but 
the  packet  is  safe  in  my  pocket.  I'll  go  and 
deliver  that,  however ;  for  I  wull  be  true  to  poor 
Mrs.  Constantia,  in  spite  of  you.       [Aside :  exit. 

Sir.  P.  [Reading  the  letter.]  Um!— Um!— 
Um !  And  bless  my  eyes  with  the  sight  of  you. 
Um !  um !  Throw  myself  into  your  dear  arms. 
Zoouns,  this  letter  b  invaluable ! 

Enter  Bt.TTY. 

Oh  I  Betty,  ye  are  an  axcellent  wench,  this  letter 
is  worth  a  nullion. 

Bet.  Is  it  as  I  suspected.  Sir,  to  her  sweet- 
heart 7 

Sir  P.  It  is— it  is !  bid  Constantia  pack  oot  of 
the  house  this  instant  -,  and  let  them  get  the  chaise 
ready  to  carry  her  wherever  she  pleases  but  first 
send  my  wife  and  son  hither. 

Bet.  I  shall,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Do  so,  be  gone.  [Exit  Betty.]  Aha ! 
Maister  Charles,  I  beUeve  I  shall  cure  your  passion 
for  a  vartuous  begm  noow ;  I  think  tie  canna  be 
so  infatuated  as  to  oe  a  dupe  till  a  strumpet — let 
me  see — hoow  am  I  till  act  noowl — ^wh;^,  like  a 
true  poleetician,  I  must  pretend  most  sincerely, 
where  I  intend  most  deceit. 

Enter  Lady  Macsycophant  and  Egerton. 

Weel,  Charles,  notwithstanding  the  meesery  ye 
ha'e  Inrought  upon  me,  I  ha'e  sent  for  ye  and  yeer 
mother,  in  order  till  convince  ye  baitn  of  my  af- 
fection, and  my  readiness  till  forgive ;  nay,  and 
even  till  indulge  your  parvarse  passion ;  for  since 
I  find  this  Constantia  nas  got  hold  of  your  heart, 
and  that  your  mother  and  ye  think  that  ye  can 
never  be  happy  withoot  her,  why  I'll  nae  longer 
oppose  your  inclinations. 

Egcr.  Dear  Sir,  you  snatch  me  from  the  sharp- 
est misery.  On  my  knees,  let  my  heart  thank 
you  for  this  goodness. 

Lady  M.  L«t  me  express  my  thanks  too,  and 
my  joy ;  for  had  you  not  consented  to  his  marry- 
ing ner,  we  all  should  have  been  miserable. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  I  am  glad  I  ha'e  found  a  way 
till  pleasQ  ye  baith  at  last — but  noow,  my  dear 
Charles,  suppose  noow,  that  this  spotless  vestal, 
this  wonder  of  vartue,  this  idol  or  your  heart, 
should  be  a  concealed  wanton  after  aw ! 

Eger.  A  wanton.  Sir!  [Eagerly. 

Sir  P.  Or  suppose  that  she  should  have  an 
engagement  of  marriage,  or  an  intrigue  wi'  another 
mon,  and  is  only  msixing  a  dupe  of  ye  aw  this 
time ;  I  say,  only  suppose  it,  my  dear,  d^  Charles; 
what  would  ye  think  of  her  1 

Eger.  I  should  think  her  the  most  deceitful, 
and  the  most  subUe  of  her  sex,  and  if  possible 
would  never  think  of  her  again. 

Sir  P.  Wull  ye  give  me  yeer  honour  of  that! 

Eger.  Most  solemnly.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Enough — I  am  satisfied.  [Cries  with 
joy.  ]  You  make  me  young  again ;  I  was  afraid 
yc  were  fascinated  wi^  the  charms  of  a  crack.  Do 
ye  ken  this  bond  1 

Eger.  Mighty  well.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  And  ye,  Madam  1 


Lady  M.  As  well  as  I  do  my  own,  Sir ;  it  is 
Constantia's. 

Sir  P.  It  is  so ;  and  a  better  evidence  it  is, 
than  any  that  can  be  given  by  the  human  tongue; 
here  is  a  warm,  rapturous,  lascivious  letter,  under 
the  hypocritical  siren's  ain  bond ;  her  ain  hood. 
Sir,  her  ain  bond.  But  judge  yourselves — ^md 
it. 

Eger.  [Reads.]  /  have  only  time  to  tell  you^ 
that  the/amUy  came  doion  sooner  than  I  expect 
ed^  and  that  I  cannot  bless  my  eyes  with  the  Hghl 
qf  you  till  the  evening.  The  notes  and  jewels^ 
which  the  bearer  will  deliver  to  youy  were  pre^ 
sented  to  me,  since  I  saw  you^  by  the  son  qf  my 
benefactor 

Sir  P.  Now,  mark. 

Eger.  [Reads.]  All  which  I  beg  you  will  eim- 
vert  to  your  own  immediate  use,  far  my  heart 
has  no  room  for  any  wish,  or  fortune,  but  what 
contributes  to  your  relief  and  happiness. '•~^- 

Sir  P.  Oh,  Charles,  Charles  1  do  ye  see,  Sir, 
what  a  dupe  she  makes  of  you  1  But  mark  what 
follows ;  mark,  Charles,  mark. 

Eger.  [Reaiids.]  O/i,  how  1  long — 

Sir  P.  Mark. 

Eger.  [Reads.]  To  throw  myself  into  yowr 
dear^  dear  arms 

Sir  P.  Mark,  mark. 

Eger.  [Reads.]  To  sooth  yourfears^  your  ap- 
prehensions,  and  your  sorrows.  I  have  some- 
thing to  tell  you  qf  the  utmost  moment,  but  vtiU 
reserve  it  till  we  meet  this  evening  in  the  dark 

walk 

In  the  dark  walk  I 

Sir  P.  In  the  dark  walk — ahl  an  evil-eyed 
curse  upon  her  I  yas,  yas,  she  has  been  often  in 
the  dark  walk,  I  believe — ^but  read,  read  I 

Eger.  [Reads.]  In  the  meantime,  banish  all 
fears,  and  hope  the  best,  from  fortune,  and  your 
ever  duiiful  and  ever  (tffhctionate 

Constantia  Harrington. 

Sir  P.  There,  there 's  a  warm  epistle  fox  yon ! 
in  short,  the  fact  is — the  hussy,  ye  must  know,  is 
married  till  the  fallow. 

Eger.  Not  unlikely,  Sir. 

Lady  M.  Indeed,  by  her  letter,  I  believe  she  is. 

Sir  P.  Noow,  Madam,  what  amends  can  irs 
make  me  for  countenancing  your  son's  passion  ror 
sic  an  a  reptile  1  and  ye,  Sir,  what  ha'e  yon  till 
say  for  your  disobedience  and  your  frenzy  1  Oh! 
Charles !  Charles,  you'll  shorten  my  days  I 

[Sits  down, 

Eger.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient — compose  yoor- 
self  a  moment ;  I  will  make  you  any  compcnst 
tion  in  my  power. 

Sir  P.  Then  instantiy  sign  the  articles  of 
marriage. 

Eger.  The  lady.  Sir,  has  never  yet  been  ccm- 
sulted,  and  I  have  some  reason  to  beueve  that  hm 
heart  is  engaged  to  another  man. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  that  is  nae  business  of  yoais — ^I 
know  she  wull  consent ;  and  that 's  aw  we  are  tifl 
consider.    Oh !  here  comes  my  lord ! 

Enter  Lord  Lumbercourt. 

Lord  L.  Sir  Pertinax,  every  thing  is  Rad]r« 
and  the  lawyers  wait  for  us. 

^r  P.  We  attend  your  k>rdship;  when  if 
Lady  Rodolpha  1 

Lord  L.  Giving  some  female  consolation  to 
poor  Constantia.  Why,  my  lady!  ha!  hal  ha! 
1  hear  your  yestal,  Constantia,  has  been  '"'^'     * 
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Sir  P.  Yas,  yas,  my  lord,  she  is  in  very  gade 
Older  for  ainy  mon  that  wants  a  wife,  and  an  neir 
till  his  estate,  intill  the  bargain. 

Enter  Tomlin& 

Tom.  Sir,  there 's  a  man  below,  that  wants  to 
to  your  honour  upon  particular  business. 

jSb*  P.  Sir,  I  canna  speak  till  any  body  noow-- 
he  most  come  another  time ;  haud — stay,  what,  is 
he  a  gentleman  1 

Tom.  He  looks  something  like  one,  Sir ;  a  sort 
of  a  jgentleman;  but  he  seems  to  be  in  a  kind  of  a 
usBion ;  for  when  I  asked  his  name,  he  answered 
oastil]^,  'tis  no  matter,  friend,  go  tell  your  master 
there  is  argentlcman  here,  that  must  speak  to  him 
directly. 

Sir  P.  Must !  ha !  very  peremptory  indeed ! 

g'*ythee  let 's  see  this  angry  sort  or  a  sentleman 
r  curiosity's  sake.  [JE^ri/ Tomlins. 

Enter  Ladt  Rodolpha. 

Lady  R,  Oh !  my  Lady  Macsycophant,  I  am 
come  an  humble  advocate  for  a  weeping  {nece  of 
female  frailty ;  who  begs  she  may  be  permitted  to 
speak  till  your  ladyship,  before  you  finally  repro- 
bate her. 

Sir  P.  I  beg;  your  pardon.  Lady  Rodolpha, 
but  it  must  not  M ;  see  her,  she  shall  not 

Lady  M,  Nay,  there  can  be  no  harm,  my  dear 
in  heanng  what  she  has  to  say  for  herself. 

Sbr  P,\  tell  you,  it  shall  not  be. 

Ijody  M.  Well,  well,  my  dear,  I  have  done,  I 
have  done. 

Enter  Tomlins  and  Melville. 

Tom,  Sir,  that  \b  my  master. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Sir,  pray  what  is  your  urgent 
bnmness  wi'  me,  Sirl 

Md.  To  shun  disgrace  and  nunish  baseness. 

iSSr  P.  Punish  baseness  1  wnat  does  the  fiillow 
meanl  wha  are  ye,  Sirl 

Md.  A  man.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  A  mon,  Sir ! 

Md.  And  one  whose  spirit  and  fortune  once 
bore  as  proud  a  sway  as  any  within  this  country's 
Kmits. 

Lord  L.  You  seem  to  be  a  soldier.  Sir ! 

3id.  I  was.  Sir,  and  have  the  soldierfs  cer- 
tificate, to  prove  my  service— ra^  and  scars:  for 
ten  long  years,  in  India's  parchmg  clime,  I  bore 
my  country's  cause,  and  in  noblest  dangers  sus- 
tkined  it  with  my  sword — at  length  ungrateful 
peace  has  laid  me  down,  where  welcome  war  first 
took  me  up — ^in  poverty — and  the  dread  of  cruel 
GteditorB.  Paternal  anection  brought  me  to  my 
native  land,  in  quest  of  an  only  child.  I  found 
her,  as  I  thought,  amiable  as  paternal  fondness 
could  desire ;  but  foul  seduction  has  snatohed  her 
from  me ;  and  hither  am  I  come,  fraught  with  a 
frther's  anger,  and  a  soldier's  honour,  to  seek  the 
seducer,  and  glut  revenge. 

Lady  M.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  your  daughter  1 

Md.  I  blush  to  own  her— but — Constentia. 

Omnes.  How! 

Lady  M.  Constentia ! 

Eger.  Is  Constentia  your  daughter,  Sirl 

Mkl.  She  is,  and  was  the  only  comfort  that 
nature,  fortune,  or  my  own  eitravagance,  had  lefl 
me. 

Sir  P.  Gude  traith,  then  I  fancy  ye  wuU  find 
but  vary  little  comfort  fra  her;  tor  she  is  nac 


better  than  she  should  be — she  has  had  nae 
damage  in  this  mansion;  but  ye  may  gang  till 
EUidley,  till  yane  former  Hodges,  and  there  ye 
may  learn  the  whole  story,  fia  a  cheel  thej  caw 
Melville. 

Mel  Melville! 

Sir  P.  Yas,  Sir;  Melville. 

Md.  O !  would  to  heaven  she  had  no  crime  to 
answer  but  her  commerce  with  Melville— no.  Sir, 
he  is  not  the  man ;  it  is  your  son,  jour  Egerton, 
that  has  seduced  her !  and  here,  Sir,  are  the  evi- 
dences of  his  seduction. 

Eger.  Of  my  seduction.  Sir! 

Md.  Of  yours,  Sir,  if  your  name  be  Egerton. 

Eger.  I  am  that  man,  Sir;  but  pray  what  is 
your  evidence  1 

Md.  These  bUIs,  and  these  goiveous  jewels— 
not  to  be  had  in  her  menial  stete,  but  at  the  price 
of  chastity ;  not  an  hour  since  she  sent  them,  im- 
pudently sent  them,  by  a  servant  of  this  house; 
contagious  in&my  started  from  their  touch. 

E^er.  Sir,  perhaps  you  may  be  mistaken  con- 
cemmg  the  terms  on  which  sne  received  them ; 
do  you  but  clear  her  conduct  with  respect  to  Mel- 
ville, and  [  will  instantly  satisfy  your  fears  con- 
concerning  the  jewels  and  her  virtue. 

Mel.  Sir,  you  give  me  new  life ;  you  are  mj 
better  angel— I  beaeve  in  your  words,  your  looks — 
know  then — I  am  that  Melville. 

Sir  P.  Hoow,  Sir !  ye  that  Melville,  that  was 
at  former  Hodges'  ? 

Md.  The  same.  Sir;  it  was  he  brought  mj 
Constantia  to  my  arms ;  lodged  and  secretw  me — 
once  my  lowly  tenant,  now  my  only  fiiend; 
the  fear  of  inexorable  creditors  made  me  change 
my  name  from  Harrington  to  Melville,  till  I  could 
see  and  consult  some  who  once  called  themselves 
my  friends. 

Eger.  Sir,  suspend  your  fears  and  an^  but 
for  a  few  minutes — I  wul  keep  my  word  with  you 
religiously;  and  bring  your  Constantia  to  your 
arms,  as  virtuous  and  as  happy  as  you  could  wish 
her. 

[J^^reun^  Lady  Macbtcophant  and  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  The  clearing  up  of  this  wench's  vir- 
tue is  domned  anlucky !  rm  afraid  it  wull  ruin 
awoor  afiairs  again — hoowever,  I  ha'e  yane  stroke 
still  in  my  heed,  that  wull  secure  the  bargain  wi' 
my  lord,  let  matters  gang  as  they  wull.  [Aside.] 
But  I  wonder,  Maister  Melville,  that  ye  did  nae 
pick  UD  some  leetle  matter  of  silver  in  tne  IndiMi — 
Ah !  tnere  ha'e  been  bonny  fortunes  snapped  up 
there  of  late  years  by  some  of  the  meelitary 
blades. 

Md.  Yerj  true,  Sir ;  but  it  is  an  observation 
among  soldiers,  that  there  are  some  men  who 
never  meet  with  any  thing  in  the  service  but 
blows  and  ill  fortune — I  was  one  of  those,  even  to 
a  proverb. 

Sir  P.  Ah !  'tis  pity.  Sir ;  a  great  pity,  noow, 
that  ye  did  nae  get  a  mogul,  or  some  cdc  an  ani- 
mal, mtill  your  clutches — An !  I  should  like  till 
ha'e  the  strangling  of  a  nabob — the  rummaging 
of  his  gold  mist,  his  jewel  closet,  and  aw  his 
magazines  of  bars  and  ingots ;  ha !  ha  I  ha !  gude 
traith,  noow,  sic  an  a  fellow  would  be  a  bonny 
cheel  to  bring  over  till  this  toown,  and  till  exhibit 
him  riding  on  an  elephant ;  uf>on  honour,  a  mon 
might  raise  a  poll  tex  by  him  that  would  gang 
near  till  pay  the  debts  of  the  nation ! 
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[act  T. 


Enter  Eoerton,  Const antu,  Ladt  BiACsrco- 

PHANT,  and  SlOMBT. 

Eger.  Sir,  I  promised  to  satisfy  your  fesn 
conoeming  your  daughter's  virtue;  and  my  best 
proof  to  you  and  all  the  world,  that  I  think  her 
not  only  chaste,  but  the  most  deserving  of  her  sex, 
is,  that  I  have  made  her  the  partner  Sf  my  heart, 
and  the  tender  guardian  of  my  earthly  hu>piness 
for  life! 

Sir  P.  Hoow  married  I 

Eger.  I  know,  Sir,  at-present  we  shall  meet 
your  anger — but  time,  reflection,  and  our  dutiful 
conduct,  we  hope,  will  xeoondle  you  to  our  hap- 
piness. 

Sir  P.  Never,  naver;  and  could  I  make  ye^ 
her.  and  aw  your  issoe^  ^'^CB*'* — ^  woukl  move 
hell,  heaven,  and  earth  till  ^ct  it 

Lord  L.  Why,  Sir  Pertinax,  this  is  a  total 
revolution,  and  wul  entirely  ruin  my  affidss. 

^r  P.  My  lord,  wi'  the  consent  d  your  kxrd- 
ship  and  Lady  Rodoli)ha,  I  ha'e  an  ezpiodient  till 
ofier^  that  wull  not  ainly  punish  that  rebellious 
▼illam,  but  answer  every  end  that  your  lordship 
and  X  Lad  V  Rodolpha  proposed  by  the  intended 
match  wi'  him. 

Lord  L.  I  doubt  it  much.  Sir  Pertinax:  I 
doubt  it  much:  but  what  is  it,  Sirl  what  is  your 
expedient  1 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  ha'e  another  son,  my  son 
Sandy,  he  is  a  ^^ude  lad;  and  provided  the  leady 
and  vour  lordship  ha'e  nae  objection  till  him.  every 
article  of  that  rebel's  intended  marriage  khall  be 
amply  fulfilled,  upon  Lady  Rodolpha's  union  with 
my  younger  son,  Sandy. 

Lord  L.  Why,  that  is  an  expedient,  indeed, 
Sir  Pertinax :  but  what  say  you.  Rodolplia  ^ 

Lady  R.  Nay,  nay,  my  knd,  ass  1  had  nae 
reason  till  ha'e  the  ksast  afiection  till  my  cousin 
Egerton,  and  ass  my  intended  marriage  wi'  him 
was  entirely  an  act  (^  obedienoa  till  my  grand- 
mother, provided  my  cousin  Sandy  wull  be  as 
agreeable  till  her  hdyship,  ass  my  cousin  Charles 
here  would  ha'e  berai— I  have  nae  the  least  ob- 


ieetion  till  the  chaam'^y.  ay,  upon  honour  yane 
brother  is  ass  gode  all  Rooolplia  ass  another. 


Sir  P.  I'll  answer,  Madam,  fiir  your  grand- 
mother; noow,  my  IorL  what  say  youl 

Lord  L.  Na^,  Sir  Fvrtinax,  so  the  agreement 
itends,  all  u  right  again;  oome,  child,  fet  us  be 
gone.  Look  ye,  Sir  Pertinax,  let  me  have  no 
mora  perplexity  or  trouble  about  writings,  lawyen. 


duns,  debts,  or  daughter;  only  let  me  be  at  my 
ease,  and  rat  me  if  I  care  one  pinch  of  snuff  if  her 
ladyship  concorporates  with  the  cham  of  Tartary. 

[Exit  Lord  Lumbergourt. 
Sir  P.  Ass  to  ve,  my  Lady  Macsyoophant,  1 
suppose  ye  concluded,  before  ye  gave  your  consent 
till  this  match,  that  there  would  be  an  end  of 
every  thing  betwixt  ye  and  me;  ye  shall  ha'e 
a  jomture,  but  not  a  bawbee  besiaes,  living  or 
d^,  shall  ye,  or  any  of  your  issue,  ever  see  of 
mine ;  so,  Madam,  hve  wi'  yeer  Constantiaj  wi' 
yeer  son,  and  wi'  that— that  damned  Uack  sneep 
there.  S^^  ^'^  Prrtinax. 

Lady  R.  Weel,  counn  Eoerton,  in  spite  o'  the 
ambeetious  fienzy  o'  jrour  fiiUier,  and  tUb  thought- 
less deesipation  o'  mine,  don  Cupid  has  at  last 
carried  his  point  in  favour  o'  his  devotees:  but  1 
mun  noow  take  my  leave  with  the  &g-ena  of  an 
auld  north  country  wish,  brought  fra  Uie  hospita- 
ble landof  &ir  Stiathbogie ;  may  mutual  love  and 
ffude  humour  ever  be  the  guest  of  your  hearta.  the 
toeme  of  your  tongues,  ^d  the  blighsome  phan- 
tom of  aw  your  tricksy  dreams  thiouffn  the 
rugged  road  ca  this  crooked,  deceitful  worn ;  and 
mav  our  fiithers  be  an  example  to  oorsels,  that 
will  remind  us  to  treat  oor  bairns,  should  heaven 
croon  our  endeavoun,  wi'  more  lebeenlity  and 
aflSsction,  than  that  with  which  oor  fiUhen  have 
treated  us !  [Exit  Ladt  Rodolpha. 

Eger.  You  seem  melancholy,  Sir. 

JMe/.  These  precarious  turns  d  fortune.  Sir, 
win  press  upon  the  heart:  for  notwitstanding  my 
Constantia'a  happiness,  and  mine  in  hers,  I  own 
I  cannot  help  feeling  some  regret,  that  my  mis- 
fortunes should  be  cause  of  any  dissgreement 
between  a  fiUher  and  the  man  to  whom  I  am 
under  the  most  endearing  obligations. 

Eger,  You,  Sir,  have  no  shue  in  his  dln- 
greement ;  for  had  not  you  been  bom,  from  my 
uther's  nature,  some  otner  cause  of  his  resent- 
ment must  have  happened ;  and  angry  vidssitiades 
have  taken  their  leave  of  us  all :  u  affluence  can 
procure  content  and  ease,  they  are  whMn  our 
reach.  My  fortune  is  ample,  and  shall  be  dedi- 
cated to  the  happiness  of  this  domestic  cnrde. 
My  scheme,  though  mock'd  by  knave,  ooqoetis, 

and  fool. 
To  thinkin^g  minds  most  prove  this  goUen  rule : 
In  all  pursuits— but  chiefly  in  a  ynSe^ 
Not  wealth,  bat  morals,  make  the  happy  life. 

[ExeuML 


THE   APPRENTICE: 

A  rAHoa, 

INTWOACTB. 

BY  ARTHUR  MURPHY. 


REMARKa 

Tbis  if  an  ingeniotui  Mtlre  on  a  pernidooa  fidly  prevalent  amonf  many  young  people,  who,  witlioat  the  reqni- 
■ite  talent,  loee  their  time  and  reputation  in  attempts  on  the  works  of  authors,  who  would  be  unable,  in  such 
hands,  to  reoofnise  their  own  oflbpring.  It  was  first  performed  in  1756.  at  Drury  Lane,  and  has  induced  a  great 
veform;  though  many  stage-stmek  heroes  still  **  leave  their  calling  for  this  idle  trade/*  The  perfi>rmance  of 
IKek,  by  Mr.  John  Bannister,  and  his  admirable  recitation  of  the  prologue,  were  fhrtunate  instances  of  that  gen> 
tlemaa's  comic  versatility. 

lE^  The  marginal  references  to  the  numerous  quotations,  in  the  character  of  Dick,  from  other  dramatic  writers, 
interfere  so  unpleasantly  with  the  text,  that  they  are  omitted  in  the  modam  editions ;  they,  however,  eoaiideraMj 
heighten  the  eileet  of  the  piece,  and  are  easily  traced  ^  readers  at  an  conversant  with  the  drama. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


As  originaUy  acted  at  dkukt  Lam,  1756.  ukoky  lams,  1815. 

WiMQATi, Mr,  TateB. Mr.ChUm. 

Dies. Mr.  Woodwaard. Afr.  Bownitor. 

Gabali, Mr.BwrioiL Mr.Ptnmm, 

Suioif, Jir.K  Vmigkam, Jifi*.  Oxbeny, 

SoomiAN, Afr.  BbiJbes. Jifi*.  Cmr. 

lusHMAif, Mr.MfBrmm. •• Mr.FMer. 

Catchfolb, Mr.  J^uigkan, Mr.  dtaddoekg. 


Chaalottb, ••  ..HtM  Jfimrt., 


,Mr$.Orge 


Spouting  dub,  WalduneD,  dee. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BY  MR.  OARRICK. 

Spoken  hy  Mr.  BaNNirrER. 

Pkolooues  pieoede  the  pieo»— inmoomfbl  vem ; 

As  undntakeis  walk  hobre  a  heane : 

YThose  doleftil  much  may  strike  the  huden'd 

mind, 
And  wike  its  feefiiig»— for  the  deed— behind. 
To-night,  no  smm^ed  scenes  from  Fianoe  we 

show, 
'TIS  English — English,  Sin  I — firom  top  to  toe. 
Tboogh  ooene  the  ooloiixs  and  the  hajod  im- 

skiU'd, 


From  lesl  life  our  fittle  doth  is  fillU 

The  hero  is  a  youth,— by  Fate  designed 

For  eoUing  simnies, — but  whose  stage-stmck  mind 

Nor  Fate  conla  rde,  nor  his  indentures  bind. 

A  place  there  is  where  such  young  c^ni^*^*^ 


'Tis  caU*d   t!be  Spoutinq   Club,— «  glorious 

treat, 
Where  'prentic'd  kings— alarm  the  gsptnf  t^txeei : 
There  Bmtos  starts  uid  stares  by  nudni^  ^*PV| 
Who,  all  the  day,  enacts— a  woollen-draper. 
There  Hamlet's  ghost  stalks  finth  with  doubled 

fist, 
Cries  out  with  hoUowvoioe,— "  List,  Ust,  O  list!" 


TO  THE  APPRENTICE. 

And  fiightnw  Denmuk'i  piince,  ■  young  lotno- 


wiUubnd, 


Not  young  ■ttomiea — haTe  Ihu 
But  chutge  tbdr  pens  fei  trs 

bk»d, 
And  (ctrann  temiw!)  die  for  thcdc  countty^ 

To  checE  these  benin,  and  tfai 


Tobi 


mbackt 


liureli  crop, 
d  their  ■hop, 
■0  joo,  Tom,  J««k,  Dick, 


Our  author  wrote 

■Willi 

Who  hold  the  bdnDce,  or  who  gild  the  {nil  I 
Who  wield  the  yard,  and  ampenag   pay  you)- 

And,  U  each  flouriah,  anip  an  inch  too  ahort  I 
CUiit  not  your  abopa;  there  thrift  and  profit  call, 
Whilat  here,  young  gentlemen  are  apt  to  Tall ! 
[Beli  rin, 
But  aoft! — the  prorapterralli ! — brief  let  me  bt 
Here  gmani  yoall  luar,  and  flying  applei 
BedaSiu'dperhapa;  fiuowell!- ■— 


I  >)y,  aknr,  Iwrflalii^  blocfc- 


itafiaUlx 


ACT  L 

SCBNBL 

Eater  Winoite  and  SiuoN. 

Wbt.  Nay,  nay,  but  I  tell  you  I  am  ca 

— I  know  it  is  ao ;  anil  •>,  friend,  don't  you  think 
to  trifle  with  me  J  I  know  you're  in  the  plot,  you 
acoundnl;  and  if  you  don't  ducoTer  all,  I'll — 
Sim.  I>ear  heart,  Sir,  you  won't  give  a  body 

Win.  Zooteral  a  whale  mwilh  immina,  and 
account  of  him  bi  or  near  I — Sinah,  1  aay 
could  not  be  'prnitke  to  your  master  so  long,  and 
TOO  live  BO  long  in  onebmae,  with  him,  without 
knowing  hi*  baanli  and  all  his  ways— and  Iheo, 
nriet,  what  bring!  yon  herelomy  houaeaooften  i 

Shn.  My  mutai  Gai;^  and  I,  Sir,  an  so  un- 
easy about  un,  that  1  have  b«en  nuuung  bU  orer 
tlie  town  since  mDming  to  inquire  for  nn ;  and  so 
in  my  way  I  thought  Imight  as  well  call  here. 

Win.  A  yillsin,  to  gne  hii  bther  ail  this 
trouble.  And  k>  you  hsTB  not  beard  any  thing 
ti  him,  friend  1 

Sim.  Not  a  word.  Sir,  as  I  hime  fiir  maicy, 
though,  as  sure  la  yon  ale  there,  I  belieie  I  can 
gueai  what  '■  come  on  un.  As  sore  as  any  tlaiK 
tnaater,  the  gipaiea  have  gotten  bold  on  un ;  and 
we  shall  haie  un  come  l^me  aa  thin 
jonog^pri  ii 

Win.  The  gipsiea  hare  got  hold  of  him,  ye 
-<-->-<— id  1  OM  oat  of  the  rorao Hme  you. 


Sim.  Sir. 

Win.  Wbete  are  yon  gang  in  loch  a  hurry  1 
Let  me  tee;  what  must  Iw  donei  A  ridicaloiis 
Dumakull ,  with  hia  damned  Caaaanden  and  Clop- 
patras,  and  trumpery ;  with  hi*  nmances,  and  ms 
Odyssey  Popes,  and  a  panel  of  laacals  not  worth 
a  groat  I  Zookers  I  ill  not  pot  myself  in  a  paa- 
non.  Simon,  do  yon  stni  hack  to  your  mastsf, 
my  friend  Gargle,  and  lelfbim  1  want  to  speak 
With  him~tl>0(igb  1  dim't  knofr  whit  I  iImuU 


I  bU  youl 

Sim.  Yes,  Sir.  [Rril. 

Win.  Thu  fellow  will  be  the  death  of  me  at 
liistt  I  have  been  lurmoilingfbrhim  all  the  daya 
nf  my  life,  and  now  the  sc^indral's  run  away. 
.Suppose  I  adverlirc  the  dog  1 — Ay,  bnt  if  the  TU- 
luin  should  deceive  me,  and  happen  (o  be  daai], 
nhy  then  ho  tricks  me  out  of  aii  shillinga — m* 

money's  flung  into  the  fire. Zooken/lll  not 

put  myself  in  a  paagion ;  let  him  follow  liu  nnao 
113  nothing  at  at  all  to  me — wliat  eaie  1 1 

Re-enter  SiHOH. 
What  do  you  ctHne  hack  for,  &iend  1 

Sim.  As  I  was  going  out.  Sir,  the  post  came 
10  the  door,  and  br^ight  this  letter. 

Ifin.  Let  me  see  it.  The  gipsies  liat«  got 
hd)d  of  him,  ha,  ha  1  What  a  jnMty  ftOtw 
yja  are  1  ha,  ha  I— Why  don't  you  step  wlim  1 
bid  you,  Sirrah! 

Sm,  Yes.  Sir. 

Wm.  Well,  well,  I'm  n 
90 — I'll  advertiBe  hun  t 

promise,  if  be  comes  home,  all  aball  be  tbrgiraij 
Biid  when  the  blockhead  comes,  I  may  do  as  1 
please,  ha,  bal  I  may  do  aa  I  plaae.  Let  me 
see— be  had  on— slidikins,  what  ngniSea  what 
h«  bad  on  1  I'll  read  my  Mter,  and  think  u 


I'hat'salilhisl 

[Resds.]  "  Ettetmedfriend, — Latt  teat  tuen- 
igth  uIHtiui,  lime  none  qf  thine,  which  wiU  oaa- 
ijn  brevUy.  The  Ttaton  qf  my  vrUijtg  to  thee 
at  pratnt,  ii  to  inform  thee  llutt  thy  son  eaaie 
■ )  our  place  iriiA  a  company  nf  itrotlert,  tsAo 
•ere  taken  up  by  the  magiilrate,  and  eommitled 

3  eagabojula  to  jail." Zookers  1  I'm  glad  of 

— a  villain  of  a  fellow  1  let  him  lie  there. "  / 

m  tarry  thy  lad  th^jitld  JbUovj  rack  prq/ane 
,iirti !  but  out  qf  the  eeleem  I  bear  unto  Iheg, 
J  fuite  taken  thy  boy  oat  of  ani)hiement,aml  lenl 
'  riB  (^/bt  your  city  in  the  vaggon,  tchick  i{fl 
'lit/ouT  dayl  ago.  He  it  connned  le  thy  ad- 
raw,  beiTig  the  neei{ful /rem  ttty  Jrieiui  and 

"Ebeneieh  Bboidbbim." 
Woundsl  wnat  did  he  take  the  ftDow  ool  fori 
A  Bcoondrel,  rascal  1  turned  stage-player  t — FIl 
never  see  the  villain's  Bun.    Who  comes  then  1 

Sim.  I  met  my  master  over  the  way,  Sir. 
lui  cares  are  over.    Here  is  Mr.  Gargle,  Sir. 

Win.  Let  him  come  in— 4nd  do  you  go  dosm 
4diB,  you  bbckhead.  [Bia  Siuov. 

Enter  Gibglc 
o,  friend  Oargb,  here 's  a  fine  piece  of  w«A— 
>ick's  turned  vagabond  t 

tSar.  He  must  be  pot  nnder  a  proper  re^mn 
rrectly,  Sir, — He  arrived  at  my  bouse  within  tho 
'ti  mrnntea  balinmcha  trim!  He'soowbel^ 
•l^iin:  I  judged  II  proper  to  leave  him  IberelUI 
lull  prepered  Tou  lor  his  reception. 

Win.  Death  and  fire  I  what  ooold  put  11  IlllO 
■'  ■  ■■-"---'-  ■■--■  -,  (urn  buflbonl 

w  «wly  accounted  for :  wb  j 


I.] 
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when  be  ought  to  be  reodiiiff  the  Dispensatory, 
there  was  be  constantly  leamng  over  plays,  and 
fiuces,  and  Shakspeare. 

Win.  Ay,  that  damned  Shakspeare !  I  hear  the 
fellow  was  nothing  but  a  deer-stealer  in  War- 
wickshire! I  never  read  Shakspeare.  Wounds! 
I  caosht  the  rascal  myself  reading  that  nonsensi- 
cal puy  of  Hamlet,  where  the  prince  is  keeping 
company  with  strollers  and  vagabonds.  A  fine 
example,  Mr.  Graivle. 

Oar.  His  disonfer  is  of  the  malignant  kind,  and 
mv  daughter  has  taken  the  infection  from  him. 
Bksss  my  heart ! — she  was  as  innocent  as  water- 
gruel,  till  he  spoiled  her.  I  found  her  the  other 
night  in  the  very  fiict. 

Win.  Zookers !  you  dont  say  so  1  caught  her 
in  the  fiict. 

Oar.  Ay,  in  the  very  fact  of  reading  a  play- 
book  in  bed. 

Win.  Oh,  is  that  the  fiict  you  mean  1  Is  that 
an  1  though  that 's  bad  enough. 

Gar.  But  I  have  done  for  my  young  madam ; 
I  have  confined  her  to  her  room,  and  locked  up 
all  her  books. 

Win.  Look  ye,  friend  Gargle,  I'll  nevier  see 
the  villain's  fiu;e.  Let  him  fiulow  his  nose  and 
bite  the  bridle. 

Gar.  Sir.  I  have  found  out  that  he  went  three 
times  a  week  to  a  spouting  dob. 

Win.  A  spouting  club,  friend  Grargle  I  what 's 
a  spouting  club  1  ^ 

Gar.  A  meeting  of  'prentices,  and  clerks,  and 
ffiddy  young  men^  intoxicated  with  plays ;  and  so 
Uiey  meet  in  public  houses,  to  act  speeches ;  there 
the^  all  neglect  business,  desinse  the  advice  of 
thcur  fiiends,  and  think  of  notidng  but  to  become 
actofs. 

Win.  You  don*t  say  so?  a  spouting  club! 
wounds,  I  bc^eve  they  are  all  mad. 

Cfar.  Ay,  mad  inaeed,  Sir:  madness  is  occa- 
i&oiied  in  a  very  extraordinary  manner;  the  spirits 
flowing  in  particular  channels — 

Win.  'Sdeath,  you  are  as  mad  yourself  as  any 
of  th«n. 

Gar.  And  continuing  to  run  in  the  same 
ducts 

Win.  Ducks  I  damn  your  ducks !  Who 's  be- 
low there  7  Tell  that  fellow  to  come  up. 

Gar.  Dear  Sir,  be  a  little  cool — inflammatories 
may  be  dangerous. — Do  pray.  Sir,  moderate  your 
passions. 

Win.  Pr^ytbee  be  quiet,  man;  111  try  what  I 
can  da    Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Now  my  ffood  fether,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Win.  So,  friend,  you  have  been  upon  your 
travels,  have  youl  you  have  had  your  frolic  1 
XiOok  ye.  young  man,  I'll  not  put  myself  in  a  pas- 
sion. But,  death  and  fire,  you  scoundrel,  what 
light  have  you  to  plague  me  in  this  manner  1  do 
you  think  I  must  mil  in  love  with  your  fiice,  be- 
cause I  am  your  fetherl 

Dick.  A  httle  more  than  kin,  and  less  than 
kind.  [Aside. 

Win.  Ha,  ha!  what  a  pretty  figure  you  cot 
now !  Ha,  ha  I  why  don't  you  ■peal,  you  block- 
bead  1  have  you  nothing  to  say  tor  yourself  1 

Diekf  Nothing  to  say  for  joanm.  What  an 
old  prig  it  is.  [AHde. 

Win.  Mind  me,  finend,  I  have  found  you  out ; 
I  see  yoall  never  come  to  good.    Tom  stage- 


player  !  wounds !  you'U  not  have  an  eye  in  your 
nead  in  a  month ;  dsl,  ha !  you'll  have  'em  knodLed 
out  of  the  sockets  with  withered  apples  re- 
member,  I  tell  you  so. 

Dick.  A  critic  too  I  [Whistles.]  Wdl  done  old 
Squaretoes. 

Win.  Look  ye,  young  man,  take  notice  cf 
what  I  say  :  I  made  my  own  fortune,  and  1  cdhld 
do  the  same  again.  Wounds !  if  I  were  placed 
at  the  bottom  of  Chancery-lane,  with  a  brusn  and 
black-ball,  I'd  make  my  own  fortune  again.  Yoa 
read  Shakspeare !  get  Cocker's  Arithmetic ;  you 
may  buy  it  for  a  shilling  on  any  stall — best  book 
that  ever  was  vinrote. 

Dick.  Pretty  well,  that ;  ingenious,  faith !  ^E^ad, 
the  old  fellow  has  a  pretty  notion  of  letters. 

[AMide. 

Win.  Can  you  tell  bow  much  is  five-eighths  of 
three-sixteenths  of  a  pound  1  Five-eighths  of  ^ree- 
nxteenths  of  a  pound.  Ay,  ay,  I  see  you're  a 
blockhead.  Look  ye,  young  man,  if  you  have  a 
mind  to  thrive  in  this  world,  study  ^gures,  and 
make  yourself  useful — make  yourself  useful. 

Dick.  How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitaUa 
seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  worid !        [Aside. 

Win.  Mind  the  scoundrel  now. 

Gar.  Do,  Mr.  Wingate,  let  me  speak  to  him 
— softly,  softly — ^I'll  touch  him  gently. — Come, 
come,  young  man,  lay  aside  this  sulky  humour, 
and  speak  as  becomes  a  son. 

Dick.  O,  Jephtha,  judge  of  Israel,  what  a  trea- 
sure hadst  thou ! 

Win.  What  does  the  feOow  say  ? 

Gar.  He  relents,  Sir.  Come,  come,  youpg 
man,  hell  forgive. 

Dick.  They  feol  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent 
'Qad,  I'll  hum  'em,  to  get  rid  of 'em — a  truant 
disposition,  good  my  lord  No,  no,  stay,  that 's  not 
rignt — ^I  have  a  better  speech.  rAWefe.]  It  is  as 
you  say — ^when  we  are  sober,  ana  reflect  but  ever 
so  little  on  our  follies,  we  are  ashamed  and  sorry : 
and  yet,  the  very  next  minute,  we  rush  again  m- 
to  the  very  same  absurdities. 

Win.  WeU  said,  lad,  well  said— Mind  me, 
friend ;  commanding  our  own  passions,  and  art- 
fully taking  advantege  of  other  people's,  is  the 
sure  reed  to  wealth.  Death  and  nre! — but  I 
won't  put  myself  in  a  passion.  'Tis  my  regard 
for  you  makes  me  speak ;  and  if  1  tell  you  you're 
a  scoundrel,  'tis  for  your  good. 

Dick.  Without  doubt,  Sir.    [S^fliw  a  taug^h. 

Win.  If  you  want  any  thing,  you  bobH  be  pro- 
vided. Have  you  any  money  in  your  pocket  1 
Ha!  ha!  what  a  rimculous  numskull, you  are 
now !  ha !  ha !  Come,  here 's  some  money  for  you. 
[PiUU  out  his  money  and  looks  at  it.^  Ill  give  it 
to  you  another  time ;  and  so  youll  mind  what  I 
say  to  you,  and  make  yourself  useful  for  the  future. 

Dick.  Else,  wherefore  breathe  1  in  a  Chris- 
tian landl 

Win.  Zooken!  you  blockhead,  you'd  better 
stick  to  your  business,  than  turn  buflloon,  and  get 
truncheons  broke  upon  your  arm,  and  be  tnmblmg 
upon  carpets. 

Dick.  I  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  you,  daddy. 

Win.  Very  well,  fnend — ^very  well  said — ^you 
may  do  very  well  if  you  please ;  and  so  111  say  no 
more  to  you,  but  nmke  yourself  useful ;  ana  so 
now  go  and  clean  yourseLT,  and  make  ready  to  go 
home  to  your  business — and  mind  me,  young  man, 
let  me  see  no  more  play-books^  and  fet  me  never 
find  that  you  wear  a  laced  waiitooat— you  ■coon- 


IS                                   THE  APPRENTICE.  [Man. 

di<wlMil  lightliKfejoiilo  tfiotf  alMed  wikt-  iSlm.  Bleflnn^ooliim!  wfaaiklieaboaliioprl 

eoHl  T— I  netsr  wove  a  iMsad  waiileoit  I— never  Why,  the  door  le  locked,  meeler. 

wenonetUlIwaefHl¥.~Biitr0iioKp«ilni7eeif  Dick.  Ay,  but  I  can  eenly  faioe  Che  lo^-^yoii 

in  a  pawion    go  and  caange  yeor  dieai,  ftiend.  ehall  eee  me  doit  ae  well  ae any  Sir  John  Biate of 

/>idb.  I  ■hall,  Sir-—  'em  aU--thii  riffht  leg 

1  muat  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind ;  Sim.   Lord  u>ve  you,  master,  that's  not  your 

Thus  bad  begina,  hot  wcase  vamaina  behind,  right  leg. 

Cocker's  AriChmsti^  Sbl  Dick.  Pho!  von  fool,  dont  you  know Fm drank  1 

Win.  Ay,  Cooken  AfithmeCio— study  figures,  this  right  leg  here  is  the  best  kxdc-smith  in  Eng- 

and  thirni  carnr  yon  thiwj^  the  world.  '     ' 

Diek:Ym,Stt.[StgUngalaugfL]    Cocker's 

Arithmetfc!  [£^. 

Win.  Let  hhn  ndnd  me,  ftknd  Gargle,  and  I'll  rant  him.    Old  Codger  must  not  smoke  thai  I 

UMdwamanofhiaL  have  any  concern — ^I  must  be  main  cantxNia.  Loid 

Cfar.  Av,  Sir,  yon  know  the  worid.— The  young  bless  his  heart,  he's  to  teach  me  to  act  Serah. 

man  win  do  verr  weQ — ^I  wish  he  were  out  of  his  He  begun  with  me  long  ago,  and  I  got  as  te  as 

time:  be  shall  tnen  have  my  daughter.  the  Jesuit  before  a  went  out  of  town  :•   " 


fthn.  Yes^  but  I'D  touch  the  oash--rhe  shan't   coming,  Sir— Lord,  ma'am,  I've  a  whole  packet 
finger  it  durfaig  my  fife. — I  must  keep  a  tight   full  oT news;  some  say  one  thing,  and  some  say 


hand  over  him — (Cross  to  the  door.] — Do  ye  hear,  another;  but,  fiv  my  nart  ma'am,  I  beisve  he^  a 
firlend  T— Mind  what  I  nv.  and  go  home  to  your  Jesuit— that's  main  pleasant— I  believe  he's  a  Ja> 
business  immediateiy.— raend  Gargle,  111  make   suit. 


Re-enter  DiCKs 


iZe-entor  Dick. 


IXek.  I  have  done  the  deed; — didst  thou  not 

/Kdfc.  WhocaUedon  Aehmetl    DidnotBar-  hearanoisel 

banasa  require  me  here  ?  sim.  No,  master;  vre're  all  snqg. 

Wki.  What's  the  matter  nowl— Barosm!—  /Kdfe.  This  coat  vrifi  do  cfaanniMly;  I  hava 

Wounds!— What's  Barossal— Does  the  «kiw  bilked  the  oW  fellow  nicely.    In  a  duk  comer  (^ 

caH  me  namesi— What  makes  the  blockhead  his  cabinet,  I  found  this  paper;  what  it  is  the 

stand  in  such  confiMion  1  &[ht  will  show.— TIZsacit.l^lpvomiM  to  pay,* 

IMek.   That  Barbanaaa  should  soqiect  my   g^f ^' 1  promiBe  to  mv to  Mr.  Moneytnp,  cr 

inttk  I  order,  on  demand' ^Tls  his  hand— a  nola  of 

Win.  The  feDow's  stalk,  starinj;  mad— get  out   his— yet  more ^the  sum  of  seten  ponn^ 

ortheroom,youviDain,getoutofthefoom^  fourteen  shilKngs,  and  seven  pence,  vataaracshid 

[DiCKoUnuUinandlenmood.   by  j^d ^London,  this  15lh  June,  1775.' 

Ckir.  Ckrae,  cone,  young  man,  evCTy  thing  IS  'Tis  wanting  what  should  fofiow ;  Us  name  shafl 

awy ;  don't  apoQ  aU  agamr-i?o  and  change  your  folfow,  but  'Ss  torn  ofil  because  the  note  ai  piil 

dNM.  and  come  heme  to  your  buamess.    Nay,  SKm.  O,  lud  1  dear  Sir,  you'U  spoO  afi.    Iwkh 

nay,  be  ruksd  by  me.                 [ThruHohimof.  we  were  weU  out  of  the  house.  Our  best  wi^,  Mas. 

lf»n.  Fm  veiy  permpiofT,  Ihend  Gaigle;  if  ter.btoroakeoffdirecUy. 

he  vexes  me  once  more,  I'fi  have  nothmg  to  say  bjdb.  I  wifi,  I  vrifi ;  but  first  help  me  on  with 

tohim.    Well,  but  now  I  thmk  of  It,  I  have  Cock-   this  coat Simon,  you  shall  be  my  dnsMr: 

cr's  Arithmetic  below  stain  in  the  connting-house  yoall  be  fine  and  happy  bddnd  the  seanm. 

^I'U  step  and  get  it  for  him,  and  so  ha  shaU  take  gi^^  0,lud!  it  wUIbemainplcaaant;  Ihifa 

it  home  with  ^.    Friend  Ganie,  your  servant  been  behind  the  acreens  in  the  coontiy. 

Gar.  Mr.  Wingale,  a  gopd^^evening  to  you.  j^ck.  Have  you,  wherel 

You'U  send  lum  home  to  his  busmMsl  SKm.  Why,  when  I  Kved  with  the  man  that 

Win.  HeshaUfonowyouhomedwecUy.  Fm-  rfiowedwild'beastioes. 

eighths  of  three-nzteenthsf^a  pound!— multiply  ^^^^  Hark  ye,  Simon,  when  I  am  playiMr 

the  numerator  by  the  denonunator!    five  J^nes  gonie  deep  tregedy,  and  cleave  the  gweial  ear  with 

aizteen  is  ten  times  eight,  ten  tunes  flight  isei^,  horrid  speech,  you  must  take  out  your  whUa 

[BfXU.  pocket  handkercnief  and  ciy  bitteihr. 


and— a— a— carry  ^ ^ 

fTVocAesAAn* 

Re-enter  Dick  md  Simon.  ^^  g^  j  ^^^^  ^  ^  white  pocket  huid- 

iSKm.  Loid  tofe  ye,  marter— I'm  so  glad  you're  kerchief.           ,„. ,     , 

comeback— come,  wa  had  as  good  e'en  gang  home  Dfc*.  Then  W  lend  you  mme. 

to  my  master  Gaide's.  [PulU  out  araggtd  erne. 

Dick.  No,no,  Simon,  stay  a  moment-this  is  5Km.  Thankye,Sir. 

but  a  scurvy  coat  I  haveon,  andlknow my  fether  Dick.  And  when  I  am  playuig  oovnedv,  yon 

has  always  some  jemmy  thing  kicked  up  m  his  must  be  ready  to  laugh  your  guts  out  [TeoeUs 

ck)set— I  know  hu  ways— he  takes  'em  in  pawn;    «»».]  for  I  shaU  be  very  pleasant ^^"^^ 

for  he'll  never  part  with  a  ahiUingwithoutsecuiity.  ^,        ,    ,          «.                   [I^aiieet. 

Sim.  Huah  I  hell  hear  OB—atay,  I  believe  he 'a  film.  Never  doubt  me,  Sir. 

coming  up  stain.  ^>«*-  Very  weD;  now  rundown  and  open  the 

street  door ;  111  follow  you  in  a  arack. 

film.  I'm  gone  to  aerve  you,  master. 

^,  -«^ ._  «w««„^ Didc.  To  senre  thysetf-for,  \o6k  ye,  Sfanon. 

bndle.— Six  timiatwaltaai  seventy  two.'— All's  when  I  am  manager,  claun  thou  of  me  the  career 

aafe,  man;  neier  fear  him.    Do  yon  stand  bBi»-  the  wardrobe,  with  afi  those  moveables,  v^iaiaof 

I  shall  despatch  thiibasine«  in  a  ciaek.  the  property-man  now  standa  ~——^ 
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Sim,  O,  faidf  Hob  m  duaaang — hoah !  f  am 
gone.  [Going. 

Dick,  Well,  but  hark  ye,  Simon,  come  hither— 
what  momsj  have  yon  about  you,  Master  Mat- 
thew? 

Sim,  But  a  teiter.  Sir. 

Diek,  A  teiter!  that'i  aomething  of  the  leaat, 
Maater  Matthew,  let's  fee  it. 

Sim,  You  have  had  fifteen  riipences  now. 

Dick.  Never  mind  that ru  pay  you  all  at 

my  benefit 

Sim,  I  don't  doubt  that,  master but  mum. 

[ExU. 

Dick.  Thus  far  we  run  befine  the  wino. 

An  apothecary ! make  an  apothecary  of  me ! 

what,  cramp  my  genius  over  a  pMtle  and 

mortar,  or  mew  me  up  m  a  shop,  with  an  alligator 
stafied,  and  a^  hcgg^ny  account  of  empty  boxes  \ 

to  be  culling  simptes,  and  constantly  adding 

to  the  bills  of  mortality! No,  no !  it  will  be 

much  better  to  be  pasted  up  in  capitals—  T%e  part 
tf  Romeo  by  a  young  gentleman  who  never  ap- 
peared on  any  stage  be/ore! — My  ambition  fires 

at  the  thought. But  hold,  maynt  1  run  some 

chance  of  fiuling  in  my  attempt ; — hissed,  pelted, 
laughed  at,  not  admitted  ufito  the  Green-room. — 

Tluit  will  never  do Down,  busy  devil,  down, 

down. — Try  it  again.  Loved  by  the  women,  en- 
vied by  the  men,  applauded  by  the  pit,  clapped  by 
the  gaUery,  admired  by  the  boxes. — "  Dear  colonel, 
is  not  ha  a  charming  creature  1" — "  My  lord,  don't 
TOO  lika  him  of  aU  things  1"—"  Makes  k>ve 
like  an  angel !"— "  What  an  eye  he  has !"— "  Fine 
legal"— <«I'U  certainly  go  to  his  benefit."— Ce- 

iMtial  aoonds! And  then  I'll  get  in  with  all 

the  painters,  and  have  myself  pal  up  in  every  print- 
shop— in  the  character  of  Macbeth !  *'  This  is  a 
aony  aight**  [StantU  in  an  aUUude.]  In  the 
character  of  Richard—*'  GHve  me  another  horse ; 

bind  up  my  wounds." ^This  will  do  rarely 

And  then  I  have  a  chance  of  gettinff  well  married 

— Oj  gferious  thought! rBy  heaven  I  will 

enjoy  it,  though  but  in  fimcy. But  what's 

o'oock  T— it  must  be  almost  nine.  1*11  away  at  once  : 
this  ia  dub-night.- 'Egad,  I'D  go  to  them  for 
awhile.- The  spouters  are  all  met— little  they 
think  Pm  in  town — theyll  be  surprised  to  see  me. 
OflTlgo,  and  then  for  my  assignation  with  my 

Master   Garg|e*e   dauffhter poor   Chariotte! 

ahe'a  kKxed  up,  out  I  shall  find  means  to 
aetHe  matters  for  her  escape;  she's  a  pretty  thea- 
trical  genius. — If  she  fiies  to  my  arms  nke  a  hawk 
to  ita  perch,  it  will  be  so  rare  an  adventure,  and  so 

dramatic  an  incident. 

Limbs !  do  your  ofike,  and  support  me  well ; 
Bear  me  but  to  her,  then  fail  me  if  you  can. 

[BxU. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—Dioeovere  the  ^pouting  Chtb. 
T%e  President  and  Members  seated. 

Fres.  Come,  well  fill  a  measure  the  table  round.' 
Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite,  and  health 
on  both.    Come  give  us  a  speech. 

Sc9U,  Come  now,  111  gi*e  you  a  touch  of  Moc- 
baeth. 

1  JiErai.  That  win  be  rare.  Come,  let's  have  it. 

ScoU.  What  dost  Tier  at  moni  I  have  had 
mncUa  appfamae  at  Edinbuign,  when  I  enacted  in 


—I  seed  the  dcsver  yestemeel,  and  1  thoaght  I 
should  ha'e  kilted  every  one  that  came  in  ay 
way. 

Irish.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  lads,  and  see  me 
give  a  touch  of  Othello,  mv  dear.  [  Takee  the 
corky  bums  it^  and  blacks  his  Jiue.]  The  devil 
bum  the  cork,  it  would  not  do  it  fiuA  enough. 

1  Mem.  Hoe,  here,  I'll  lend  you  a  helping  hand. 
[Blacks  him  ;  knocking  at  the  door, 

Pres,  Open  locks,  whoever  knocka. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  How  now,  ye  secret,  black,  and  mMt^ight 
hags  1  What  is't  ye  do?  How  fare  the  honeat 
partners  of  my  heart  1  What  bloody  aoene  has 
Roscius  now  to  act?  Arrah,  my  dear  cousin 
Mackshane,  won't  you  put  a  remembrance  on 
mel 

Irish.  Ow  !  but  is  it  mocking  you  arel  Look 
ye,  my  dear,  if  you'd  be  taking  me  ofi^— don't  yoa 
call  it  taking  ofTI — by  my  shoul,  I'd  be  making 
you  take  yourself  off.  What,  if  you'ra  for  beiqg 
obstroporous,  [  would  not  matter  you  three  akipa 
of  a  fiea. 

Dick.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  no  ofifence,  I  hope  wa 
shall  be  brother  players. 

Irish.  Ow!  tnen  we'd  be  very  good  friends; 
for  you  know  two  of  a  trade  can  never  sgne,  my 
dear. 

Dick.  What  do  you  intend  to  appear  in  1 

Irish.  OthoUo,  my  dear;  let  me  alone;  voull 
see  how  111  bodder  'em ;  though  by  my  shou(  n^ 
self  does  not  know  but  I'll  be  frightened  when 
every  thing  is  in  a  hnb-bub,  and  nothing  to  be 
heard,  but  "Throw  him  over:"  "Over  with 
him:"  "  Off,  ofi*,  off  the  stage  .-^  "Music.".  Ow! 
but  may  be  the  dear  cmturs  in  the  boxes  will  be 


luckjnff'at  my  Ic^,  ow  I  to  be  sure,  tlie  devil  bora 
the  lu<^  they  U  nve  'em. 

Diek.  I  shall  certainly  laugh  in  the  fonow^a 
&ee.  [Aside. 

Scots.  Stay  till  you  hear  me  gi'e  a  speedmenof 
elocution. 

Diek.  What,  with  that  impediment,  Sir? 
Scots.  Impeediment!   what  impeedimenti    I 
do  not  lecsp,  do  1 1    I  do  not  squeent ;  I  am  well 
leemed,  am  1  not  1 

Irish.  By  my  shoul,  if  you  go  to  that,  I  am  as 
well  timbered  myself  as  any  of  them,  and  sLaU 
make  a  figure  in  genteel  ana  top  omiedy. 

Scots,  in  give  you  a  speecimen  of  Mocbeeth. 
Irish.  Make  haste  then,  and  I'll  beffin  OthoUoi 
Scots.  Is  thii*  a  dagger  that  I  see  beSxe  me,  Ac 
Irish.  [Collaring  him.^  William,be  snre  yoQ 
prove  my  love  a  wnore,  &/c. 

[Another  Member  comes  forward,  trith  hie 
face  powdered^  and  a  pipe  in  his  hand. 

Jfiem.  I  am  thy  father's  8}»irit,  ilamlet 

Irish.  You  arc  my  father's  spirit?  My  mo- 
ther was  a  better  man  than  ever  you  was. 

Dick.  Pho  I  pr'ythcc !  you  are  not  fiit  enoqgh 
for  a  ghost. 

Mem.  I  intend  to  make  my  first  appearance  in 
it  for  all  that ;  only  I'm  puzzled  about  one  thing,  I 
want  to  know,  when  1  come  on  first,  whether  I 
should  make  a  bow  to  the  audience? 

Watch.  [Behind  the  scenes.]  Past  five  o'ck)ck, 
cloudy  morning. 

Diek.  Hey!  past  five  o'clock;  'sdeath,  I  ahall 
miss  my  appointment  with  Chariotte;  I  hava 
staid  too  lung,  and  shall  lose  my  proselyte.  Come, 


B  Reenoeede^  and  now  I  mtend  todo  Mocbeeth  |  let  us  adjourn.    We'll  scowcr  the  watch;  eonfu 
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sion  to  morality;  I  wish  the  ooiiit«bfo  were  mar- 

liad. Huzxal  huxzal 

All.  Huzza,  Huzza!  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II^A  Street. 
Enter  Dick,  vnth  a  lantern  and  ladder.    ' 

Dick.  All  'b  quiet  here ;  the  coast  *8  clear — now 
for  my  adventure  with  Charlotte;  this  ladder  will 
do  rarely  for  the  buaneaa,  though  it  would  be  bet- 
ter if  it  were  a  ladder  of  rop(» — but  hold ;  have  I 
not  seen  something  like  this  on  the  stage  1  yes  I 
have,  in  some  of  the  entertainments.  Ay,  I  remem- 
ber an  apothecary,  and  here  about  he  dweUs— 4hi8 
is  my  McLBter  Gaigle's;  being  dark,  the  beggar's 
shop  is  shut;  wlut,  ho!  a^thecary!  but  soft, 
what  light  breaks  through  yonder  window  1  •  It  is 
the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun;  arise,  fidr  sun,  &c. 

CiL4BL0TTE  oppeore  at  a  vindow. 

Char.  Who's  there:  myRomeol 

Dick.  The  same,  my  love,  if  it  not  thee  displease. 

Char.  Hush!  not  so  loud;  you'll  waken  my 
fiither. 

Dick.  Alas !  there  is  more  peril  in  thine  eye 

Char.  Nay.  but  pr'ythee  now :  I  tell  you,  you'll 
spoil  all.     W  hat  nuide  you  stay  so  long  1 

Dick.  Chide  not,  my  fiiir;  but  let  tne  god  of 
love  laugh  in  thy  eyes,  and  revel  in  thy  heart. 

Char.  As  I  am  a  livinff  sool,  you'll  ruin  every 
thing;  be  bat  quiet,  and  rll  come  down  to  you. 

[Ooing. 

Dkk.  No,  no,  not  so  foit;  Charlotte,  let  us  act 
the jrarden  scene  first—— 

Cltar.  A  fiddlostidL  for  the  garden  scene. 

Dick.  Nay,  then,  I'll  act  Ranger;  up  I  go, 
nedt  or  nothing. 

Char.  Dearheartj  you're  enough  to  frighten  a 
body  out  of  one's  wtts.  Don't  come  up;  I  tell 
you  there 's  no  occasbn  for  the  ladder.  I  have 
settled  every  thing  with  Simon,  and  he 's  to  let 
me  through  the  s£>p,  when  he  opens  it 

Dick.  Well,  but  I  tdl  you  I  would  not  give  a 
forthing  for  it  without  the  ladder,  and  so  up  I  go ; 
if  it  was  as  high  as  the  ganet,  up  I  go. 

Enter  Simon,  at  the  door. 

Sim.  Sir.  Sir ;  Madam,  Madam 

Dick.  Pr'ytheebeqpiet,  Simon,  I  am  ascending 
the  high  top-gallant  o«  my  joy. 

Sim.  Ant  please  you,  master,  my  young  mis- 
tress  may  come  throqgKthe  shop;  I  am  gong  to 
sweep  it  out,  and  she  may  escape  that  way  nst 
enow. 

Char.  That  vriU  do  purely ;  and  so  do  you  stay 
where  you  are,  and  prepare  to  receive  me. 

[Exitjrom  o&oee. 

Sim.  Master,  leave  that  there,  to  save  me  from 
bnng  respected. 

Dick.  With  an  my  heart,  Simon. 

Enter  Chi&lotte. 


snatch  thee  to  thy  Romeo's  arms,  Ac. 
Watch.  [Behind  the  semet.]  Putt  ma  o^dock, 

and  a  cloudy  rooniing. 

Diek.  Is  that  the  raven's  vsQioe  I  hear  1 
Sim.  No^  BMtw,  it's tlM witchman's. 


Char.  Dear  heart,  don't  let  ta  etand  fooling 
here,  as  I  live  and  breathe  we  shall  both  be  taken; 
do,  for  heaven's  sake,  let  us  make  onr  escape.* 

Dick,  Yes,  my  dear  Charlotte,  we  inll  go  to- 
gether ; 

Together  to  the  theatre  well  go. 
There  to  their  mvish'd  eyes  our  skill  well  diow, 
And  point  new  beauties — to  the  pit  below. 

[Exit  with  CHiaLOTTTE. 

Sim*  And  I  to  sweep  my  master'ashop  will  go. 
[Exit  into  the  house,  and  shvte  the  door. 

Enter  a  Watchman. 

Watch.  Past  six  o'clock,  and  a  cloudy  morning 

Hey-day !  what's  hcrel  A  ladder  at  Master 

Gargle's  window !   I  must  alarm  the  fanuly — ^Ho ! 
Master  Gaigle  I  [Knocks  at  the  door. 

Gar.  [A&ove.l  What's  the  matter  1  How  comes 
this  window  to  be  open7  Ha!  a  ladder!  Who 'a 
below  there  1 

Watch.  I  hope  you  an't  robbed.  Master  Ghogle  1 
As  I  was  going  my  rounds,  I  found  your  v^noow 
open. 

.  Oar.  I  fear,  that  is  some  of  that  young  dog 's 
tricks.  Take  away  the  ladder;  I  must  uiquue 
intoaUthis.  [ExiL 

Re-enter  SiMON'/i%e  fibruA. 


iSlrm.  Thieves!  murder  I  thieves!  popeiyt 

Watch.  What's  the  matter  with  the  Miowt 
film.  Spare  all  I  have,  and  take  my  fifo  t 
Watch.  Any  mischief  in  the  hoan  t 
Sim.   They  broke  in  with  fin  and  swoid; 
they'll  be  here  this  minute. 

Watch.  What,  are  there  thieves  in  tlie  ImnmbI 

Sim.  With  sword  and  pistol.  Sir. 

Watch.  How  many  are  there  of  themi 

filltm.  Five-and-fofty. 

Watch,  Nmj,  then  lis  time  forma  to  m. 

Enter  Garble. 

Chr.  Dear  heart!  dear  heart!  ahe'agonvsihp'ii 

gone ! — my  daughter,  my  daughter ! ^What's 

Uie  fellow  m  such  a  fright  for  1 

Sim.  Down  on  your  kneea,  down  on  yoor 
manow-bones,  down  on  your  manponr-baoea. 

Cfar.  Get  up,  j;oa  fool,  get  up.  Dear  beaut,  Fm 
all  in  a  fermentation. 

Enter  Wingate. 

Win.  So,  friend  Gaigle,— yon¥e  np  eaily,,  I 
see— nothing  like  rising  eany— nothing  to  be  M 
hj  lying  in  bed,  like  a  hibberiy  foOow— whtf  ^ 
the  matter  with  you  1  ha !  ha  I  you  look  like  a — 
ha!  ha!— 

Oar.  Oh-— no  wonder— ^my  daughter,  mj 
daughter ! 

Win.  Your  daughter !  what  signifies  a  fooBsh 
giril 

-   Gar.  Oh  dear  heart !  dear  heart!— oat  of  t)w 
window. 

Win.  Fallen  out  (^  the  window  !-^wel1,-te  w<t 
a  woman,  and  'tis  no  matter— if  sbe^  dtodj  slto^r' 
provided  for. — ^Here,  I  found  the  book— could  not 
meet  with  it  last  night. — Here,  friend  QwsA,' 
take  the  book,  and  give  it  that  anrandiel  of  i  Al- 
low. 

Gar.  Lofd,  Sir,  he's  letomed  to  his  triekik 
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Win,  Rtlbamfd  to  hb  tiickt  t— what,— broke 
loose  agnni 

tSar.  Ay,  and  Garriedoffmy  daughter  with  hiin. 

Win.  Carried  off  yoar  daughter-how  did  the 
necal  contrive  that  1  * 

Oar.  Oh,  dear  Sir. — the  watch  alarmed  na 
awhile  ago,  and  I  found  a  ladder  at  the  window — 
BO  1  auppoae  my  young  Madam  made  her  escape 
that  way. 

Win.  ill  never  see  the  fellow'a  fiioe. 

film.  Secrets!  secrets! 

Win.  What,  are  you  in  the  secret  friend  1 

Sim.  To  be  sure,  there  be  secrets  in  all  fiimi- 
lies — ^but,  for  my  part.  111  not  apeak  a  word  pro 
or  oon,  till  there 's  a  peaoa 

J¥in,  You  won't  speak.  Sirrah! — III  make 
you  speak— do  you  know  nothing  of  this,  num- 
scull  T 

Sim.  Who  I,  Sir  1 — he  came  home  last  night 
from  your  house,  and  went  out  again  directly. 

Win.  Voo  saw  him  then — 

Sim.  Yes,  Sir, — saw  him  to  be  sure,  Sir — be 
aade  me  open  tbis  shop-door  for  him — he  stopped 
on  the  threahok^  and  pointed  at  one  of  the  clouds, 
and  asked  me  if  it  was  not  like  an  ouzel  1 

Win,  Likeanouzel— wounds!  what's  an  ouzel? 

Cfar.  And  the  young  dog  came  back  in  the 
dead  of  night,  to  steal  away  my  daughter. 

Enter  a  Porter. 

• 

Win.  Who  are  you,  pray  1 — ^whatdoyouwantl 

Pm".  Is  one  Mr.  Grargle  here  1 

Gar.  Yes — who  wants  him  ? 

Par.  Here 's  a  letter  for  yod. 

Oar.  Let  me  see  it.  Oh,  dear  heart ! — [Reads.] 
"  7Y»  Mr.  OarfU,  at  the  PeatU  and  Mortar'*— 
alidikins,  this  is  a  letter  from  that  unfortunate 
yoonjtp  fellow. 

H^n.  Let  me  see  it,  Gkogle.  [Reade. 

**  *T6  Mr.  Qargle,  ^-c. 

"  Mo$l polenta  grate,  and  reverend  doctCTtmy  very 
noble  ana  anprmoed  jgood  maMer,that  I  have  ta*en 
away  your  atutghter  U  it  most  true,  true  J  wiU'marry 
her  ; — ^tia  true,  *ti$  pity,  and  pity  *ti»,.  *tia  true.** — 
What  in  the  name  of  oomroon  seme  is  all  thb  f  "  / 
kave  done  your  akop  eome  eervice,  and  you  know  it ; 
no  store  oftAat—uet  I  could  with,  that  at  this  time  I 
kmi  not  been  thie  thing" — what  can  the  fellow  mean? 
— **for  time  may  have  yet  one  fated  hour  to  come, 
wkuA,  winged  wUh  tiiierty,  may  overtake  oooanon 
paeL** — Overtake  occasion  past  1 — no,  no,  time  and 
lida  wait  for  no  man — "  /  expect  redreet  from  Hky 
noble  eorrowe — thine  and  my  poor  cauntrjfg  ever, 

"R.WiifOA-nB.*' 

Mad  as  a  March  hare  I  I  have  done  with  him — 
let  lum  stay  till  the  shoe  pinches,  a  crack-brained 
nnmscnlL 

Par.  An*t  please  ye,  Sir,  I  fancies  the  gentle- 
man is  a  little  beside  himself— be  took  hold  un  me 
bene  by  the  collar,  and  called  me  villain,  and  bid 
me  prove  his  wife  a  whore — Lord  help  him,  I 
never  see'd  the  gentleman's  spouse  in  my  bom 
days  before. 

Oar.  Is  she  with  him  now  ? 

Pot.  I  believe  so— there  is  a  likely  young  wo- 
man with  him,  all  in  tearB. 

Gar.  My  daughter,  to  be  sure. 

Pot.  I  fancy,  master,  the  gentleman's  under 
troubles — I  brought  it  from  a  spunging-house. 

Win.  Prom  a  spunginff- house  I 

Par.  Yes,  Sir,  in  GrayTi  Inn-lane. 

Win.  Let  him  lie  there,  let  him  lie  there — I  am 
glad  of  it — 


Oar.  Do,  my  dear  Sir,  let  usatap  to  him. 

Win.  No,  not  I,  let  him  sUy  there thk  it 

is  to  have  a  genius — ha  I  hal— «  geniasl  ha! 
ha  I — a  genius  is  a  line  thing  indeed  f— ha !  ha  1  . 

.  [E^t. 

Gar.  Poor  man !  be  bos  certainly  a  fovsr  en 
his  spirits— do  you  step  in  with  me,  honest  man, 
till  I  slip  on  my  coat,  and  then  I'll  go  after  thb 
unfortunate  bo;^. 

Por.  Yes,  Sb, — 'tis  in  Gray's  Inn-lane. 

[ExeunL 

SCEXE  III— 'longing  Shuee. 

Dick  and  Bailiff  at  a  table,  and  Charlotte 
vitting  in  a  dieconsolate  manner  by  him. 

Bail.  Here 's  my  service  to  jroUj  young  gentle* 
man — don't  be  uneasy — the  debt  is  not  mud^ 
why  do  you  look  so  sad  1 

lyick.  Because  captivity  has  robbed  ma  of  a  J  Hit 
and  dear  divenion. 

Baii.  Never  look  sulky  at  me — I  never  use 
any  body  ill— come,  it  lias  been  many  a  giool 

I— but 


man's  lot — here 's  my  service  to  you- 
Ao  liquor— come,  we'll  have  t'other  bowl. 

Dick.  I've  now  not  fifty  ducats  in  the  worid— 
yet  still  I  am  in  love,  and  pleased  with  ruin. 

Bail.  What  do  you  say  1— you've  fifty  shiUiogB, 
Ibope. 

Dick.  Now,  thank  heaven!  I'm  not  woith  a 
groat. 

B€ul.  Then  there 's  no  credit  here,  I  oan  tell 
you  that — ^you  must  get  bail,  or  go  to  Newgate— 
who  do  you  think  is  to  pay  house-rent  for  you? — 
Such  poverty-struck  devils  as  you  shan't  stay  in 
my  house— -you  shall  go  to  ouod,  I  can  tell  j^a 
that.  [Knocking  at  the  door.]  Comin|^,  coming.* 
I  am  coming — I  shall  kxige  you  in  Newgate,  I 
promise  you,  before  night, — not  worth  a  ffroat ! — 
you're  a  fine  fellow  to  stay  in  a  man^i  house — 
you  shall  ffo  to  quod.  (JSftl.- 

Diek.  Come,  clear  up,  Charlotte,  never  mind 
this — come^  now — ^let  us  act  the  pnsonwneiw  in 
the  Mourning  Bride. 

Char.  How  can  you  think  of  acting  apeaehea^ 
when  we're  in  such  distress  ? 

Dick.  Nay,  but  my  dear  angel — 

Enter  Winoate  and  Garot.b. 

Come,  DOW  we'll  practise  an  attitude  -how  many 
of 'em  have  you? 

Char.  Let  me  see,--oiie— two— three— and 
then  in  the  fouith  act,  and  theft— O  gndni,  I 
have  ten  at  least 

Dick.  That  will  do  swimmingly — I've  a  round 
dozen  myself— come,  now  begin — you  fiincy  me 
dead,  ana  I  think  the  same  of  you — now  mind. 

[  They  stand  in  attitudes. 

Win.  Only  mind  the  villain. 

Dick.  O  thou  soft  fleeting  form  of  Lindamira ! 

Char.  Illusive  shade  of  my  beloved  lord  ! 

Dick.  She  bves,  she  speaks,  and  we  shall  still 
be  happy  1 

Win.  You  lie,  you  villain,  you  shan't  be  happy, 

J[Knocks  him  doint. 

Dick.  [On  the  ground.]  Fenlition  catch  your 
arm,  the  cliance  is  thine. 

Chr.  So,  my  young  madam — I  have  found  yon 
again. 

Dick.  Capulet,  forbear;  Paris,  let  loose  your 
hold— she  is  my  wifo — our  heaita  are  twined  to- 
gether. 


76 


THE  APPRENTICE. 


[norn. 


mn.  SinahtTilUdn!  IH  ImimJc  every  bone  in 
3roiir  body.  [Strikes  him. 

Dick.  Parents  have  flinty  beofta,  no  teaxa  can 
move  'era :  children  maat  be  wretched. 

IHa.  Get  oflf  the  ground,  you  villain ;  get  off 
the  ground. 

Dick.  'Tisapitytbeiearenoaoene-drawereto 

Kit  roe. 

H  in.  *Tli  mighty  well,  young  man— zookers ! 
I  made  my  ownfbitune:  and  111  take  a  boy  out 
of  the  BIufMxmt  Hospital,  and  nve  him  all  I  have. 
Look  ye  here,  friend  Gaigle.--You  know  I'm  not 
a  hard-hoarted  man— the  scoundrel,  you  know, 
has  robbed  me ;  so  d'ye  see,  I  wont  hang  him,— 
111  only  transport  the  feIlow>7«nd  so,  Mr.  Catch- 
pole,  you  may  take  him  to  Newgate. 

Ctar.  Well,  but,  dear  Sir,  you  know  I  always 
intended  to  marry  my  daughter  into  your  fiunily ; 
and  if  you  let  the  young  man  be  ruined,  my  mo- 
ney must  all  go  into  another  channel. 

Win.  How's  that? — ^into  another  channel! 
■nsk  not  lose  the  handling  o  his  money — Why. 
1  lold  you,  friend  Gargle,  I'm  not  a  hara -hearted 
man.  Ha !  ha  ! — why,  if  the  bkx^head  would 
but  get  as  many  craMwd  physical  words  from 
Hippocrites  and  Allen,  as  he  has  from  his  non- 
aenncal  trumpery, — ^ha !  ha ! — I  don't  know,  be- 
tween you  and  I,  but  he  might  pass  for  a  very 
good  physician. 

Diek.  And  must  I  leave  thee,  Juliet  1 

Char.  Nay,  but,  pr*ythee  now  have  done  with 
your  speechce— you  see  we  are  brought  to  the  last 
distress,  and  so  you  had  better  make  it  up. 

[Apart  to  Dick. 

Dick.  Why,  for  your  sake,  my  dear,  I  don't 
care  if  1  do.  [itparf.V— Sir,  you  shall  find  for  the 
•iiitnre,  that  we'll  botn  endeavour  to  give  you  all 
the  aatis&ction  in  our  power. 

Win.  Very  well,  that 's  right 

Dick.  And  since  we  don't  go  on  the  stage,  'tis 
some  comfort  that  the  world's  a  stage,  and  all  the 
men  and  women  merely  pbyers. 
Some  play  the  upper,  some  the  under,  parts. 
And  most  assume  woat  *8  forngn  to  their  hearts ; 
Thus  life  is  but  a  tngio-comicjest,    . 
And  all  is  fiiroe  and  mummery  at  best  [Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

OBIGDrALLT  flPOKEN  BY  MXB.  CLIVB. 
Entere,  reading  a  Play-Bill. 

A  TERT  pretty  bin,— «s  Tm  alhe  I 
The  part  of— Nobody— by  BAia.  Olive! 


A  paltry,  acribbling  fool — to  leave  tne< 
Hell  say,  perhaps — he  thought  I  ooold  not  apont 
Malice  and  envy  to  the  last  degree! 
And  why  1 — I  wrote  a  fiuoe  as  well  as  he; 
And  fairly  ventur'd  it,  without  the  aid 
Of  prologue  dress'd  in  black,  and  hce  in  tnasqpie- 
rade. 

0  pit ! — have  pity — see  how  I'm  dismay'd ! 
Poor  soul ! — this  canting  stuff  will  never  do, 
Unless,  like  Baycs,  he  brings  his  hangman  too. 
But  i^nting  iKat  from  these  same  obsequiea, 
Some  pickings  to  our  bard  in  Mack  arise : 
Should  your  applause  to  joy  convert  his  raar, 
As  Pallas  turns  to  feast — ^Lordclla's  bier; 

Yet  'twould  have  been  a  better  scheme  by  halfj 
T'  have  thrown  his  weeds  aside,  and  leam*d  with 
me  to  laugh. 

1  could  have  shown  him,  had  he  been  inclin'd, 
A  spouting  iunto  of  the  female  kind. 

There  dwells  a  milliner  in  yonder  row. 
WcU  drpss'd,  full  voiced,  and  nobly  built  for  show, 
Who,  when  in  raffe,  she  scolds  at  Sue  and  Sarah ; 
Damn'd,  damned,  dissembler :  thinks  she 's  Madam 

Zara. 
She  has  a  daughter  too,  that  deals  in  bee. 
And  sings — O  ponder  well — and  Chevy  Chaoe, 
And  fain  would  fill  the  foir  Ophelia's  plaee. 
And  in  her  ooek'd-up  hat,  and  gown  or  camlet, 
Presumes    on    something — touching   the    LK>rd 

Hamlet. 
A  cousin  too  she  haSj  with  aquintinff  eyes. 
With  waddling   gait,  and  voice  like  London 

Cries; 
Who,  for  the  stage  too  abort  by  half  a  atoiy, 
Acts  Lady  Townly — thus — in  all  her  glory. 
And  while  she  *s  traversing  the  scanty  room, 
Cries — "  Lord,  m^r  lord,  what  can  I  do  at  home  T 
In  short,  there 's  girls  enough  for  all  the  feUowa, 
The  ranting,  whuiing,  starting,  and  thejeakNis, 
The  Hotspurs.  Romeos,  Hamnta,  and  OlheDos. 
Oh !  little  do  those  silly  people  know 
Wha<  dreadful  trials  actors  nndeiva 
Myself,  who  most  in  harmony  de^ght, 
Am  scolding  here  from  morning  untU  night 
Then  take  advice  firom  me,  ye  ^iddy  thin|pi, 
Ye  royal  milliners,  ye  apron  d  kings ; 
Young  men,  beware,  and  ahun  joor  abpgetj 

ways. 
Study  arithmetic,  and  bam  your  pfagpa. 
And  you,  ye  girk,  let  not  our  tinawl  tiafai 
Enchant  your  eyea,  and  tum  yonr 

bndn; 
Be  timely  wiae^  for  oh !  besurei^this^ 
A  shop  with  yirtae  is  the  hfli^^of  Ubb. 
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A  THAOaOT, 

INnVEACTTB. 

BY  NICHOLAS  ROWE. 


REMARK& 

It  1ms  been  otaerted,  that  Rowe  leldom  movet  either  pity  or  terror,  bat  often  elevatee  the  MfitiiMBti ;  be  Utidfom 
piereee  the  breut,  but  always  deUffaU  the  ear,  and  often  improves  the  understandinf .  This  ezoelleot  traffedy  is 
always  acted  with  great  appiaose,  and  wiU,  in  one  insunce  at  least,  prore  the  author's  power  to  eaeite  a  pow«^ 
Ad  eflhet :  oonsistinc  chiefl^  gf  domestic  scenes  and  private  distress,  the  play  before  us  is  an  aflbeting  appeal  to  pity, 
i^ecially  in  the  parting  of  Alicia  and  Hastings,  the  interview  between  Jane  Shore  and  Alida,  and  in  the  eatas- 
tropha.  In  the  plot,  Rowe  has  nearly  followed  the  history  of  this  mieguided  and  unhappy  fldr  one,  and  haspcodneed 
m  impressive  moral  lesson. 
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Lonb  of  the  ConncO,  dee. 


ACTL 
SCENE  L-^The  Tower. 

EfiUr  the  DuKK  op  Glostbr,  Sir  Richard  Rat- 
CLippB,  amd  Cateibt. 

GIm.  Thai  hxwaootm  attends  opoiioiiroooiidli, 
And  each  event  has  answered  to  my  wish ; 
The  queen  and  all  her  upatart  laoe  areqiieird; 
Donet  k  btniah'd,  and  bBr  bratber  Riven, 
Eie  tlua,  fies  ahorter  b^  the  head  at  Pomfret 
The  noUea  have,  with  joint  eoncorrenee,  nam'd  me 
Protector  of  the  xeahn :  my  brother's  children, 
Yoong  Edwsrd  and  the  little  York,  are  lodg'd 
Here,  aale  within  the  Tower.  How  say  yon,  Sirs, 
Does  not  this  bosiness  wears  lucky  fiboe  1 
The  sceptre  and  the  golden  wreath  of  loydty 
Seem  hm^within  xm  reach. 

SEr  R.  Then  take  W  to  yon. 
And  wear  them  kmg  and  wocthily ;  yoa  are 

7* 


The  last  remaining  male  of  princely  Yod^ 
(For  Edward's  boys,  the  state  esteems  not  of '0DI|) 
And  therefine  on  your  sovereignty  and  rule 
The  commonweal  does  her  dependence  make, 
And  leans  upon  yoor  highness'  able  hand. 

QUeB.  Ana  jet  to-morrow  does  the  cooscil  meet. 
To  fix  a  day  for  Edward's  coronation. 
Who  can  expoond  this  riddle  1 

Glo9.  That  can  L 
Those  lords  are  each  one  my  approved  good  fiieDdi^ 
Of  special  trust  and  nearness  to  my  bosom ; 
Ana,  howsoever  bosy  they  may  aeem, 
And  dihgent  to  bostfe  in  the  state, 
Their  zeal  goes  on  no  further  than  we  lead, 
And  at  our  oidding  stays. 

Caiea.  Yet  there  is  one. 
And  he  amon^  the  foremost  in  his  powe^ 
Of  whom  I  wish  your  highness  were  assurd^ 
For  me^  perhapa  it  is  my  nattire's  fimlt,         ^ 
I  own  I  doubt  of  his  indining  much. 

T7 
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G/m.  I  goem  the  mui  at  whom  your  words 
would  point; 
HastingB — 

CkUe9.  The  nme. 

Gios.  He  bean  roe  i^reat  good  will. 

Cotes.  'Tu  true,  to  joo,  aa  to  the  lofd  projector, 
And  Gloster'sduke,  he  bowa  with  lowly  service : 
But  were  he  bid  to  cry,  God  save  kinff  Richara, 
Then  tell  me  in  what  terms  he  wouraieply. 
Believe  me,  I  have  prov'd  the  man,  and  fbund  him: 
I  know  he  bears  a  most  religious  reverence 
To  his  dead  master  Eldwanfs  royal  memoir^ 
And  whither  that  may  lead  him,  is  most  pmin. 
Yet  more — One  of  that  stubborn  sort  he  b, 
Who,  if  they  once  grow  fond  of  an  opinion, 
They  call  it  honour,  honesty,  and  fiiith, 
And  sooner  purt  with  life  than  let  it  go. 

Gloa.  Ana  yet  this  tough,  impracticable  heart, 
Is govem'd  by  a  dainty* migeru  girl ; 
Such  flaws  are  found  in  the  most  worthy  natures ; 
A  laughing,  toying,  wheedling,  whimpering  she, 
Shall  make  him  amble  on  a  gossip's  message, 
And  take  the  distaffwith  a  Sand  as  patient 
!As  e'er  did  Heicoles. 

SirR.  The  fidr  Alicia, 
Of  noble  birth  and  exquisite  of  feature. 
Has  held  him  long  a  vassal  to  her  besuty. 

Categ.  I  fear,  &  feils  in  his  allegiance  there; 
Or  my  intelligence  is  felse,  or  else 
The  dame  has  been  too  lavirii  of  her  feast, 
And  fed  him  till  he  loathes. 

Olos.  No  more,  he  comes. 

Enter  Lord  Haatings. 

Lord  H.  Health,  and  the  happinesa  of  many 
days. 
Attend  upon  your  grace. 

Olo9.  Mv  good  lord  chamberiain, 
We're  much  beholden  to  your  gentle  fiiendship. 

Lord  H.  "bAj  lovd,I  come  an  humble  suitor  to  jovl 

Gloa.  In  right  good  time.    Speak  out  your  plea> 
sure  feeely. 

Lord  IT.  I  amtomoveyoorhighneMinbehalf 
Of  Shore's  unhappy  wife. 

Glo».  Say  yon,  A  Shore  1 

Lord  K.  Once  a  bright  itar,  that  bdd  her 
place  on  high : 
The  first  and  feirest  of  cnir  English  dames, 
While  royal  Eklward  hekl  the  sov'reiffn  rule. 
Now,  sunk  in  grief  and  pining  with  despair. 
Her  wanuig  feirm  no  kinger  shall  indie 
Blnvy  in  woman,  or  desire  in  man. 


She  never  sees  the  sun,  but  thnragh  her  tem. 
And  wakes  to  sigh  the  nve-long  m^ht  away. 

GUm.  Many  Ithe  times  are  bttffly  changed  with 
her, 

From  Edward*sdayi  to  these.  Then  all  was  JoDity, 
Feasting  and  nnith,light  wantonness  and  laughter, 
Piping  and  playing,  minstrelsy  and  masking, 
'Till  fife  fied  from  us  like  an  idle  dreamt 
A  show  of  mummery  without  a  meaning. 
My  brother,  rest  and  pardon  to  his  soul, 
Is  gone  to  his  aoeount;  for  this  his  minion. 
The  revel-rout  is  done-'But  you  were  speaking, 
Concerning  her— I  have  been  told,  that  you 
Are  frequent  in  your  visitation  to  tier. 
Lord  H.  No  further,  my  good  kml,  than  fHendly 

And  tender^neaited  charity  allow. 

Olot.  Go  to:  I  did  not  mean  to  chide  yoo  tn  it 
For,  aoo^h  to  say.  1  hold  it  noble  In  yon 
To  cherish  the  iliiUeised.--On  with  your  tale. 


Lord  H.  Thus  it  is,  gracioas  Sir,  that  certain 
officers, 
Using  the  warrant  of  your  mighty  name, 
With  insolence  uniust,  and  lawless  power. 
Have  seiz'd  upon  tne  lands  which  late  die  neld 
By  grant,  from  her  great  master  Edward's  bounty. 

uto8.  Somewhat  of  this,  but  slightly  have  I 
heard; 
And  though  some  counsellors  of  forward  seal. 
Some  of  most  ceremonious  sanctity 
And  bearded  wisdom,  oflen  have  provok'd 
The  hand  of  justice  to  fell  heavy  on  her; 
Yet  still,  in  kmd  compassion  of  her  weakness. 
And  tender  memory  of  Eldward's  love, 
I  have  withheld  the  merciless  stem  law 
From  doing  outrage  on  her  helpless  beauty. 

LordH.  Good  heaven,  who  renders  mercy  back 
for  mercy. 
With  open-handed  bounty  shall  repay  you : 
This  gentle  deed  shall  fairly  be  set  foremost. 
To  screen  the  wild  escapes  of  lawless  passion. 
And  the  long  train  of  frailties  fiedi  is  heir  to. 

Gloa.  Thus  fer  the  voice  of  pity  pleaded  only : 
Our  further  and  more  full  extent  ofgrace 
Is  given  to  your  request.    Let  her  attend, 
Am]  to  ourself  deliver  up  her  griefs. 
She  shall  be  heard  with  patience,  and  each  wrong 
At  full  redress'd.    But  I  have  other  news, 
Which  much  import  us  both ;  fors^  my  fortunes 
Go  hand  in  hana  with  youn:  our  common  foes, 
The  queen's  rebtions,  our  new-fei^led  gentiy, 
Have  fell'n  their  haughty  crests — that  for  your 
privacy.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.^An  apartment  in  Jane  Shore's 

Hotue. 

Enter  Belmour  and  Dumont. 

Bek  How  sheJuui  liv'd  you  have  beard  my  tale 

already;  . 
The  rest  your  own  attendance  in  her  femily. 
Where  I  nave  found  the  means  this  day  to  place 

you, 
And  nearer  observation,  best  will  teU  yoo. 
See  with  wimt- sad  and  sober  cheer  she  oomea. 

Enter  Jane  Shore. 

Sure,  or  I  read  her  visage  much  anuss. 
Or  giief  besets  her  hard.     Save  you,  lair  lady. 
The  blessings  of  the  cheerful  mom  be  on  you, 
AjM  greet  your  beauty  with  its  opening  sweets. 

Jane  &  My  gentle  neighbour,  your  ^od  wishes 
still 
Pursue  my  hapless  fortunes !  ah,  good  Belmour  I 
How  few,  like  thee,  inouire  the  wretched  out, 
And  court  the  offices  ot  soft  humanity. 
Like  thee,  reserve  their  rument  for  the  naked, 
Reach  out  their  bread  to  feed  the  crying  orphan. 
Or  mix  their  pi^ng  tears  with  those  t&rt  w«ep^ 
Thy  pnise  deserves  s  better  tomnie  than  Brine, 
Tospeak  and  bliss  thy  name.  IsthMthemtlitthaii, 
Whose  friendly  service  you  oommendeu  ft>  me  1 

Bel.  Madam,  it  is. 

Jane  S.  A  venenUe  aspect!  [AHde* 

Age  aits  with  decent  gnice  npon  his  Waage, 
And  worthily  becomes  his  silver  locks ;  * 

He  vreara  the  marks  of  many  years  wen  ment. 
Of  virtue,  truth  well  tried,  and  wbe  expenence; 
A  friend  like  this  wouk)  sirit  my  sarrowa  well. 
Fortune,  I  fear  me,  Sir,  has  meant  too  iH, 

[  Tb  DuMOifT. 
Who  pays  your  merit  with  that  aeuily  pittaoee, 
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"Which  mf  poor  hand  and  humble  roof  can  give. 

But  to  Mipplj  thoee  golden  Tantagea, 

Which  euewheie  you  miffht  find,  expect  to  mert 

A  just  regaxd  and  value  for  your  worth, 

The  welcome  of  a  friend,  and  the  free  partnenhip 

Of  all  that  UtUe  good  the  world  allows  me. 

Dum.  You  over-rate  me  much ;  and  all  my  an- 
swer 
Most  be  my  future  truth ;  let  that  speak  for  me, 
And  make  up  my  deserving. 

Jajte  S.  Are  you  of  England  1 

Dum.  No,  gracioas  lady,  Flanders  claims  my 
birth; 
At  Antwerp  has  mv  constant  biding  been, 
Where  sometimes  I  have  known  more  plenteous 

days 
Than  these  which  now  my  failing  a^  afllbrds. 

Jane  S.  Alas  ( at  Antwerp !  O,  forgive  m^  tears ! 

[neeping. 
They  fall  for  my  oflences— and  must  fall 
Long,  long,  ere  they  shall  wash  inv  stains  away. 
You  knew  perhaps — O,  grief !  O,  shame! — ^my 
husband. 

Dum.  I  knew  him  well ;  but  stay  this  flood  of 
anguish. 
The  senseless  grave  feels  not  your  pious  sorrows : 
Three  years  ami  more  are  past,  since  I  was  bid, 
With  many  of  our  conmion  friends,  to  wait  him 
To  his  last  peaceful  manmon.     I  attended, 
S{mnkled  his  clay-cold  corse  with  hsAy  drops, 
According  to  our  church's  rev'rend  rite. 
And  saw  nim  laid,  in  hallow'd  ground,  to  rest. 

Jane  S.  Oh,  that  my  soul  haoknown  no  joy  but 
him! 
That  I  had  liv'd  within  his  ^Itless  arms, 
And  dying  slept  in  innocence  beside  him ! 
But  now  his  honest  dust  abhors  the  fellowship, 
And  scorns  to  mix  with  mine. 

Enter  a  Seryamt. 

Serv.  The  lady  Alicia 
Attends  your  leisure. 
Jane  S.  Say,  1  wish  to  see  her. 

[Exit  Servant. 
Please^  gentle  Sir,  one  moment  to  retire, 
I'll  wait  you  on  the  instant,  and  inform  you 
Of  each  unhappy  circumstance,  in  which 
Your  friendly  ai3  and  counsel  much  may  stead  me. 
[Exeunt  Bbljmour  ana  Dumont. 

Enter  Alicia. 

Alie,  8tin,  my  fiiir  friend,  still  shall  I  find  you 
thus'} 
Still  shall  these  sighs  heave  after  one  another, 
These  trickling  drops  chase  one  another  still, 
As  if  the  posting  messengers  of  grief 
Could  overtake  the  hours  fled  fiir  away, 
And  mike  old  time  come  back  ? 

Jane  S,  No,  my  Alida, 
Heaven  and  his  saints  be  witness  to  my  thoughts, 
There  is  no  hour  of  all  my  life  o'er-past, 
That  I  could  wish  should  take  its  turn  Uj^ain. 

Alie.  And  yet  some  of  those  days  my  fnend  has 
known. 
Some  of  those  years  might  pass  for  golden  ones. 
At  least  if  womankind  can  judge  of  happiness. 
What  could  we  wish,  we  who  (flight  in  empire, 
Whoae  beauty  is  our  sovereign  good,  and  gives  us 
Our  reasons  to  rebel,  and  power  to  reign ; 
What  could  we  more  than  to  behold  a  monarch, 
Lovely,  renown'd,  a  oonoueror^  and  young, 
Bounci  in  our  chaini,  ana  aighiDg  at  oar  £eC1 


Jane  S.  'Tis  true,  the  royal  Edward  was  a 
wonder, 
The  goodly  pride  of  all  our  Elnglish  youth; 
He  was  the  very  joy  of  all  that  saw  him, 
Form'd  to  delisht,  to  love,  and  to  persuade. 
But  what  had  1  to  do  with  kings  and  courts  ? 
My  humble  lot  had  cast  me  fur  beneath  him ; 
And  that  he  was  the  first  of  all  mankind. 
The  bravest,  and  most  lovely,  was  my  curs^ 

Alie.  Sure  something  more  than  fortune  j<nn'd 

/our  loves : 
his  greatness,  and  his  gndous  form, 
Be  elaewhere  match'd  so  well,  as  to  the  sweetness 
And  beauty  of  my  friend. 

Jane  S.  Name  him  no  more: 
He  was  the  bane  and  ruin  of  my  peace. 
This  anguish,  and  these  tears  Jthese  are  the  legacies 
His  fatal  love  has  left  me.     Thou  wilt  see  me, 
Believe  me,  my  Alicia,  thou  wilt  see  me. 
Ere  yet  a  few  short  days  pass  o'er  my  head, 
Abandon'd  to  the  very  utmost  wretchedneas. 
The  hand  of  power  has  seiz'd  almost  the  whole 
Of  what  was  left  for  needy  life's  support ; 
Shortly  thou  wilt  behold  me  poor,  and  kneeling 
Before  thy  charitable  door  for  brrad. 

Alie.  Joy  of  my  life^  my  dearest  Shore,  forbeer 
To  wound  my  heart  with  thy  fbrboding  sorrows ; 
Raise  thy  sad  soul  to  better  hopes  than  these, 
Lit^  up  thy  eyes,  and  let  them  shine  once  more, 
Bright  as  the  mominff  sun  above  the  mist. 
Exert  thy  charms,  seek  out  the  stem  protector. 
And  sooth  his  savage  temper  with  thy  beauty ; 
Spite  of  his  deadly,  unrelenting,  nature. 
He  shall  be  mov'd  to  pity,  ana  redress  thee. 

Jane  &  My  form,  alas !  has  lon^  forgot  to  piMse; 
The  scene  of  beauty  and  delight  is  dumg'd; 
No  roses  bloom  upon  my  fiiding  cheek. 
Nor  laughing  graces  wanton  in  my  eyes ; 
But  haggard  grief,  lean-looking,  sallow  caie, 
And  pining  cuKontent,  a  ruefiu  train, 
Dwell  on  my  brow,  all  hideous  and  forlorn. 
One  only  shadow  of  a  hope  is  left  me ; 
The  noble-minded  Hastings,  of  his  goodness, 
Has  kindly  underta'en  to  he  my  advocate. 
And  move  my  humble  suit  to  angry  Qloster. 

Alie.  Does  Hastings  undertake  to  plead  your 
causal 
But  wherefore  should  he  not  1  Hastings  has  eyos : 
The  gentle  lord  has  a  right  tender  heart, 
Meltmg  and  easy,  yielding  to  impression. 
And  catching  the  soil  flame  from  each  new  beauty ; 
But  yours  shall  charm  him  long. 

Jane  &  Away,  you  flatterer! 
Nor  chai*^  bis  gen'rous  meaning  with  a  weakness. 
Which  his  great  soul  and  virtue  must  disdain. 
Too  much  of  love  thy  hapless  friend  has  prov'd, 
Too  many  giddy,  foolish,  hours  arc  gone. 
And  in  fiintastic  measures  danc'd  away : 
May  the  remaining  few  know  only  friendship. 
So  thou,  my  dearest,  truest,  best,  Alicia, 
Vouchsafe  to  lodge  me  in  thy  gentle  heart, 
A  partner  there,  I  will  give  up  mankind. 
Forget  the  transports  of  increasing  passion. 
And  all  the  pangs  we  feel  for  its  decay. 

Alie.  Live  I  live  and  reign  for  ever  in  my  bosom ; 

[Embracing. 

Safe  and  unrivalKd  there,  possess  thy  own ; 
And  you,  the  brightest  of  the  stars  above, 
Ye  samts,  that  once  were  women  here  below, 
Bo  witness  of  the  truth,  the  holy  friendship, 
Which  here  to  this  my  other  self  I  vow. 
If  I  not  hold  her  nearer  to  my  Mul, 
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TImi  flfwy  oOmt  Joj  Um  norid  euigi««b 
LtC  poverty,  defbraulT,  and  thuM, 
IHrtmetkin  and  tepdr,  hIm  bm  on  mrth, 


Let  not  my  fckhlmiriiMllMVvpMoe  homfter, 
Nor  tMto  tbe  hlin offyoor nulnliil  frUowship  1 
Jam  &  Ym,  tlwa  ait  tnn^  and  only  thou  art 

tmo; 
Thenfbi%  tiMM  Jnriii,  OMO  tlM  kvMi  boimly 
Of  xoyal  Edwam  l0i«^  I  mat  to  thoa ; 

[Owing  a  Catkei. 
Raoeiva  tlili^  all  tliat  I  can  call  my  own, 
And  bt  it  VBit  anknoim,  and  aa6  with  thea : 
That,  if  the  atala^  injMDa  ahoaU  oppfwama, 
Strip  me  ofaO,  and  torn  ma  oiA  a  wandaar, 
My  wTBtchednaai  mayind  laiief  from  thaa, 
And  ahehar  from  the  alonn. 

AUe,  My  aUla thine; 
One  onmmnn  bamrd  ahall  attend  na  both, 
And  both  be  frrtonafa,  or  both  be  wretched. 
But  kt  tiiy  tarfiil,  doobUng,  heart  be  itiO ; 
The  aainta  and  annbhaw  thee  in  their  chaige, 
AndaUtUngaahBirbewaU.  Think  not. the gM, 
The  gentle,  deeda  of  meicy  thou  hast  done, 
Shal  die  IngoCten  all;  the  poor,  the  pria'ner. 
The  frtherieaa,  the  friendleai,  and  the  widow, 
Who  daily  own  the  boonty  of  thy  hand, 
Shall  cry  to  heaven,  and  poll  a  UMing  on  thee. 
Even  man,  the  mertileeB  maolter,  man, 
BCan,  who  rejoioea  in  oar  aez'a  weakneae, 
Shall  piw  thee,  and  with  onwontad  goodnaaa 
Foant  toy  frifingL  and  lecoid  thy  praise. 

JkmeS.  Why  sfaonld  I  think  that  man  win  do 

§at  me. 

What  yet  he  never  did  lor  wietchea  like  ma  ? 
Biark  by  what  partial  Jasdoe  we  aie  iudg'd; 
Sneh  is  the  frte  unhappy  vromen  find, 
And  such  the  coraa  euteil'd  npon  onr  kind, 
That  man,  the  lawiaaa  Hbertine.  majr  wve. 
Free  and  nnqnaalion'd  through  tna  wilda  of  Iota; 
While  vroman, — aenaa  and  natoie'a  easy  finl, 
If  poor  weak  woman  awerve  from  viitne'bnile; 
If,  strongly  charm'd,  she  leave  the  thorny  itay, 
And  in  the  softer  patha  of  plaasore  stray ; 
Rain  ensues,  leproaeh  and  endleas  shame, 
Ajid  one  frlae  step  entiiely  damna  Iwr  ftme; 
In  vain,  with  teaia  the  loaa  she  may  depkie, 
In  vain,  look  back  on  what  she  waa  baKMe ; 
&ha  seta,  like  otara  that  frl,  toriae  no  more. 

[Bseuni. 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  L—An  AfortmmU  in  Jani  Sbobe'o 


Enter  Alicia,  iptaking  to  Jamb  Sbou  as 

mUtring, 

AUe.  No  ftiftfaer,  gentle  friend;  good  angeb 

guard  yog,  ^  ^ ^ 

And  qnead  their  giacioaa  wings  aboolyoar  dam- 

beta. 
The  drowsy  night  glows  on  the  world,  and  now 
The  bw  cramnan.  and  the  o^e^lab(Hlr'd  hind 
Forget  the  travail  of  the  dav  in  sleep : 
Care  only  vrakea,  and  mopuag  penstveMss ; 
Withmeam  dinontented  looks  they  sit. 
And  watch  the  wasting  of  the  midnight  taper* 
Sneh  vigila  nraat  I  keep^  so  wakes  my  soaf, 
Restkes  and  aelMormented!  O,  frbelBaatiiigal 
Thoa  hast  dealroyed  iny  peace. 

[jrneeMviiMeiil. 
What  noise  ktlMtt 


What  vaitor  is  thk,  who^  with  bold  ftaadom, 
Breaks  in  upon  the  peaoefrd  night  and  mat, 
With  each  a  mde  approaehl 

Enter  a  Seryaht. 

Serv.  One  from  the  court. 
Lord  Hastings  (as  I  think)  demandi  my  lady. 

Alie,  Hastmss !    Be  still,  my  heart,  and  tiy  to 
meet  mm 
Withhisown  arts!  with  iaMiood.—4at  ha< 


Enter  Lobo  Hastings,  epeakimg  la  a  ShnxaU 

OM  entering. 

Lord  B.  Dinniss  my  train,  and  wait  ahma 
vrithout. 
Alicia  here  I  Unibrtanate  enooanterl 
Bat  be  it  as  it  may. 

Alie.  When  hmnUyj  thus, 
Tbe  great  descend  to  visit  the  aJBiried. 
When  thus,  unmindful  of  their  lest.  they  eoma 
To  sooth  the  sorrovrs  i^the  midnignt  moamer, 
Comfort  conies  vrith  them  ^  like  the  golden  sun, 
Diroels  the  sullen  shades  vnth  her  sweet  influence. 
Ana  cheers  the  melancholy  houae  of  caie. 

Lard  H.  'Tis  true,  I  vroold  not  over-iate  a 


Nor  let  the  coUneas  of  dd^  hang  on  it, 
To  nip  and  Mast  its  fiivoor,  fike  a  float; 
But  n^r  chose^  at  this  late  hoar,  to  eoma. 
That  your  fair  friend  may  know  1  have  pnwU; 
The  lord  protector  has  rvDeiv'd  her  aail^ 
And  means  to  diow  her  grace. 

AUc,  My  friend !  my  Md. 

Lard  H.  Yes,  lady,  yoois;  nana  haa  a  i%ht 
more  ample 
To  tax  my  power  than  too. 

AUe.  I  want  the  vrords 
To  pay  you  back  a  min|ilimwnt  aoeoort^; 
But  my  heart  guosses  at  the  fiiandty  maaimiif^ 
And  wo'  not  me  your  debtor. 

Ijord  H.  'Tis  well,  Madun: 
But  I  would  see  your  friend. 

Alie.  Oh,  thou  fidse  lord! 
I  vfouM  be  mistress  dmj  heaving  heart, 
Stifle  tlus  rising  rage,  and  learn  nom  than 
To  dress  my  mot  in  easyi  dull,  indHTVence; 
But  two*  not  be;  my  vrronga  will  teartheirwiQ^ 
And  rush  at  once  upon  thee. 

LardH.  Are  you  winl 
Have  you  the  use  of  reason  1   Do  yon  wakef 
What  means  this  raving,  this  tnmspoftingpaBrionl 

AUe.  O  thou  cool  tnitor!  thou  insahingtyiiHit  I 
Dost  thou  behold  my  ooor,  dirtrscted  heut, 
Thos  rent  vrith  agonnlnglove  and  rage, 
Andmkmewhatitmeanil   Art thonnotfllNl 
Am  1  not  scom'd,  fcnaken,  and  abandonM; 
Left,  likeacommonwietch,torfiameandnifldB!ys 
Given  a[>  to  be  the  sport  of  villain's  toqgnei^ 
Of  lauffning  parasites,  and  lewd  boflbonal 
And  aB  bemuse  my  sod  \mm  doated  on  thaa 
With  love,  vrith  truth,  and  tenderness  umitteiafciBt 

Mjord  Et.  Are  these  the  proon  of  tendeniesa  and 
lovel 
These  endless  quarrels,  discontents,andJealonAi^ 
Thcae  neverHseasing  wailings  and  conu'dsinimfc 
These  farious  starts,  these  whirhrindaof the  ao% 
l^Thlch  every  other  moment  rise  to  madneas  Y 

AUe.  What  prool}  aba !  have  I  not  given  onoaal 
What  have  I  not  abandon'd  to  tlnr  armal 
Have  I  not  aet  at  nought  my  noble  faiith, 
A  ipoHsm  fiune,  and  an  nnnlemish'd  laeey 
I  Tha  ptaea  of  famoonoa,  and  piide  of 'rirtoal 
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My  prodigftlHy  Ins  given  thee  aU ; 
And  DOW,  INre  nothing  left  me  to  beetow, 
You  hftte  the  wretched  nnkrapt  jou  have  made. 

Lard  H.  Why  am  I  thus  pursued  from  plaoe 
to  place, 
Kept  in  the  view,  and  croee'd  at  evezy  turn  ? 
In  vain  I  fly,  and,  like  a  hunted  deer. 
Scad  o'er  the  lawns,  and  hasten  to  the  covert; 
Ere  I  can  reach  my  safety,  you  overtake  me 
With  the  swift  malioe  of  some  keen  reproach, 
And  drive  the  winged  shaft  deep  in  my  heart 

Alic.  Hither  you  fl^,  and  here  you  seek  repose ; 
Spite  of  the  poor  deceit,  your  arts  are  known, 
Your  pious,  charitable,  midnight  visits. 

Jjord  H.  If  you  are  wise,  and  priie  your  peace 
of  mind. 
Yet  take  the  friendly  counsel  of  my  kwe; 
Believe  mc  true,  nor  listen  to  your  jealousy. 
Let  not  that  devil,  which  undoes  your  sex, 
That  cursed  curiosity,  seduce  you 
To  hunt  for  needless  secrets,  which,  neglected, 
Shall  never  hurt  your  quiet  ^  but,  once  known, 
Shall  sit  upon  your  heart,  pinch  it  with  pain. 
And  banish  the  sweet  sleep  for  ever  from  you. 
Go  to— be  yetadvis'd. — 

Alic.  Dost  thou  in  scorn 
Preach  patience  to  my  ni$[e,and  bid  me  tamely 
Sit,  like  a  poor  contented  idiot,  down, 
Nor  dare  to  think  thou'stwroog*d  me  1  Ruin  seize 

thee. 
And  swift  perdition  overtake  thy  treachery  1 
Have  i  the  least  remaining  cause  to  doubtl 
Hast  thou  endeavoured  once  to  hide  thy  falsehood  1 
To  hid*  it  miffht  have  spoke  some  little  tenderness, 
And  shown  toee  half  unwilling  to  undo  me : 
But  thou  disdain 'st  the  weakness  of  humanity ; 
Thy  words,  and  all  thy  actions,  have  confessed  it; 
Even  npw  thy  eyes  avow  it,  now  they  speak, 
And  insolenUy  own  the  glorious  villany. 

Lord  H.  Well  then,  1  own  my  heart  has  broke 
your  chains. 
Patient,  1  bore  the  painftU  bondage  long. 
At  lenj^  my  gen'rous  love  disdains  your  tyranny ; 
The  Uttemess  and  stings  of  taunting  jealousy, 
Vexatious  days,  and  iarring,  ioyless  nights. 
Have  driven  him  fofth  to  seex  some  safer  snelter. 
Where  he  may  rest  his  weary  wings  in  peace. 

AUe.  You  triumph!— do!  and  wiUi  gigantic 
ptide 
Defy  impending  vengeance.  Heaven  shall  wink ; 
No  more  his  arm  shiul  roll  the  dreadftd  thunder, 
Nor  send  his  lightnings  forth :  no  more  his  justice 
Shall  visit  the  presuming  sons  d  men, 
But  perjury,  liiLe  thine,  shall  dwell  in  safety. 

horaa.  Whate'er  my  fiUe  decrees  forme  here- 
after. 
Be  present  to  me  now,  my  better  angel ! 
Preserve  me  from  the  storm  that  threatens  now, 
And,  if  I  have  beyond  atonement  sinn'd. 
Let  any  other  kind  of  plague  overtake  me, 
So  I  Mcape  the  fury  or  tlut  tongue. 

A/ie.  Thy  prayer  u  heard— -I  go— but  know, 
proud  lord, 
Howe'er  thou  soom'st  the  weakness  of  my  sex, 
This  feeble  hand  may  find  the  means  to  reach 

thee. 
However  sublime  in  power  and  greatnesB  pl«6*d, 
With  roval  &four  guaided  rouid  and  grao*d ; 
On  eagle's  winn  iny  rage  shall  uige  her  ffight, 
And  hurl  thee  neadlong  from  thy  topmost  height : 
Then,  fike  thy  fiite,  superior  win  1  sit. 
And  view  thee  ftUen,  md  grotliiig  it  my  Aet ; 


See  thy  last  breath  yrith  indignation  go^ 
And  tread  thee  sinking  to  the  shades  below. 

\Exit. 
Lord  H.  How  fierce  a  fiend  is  passion  I  iVith 
what  wiklness, 
What  tyranny  untam'd,  it  reigns  in  woman  I 
Unhappy  sex-!  whose  easy  yidding  temper 
Gives  way^  to  every  appetite  alike : 
And  love  in  their  weak  bosoms  is  a  nge 
As  terrible  as  hate,  and  as  destructive. 
But  soft  ye  now — for  here  comes  one,  disclaims 
Strife  and  her  wrangling  train ;  of  equal  elements, 
Without  one  jarring  atom,  was  she  form'd. 
And  gentleness  and  joy  nudte  up  her  being. 

Enter  Jane  Shobje. 

Forgive  me,  fiur  one,  if  officious  frieodshiif 

Intrudes  on  your  repose^  and  comes  thus  late 

To  greet  you  with  tne  tidings  of  success. 

The  priixxly  Gloster  has  vouchsafd  your  bearings 

To-monrow  he  expects  you  at  the  court; 

There  plead  your  cause,  with  never-fijling  beauty, 

Sp»k  all  your  griefs,  and  find  a  full  redress. 

Jane  S.  Thus  humbly  let  your  lowly  servant 
bend ;  [kneeling. 

Thus  let  me  bow  my  grateful  knee  to  earth, 
And  bless  your  noble  nature  for  this  goodness. 

Lord  H.    Rise,  gentle  dame,  you  wrong  my 
meaning  much, 
Think  me  not  gwlty  of  a  thought  so  vain. 
To  sell  iry  courtesy  for  thanks  like  these. 

Jtme  S,  'Tis  true,  your  bounty  is  beyond  my 
speaking: 
But,  though  my  mouth  bo  dumb,  my  heart  shall 

Siank  you; 
And  when  it  melts  before  the  throne  of  mercy, 
Mourning  and  bleeding  for  my  past  ofiences, 
My  fervent  soul  shall  breathe  one  prayer  for  you. 
That  heaven  will  pay  you  back,  when  most  yoa 

need. 
The  grace  and  goodness  you  have  shown  to  me. 

Lind  H,  If  there  be  aught  of  merit  in  my  ser- 
vice, 
Impute  it  theie,  where  most 'tis  due,  to  low; 
Be  kind,  my  gentle  mistress,  to  mv  wishes, 
And  satisfy  my  panting  hewrt  with  beauty. 

Jane  S,  Alas !  my  lord 

Lord  H.  Why  bend  thy  eyes  to  earth  1 
Wherefore  these  kxAs  of  heaviness  and  sorrow  1 
Why  breathes  that  sigh,  my  k>ve  I    And  where- 
fore falls 
This  trickling  shower  of  tears^  to  stain  thy  sweet- 
ness 1 

Jane  S.  If  pity  dwells  within  your  noble  breast, 
(As  sure  it  doe8,y  oh,  speak  not  to  me  thus. 

Lord  H.  Can  I  behold  thee,  and  not  speak  of 
level 
Even  now,  thus  sadly  as  thou  stand'st  before  me. 
Thus  desolate,  dciectcd,  and  foriorn, 
Thy  softness  steals  upon  my  yielding  senses. 
Till  my  soul  faints,  and  sickens  with  desire ; 
How  canst  thou  give  this  motion  to  my  heart, 
And  bid  my  tongue  be  still  ? 

Jane  S.  Cast  round  your  eyes 
Upon  the  high-bom  beauties  of  the  court ; 
Behold,  like  opening  roses,  where  they  Moom, 
Sweet  to  the  sense,  unsully'd  all ;  and  spotless; 
There  choose  some  worthy  partner  of  your  heait| 
To  fill  your  arms  and  bless  your  virtuous  bed  \ 
Nor  turn  your  eyes  this  way. 

LordH.  What  means  this  peevish,  this  fimtas- 
tiecfaangel 
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Wlicrc  is  thy  wootod  pleaiaDtiMH  of  free, 
Thy  wonted  gnoes  and  thy  dimpled  imiles  1 
Wherr  hast  thou  lost  thy  wit  and  sportive  mirth  1 
That  cheerful  heart,  which  us'd  to  dance  for  ever, 
And  cast  a  ray  of  gladneas  all  around  thee  ? 

Jaiie  S.  Yes,  I  will  own  I  merit  the  reproach ; 
And  for  those  foolkh  days  of  wanton  pride. 
My  soul  i^  justly  humbled  to  the  dust : 
AH  tongues,  likeyoun,  are  licensed  to  upbraid  me, 
Still  to  repeat  my  guilt,  and  uise  my  infamy, 
And  treat  me  hid  that  ebject  thing  I  hove  been. 

lAnrd  U.  No  more  of  thia  dull  stuff.    'Tie  time 
enough 
To  whine  and  mortify  th3rflelf  with  penance. 
The  present  moment  claims  more  gcn'rous  use ; 
Thy  beauty,  night,  and  solitude,  reproach  me, 
For  havinf  tallLd  thus  long— come,  let  me  press 
tBec,  [haying  hold  of  her. 

Pant  on  thy  boaom,  siidi  into  thy  arms. 
And  lose  myself  in  the  luxurious  flood. 

Jant  S.  Forbear,  my  lord ! — here  let  me  rather 
die,  [Knttling, 

And  end  my  sorrows  and  my  shame  for  ever. 

Jjord  H,  Away  with  this  perverseness 

'tis  too  much. 
Nay,  if  you  strive — 'Us  monstrous  affectation ! 

[Striving. 

Jane  S.  Retire !  I  beg  you,  leave  me— 

Lord  H.  Thus  to  coy  It! 

With  one  who  knows  you  too. 

Jane  S.  For  mercy's  sake 

Lord  H.  Ungrateful  woman !  Is  it  thus  yon  pay 
My  services  ? 

Jane  S.  Abandon  me  to  ruin 
Rather  than  ur^  me 

Lord  H.  Thu  way  to  your  chamber; 

[PvUing  her. 
There  if  you  stnwle- 


Jane  S.  Help,  D  mcioufl  heaven  1 
Help !  Save  me  I  Help ! 

Enter  Dumont;  he  interposes. 


[ExU. 


Dum.  My  lord !  for  honour's  sake- 


Lord  H.  Hah !  What  art  thoa  1— Be  gone  t 

Dum.  My  duty  calls  me 
To  my  attendance  on  my  miatresa  here. 

Lord  H.  Avaunt !  base  groom 

At  distance  watt,  and  know  thy  office  betier. 

Dum.  No,  my  k>rd 

The  common  ties  of  manhood  call  me  now, 
And  bid  me  thus  stand  up  in  the  defence 
Of  an  oppress'd,  unhappy,  helpless,  woman. 

Ijord  /{.  And  dost  thou  know  me,  slave  1 

Dum.  Yes,  thou  proud  lord  I 
I  know  thee  well ;  know  thee  with  each  advantage. 
Which  wealth,  or  power,  or  noble  Inrth,  can  give 

thee. 
I  know  thee  too  for  one  who  stains  thoee  honours, 
And  bk)ts  a  long  illustrious  line  of  ancestry, 
By  ix)orly  daring  thus  to  wrons  a  woman. 

Lord  If.  'Tis  wondrous  well!  1  see,  my  saint- 
like dame, 
You  stand  provided  of  your  braves  and  ruffians, 
To  man  your  cause,  and  bluster  in  your  brothel. 

Dum.  Take  beck  the  foul  reproach,  unman- 
ner'd  railer! 
Nor  urge  my  rage  too  for,  lest  thou  should'st  find 
I  have  as  daring  sjpirits  in  my  Mood 
As  thou  or  any  of^thy  race  e'er  boasted : 
And  though  no  gaudy  titles  grac'd  my  birth, 
Yet  heaven,  that  made  me  honeati  msdeme  more 


Than  ever  king  did,  when  he  made  a  knd. 
Lord  H.  Insolent  villain !  henceforth  let  thia 
teach  thee,        [Dravoa  and  strikes  him. 
The  distance  'twixt  a  peasant  and  a  prince. 
•  Dum.  Nay   then,  my  lord,  [Drawing.]  learn 

you  by  this,  how  well 
An  arm  rcsolv'd  can  guard  its  master's  life. 

[They  fight;  DuMONT  diearme  LORD 
Hastings. 
Lord  H.  Confusion !  baffled  by  a  base-born  hind ! 
Dum.  Now,  haughty  Sir,  where  is  our  difier- 
ence  now  1 
Your  life  is  in  my  hand,  and  did  not  honour, 
The  gentleness  of  blood,  and  inborn  virtue, 
(Howe'er  unworthy  I  may  seem  to  you,) 
rlead  in  my  bosom,  I  should  take  the  forfeit 
But  wear  your  sword  again ;  and  know,  a  lord, 
Oppos'd  against  a  man,  is  but  a  man. 
Lord  U.  Curse  on  my  foiling  hand !.  your  bat- 
ter fortune 
Has  given  you  'vantage  o'er  me ;  but  perfaapa 
Your  triumph  may  be  bought  with  dear  repent- 
ance. \Exii, 

lie-enter  J kUB  Shore. 

Jane  S.  Alas!  what  have  you  donel    Know 

ye  the  power. 
The  mightiness,  that  waita  upon  thia  lad  1 
Dum.  Fear  not,  my  worthiest  mistress ;  'tis  a 

cause 
In  which  heaven's  guards  shall  wait  you.  O  purrao, 
Punue,  the  sacreacounsels  of  your  soul, 
Which  urge  you  on  to  virtue; 
Assisting  angels  shall  conduct  your  etefMi. 
Bring  you  to  bliss,  and  crown  your  days  witn  peace. 
Jane  S.  O  that  my  heaa  were  laid,  my  aad 

eyes  clos'd. 
And  my  coM  corse  wound  in  my  shroud  to  reat! 
My  painful  heart  will  never  cease  to  bekt. 
Will  never  know  a  moment's  peace,  till  then. 
Dum.  Would  you  be  happy,  leave  this  fotal 

place; 
Fly  fW>m  the  court's  pernicious  neighboorliood ; 
Where  innocence  issnam'd,and  bloshlnff  modesty 
Is  made  the  scomer's  jest ;  whera  hate,  deoett, 
And  deadly  ruin,  wear  the  masks  of  beauty, 
And  draw  deluded  fools  with  shows  of  pleamtre. 
Jane  S.  Where  should  I  fly,  thus  helpless  and 

foriom, 
Of  friends  and  all  the  means  of  life  berefll 
Dum.  Belmour,  whose  friendly  care  still  wakee 

to  serve  you. 
Has  found  you  out  a  little  peaceful  refhge, 
Far  from  tlie  court  and  the  tumultuous  dty. 
Within  an  ancient  forest's  ample  verse, 
There  stands  a  lonely  but  a  healthfhldwdlhig. 
Built  for  convenience  and  the  use  of  life: 
Around  it,  fallows,  meads,  and  pastures  fiur, 
A  little  garden,  and  a  limpid  brook. 
By  nature's  own  contrivance  seem'd  dispos'd; 
No  neighboure,  but  a  few  poor  simple  clowns, 
Honest  and  true,  with  a  well-meaning  priest: 
No  foction,  or  domestic  fury's  rage. 
Did  e'er  disturb  the  quiet  of  that  place. 
When  the  contending  nobles  shook  the  land 
With  York  and  Lancaster's  disputed  sway. 
Your  virtue  there  may  find  a  sate  retreat 
From  the  insulting  powers  of  wicked  greatmaik 
Jane  S.  Can  thero  be  so  much  happinew  in 

store  1 
A  cell  like  that  ia  all  my  hopes  aspire  ta 
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Hsrte  thai,  wood  itatka  let  xm  take  our  flight, 
Ere  the  clouds  gather,  and  the  wimiy  sky 
Deaoends  in  atonna  to  mteioepl  our  paaaaga. 
Dum,  Will  yoo  then  go%    Yon  glad  my  ^eiy 
aooL 
Baoiah  your  feaia,  caat  all  yoor  carea  on  me : 
Plenty  and  eaae,  and  peace  of  mind,  ahall  wait  yoa, 
And  make  your  latter  daya  of  life  moat  happy. 
O  hkdy !  bat  I  moat  not,  cannot,  teH  you, 
How  anxiona  I  have  been  for  all  your  dangen, 
And  howmy  heart  lejokea  at  your  iafety* 
So  when  the  ipring  renews  the  ftowery  neld. 
And  warns  the  pn^^nant  nightingale  to  bulla, 
She  aeeks  the  safest  shelter  of  the  wood, 
Where  she  may  trust  her  little  tuneful  brood ; 
Where  no  rude  swaina  her  shady  cell  may  know, 
ifo  aerpents  cKmb,  nor  blasting  winds  may  blow; 
Fond  of  the  chosen  place,  she  views  it  o'er. 
Sits  there,  and  wandere  through  the  grove  no  more; 
Warbling,  she  charms  It  each  letominff  night, 
AjmI  k>vea  it  with  a  mother's  dear  delight 

[Bxevni. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I.— The  OmrL 

Enter  Alicia,  vUh  a  paper. 

Alie.  Thiapaper  to  the  great  protector'a  hand 
With  caie  and  secrecy  must  be  convey'd : 
His  bold  ambition  now  avowa  ita  aim, 
To  pluck  the  crown  from  Eklward's  infent  brow, 
Ami  fix  it  on  his  own.    I  know  he  hoUa 
My  faithleas  Hastings  advene  to  his  hopes, 
And  much  devoted  to  the  orphan  king; 
On  that  1  build:  this  paper  meets  his  doubts, 
And  marka  my  hated  nval  as  the  cause 
Of  Haatinga'  aefl  fer  his  dead  master's  sons. 
O  jeakmay  1  thou  bane  of  pleasing  friendship. 
How  does  thy  rancour  pouon  alTour  softness. 
And  turn  our  gentle  natures  into  bitterness  ! 
See,  whore  she  comes  1  once  my  heart's  dearest 

blessinff, 
Now  mv  chang'deyeB  are  blasted  with  her  beauty. 
Loath  taat  known  feoe,  and  aicken  to  behold  hnr. 

Enter  Jane  Shore. 

Jane  £L  O  my  Alida  1 

Alie.  What  new  ^f  is  thisi 
What  unforeseen  misfortune  haa  anrpria*d  thee. 
That  racks  thy  tender  heart  thual 

Jane  S.  ODumont! 

Alie.  Say,  what  of  him  ? 

Jane  &  That  friendly,  honeat,  man, 
Wliom  Bdmour  brought  of  late  to  my  aasistanoe, 
On  whoae  kind  care,  whoae  diligenoe  and  feith. 
My  aureat  trust  waa  built,  thia  very  mom 
Was  seiz*d  on  by  the  cruel  hand  of  power, 
Forc*d  from  niy  houae,  and  borne  away  to  priaon. 

Alie.  To  pnaon,  aaid  youl  can  you  guess  the 
cause  1 

Jane  S.  Too  well,  I  fear.  Hia  bold  defence  of  me 
Has  dravm  the  vengeance  of  Loni  Hastings  on 
him. 

Alie.  Lord  Hastings !  ha ! 

Jane  S.  Some  fitter  time  roust  teH  thee 
The  tale  of  my  hard  hap.    Upon  the  pwaent 
Hang  all  my  poor,  my  bat  remaining,  hopea. 
Within  this'  paper  la  my  suit  oontaiird ; 
Here,  as  the  prmcely  Gkwter  paases  forth, 
I  wait  to  giw  it  on  my  humble  knees, 


And  mova  him  for  laureis. 

[She  giveM  the  paper  to  Alicia,  vho 
openeomdweematoreadU. 
il/jc.  Now  for  ^  wile,  #' 

To  sting  my  thoughtless  rival  to  the  heart ; 
To  blast  her  fetal  beauties,  and  divide  her 
For  ever  fnm  my  peijur'd  Hastings'  eyes : 
Their  feshions  are  the  same,  it  cannot  fkll. 

[A9ide :  pulling  out  the  other  paper. 
Jane  S.  But  see,  tke  great  protector  cornea  this 
way. 
Give  me  the  paper,  friend. 
Alie.  For  love  and  vengeance ! 

[Aeide :  ahe  gives  her  the  other  paper. 

Enter  the  Duke  op  Gloster,  Sir  Richard  Rat- 
CLIPFE,  C  ATE8BT,  Courtiers,  and  other  Attend- 
ants. 

Jane  S.  [Kneeling.]  O  noble  Gloater,  torn 
thy  gradoua  eye, 
Incline  thy  pi^ring  ear  to  my  compfaunt;  • 
A  poor,  unJone,  forsaken,  helpleaa,  woman, 
Entreats  a  little  bread  for  chanty, 
To  feed  her  wants,  and  save  her  life  from  periahing. 
Qlo9.  Arise,  fiur  dame,  and  dry  your  wat'ry 
eyea. 

[Receiving  the  paper,  and  raising  her. 
Beshrew  me,  but  'twere  pi^  or  his  heart 
That  could  refuse  a  boon  to  such  a  snitreas. 
You've  got  a  noble  friend  to  be  your  advocate ; 
A  worthy  and  right  gentle  lord  he  ia. 
And  to  his  trust  most  true.    This  present  now 
Some  matten  of  the  state  detain  our  leiaure; 
Those  once  despatch'd.  vre*II  call  for  you  anon. 
And  give  your  griefs  rearess.  Ghi  to !  m  comforted. 
Jane  &  Good  heavens  repay  your  highness  for 
this  pity. 
And  shower  down  Uesnngs  on  your  princely 

head. 
Come,  my  Alicia,  reach  thy  friendly  arm. 
And  help  me  to  support  this  feeble  frame. 
That,  nodding,  tottera  with  oppreasive  wo, 
And  sinks  beneath  ita  load. 

[Exeunt  J AitE  S.  and  ALia 
Olos.  Now,  by  my  holidame ! 
Heavy  of  heart  she  seems,  and  aore  afflicted. 
But  tnua  it  u  when  rude  calamity^ 
Laya  ita  strong  gripe  upon  these  mincing  minions ; 
The  dunty  gew-gaw  forms  dissolve  at  once. 
And  shiver  at  the  shock.    What  says  her  paper  1 

[Seemingto  read. 
Ha!  What  is  this?    Come  nearer,  llatcliffe ! 

Catesby ! 
Mark  the  contents,  and  then  divine  the  meaning. 

[He  reaiu. 
Wonder  not,  princely  Otoster^  at  the  notice 
This  paper  brings  you  from  a  friend  unknotrn  ; 
Lord  Hastings  is  inclined  to  call  you  Master^ 
And  kneel  to  Richard  as  to  Engiand^s  king ; 
But  Shore*s  bewitching  wife  misleads  his  hearty 
And  draws  his  service  to  king  Edward's  sons  t 
Drive  her  away,  you  break  the  charm  that  holds 

Aim, 
And  he,  and  all  his  powers  attend  on  you. 
SirR,  'Tis  wonderful ! 
Cates.  The  means  by  which  it  raroc 
Yet  straniprr  too ! 

Glos.  You  saw  it  given,  but  now. 

Sir  R.  She  could  not  know  the  purport 

Glos.  No,  'tis  plain 

She  knowa  it  not,  it  levels  at  her  life ; 
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Should  she  pKsnme  to  pnte  of  mdi  high  matten, 
The  meddling  harlot  dear  she  ihoold  abide  it. 

Cates.  What  hand  aoe'er  it  oomea  firom,  be  aa- 
Biir'd. 
It  means  your  highneaa  wefl 

Glos.  Upon  U^  instant, 
Lord  Hastings  will  be  here ;  this  mom  I  mean 
To  prove  him  to  the  qoick;  then  if  he  flinchj 
No  more  but  this— away  with  him  at  once, 

He  must  be  mine  or  nouung. ^Bat  he  comes ! 

Draw  nearer  this  way,  and  obaenre  me  well. 

[TTtey  wtiuper. 

Enter  Lord  HASTiifaa. 

Lard  H.  This  fiMliah  wcunan  hangs  about  my 
heart, 
Lingers  and  wanders  in  my  fimcy  still ; 
This  coyness  is  put  on,  'tis  art  and  cunning, 
And  worn  to  urge  desiro  -    I  must  possess  her. 
The  fffoom,  who  lift  his  saucy  hand  against  me, 
Ere  this  is  humbled,  and  repents  his  daring. 
Perhapti,  even  she  may  profit  by  th*  example, 
And  teach  her  beauty  not  to  scorn  my  power. 

Glos,  This  do,  and  wait  me  ere  the  council  sits. 
[Exeunt  Ratclipfe  and  Catesbt. 
My  lord,  jrou'ire  well  encountered ;  here  has  been 
A  fair  petitioner  this  morning  with  us ; 
Believe  me,  she  has  won  me  much  to  pity  her: 
Alas !  her  gentle  nature  was  not  made 
To  buffet  with  adversity.    I  told  her 
How  worthily  her  cause  you  had  befriended : 
How  much  for  your  good  sake  we  meant  to  do, 
That  you  had  spoke,  and  all  things  should  be  well. 

LordH.  Your  highness  binds  me  ever  to  your 
service. 

Glo9.  You  know  your  friendship  is  most  po- 
tent with  us, 
And  shares  onr  power.    But  of  this  enough, 
For  we  have  other  matters  for  your  ear. 
The  state  is  out  of  tune :  distracting  fears. 
And  jealous  doubts,  jar  in  our  pubfic  councils: 
Amidst  the  wealthy  dty,  murmurs  rise, 
Lewd  railings,  and  reproach  on  those  that  rule. 
With  open  scorn  of  government ;  henoe  credit, 
And  pumic  trust  twixt  man  and  man  aie  broke. 
The  golden  streaxna  of  commefoe  are  withheld, 
Which  fed  the  wants  of  needy  hinds  and  artizans. 
Who  therefore  curse  the  great,  and  threat  rebellion. 

Lord  H.  The  restf  knaves  are  over-nm  with 


As  plenty  ever  is  the  nurse  of  frction ; 
If,  in  good  days,  like  these,  the  headstrong  herd 
Grow  madly  wanton  and  repine,  it  is 
Because  the  reins  of  power  are  held  too  slack, 
And  reverend  authority  of  late 
Has  worn  a  face  of  mercy  more  than  justice. 
Glo9.  Beshrew  iny  heait!  bat  yoa  have  weQ 

divin'd 
The  source  of  these  dtsorders.    Who  can  wonder 
If  riot  and  misrule  o'eitum  the  realm, 
When  the  crown  sits  upon  a  baby  brow  7 
Plainly  to  aPMk,  henoe  comes  the  general  cry. 
And  sum  or  all  complaint :  twill  ne^er  be  well 
With  England  (thus  they  talk)  while  chikiren 

govern. 
Lord  U.  'Tis  true,  the  king  is  young:  but  what 

of  that? 
We  feel  no  want  of  Eklward*s  riper  ^ears. 
While  Gloster's  valour  and  most  prmoely  wisdom 
So  well  support  our  in&nt  sov*reign*s  place. 
His  youth's  support,  tod  guaidian  to  hu  throoe. 


Gloe,  The  couocO  (much  I'm  hound  to  thank 
'em  Ibr't) 
Have  plac'd  a  pageant  ac^ttre  in  my  hand. 
Barren  of  power,  and  subject  to  control ; 
Scom'd  by  my  foes,  and  useless  to  my  friends. 
Oh,  worthy  lord  !  were  mine  the  rule  indeed, 
I  think  I  should  not  suffer  rank  offence 
At  large  to  loid  it  in  the  commonweal ; 
Nor  would  the  realm  be  rent  by  discord  thus, 
Thus  fear  and  doubt,  betwixt  disputed  titles. 

LordH.  or  this  I  am  to  learn;  as  not  supposing 
A  doubt  like  this- 

Glot.  Ay,  marry,  but  there  is 

And  that  of  much  concern.    Have  you  not  heard 

How,  on  a  late  occasion.  Doctor  Shaw 

Has  mov'd  the  people  much  about  the  lawfulneaa 

Of  Edward's  issue  1    By  right  grave  authority 

Of  learning  and  religion,  plainly  proving, 

A  bastard  scion  never  should  be  graftea 

Upon  a  royal  stock ;  from  thence  at  full 

Discoursing  on  my  brother's  former  contract 

To  lady  Elizabeth  Lucy,  long  before 

His  joUy  match  with  that  same  buxom  widow, 

The  queen  he  left  behind  him 

Lyrd  H.  Ill  befaU 
Such  meddling  priests,  who  kindle  up  confusion. 
And  vex  the  ^uiet  world  with  their  vain  scruples ! 
By  heaven,  'tu  done  in  perfect  spite  of  peace. 
Did  not  the  king. 

Our  royal  master,  Edward,  in  ooneurrence 
With  his  estates  assemUeo,  well  determine 
What  course  the  sov'reign  rale  shooki  take  hence- 
forward? 
When  shall  the  deadly  hate  of  fectkm  cease. 
When  shall  our  long-divided  land  have  rest. 
If  every  peevish,  mmy,  maleconlent. 
Shall  set  the  senseless  rabble  in  an  uproar. 
Fright  them  with  dangers,  and  perplez  their  brains 
Each  daywith  some  lantastic  giddr  change  1 

Gloe.  What  if  some  patriot,  for  tne  pal&  good. 
Should  vary  from  your  scheiDe,  new-monla  the 
statel 

Lord  H.  Curse  on  the  innovating  hand  afr- 
temjpts  it  1 
Remember  him,  the  villain,  righteous  heaven. 
In  thy  great  day  of  vengeance !    Blast  the  tndlor 
And  his  pemiaous  counsels ;  who,  for  wealth, 
For  power,  the  pride  of  greatness,  or  revenge, 
Would  plunge  his  native  land  in  cavil  wan  I 

Gloa.  You  go  too  fer,  my  lord. 

Lord  H.  Your  highnesr  pardon 

Have  we  so  soon  fmot  those  days  of  rain, 
When  York  and  Lancaster  drew  forth    their 

battles; 
When,  like  a  matron  butcher'd  by  her  sons, 
Our  groaning  country  bled  at  every  vein ; 
Whm  murders,  rapes,  and  massacres,  prevail'd ; 
When  churches,  palacea,  and  cities  blaz'd ; 
When  insolence  and  baiharism  triumph'd. 
And  swept  away  distinction :  peasants  trod 
Upon  the  necks  of  nobles :  low  were  laid 
Tne  reverend  crosier  and  the  holy  mitre. 
And  desolation  oover'd  all  the  land  1 
Who  can  remember  this,  and  not,  like  me. 
Here  vow  to  sheath  a  dagger  in  his  heart, 
Whose   damn'd  ambition  wouki  renew  those 

horrors, 
And  set  once  more  that  scene  of  bkxxl  before  ual 

Glo».  How  now !  so  hot ! 

Lord  H.  So  bravtf,  and  so  resolved. 

Glo9.  Is  then  our  friendship  of  so  little  moment, 
That  you  oouU  ann  your  hand  against  my  lifol 
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Lord  H.  I  hope  your  highnev  doM  not  think 
I  mean  it ; 
No,  heaven  Ibrfend  that  e'er  your  princely  penon 
Shoold  oome  within  the  ecope  of  m j  Tesentment. 

Olm.  O  noble  Hastings!  nay,  I  mustemhiaoe 
you; 
By  holy  Paol,  you're  a  right  honest  man ! 

[Bmbtacea  him. 
The  time  is  full  of  danger  and  distrust, 
And  warns  us  to  be  wary.    Hold  me  not 
Too  apt  ibr  jealousy  ana  light  surmise, 
If|  when  I  meant  to  lodftlfi  you  next  my  heart, 
I  put  your  truth  to  triaT    Keep  your  I03ralty, 
And  hve  your  king  and  countiy ^  beet  support : 
For  me.  I  ask  no  more  than  honour  gives. 
To  think  me  yoursy  and  rank  me  with  your  friends. 

{BxU. 

Lord  H.  \%m  not  read, 
Nor  skili'd  and  practis'd  in  the  arts  of  greatness, 
To  kindle  thus,  and  give  a  scope  to  passion. 
The  duke  is  surely  noble:  but  ne  touch'd  me 
Even  on  the  tend'rest  point ;  the  master-string 
That  makes  most  harmony  or  discord  to  me. 
I  own  the  glorious  subject  fires  my  breast, 
And  my  smil's  dariing  passion  stands  conifess'd ; 
Beyond  or  love's  or  friendship's  sacred  band, 
Beyond  myself,  I  prize  my  native  land : 
On  this  foundation  would  I  build  my  fiune. 
And  emulate  the  Gheek  and  Roman  name ; 
Think  England's  peace  bought  cheaply  with  my 

blood. 
And  die  with  pleasure  fiir  my  country's  good. 

\jExii. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. — 7%e  tame. 

Enter  Duke  of  Gloster,  Ratcliffs,  and 

Catesbt. 

€Roe.  This  was  the  sum  of  all ;  that  he  would 
brook 
No  alteration  in  the  present  state. 
Marry,  at  last,  the  testy  gentleman 
Was  almost  mov'd  to  bid  us  boJd  defiance : 
But  there  I  dropp'd  the  argument,  and,  rtiawging 
The  fint  design  and  purprat  of  my  speech, 
I  prais'd  his  ^od  afiection  to  young  Edward, 
And  left  him  to  believe  my  thoughts  like  his. 
Proceed  "we  then  in  this  mremention'd  matter, 
As  nothing  bound  or  trusting  to  his  finendship. 

SirR.  m  does  it  thus  be&lL    I  could  have 
wish'd 
This  kwd  had  stood  with  us. 
His  name  had  been  of  'vantage  to  your  highness. 
And  stood  our  present  purpose  much  in  stead. 

Oht,  This  waywaiu  and  perverse  derJining 
ftomus, 
Has  warranted  at  full  the  friendlT  notice. 
Which  we  this  mom  receiv'd.    1  hold  it  certain. 
The  puling,  whining  harlot  rules  his  reason, 
And  prompts  his  zeal  for  Edward's  bastard  brood. 

OUea.  If  she  have  such  dominion  o'er  his  heart, 
And  turn  it  at  her  will,  you  rule  her  fate; 
And  should,  by  inference  and  apt  dedoctiop, 
Be  arbiter  of  his.    Is  not  her  bread. 
The  very  means  immediate  to  her  oetng. 
The  bounty  of  your  hand  1    Why  does  she  five. 
If  not  to  yield  obedience  to  your  pleasuie, 
To  speak,  to  act,  to  tMnk,  as  you  command ! 

SirR.  Let  her  instmct  her  tongue  to  bear  your 
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Teach  eveiy  grace  to  amile  in  your  behalf 
And  her  deluded  eyes  to  gloat  fiir  yon; 
His  ductile  reason  will  be  wound  about. 
Be  led  and  tum'd  again,  say  and  unsay, 
Receive  the  yoke,  and  yiela  exact  obedBence. 
GloB.  Your  counsel  likes  me  weD,  it  alnll  be 

fbUow'd, 
She  VTaits  without,  attending  on  her  suit 
Go,  call  her  in,  and  leave  us  here  alone. 

[Bxeuni  Ratolifpb  and  Catesbt. 
How  poor  a  thing  is  he,  how  worthy  scorn. 
Who  leaves  the  guidance  of  imperial  manhood 
To  such  a  paltry  piece  of  stuff  as  this  is! 
A  moppet  made  of  prettiness  and  pride ; 
That  ohener  does  her  giddy  fimdes  change, 
Than  slittering  dew-drops  m  the  sun  do  cokian — 
Now,  sname  upon  it !  was  our  reason  given 
For  such  a  use ;  to  be  thus  puff'd  about  1 
Sure  there  is  something  more  than  witchciaft  in 

them, 
That  masters  even  the  wisest  of  us  afi. 

Enter  Jake  Shore. 

Oh  I  you  are  come  most  fitly.  We  have  ponder'd 
On  tms  your  grievance :  and  though  some  there  aie^ 
Nay,  and  thoee  great  ones  too,  wno  would  enfinoe 
Tbue  rigour  of  our  power  to  afflict  you. 


Hhall  stand  between,  and  stueld  you  trom  mishan. 

Jatie  S.  The  blessings  of  a  httrt  with  angmah 
broken 
And  rescu'd  from  despair,  attend  your  highness. 
Alas !  my  gracious  lord,  what  have  I  done 
To  kindle  such  relentless  wrath  against  me  t 

Gloa.  Many,  there  are,  though  I  believe  them 
not, 
Who  say  jou  meddle  in  a^birs  of  state: 
That  you  presume  to  prattle  like  a  busy-body, 
Griveyour  advice,  and  teach  the  lords  o'  theccicmdl 
What  fits  the  order  of  the  commonweal. 

JaneS.  Oh,  that  the  busy  world,  at  least  in  this, 
Would  take  example  firom  a  wretch  like  mel 
None  then  would  waste  their  hours  in  ismiga 

thoughts. 
Forget  themselves,  and  what  concerns  their  peeee^ 
To  search,  with  prying  eyes,  for  fruits  aboraad, 
If  all,  like  me.  considerd  their  own  hearts. 
And  wept  their  sorrows  which  they  found  at  home. 

CUo$,  Go  to ;  I  know  your  power;  and  though 
Itrustnot 
To  every  breath  of  fiune,  Fm  not  to  learn 
That  Hiastings  u  profess'd  your  kivmg  va«sL 
But  fiur  b^n  your  beauty :  use  it  wisely. 
And  it  may  stand  your  fortunes  much  m  stead, 
Give  back  your  fbrwit  land  with  large  increase, 
And  place  you  high  in  safety  and  in  honour. 
Nay,  1  could  point  a  vray,  tne  which  punning, 
You  shall  not  only  bring  yourself  advantage. 
But  give  the  reafan  maOk  worthy  cause  to  thank 
you. 

Jane  S.  Oh !  where  or  how— can  my  unwor- 
thy hand 
Become  an  mstrument  of  good  to  any  1 
Instruct  your  lowly  slave,  and  let  me  fly 
To  yield  obedience  to  your  dread  command. 

Gloe.  Why,  that 's  well  said— Thus  then—Ob- 
serve  me  well. 
The  state,  for  many  high  and  potent  reasons, 
Deeming  my  brother  Award's  sons  unfit 
For  the  unperisl  weight  of  England's  down— 

JaneS,  AImI  Ibrpi^. 
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Gloi.  Therefore  have  resolv'd 
To  set  asifte  their  unandtin^  infancy 
And  vest  the  80v*reign  rule  in  abler  nands. 
Thii^,  thouffh  of  great  importance  to  the  public, 
Haatings,  for  very  poeviahneaa,  and  spleen. 
Does  stubbornly  oppose. 
Jane  S.  Does  he  1  Does  Haatingsl 
Glo8.  Ay,  HastinffB. 

Jane  S.  Reward  nun  for  the  noble  deed,  just 
heavens ! 
For  this  one  action,  guard  him  and  distinguish  him 
With  signal  mercies,  and  with  great  deuverance^ 
Save  him  from  wrong,  adversity,  and  shame. 
Let  never-fiiding  honours  flourish  round  him. 
And  consecrate  nis  name,  even  to  time's  end. 
Glos.  How  now! 

Jane  S.  The  poor,  forsaken,  royal  little  ones ! 
Shall  they  be  left  a  prey  to  savage  power? 
Can  tbey  lift  up  their  harmless  hands  in  vain, 
Or  cry  to  heaven  for  help,  and  not  be  heard  1 
Impossible !  O  gallant,  generous.  Hastings, 
Cro  on ;  pursue,  aaseit,  the  sacrea  cause : 
Stand  forth,  thou  proxy  of  all-ruling  Providence, 
And  save  the  friendless  in&nts  from  oppression. 
Saints  shall  assist  thee  with  prevailing  prayers. 
And  warring  angels  combat  on  thy  side. 

Olo9.  You're  passing  rich  in  this  same  heaven- 
ly speech. 
And  spena  it  at  your  pleasure.  Nay.  but  mark  me ! 
My  favour  is  not  bought  with  woms  like  these. 
Gfo  to — ^youll  teach  your  tongue  another  tale. 
Jane  S.  No,  though  the  xoyal  £dward  has  un- 
done me, 
He  was  my  king,  my  ffracioos  maker,  still ; 
He  lov'd  me  too,  though  'twas  a  guilty  flame ; 
And  can  I — O  my  heart  abhors  ue  thought ! 
Stand  by,  and  see  his  children  robb'd  of  right  1 
Glos.  Dare  not,  even  for  thy  soul,  to  thwart  me 
further! 
None  pf  jour  arts,  your  feigning,  and  your  foolery ; 
Your  dainty  squeamish  coying  it  to  me ; 
Go — to  your  lord,  your  paramour,  be  gone ! 
Lisp  in  his  ear,  hajig  wanton  on  nis  neck. 
And  play  your  monkey  gambols  o'er  to  hun. 
You  know  mj  purpose,  look  that  you  pursue  it, 
And  make  him  yield  ooedienoe  to  my  wiU. 
Do  it— or  wo  upon  the  harlot's  head. 
Jane  &  Oh  that  my  tongue  had  every  grace  of 
speech, 
Great  and  commanding,  as  the  breath  of  kings; 
That  1  had  art  and  eloquence  divine, 
To  nay  my  duty  to  my  master's  aahe& 
And  plcad^  till  Math,  the  cause  of  injuria  innocence. 
Glot.  Ha !  Dost  thou  brave  me,  minion !  Dost 
thou  know 
How  vile,  how  very  a  wretch,  my  power  can  make 

theel 
That  I  can  place  thee  in  such  abject  state. 
As  help  shah  never  find  thee ;  where,  reraning. 
Thou  shalt  sit  down,  and  gnaw  the  earth  for  an- 
guish; 
Groan  to  the  pitiless  winds  without  return ; 
Howl,  like  the  midnight  wolf  amidst  the  desert, 
And  curse  thy  life,  in  bitterness  and  misexy  ! 

Jane  S.  Let  me  be  branded  for  the  public  scorn, 
Turn'd  forth  and  driven  to  wander  like  a  vaga- 
bond, 
Be  friendless  and  forsaken,  seek  my  bread 
UlK>n  the  barren  wild  and  desolate  waste, 
Feed  on  my  sighs,  and  drink  my  falling  tears. 
Ere  I  consent  to  teach  my  lips  injustice. 
Or  wrong  the  orphan,  wlio  has  none  to  save  him.  | 


Glo».  'Tis  well— well  try  the  temper  of  your 
heart. 
What,  hoa  I  Who  waito  without  Y 

Enter  Ratcliffe,  Catksbt,  and  Attendants, 

Qoj  some  of  you,  and  turn  this  strumpet  fi»th  I 
Spurn  her  into  the  street ;  there  let  her  perish, 
And  rot  upon  a  dunghill.     Through  the  city 
See  it  prodaim'd.  that  none,  on  pam  of  death. 
Presume  to  give  her  comfort,  foo(h  or  harbour; 
Who  ministers  the  smallest  comfort,  dies. 
Her  house,  her  cosily  furniture  and  wealth, 
We  seize  on,  for  fhe  profit  of  the  state. 
Away!  Beeone! 

Jarte  S.  Oh,  thou  most  righteous  Judge 
Humbly  behold,  I  bow  myself  to  thee. 
And  own  thy  justice  in  this  hard  decree : 
No  longer,  tnen,  my  ripe  ofiences  spare, 
But  wluit  I  merit,  iet  me  learn  to  bear. 
Yet,  since  'tis  all  my  wretchedness  can  give, 
For  my  past  crimes  my  forfeit  life  receive; 
No  pity  for  my  sufferings  here  I  crave. 
And  <mly  h<^  forgiveness  in  the  grave. 

[Exit  Jane  Shore^ gvatdSl  by  Catb88T 
and  others. 
Glos.  So  much  for  this.  Your  project 'sat  an  end. 

[  7^  Sir  Richard. 
This  idle  toy,  this  hilding,  scorns  my  power. 
And  sets  us  all  at  nought.     See  that  a  guard 
Be  ready  at  my  call 

Sir  JR.  -The  council  waits 
Upon  your  highness'  leisure. 

Glos.  ril  attend  them.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJS'E  II.— The  CouncU  Chamber. 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham,  Earl  op  Derby, 
Bishop  op  Ely,  Lord  Hastings,  and  others, 
discovered  in  council.  The  Duke  of  Gloster 
enters  J  and  takes  his  place  at  the  upper  end, 

Der.  In  happy  times  we  are  assembled  here, 
To  point  the  day,  and  fix  the  solemn  pomp, 
For  placing  England's  crown,  with  all  due  rites, 
Upon  our  sovereign  Edward's  youthful  brow. 

LordH.  Some  busy,  meddling  knaves,  lb  said, 
there  are. 
As  such  will  still  be  prating,  who  presome 
To  carp  and  cavil  at  his  royal  light ; 
Therefore,  I  hokl  it  fitting,  with  the  soonest, 
T'  appoint  the  order  of  the  ooronatkm ; 
So  to  approve  Our  duty  to  the  king. 
And  stay  the  babbling  of  such  vam  gainaayen. 

Der.  We  all  attcmi  to  know  your  highneaa' 
pleasure.  [  7b  Glostkr. 

Glos.  My  lords,  a  set  of  worthy  men  yon  are. 
Prudent,  and  just,  and  careful  for  the  state ; 
Therefore,  to  your  most  grave  determination 
I  yield  myvclf'^ui  all  things ;  and  demand 
What  punuhment  your  wisdom  shall  think  meet 
T'  infhct  upon  those  damnable  contrivers. 
Who  shall,  with  potions,  charms,  and  witching 

drugs, 
Practise  affainst  our  person  and  our  life ! 

Lord  H.  So  much  I  hold  the  king  your  high- 
ness' debtor. 
So  precious  are  you  to  the  commonweal, 
That  I  presume,  not  only  for  myself. 
But  in  behalf  of  these  my  noble  brothers. 
To  say,  whoe'er  they  be,  they  merit  death. 

Gios.  Then  judge  yourselves,  convince  your 
eyes  of  truth: 
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Behold  my  urn,  thus  bbiled,  cby,  and  withered, 

[RtUling  up  /lis  beeves. 
Shrank  Iik£  a  fool  abortion,  and  uecay'd, 
Like  aome  untimely  product  of  the  geaaons, 
Robbed  of  Us  properties  of  strength  and  office. 
This  is  the  sorcery  of  Edward  s  wife. 
Who,  in  conjunction  with  that  harlot  Shore, 
And  other  like  confed'rate,  midnight  hags, 
By  force  of  potent  spells,  of  bloody  charwrters, 
And  conjurations  horrible  to  hear, 
Call  fiends  and  spectres  from  the  yawning  deep, 
And  set  the  mimsters  of  hell  at  work, 
To  torture  and  despoil  me  of  my  life. 

Lord  H.  If  they  have  done  tnis  deed 

Gloa.  If  they  have  done  it ! 
Talkest  thou  to  me  of  ifs,  audacious  traitor  I 
Thou  art  that  strumpet  witch's  chief  abettor, 
The  patron  and  complotter  of  her  mischieft, 
And  join'd  in  this  contrivance  for  my  death. 
Nay  start  not,  lords — What,ho!  a  guard  thane,  Sin! 

Enter  Guarde. 

Lord  Hastings,  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason. 
Seize  him,  and  bear  him  instanUv  Away. 
He  shall  not  live  an  hour.    By  holy  Paul, 
I  will  not  dine  before  his  head  lie  brought  me. 
RatcBflfe,  stay  thou,  and  see  that  it  be  done : 
The  rest,  that  love  me,  rise  and  foUow  me. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Lords. 
Lord  Hastings,  Sir  Richard  Ratcliffe,  and 
Guardtf  renuUn. 
Lord  H.  What !  and  no  more  but  this — How ! 
to  the  scafibld ! 
Oh,  gentle  Ratdifle !  tell  me,  do  I  bold  theel 
Or,  S I  dream,  what  shall  1  do  to  wake. 
To  break,  to  struggle)  through  this  dread  confu- 
sion I 
For  sorely  death  itself  is  not  so  painful 
As  is  this  sudden  horror  and  surprise. 

Sir  R.  You  heard  the  duke's  commands  to  me 
were  absolute. 
Thereforo,  my  lord,  address  yon  to  your  shrift. 
With  all  good  speed  you  may.    Summon  your 

courage. 
And  be  yourseU;  for  you  roost  £e  this  instant 
LordH.  Yes,  RatcUfib,  I  wiU  take  thy  friendly 
counsel. 
And  die  asa  man  should ;  'tis  somewhat  hard. 
To  call  my  scatter'd  spirits  home  at  once : 
But  since  what  most  be,  must  be— let  neceasity 
Supply  the  place  of  time  and  preparation. 
And  arm  me  for  the  blow.    'Tis  but  to  aie, 
'Tis  but  to  venture  on  the  common  hazard, 
Which  many  a  time  in  battle  I  have  ran; 
'Tis  bat  to  close  my  eyes  and  shut  out  daylight. 
To  view  no  more  the  wicked  v^s  of  men. 
No  longer  to  behold  the  tyrant  Grloster, 
And  be  a  weeping  witness  of  the  woes. 
The  desolation,  skughter,  and  calamities, 
Which  he  shall  bring  on  this  onhappy  land. 

Enter  Alicia. 

Alie.  Stand  ofT,  and  let  me  pass — ^I  will,  I  most, 
Catch  him  once  more  in  these  despairing  arms, 
And  hold  him  to  my  heart.— O,  Hastingsl  Hast- 
ings! 

Lord  H.  Alas!  why  com'st  thou  at  this  dread- 
ful moment. 
To  fill  roe  with  new  terrors,  new  distractions ; 
To  turn  roe  wild  with  thy  diBtemiwr'd  lage. 
And  shock  the  peace  of  my  departing  sool  1^ 
Away  i  I  pr'ytbee,  leavv  me ! 


Alic.  Stop  a  minoie-^— 
Till  my  full  griefs  find  passage.    O,  the  tyrant! 
Perdition  fall  on  Glosters  head  and  mine. 

Lord  H.  What  means  thy  firantic  grieH 

Alic.  1  cannot  speak 

But  I  have  murder  d  thee. — Oh,  I  could  tell  thee  I 

Lord  H.  Speak,  and  give  ease  to  thy  conflict- 
ing passion! 
Be  quick,  nor  keep  me  longer  in  suspense, 
Time  presses,  and  a  thousand  crowding  tnooghta 
Break  in  at  once !  this  way  and  that  they  anateh, 
They  tear  my  hurried  soul — All  claim  attention, 
And  yet  not  one  is  heard.    Oh !  speak,  and  leave 

me. 
For  I  have  business  would  employ  an  a^ 
And  but  a  minute's  time  to  get  it  done  m. 

Alic.  That,  that 's  my  grief—'tis  I  that  urge 
thee  on. 
Thus  hunt  thee  to  the  toil,  sweep  thee  from  earth, 
And  drive  thee  down  thit  precipice  of  &te. 

Lord  H.  Thy  reason  is  grown  wild.  Couldtlqf 
weak  hand 
Bring  on  this  mighty  ruin  1    If  it  ooold, 
What  have  I  done  so  ffrievoos  to  thjr«oul, 
So  deadly,  so  beyond  Uie  reach  of  pardon. 
That  nothing  hot  my  life  can  make  atonement  1 

Alic.  Thy  cruel  scorn  hath  stung  me  to  the 
heart. 
And  set  my  biurning  bosom  all  in  flames : 
Raving  and  mad  I  new  to  my  revenm, 
And  writ  I  know  not  what— told  the  protector, 
That  Shore's  detested  wife,  by  wiles,  had  won  the* 
To  plot  against  his  greatness. — Hebdiev'd  it, 
(Oh.  dire  event  of  my  pernicious  counsel !) 
And,  while  1  meant  destruction  cm  her  head, 
He  has  turn'd  it  all  on  thine. 

Lord  H.  O,  thou  inhuman !    Tom  thy  eyes 
away, 
And  blast  me  not  with  their  destroctive  beams : 
Why  should  I  curso  thee  with  my  dying  breath  1 
Be  gone !  and  let  me  die  in  peace. 

Alic.  Canst  thou,  O  cruel  Hastings,  leave  me 
thus'} 
Hear  me,  I  beg  thee — I  conjure  thee,  hear  me ! 
While,  with  an  agonizing  heart,  I  swear. 
By  all  the  pangs  f  feelj  by  all  the  sorrows. 
The  terrora  ami  despair  thy  loss  shall  give  me, 
My  hate  was  on  my  rival  l)ent  alone. 
Oh  !  had  I  once  divin'd,  false  as  thou  art, 
A  danger  to  thy  life,  I  would  have  died, 
I  would  have  met  it  for  thee. 

Lord  H.  Now  mark!  and  tremble  at  heaven's 
just  award : 
While  thv  insatiate  wrath  and  fell  revenge ' 
Pursu'd  the  innocence  which  never  wrong'd  thee, 
Behold,  the  mischief  fells  on  thee  and  roe : 
Remorse  and  heaviness  of  heart  shall  wait  thee, 
And  everlasting  anguish  be  thy  portion. 
For  roe,  the  snares  of  death  are  woond  aboot  me, 
And  now,  in  one  poor  moment,  I  am  gone. 
Oh !  if  thou  hast  one  tender  tluMight  remaining. 
Fly  to  thy  closet,  fell  upon  thy  knees, 
And  recomroend  roy  parting  soul  to  mercy. 

Alie.  Oh !  yet,  before  I  go  for  ever  from  thee. 
Turn  thee  in  gentleness  and  pity  to  me, 

[ifneeling. 
And,  in  compassion  of  my  strong  affiction. 
Say,  is  it  possible  you  can  forgive 
Tne  fetal  rashness  of  ungovern'd  level 

I  For,  oh !  'tis  certain,  if  I  had  not  lov'd  thee 
Beyond  my  peace,  my  reason,  feme,  and  life, 
Tlus  day  of  hoczor  never  wwud  have  known  M. 
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Lord  H.  Oh,  rue,  and  let  me  hmh  thy  etonoy 
sorrows.  [RaUinghei, 

Assoage  thy  tean,  for  I  will  chide  no  more, 
No  more  upbraid  thee,  thoa  unhappy  fiur  one. 
I  see  the  hand  of  heaven  is  arm'd  a^dnst  me, 
And,  in  mysterious  providence,  decrees 
To  punish  me  br  thy  mistaken  hand. 
Most  righteous  doom !  for,  oh.  while  I  behold  thee, 
Thy  wrongs  rise  up  in  terrible  arrajr, 
And  'charge  thy  nun  on  me ;  thy  fiur  fiune, 
Thy  spotless  beauty,  innocence,  and  youth, 
DisDonour'd,  blasted,  and  betray'd,  by  me. 

Alic.  And  does  thy  heart  relent  for  my  undoing  1 
Oh,  that  inhuman  Gloster  could  be  mov'd, 
But  half  so  easily  as  I  can  pardon  I 
Lord  H.  Here,  then,  excoange  we  mutual  for- 
giveness : 
So  may  the  guilt  of  all  my  broken  vows, 
My  perjuries  to  thee,  be  all  forsotten. 
As  here  my  soul  acquits  thee  of  my  death, 
As  here  1  part  without  one  angry  thou^t. 
As  here  I  leave  thee  with  the  somst  teiwemess, 
Mourning  the  chance  of  our  disastrous  loves. 
And  bnzgmff  heaven  to  Mess  and  to  support  thee. 
Sir  R.  My  lord,  dei^atch;  the  duke  has  sent  to 
chide  me, 
For  loitering  in  my  duty- 
Lord  H.  1  obey. 

Alie.  Insatiate,  savage,  monster  1  Ii  a  moment 
So  tedious  to  thy  malioe  1    Oh,  repay  him. 
Thou  great  Avenger !  Give  him  raood  for  Mood: 
Guilt  &unt  him!  fiends  pursue  him!  lightnings 

blast  him! 
That  he  may  know  how  terrible  it  is. 
To  want  that  moment  he  denies  thee  now. 
Lord  H.  This  mge  is  all  in  vain,  that  tean  thy 
bosom: 
Retire,  I  beg  thee : 
To  see  thee  thus,  thou  know'st  not  how  it  wounds 

me; 
Thy  agonies  are  added  to  my  own. 
And  make  the  burden  more  than  I  can  bear. 
Farewell — Gkxxl  angels  visit  thy  afflictions, 
And  bring  thee  peace  and  oommrt  from  above. 

yExit. 

Alic,  Oh !  stab  me  to  the  heart,  some  pitying 
hand. 
Now  strike  me  dead 

Re-enter  Lord  HArrjNos. 

Lord  H.  One  thing  I  had  forgot 

I  charge  thee,  by  our  present  common  miseries ; 
By  our  past  loves,  if  tney  have  yet  a  name ; 
By  all  the  hopes  of  peace  here  and  hereafter; 
Let  not  the  rancour  of  thy  hate  pursue 
The  innocence  of  thy  unhappy  friend ; 
Thou  know'st  who  *tis  I  mean ;  Oh !  ahould'st  thou 

wrong  her, 
Just  heaven  shall  double  all  thy  woes  upon  thee, 
And  make  'em  know  no  end — Remember  this, 
As  the  last  warning  of  a  dying  man. 
Farewell,  for  ever  1 

[  The  Chiordt  carry  Habtinos  of. 

Alie.  For  ever  I  Oh,  for  ever ! 
Oh,  who  can  bear  to  be  a  wretch  for  ever! 
My  rivaL  too  I  his  last  thoughts  hung  on  her, 
And,  as  ne  parted  left  a  blessing  for  ner : 
Shall  she  be  blest,  and  I  be  cur^  for  everl 
No ;  since  her  fiital  beauty  was  the  cause 
Of  all  my  sufierings,  let  her  share  my  pains ; 
L^her,  like  me,  of  evecy  ioyfofkni, 
Devote  tbe  boor  whm  MUi  1  witCch  WW  bom ; 


Cast  every  good,  and  every  hope,  behind ; 
Detest  the  v?orks  of  nature,  loathe  mankind; 
Like  me,  with  cries  distracted  fill  the  air. 
Tear  her  poor  bosom,  rend  her  frantic  hair. 
And  prove  the  torments  of  the  last  despair. 

[ExU. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L—A  Street. 

Enier  Belmour  arid  Dumont. 

Dum.  You  saw  her,  then  1 

Bel.  I  met  her,  as  returning 
In  solemn  penance  from  the  public  crwb. 
Before  her,  certain  rascal  officers. 
Slaves  in  authority,  the  knaves  of  justice, 
Proclaim'd  the  tyrant  Gloster's  cruel  orden. 
Around  her,  numberiess,  the  rabble  flow'd, 
Should'ring  each  other,  crowding,  for  a  view, 
Graping  and  gazing,  tauntinff  anid  reviling; 
Some  pitying — but  those,  alas,  how  few  f 
The  inost,  such  iron  hearts  v?e  are,  and  such 
The  base  barbarity  of  humankind. 
With  insolence  and  lewd  reproach  pnrsn'd  her, 
Hooting  and  railing,  and  with  villanous  hands 
Grath'ring  the  filth  m>m  out  the  common  ways^ 
To  hurl  upon  her  head. 

Dum.  Inhuman  dogs! 
How  did  she  bear  iti 

Bel.  With  the  gentlest  patience; 
Submissive,  sad,  tmA  lowly,  was  her  kx>k; 
A  burning  taper  in  her  hand  she  bore. 
And  on  her  sfiouldera,  carelessly  oonfiis'd. 
With  loose  neglect  her  lovely  tresses  hung ; 
Upon  her  cheek  a  fidntish  blush  was  spread ; 
Feeble  she  seem'd,  and  sorely  smit  with  pain. 
While,  barefoot  as  she  trod  the  fiinty  pavement. 
Her  footsteps  all  along  vrere  mark'd  with  bkxid ; 
Yet,  silent  still  she  pass'd,  and  unrepining: 
Her  streaming  eyes  bent  ever  on  the  earth. 
Except  when,  in  some  bitter  pang  of  soitow. 
To  heaven,  snc  seem'd  in  fervent  xeal  to  raise, 
And  beg  that  mercy  man  denied  her  here, 

Dum.  When  was  this  piteous  sight  1 

Bel.  These  last  tveo  days. 
You  know  my  care  was  wholly  bent  on  yoo, 
To  find  the  liappy  means  of  your  deliverance^ 
Which  but  for  Hastings'  death  I  had  not  gamVL 
During  that  time,  although  I  have  not  seen  her, 
Yet  diven  trusty  messengers  I've  sent^ 
To  wait  about,  and  watch  a  fit  convenience 
To  give  her  some  relief,  but  all  in  vain ; 
A  churlish  guard  attends  upon  her  steps, 
Who  menace  those  with  death,  that  bring  her 

comfort. 
And  drive  all  succour  from  her. 

Dum.  Let  'em  threaten ; 
Let  proud  oppression  prove  its  fierce^  malice; 
So  heaven  oefriend  my  soul,  as  here  I  vow 
To  give  her  help,  and  share  one  fortune  with  her. 

Bel.  Mean  you  to  see  her  thus  in  your  own 
form  f 

Dum.  I  do. 

BeL  And  have  you  thought  upon  the  conie- 
quencel 

Dum.  What  is  there  I  should  fbarl 

Bel.  Have  you  examin'd 
Into  your  inmost  heait,  and  trj'd  at  k&gan 
Thesev'nd  secret  springs  that  nM>ve  tbepaanoDSl 
Has  mercy  fiz'd  bar  empire  there  so  sore. 
That  wxatb  and  wiffeaiioe  nevw  may  xetuml 
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Can  yon  nsome  a  boaband's  name,  and  bid 
Tbat  wakeful  drason,  fierce  resentment,  sleep  1 

Dum.  O.  thou  hast  set  my  busy  brain  at  work, 
And  now  sne  musters  up  a  train  of  images, 
Wbich,  to  preserve  my  peace,  I  had  cast  aside, 
And  sunk  m  deep  obhvion — Oh,  that  form ! 
That  angel  face  on  which  m)r  dotage  hung ! 
How  I  mive  gaz'd  upon  her,  till  my  soul 
With  veiT  eagerness  went  forth  towards  her, 
And  issu^  at  my  eyes. — ^Was  there  a  gem 
Which  the  sun  ripens  in  the  Indian  mine. 
Or  the  rich  bosom  of  the  ocean  yields? 
What  was  there  art  could  make,  or  wealth  could 

buy, 
Which  I  have  left  unsought  to  deck  her  beauty  ? 
What  could  her  king  do  more  1— And  yet  she  fled. 

Bel.  Away  with  that  sad  fancy 

Dum.  Oh,  that  day ! 
The  thought  of  it  must  live  for  ever  with  me. 
I  met  her,  Belmour,  when  the  royal  spoiler 
Bore  her  in  triumph  from  my  widow'd  home  1 
Within  his  chariot,  by  his  side,  she  sat. 
And  listen'd  to  his  talk  with  downward  looks, 
'Till,  sudden  as  she  chanced  aside  to  glance, 
Hereyes  encounter'd  mine — Oh !  then,  my  friend! 
Oh !  who  can  paint  my  grief  and  her  amazement ! 
As  at  the  stroke  of  death,  twice  tum'd  she  pale; 
And  twke  a  burning  crimson  blush'd  all  o'er  her ; 
Then,  with  a  shriek  heait-wounding,  loud  she 

cried. 
While  down  her  cheeks  two  jo^ushing  torrents  ran 
Fast  falling  on,her  hands,  which  thus  she  wrung — 
Mov'd  at  ^Br  grief,  the  tyrant  ravisher, 
With  courteous  action,  woo'd  her  oft  to  turn ; 
Earnest  he  seem'd  to  plead,  but  all  in  vain ; 
Even  to  the  last  she  bent  her  sight  towards  me. 
And  faUow'd  me till  I  had  lost  myself 

Bel.  Alas,  for  pity!  Oh !  those  speaking  tears! 
Could  they  be  false  f  did  she  not  simbr  with  you  1 
For,  though  the  king  by  force  po««e«i'd  her  person, 
Her  unconsenting  heart  dwelt  still  with  you  1 
If  all  her  former  woes  were  not  enough. 
Look  on  her  now ;  behold  her  where  she  wanders, 
Hunted  to  death,  distressed  on  every  side. 
With  no  one  hand  to  help ;  and  tell  me  then, 
If  ever  nuseiy  were  known  like  hers  1 

Dum.  And  can  she  bear  it  1   Can  that  delicate 
frame 
Endure  the  beating  of  a  storm  so  rude  1 
Can  she,  for  whom  the  various  seasons  chang'd 
To  court  her  appetite  and  crown  her  board. 
For  whom  the  foreign  vintages  were  press'd, 
For  whom  the  merchant  spread  his  suken  stores, 

Can  she 

Entreat  for  bread,  and  want  the  needful  raiment 
To  wrap  her  shiv'ring  bosom  from  the  weather  1 
When  she  was  mine,  no  care  came  ever  nigh  her ; 
1  thought  the  gentlest  breeze  that  wakes  the  spring 
Too  rough  to  breathe  upon  her ;  cheerfulness 
Danc'd  all  the  day  before  her,  and  at  night 
Soft  slumbers  waited  on  her  downy  pillow. — 
Now,  sad  and  shelterless,  perhaps  she  Ues, 
Where  piercing  winds  blow  sharp,  and  the  chili 

rain 
Drops  from  some  pent-house  on  her  wretched  head, 
Drenches  her  locks,  and  kills  her  with  the  cold. 

It  is  too  much. Hence  with  her  past  offences, 

They  are  aton'd  at  full. Why  sUy  we  then  ? 

Oh !  let  us  haste,  my  friend,  and  find  her  out. 

Bel.  Somewhere  about  this  quarter  of  the  town 
I  hear  the  poor  abandon'd  creature  lingers : 
Her  guard,  though  set  with  strictest  watch  to  keep 
Vol.  I M.  8*  ' 


All  food  and  friendship  from  her,  yet  pennit  her 
To  wander  in  the  streets,  there  dioose  her  bed. 
And  rest  her  head  on  what  cold  stone  she  pleases. 
Dum.  Here  then  let  us  divide;  each  in  his 
round 
To  search  her  sorrows  out ;  whose  hap  it  u 
First  to  behold  her,  this  way  let  him  Ind 
Her  fainting  steps,  and  meet  we  here  together. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  n.—A  Street. 

Enter  Jane  Shore,  fier  hair  hanging  looteon 
her  shoulders^  and  hare-foot^. 

Jane  S.  Yet,  yet  endure,  nor  murmur,  O  my 
soul! 
For  are  not  thy  transgressions  great  and  number- 
less? 
Do  they  not  cover  thee  like  rising  floocb. 
And  press  thee  like  a  weight  of  waters  down  7 
Wait  then  with  patience,  till  the  circling  hours 
Shall  bring  the  time  of  thy  appointed  rest, 
And  lay  thee  down  in  death. 
And  hark !  niethinks  the  roar,  that  late  pursu'dme. 
Sinks  like  the  munnurs  of  a  falling  wmd. 
And  soilcns  into  silence.    Does  revenge 
And  malice  then  grow  weary,  and  fbrnke  me? 
My  ^uard,  too.  that  observ'df  me  still  so  dose, 
Tire  in  the  task  of  their  inhuman  office. 
And  loiter  far  behind.     Alas!  I  faint. 
My  spirits  fail  at  once — this  is  the  door 

Of  my  Alicia Blessed  opportunity ! 

ril  steal  a  little  succour  from  her  goodness. 
Now  while  no  eye  observes  me. 

[She  knocks  at  the  door. 

Enter  SERyiNT. 

Is  your  lady. 

My  gentle  friend,  at  home  1  Oh !  bring  me  to  her. 

Serv.  Hold,  mistress,  whither  woukl  you  1 

[PvUing  her  hack. 

Jane  S,  Do  you  not  know  me  ? 

Serv.  I  know  you  well,  and  know  my  oiden  too : 
You  must  not  enter  here 

Jane  S.  Tell  my  Alicia^ 
'Tis  I  would  see  her. 

Serv.  She  is  ill  at  ease, 
And  will  admit  no  visitor. 

Jane  S.  But  tell  her 
'Tis  I,  her  friend,  the  partner  of  her  heart. 
Wait  at  the  door  and  beg, 

Serv.  'Tis  all  in  vain, — 
Go  hence,  and  howl  to  those  that  will  regard  you. 

[Shuts  the  door,  and  exit. 

Jane  S.  It  was  not  always  thus ;  the  time  has 
been, 
When  this  unfriendly  door,  tbat  bars  m^  passage. 
Flew  wide,  and  almost  leap'd  from  off  its  hinges. 
To  give  me  entrance  here ;  when  this  good  house 
Has  poured  forth  all  its  dwellers  to  receive  me; 
When  my  approaches  made  a  Uttlc  holiday. 
And  every  face  was  dress'd  in  smiles  to  meet  roc : 
But  now  tis  otherwise ;  and  those  who  bless'd  me 
Now  curse  me  to  my  face.    W  by  should  I  wander, 
Stray  further  on,  for  I  can  die  even  here  ? 

[She  sits  down  at  the  door. 

Enter  Alicia  in  disorder,  two  Servants 
/t^Jotring. 

Alic.  What  wretch  art  thou,  whose  misery  and 
baseness 
Hangs  on  my  door ;  whoso  hateful  whine  of  wo 
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Jrtnt  S.  A t^err H(!|qiiir^ «DUa wretch,  indeed; 
Orw>  iliiNr^  ^v  fft^y«igt  '^idNatity  to  leek 
V<*r  vn<\\*(trti  \rtv ;  ^(>*iif  |«m«hiiiff  for  want, 
Wht-wr  hvm<p*%  ^ifMK  M«^  iMird  foodthese  three  days 
ArxA  hxYmHv  i«JkK  1^*  charity's  dear  sake,  ' 

A  t^tiijn  <^  >fc^fc^  am!  a  little  bread. 

^  /?.    A  tyi4  x^M  lh*Hi  come  to  me,  to  me,  for  bread : 
I  Xrr^>\  ^Is^v  iw»— C^o— hunt  for  it  abroad, 
W^Vtv  x^^whMi  hands  upon  the  earth  have  scat- 

HvrSUt, 
X>  x^»*  U  *>tt  the  waters— Mark  the  eagle, 
A^  hwiitfry  vulture,  where  they  wind  the  prey; 
>Vi*h^  where  the  ravens  of  the  valley  feed, 
A»V.l  litH^k  thv  food  with  them— I  know  thee  not. 
>h%h(p  S.  And  yet  there  was  a  time,  when  my 
Alicia 
'/♦••/bought  unhappy  Shore  her  dearest  blessing. 
And  moum'd  the  live-long  day  she  passed  with- 
out me; 
lijcUning  fondly  to  me,  she  has  sworn 
she  lov'd  me  more  than  all  the  world  beiddes. 

Alic.  Ha !  say'st  thou  1  Let  me  kx>k  upon  thee 
J    .  well — 

Tis  true — I  know  thee  now — A  mischief  on  thee  I 
Thou  art  that  fatal  fiiir,  that  cursed  she, 
1  hat  set  my  brain  a  madding.    Thou  hast  robb'd 

me; 
Thou  hast  undone  me — Murder !  O,  my  Hast- 
ings! 
See  his  pale  bloody  bead  shouts  glaring  by  me ! 
Avaunt ;  and  come  not  near  me— 

Jane  S.  To  thy  hand 
I  truHtod  all ;  ^ve  my  whole  store  to  thee, 
Nor  du  I  ask  it  back ;  allow  me  but 
The  Hinallest  pittance,  give  me  but  to  eat. 
Lest  1  fall  down  and  perish  here  before  tnee. 
Alic.  Nay !  tell  not  me  (    Where  is  thy  king, 
thy  Edward, 
And  all  thy  cringing  tmin  of  courtien, 
That  bent  the  knee  hefbre  thee  1 
Jane  S.  Oh !  for  mercy ! 
Alic.  Mercy !  I  know  it  not — ^for  I  am  miserable. 
111  ^ve  thee  misery,  for  here  she  dwells. 
This  is  her  house,  whore  the  sun  never  dawns ; 
The  bird  of  night  sits  screaming  o'er  the  roof. 
Grim  fipr^ctrcs  weep  along  the  horrid  gloom, 
And  nought  is  heard  but  wailings  and  lamentings. 
Hark!  m»mething  cracks  above!   it  shakes! at 

totters! 
And  see  the  nodding  ruin  fiills  to  crush  me ! 
'Tis  fallen,  'tis  here!  I  felt  it  on  my  brain ! — 
Let  her  take  my  counsel : 
Why  should'st  thou  be  a  wretch  1  Stab,  tear  thy 

heart, 
And  rid  th^rself  of  this  detested  being: 
I  wo'  not  hngcr  long  behind  thee  here. 
A  waving  flood  of  bluish  fire  swells  o'er  me ; 
And  now  'ris  out,  and  I  am  drown'd  in  blood. 
Ha  I  what  art  thou  1  thou  horrrid  headless  trunk ! 
It  is  my  Hastings !  see  he  wafls  me  on ! 
Away !  1  go !  I  fly !  1  follow  thee.         [Runs  of. 
Jane  S.  .Alas!  she  raves;  her  brain,  I  fear,  is 
tum'd;- 
In  mercy  look  upon  her,  gracious  heaven. 
Nor  visit  her  for  any  wrong  to  me. 
Sure  I  am  near  upon  my  journey's  end ; 
My  head  runs  round,  my  eyes  begin  to  &U, 
And  dancing  shadows  swim  before  my  sight. 
I  can  no  more,  [Lies  dovm.]  receive  me,  thou  coU 
earth, 


Thou  common  parent,  take  me  to  thy  boBom, 
And  let  me  rest  with  thee. 

Enter  Belmour. 

Bel.  Upon  the  ground ! 
Thy  miseries  can  never  lay  thee  lower. 
Look  up,  thou  poor  afflicted  one !  thou  mourner, 
Whom  none  has  comforted!    Where  are  thy 

friends. 
The  dear  companions  of  thy  joyful  days. 
Whose  hearts  thy  warm  prosperity  maoe  glad, 
Whose  arms  were  taught  to  grow  like  ivy  roiuui 

thee. 
And  bind  thee  to  their  bosoms  1  Thus,  with  thee, 
Thus  kt  us  hve,  and  let  us  die,  they  said. 
Now  where  aro  they  1 

Jane  S.  Ah,  fielmour!  where,  indeed  1  They 
stand  aloof. 
And  view  my  desolation  from  afiur ! 
And  yet  thy  goodness  turns  aside  to  pity  me. 
Akis !  there  may  be  danger ;  get  thee  gone. 
Let  me  not  pull  a  ruin  on  thy  head. 
Leave  me  to  die  alone,  for  I  am  £Edlen 
Never  to  rise,  and  all  relief  is  vain. 

Bel.  Yet  raise  thy  drooping  head;  fiir  I  am 
.come 
To  chase  away  despair.    Behold !  where  yonder 
That  honest  man,  that  fiiithful,  brave,  Dmnont, 
Is  hasting  to  thy  aid — 

Jane  S.  Dumont !  Ha !  where  % 

[Raising  herself ^  and  looking  about, 
Tlien  heaven  has  heard  my  prayer;  ma  very 

name 
Renews  the  springs  of  life,  and  cheers  my  soul. 
Has  he  then  'scaped  the  Anare  1 

Bel.  He  has:  but  see 
He  comes,  unlike  to  that  Dumont  you  knew. 
For  now  he  wears  your  better  angel's  fbmi, 
And  comes  to  visit  you  with  peace  and  pardan. 


Enter  Shore. 


And 


Jane  S.  Speak,  tell  me !  Which  is  he  1 
oh !  what  would 
This  dreadfiil  vision !    See  it  cornea  opon 
It  b  my  husband ^Ah !  [iSne  wwoont. 

Shore.  She  faints !  support  her ! 

Bel.  Her  weakness  could  not  bear  the  strong 
surprise. 
But  see,  she  stirs !  And  the  returning  blood 
Faintly  begins  to  blush  again,  and  kindle 
Upon  her  ashy  cheek — 

Shore.  So— gently  raise  her — 

[Raising  her  up, 

Jane  S.  Ha !  what  art  thou  1    Behnour  I 

Bel.  How  fare  you^  lady  1 

Jane  S,  My  heart  is  thrilled  with  honor — 

Bel.  Be  of  courage — 
Your  husband  lives  I 'tis  he,  my  worthiest  friend — 

Jane  S.  Still  art  thou  there!— Still  dost  thou 
hover  round  me ! 
Oh,  save  me,  Belmour,  from  his  angry  shade ! 

Bel.  'Tis  he  himself  I  he  Uves !  look  up— 

Jane  S.  I  dan  not ! 
Oh !  that  my  eyes  could  shut  him  out  for  ever — 

Shore.  Am  I  so  hateful  then,  so  deadly  to  thee, 
To  blast  thy  eves  with  horror  1   Since  I'm  grown 
A  burden  to  tne  wcnrkl,  myself,  and  thee. 
Would  I  had  ne'er  surviv^  to  see  thee  more. 

Jane  S.  Oh !  thou  most  injur'd— dost  thou  Hve, 
indeed? 
Fall  then,  ye  mountains,  on  my  guilty  head ; 
Hid«  me,  ye  locki,  withm  your  wcret  cayerns; 
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Csst  th^  bhck  veO  upon  m  flhune,  O  night! 
And  shield  me  with  thj  nhle  wing  for  ever. 

/^kore.  Why  dost  thou  turn  away  1 Why 

tremble  thus  1 
Why  thoa  indulge  thy  feaml  and,  in  deapair, 
Abandon  thy  distracted  soul  to  horror  1 
Cast  every  black  and  guilty  thought  behind  thee, 
And  let  'em  never  vex  thy  quiet  more. 
My  arms,  my  heart,  are  open  to  receive  thee, 
To  faring  thee  back  to  thy  forsaken  home. 
With  tender  joy,  with  fond  forgiving  love. 
Let  ns  haste, 

Now  while  occasbn  seems  to  smile  ujpon  us. 
Forsake  this  place  of  shame,  and  finds  shelter. 

Jane  S,  What  shall  I  say  to  you  1  But  I  obey— 

Shore.  Lean  on  my  arm 

Jane  S.  Alas!  I'm  wondrous  fiiint: 
But  that 's  not  strange,  I  have  not  eat  these  three 
days. 

Shore,  Oh  I  merciless ! 

Jane  S.  Oh  I  I  am  sick  at  heart ! 

Shore.  Thou  murd'rous  sorrow ! 
Wot  thou  still  drink  her  blood,  pursue  her  still  1 
Must  she  then  die  1    O  my  poor  penitent ! 
Speak  peace  to  thy  sad  heart;  she  nears  me  not : 
Gfief  masters  every  sense — 

Enter  Catesby,  with  a  guard. 

Caiee.  Seixe  on  *em  both,  as  traitors  to  the  state — 

Bel.  What  means  this  violence  1 

[ChiartU  lay  hold  on  Shore  and  Belmoxtr. 

Cwet.  Have  we  not  fimnd  you, 
In  scorn  of  the  protector's  strict  command, 
Assisting  this  base  woman,  and  abetting 
Her  iniiuny? 

Shore.  In&my  on  thy  head  I 
Thou  tool  of  power,  thou  pander  to  authority ! 
I  tell  thee,  knave,  thou  know'st  of  none  so  virtuous, 
And  she  that  bore  thee  was  an  Ethiop  to  her. 

Catet.  You'll  answer  this  at  full — away  with 
'em. 

Shore.  Ischantygrowntreason  to  your  court? 
What  honest   man  would  live  beneath  such 

lulersl 
I  am  eontent  that  we  should  die  together 

Caiee.  Convey  the  men  to  prison ;  but,  for  her, 
Leave  her  to  hunt  her  fortune  as  she  may. 


Jane  S  I  will  not  part  with  him ^for  me! 

— forme! 
Oh !  must  he  die  for  me  1 

[F\)Uotnng^  him  as  heia  carried  off;  9hefaU», 

Shore.  Inhuman  villains ! 

[Breaks  from  the  Guard*. 

Stand  off!  the  agonies  of  death  are  on  her 

She  pulls,  shegnpes  me  hard  with  her  cold  hand. 

Jane  &  Was  this  blow  wanting  to  complete 
my  ruin? 
Oh !  let  me  go,  ye  ministers  of  terror. 
He  shall  offend  no  more,  for  I  will  die. 
And  yield  obedience  to  your  cruel  master. 
Tarry  a  little,  but  a  little  longer. 
And  take  my  last  breath  with  you. 

Shore.  Oh,  my  love  ( 
Why  dost  thou  nx  thy  dying  eyes  upon  me, 
Witn  such  an  earnest,  such  a  piteous,  look. 
As  if  thy  heart  were  mil  of  some  sad  meaning 
Thou  could'st  not  speak  1 

Jane  S.  Forgive  me ! ^but  foigive  me ! 

Shore.  Be  witness  for  me,  ye  celortial  hosts. 
Such  mercy  and  such  pardon  as  my  soul 
Accords  to  thee,  and  b^  of  heaven  to  show  thee ; 
May  such  be£iU  me  at  my  latest  hour. 
And  make  my  portion  blest  or  curst  for  ever. 

Jane  &  Then  all  is  well,  and  I  ahall  sleep  in 
peace — 

'Tis  very  dark,  and  I  have  lost  you  now 

Was  there  not  something  I  would  have  bequeath'd 

youl 
But  I  have  nothing  left  me  to  bestow, 
Nothing  but  one  nd  sigh.    Oh !  meicy,  heaven ! 

[Die*. 

Bel.  There  fled  the  soul. 
And  left  her  load  of  misery  behind. ' 

iSiore.  Oh,  heavy  hour! 

Fare  thee  well •  I  Kissing  her. 

Now  execute  your  tvranfs  will^  and  lead  me 
To  bonds  or  death,  ^  equally  mdifferent. 

Bel.  Let  those,  who  view  this^Mid  example,  know 
What  fide  attends  the  broken' marriage  vow; 
And  teach  their  children,  in  succeeding  times. 
No  common  vengeance  waits  upon  thoia  crimes, 
When  such  severe  repentande  could  not  save 
From  want,  finom  shame,  and  an  untimely  gmve. 
[  T%e  curtain  descends  slowly  to  music. 
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Scene. — P^tftly  at  Dover,  and  portly  at  Sir  David  Dtmder's,  near  Dover. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.^Anti-Room.  in  an  Inn. 

Paul  Peert  diseotered^  in  a  chair ^  aaleep  ;  bar- 
bell ringing  vuUently. 

Enter  Mrs.  Peert. 

Mrs.  P.  Why,  Paul !  why,  husband ! 

Paul  P.  Eh !  What!  [Waking.] 

Mrs.  P.  For  shame!  for  shame,  Mr.  Peery! 
The  bar-bell  haa  been  ringing  this  half  hour  ]  and 
here  you  sleep  like  the  ruatv  clapper  of  it ;  and 
•carco  stir  wben  yoa  are  pulled — and  when  you 


are^  vou  only  waddle  about  a  little  bit,  and  then 
stand  still  till  you  are  pulled  again. 

Paid  p.  Pr'ythee,  wife,  be  quiet — ^You  know, 
I  was  always  famous  for  giving  satisfaction. 

Mrs.  P.  Were  you!  I   wish  I  could  find  it 
out 

Paul  P.  But  what 's  the  matter  ? 

Mrs.  P.  Packets  are  the  matter— diligences 
are  the  matter.  Sea  and  land-cargoes  and  car- 
riages. Four  sea-sick  gentlemen,  from  Calais; 
and  four  ladies  just  stept  out  of  the  mail  coach, 
from  Canterbury. — The  men,  I  believe,  are  ma- 
king inquiries  for  the  machine  to  London. 
I     Paul  P.  Are  they  1    Then  show  'em  all  into 
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one  foom.  I  pity  the  poor  gentlemen. — ^Nothing 
is  80  dxeadfcil  as  sea  sicMiess — so  put  'em  aS 
tc^^ether — and  they'll  only  be  sick  of  one  another, 
you  know.  [Bell  rings. 

Enter  Waiter. 

Wait.  Two  ^ntlcrocn  in  a  post-chaise,  with  a 
servant,  from  London,  Sir.  \ExU  Waiter. 

Mrs.  P.  Run,  Mr.  Peery ! 

Paul  P.  Ay,  ay — You  take  care  of  the  stage- 
doaches,  and  let  me  alone  for  the  post-chaise 
gentry. — Here,  Lewis,  John,  William !  Show  a 
room,  here,  to  the  gentlemen,  there ! 

[Exit^  bawling. 

Enter  Waiter,  showing  in  one  French  and 
three  English  Passengers,  ^rom  the  Packet. 

Wait.  Walk  in,  jgentlcmen. 

Mrs.  P.  Walk  in,  gentlemen,  if  you  please. 
Wekome  to  England !  Welcome  to  Dover,  gen- 
tlemen ! 

1  Pass.  So— just  six  o'clock  in  the  morning — 
becalmed  at  sea — not  a  wink  all  ni^ht — the  devil 
take  this  packet,  say  I.  I'm  rumbfed,  and  tum- 
bled, and  jumbled 

Mrs.  P.  I'm   extremely  sorry  for  it,   Sir! — 


P.  Pass.  Now,  begar,  it  do  me  goot. 

Mrs.  P.  I'm  vastly  happy  to  hear  it — do  you 
choose  any  refreshment.  Sir  1 

JP.  Pass.  Yous  avez  raiaon — ^I  never  vas  so 
refresh  in  all  my  life. 

Mrs.  P.  lam  very  glad,  indeed,  Sir  I 

2  Pass.  I'm  damnea  sick. 

Mrs.  P.  I'm  very  sonr,  I  assure  you.  Sir  I 
JP.  Pass,  Ma  fiH,  madame  have  beaucoup  de 
politessel 

3  Pass.  Oet  me  a  glass  of  brandy — ti  tol,  lol — 
I  feel  confounded  qualmish,  but  tol,  lol,  lol,  la — I 
don't  like  to  own  a  sea-siduiess — and — "  Britons 
ever  rule  the  waves." 

[Singingy  and  smothering  his  uneasiness. 

P.  Fass.  Briton  rule  de  vave !  I  tink  de  vave 
mle  you,  ma  foi,  ha,  ha ! 

3  Pass.  Right,  Mounseer !  in  the  present  case, 
I  grant  you.  Packet  sailing — mere  plain  water 
agrees  best  with  your  folks :  but^  when  there  is 
occasion  to  mix  a  Uttle  of  our  Bntish  spirit  with 
it,  why,  it's  always  too  much  for  a  French 
it4<fn«<^h  Now  that 's  the  time  when  an  English- 
man  never  feels  qualmish  at  all. 

Enter  Waiter,  showing  in  four  Womew. 

Mrs.  P.  Servant,  ladies. 

1  Worn.  Lard!  this  mail  coach  is  the  wont 
conveyance  in  the  world.  It  squeezes  four  peo- 
ple together,  like  two  double  letters. 

Mrs.  P.  Disagreeable  to  be  sure.  Ma'am  1 

1  Man.  And  tnat  infernal  packet ! 

Mrs.  P.  Nothing  can  be  half  so  bad,  Sir  1 

3  Man.  But  then  the  cabin — 

Mrs.  P.  Except  the  cabin,  your  honour  t 

2  Worn.  And  riding  backward  in  a  coach — 
aughl 

Mrs.  P.  T  can't  conceive  any  thing  so  shock- 
ing. Ma'am  I 

P.  Pass.  Voila  la  politesse  encore  I 
Mrs.  P.  Beg  peu^on,  ladies  and  gentlemen. — 
But  our  house  is  so  full  at  present,  we  have  but 
one  room  to  spare;  the  cloth  is  laid  in  it  for  brcak- 
fiist,  and  it  wQl  be  ready  directly — hope  you  will 
ezcusethie — 


1  Man.  Oh  1  certamly,  hostess:  trayeOerB,  jou 
know — if  you'll  give  me  leave,  Ma'am. 

1  Worn,  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 

[The  men  hand,  the  women, 

Mrs.  P.  Here,  William,  wait  on  the  0010- 
pany. 

F.  Pass.  Ah !  c'est  drole !  pair  by  pair !  two 
by  two! 

[Exeunt  Men,  handing  out  the  Women., 

Mrs.  P.  Show  'em  into  P^oah's  ark,  William, 
d'ye  hear*}  [BeUrings.\  Coming!  Here,  John! 
Lewis !  coming  I  [Exit, 

SCENE  II.— A  Room  in  the  Inn, 

Enter  Paul  Peery,  showing  in  Random  and 

Scruple. 

Paul  P.  This  way,  your  honours ;  this  way ! 
one  step  at  the  door,  if  you  please. 

Rand.  Step  on.  Sir,  if  you  please— pay  the 
poet-boy,  and  send  in  the  servant;  TPeeryjt^ 
ing,]  and,  harkye,  landlord !  what's  the  name  of 
your  house  1 

Paul  P.  The  Ship,  your  honour.  The  oldest 
and  best  established  house  in  the  town.  Sir. 

Rand.  Very  well ;  then  give  us  a  better  room, 
and  get  us  isome  breakfa^ 

Paul  P.  It  shall  be  done.  Sir.  I  suppoae, 
gentlemen,  you  mean  to  cross  to  Calais  1 

Scru.  Pshaw ! 

Paul  P.  You  intend  to  take  water,  gentle- 
men'} 

Rand.  No,  Sir,  but  we  intend  to  take  your 
wine.    We  may  stay  here  some  days,  peiiiani. 

Paul  P.  Thank  your  honoura  (  every  thing 
shall  be  had  to  your  satisfiiction :  and  as  fiir  as  a 
ccUar  and  larder  can  go,  I  think  I— vastly  obliged 
to  your  honours !  Here,  Lewis,  William,  br»k- 
&st  for  two  in  the  Lion,  there.  [Exit, 

Rand.  Well  said,  my  thorough,  clumsy,  talka- 
tive innkeeper ! — and  now,  my  dear  Scrufw,  after 
our  night's  journey,  welcome  to  Dover.  Here 
we  are,  you  see — not  with  the  old,  stale  intention 
of  taking  a  voyage  to  the  continent  \  but  a  voyage 
to  the  island  of  Love. 

Scru.  But  suppose  we  should  find  neither  wind 
nor  tide  in  our  favour  1 

Rand.  Why  then  we  shall  be  love  bound  here 
a  little,  that 's  aU.  But,  hang  it  why  anticipate 
evils  1  If  we  are  to  be  unlucky,  the  less  we  think 
of  it  the  better — confound  all  thinking,  say  I. 

Scru.  Confound  thinking,  Mr.  Random !  I'm 
sure  its  high  time  to  thiiuk — and  that  very  seri- 
ously. 

Rand.  Hey-day!  Moralizing!  "Confound 
thinking,  Mr.  Random!"  Yes,  Sir.  confound 
thinking: — I'm  sure  thinking  woula  confound 
us ;  and  most  confoundedly  too,  Mr.  Scruple,  at 
present. 

Scru.  Yet  one  can't  help  having  one's  doubts. 

Rand.  Poh!  pr'ythee  don't  doubt  at  all- 
doubting  is  mean  and  mechanical;  and  never 
entered  the  head  or  heart  of  a  gentleman.  Whjr, 
now,  if  you  observe  from  our  own  daily  experi- 
ence, the  people  that  doubted  most  were  either 
our  taylors,  or  tavern-keepers,  or  shoemakers ;  or 
some  such  pitiful  puppies — Zounds,  man,  don't 
be  faint-hearted  now !  we  shall  never  win  our  fiur 
ladies,  at  this  rate—besides,  haven't  we  all  the 
reasonable  hopes  in  the  world  ? 

Scru.  Why  we  are  sure  of  their  good  wishes, 
I  believe. 
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Rand.  Ccrtainhr— and  ai  to  any 
stacles,  such  as  fatker  and  mother,  or 
mtut  direct  ua. 

Scru.  fiat  maj  not  those  trifling  obttaclea  yon 
mention ■ 

Band.  Pshaw!  dottbting  again!  why  yon  are 
more  of  a  Mandarin,  on  a  chimney-piece,  than  a 
man— there's  no  touching  you  but  your  head 
begins  shaking.  Consider,  we  attacked  'em  at 
BaUh,  where  mey  were  three  weeks  ago,  on  a 
▼isit  to  a  female  friend,  without  impertment  re- 
lations about  'em  to  give  *em  advice  and  made, 
I  think,  no  inconsiderable  progress. 

Scru.  Granted ;  but  they  were  then  suddenly 
called  home  to  their  fother's,  the  baronet's,  near 
Dover,  here :  who  hintecL  in  his  letter,  at  no  very 
distant  matcn  for  both  of 'em. 

Rand.  O  never  fear,  if  the  ffirls  are  averse  to 
it;  and  they,  at  our  parting,  \£e  simple  damsels 
in  romance,  bewailed  their  cruel  &te,  while  we, 
like  true  knights  errant,  promised  to  rescue  them 
from  confinement.  But  you  had  more  oppor- 
tunities with  your  flame  tlian  I :  why  did  not  you 
marry  her  atonoel 

Scru.  Because  I  loved  her. 

Rand.  Well,  that's  some  reason  too— you 
would  have  made  a  damned  unfeahionable  figure, 
I  confess. 

Scru.  You  mistake  me;  I  had  too  much  honour 
to  impose  on  my  Harriet's  amiable  simplicity,  and 
have  the  utmost  detestation  lor  mariymg  merely 
to  make  a  fortune.  In  these  intereirted  cases,  if 
we  keep  up  appearances,  after  marriage,  the  wife 
becomes  a  clog  and  incumbrance ;  if  we  throw  ofi* 
the  mask,  we  are  making  a  worthy  woman,  per- 
haps, miserable,  who  hasr  afibrded  the  only  means 
of  making  her  husband  easy. 

Rand.  Mighty  romantic,  truly !  and  charming 
policy  for  a  mkm  without  a  guinea  I 

Scru.  Mr  policy  was  chosen  from  the  pro- 
verbp  Randpml  I  thou^  honesty  the  best  1 
confessed  to  her  my  embam«Md  qroumstances. 

Rand.  Charming  I 

Scru.  ToU  her  Ihad  nothing  to  boast  of  but 
my  family :  whom  my  imprudence  had  disobliged. 

Rand.  Excellent  I 

Scru.  And  thus,  by  candidly  acknowledging 
myself  unworthy  her  afiections,  I  undesignedly, 
insured  them. 

Rand.  Pugh !  tlufl  may  do  wefl  enough  for  the 
grave,  sentimental,  elder  aster;  but  Oty'a  the 
girl  for  my  taste— young,  wild,  frank,  and  ready 
to  run  into  my  arms^  witnout  the  trouble  of  dying 
or  sighing,  tier  nund  full  of  fun.  her  eyes  fuD 
of  fire,  her  head  full  of  novels,  and  her  hciirt  full 
of  k>ve— ay,  and  her  pocket  nill  of  money,  my 
boy! 

Scru.  Well,  we  must  now  find  means  to  in- 
troduce ourselves  to  the  family ;  I  dread  encoun- 
tering the  old  folks  too;  people  in  the  country, 
here,  are  apt  to  be  suspicious ;  they  ask  queer 
questions  sometimes. 

Rand.  Oh !  the  mere  efifect  of  their  rituation ; 
where  thev  get  more  health  than  {x^ish. 

iSbru.  And  yet  old  country  fiuniliea— 

Rand.  Are  like  old  country  bacon— damned 
ht  and  very  rusty,  Scrunle.  But  come,  let 's  to 
breakfast,  and  settle  our  plan  over  a  cup  of  cofllee. 
But  where  the  devil's  our  scoundrel »  we  only 
hired  him  overnight,  and  have  scarce  set  our  eyes 
on  him  since. 

Scru.  What,  our  joint  lacquey  1  that  we  en- 


gaged for  the  expedition,  to  avoid  inoniriea  to 
wait  on  us  both— dress  us  both — and  ny  on  both 
our  errands,  like  a  shuttlecock  between  two  bat- 
tledores 1 

Rand.  Yes,  or  like  another  Atlas,  with  all  our 
world  ujpon  his  shouldon.  Only  look  at  him, 
Scruple  1 

Enter  Tiptoe,  with  a  amatt  portmanteau, 

TVp.  Gentlemen,  shall  I  put  dovm  the  lug- 
gagel 

Scru.  Ay,  on  this  tabla 

Tip.  [Putting'  it  down.]  Whew !  It 's  enough 
to  make  a  man  mint  to  look  at  it 

Rand.  Why.  you  scoundrel,  it 's  all  you  have 
to  bring  in ;  ana  we  have  contrived,  on  purpose  to 
make  it  easy,  to  put  both  our  clothes  in  one  port- 
manteau. 

Tip.  That's  the  very  reason  I  complain,  Sir, 
You  don't  know  how  fetiguing  it  u  to  cany 
double. 

Rand.  A  shrewd  fellow  this.  He  may  be  of 
use  to  us.  And  now  we  have  to  inquire,  pray. 
Sir,  what  may  your  name  be  1 

THp.  Tiptoo— Tiptoe,  gentlemen,  at  your  ser- 
vice. I  have  seen  better  days,  no  oncnce  to  your 
honours — honest  Tiptoe  once  stood  above  the 
world ;  but  now — all  the 
toe. 

Scru.  And  pray.  Sir,  what  were  yon,  fbr- 
meriy? 

'Hp.  A  decent  young  man,  Sii^-that  could 
dress  wigs,  write  a  running-hand,  and  nrefenod 
a  sober,  steady  family.  I  shaved  my  old  master, 
bottled  ofl*  his  wine,  copied  his  papers,  and  kept 
the  kc^  of  his  cabinet  and  cellar ;  m  short,  Sir,  I 
was  his  prime  minister. 

Scru.  How  came  you  to  leave  him,  Sir  1 

Tq».  Ruined  by  party.  Sir; — some  of  his  pa- 
pers were  missing,  and  as  I  kept  the  key-*I— r — 

Rand.  B^gan  to  be  suspected— ehl  honest 
Tiptoe  1 

Tip.  Why,  I  can't  tell  how  it  was,  Sir;  hot 
the  cabinet  was  against  me— the  vi^ole  boose 
opposed  me— and  poor  Tiptoe,  like  other  great 
men — 

Rand.  Was  turned  out,  I  take  it  1 

Tip,  Oh,  fie!  no.  Sir;  I  lerigned.  I  tlien 
fiurly  advertised  my  abilities—"  wmtt  a  plae&^ 
can  turn  hia  hand  to  every  iking .-" — yoiL  gen- 
tlemen^ bid  most  for  me— here  I  am,  and  i  fiDpe 


woild  stands  upon  Tip- 


}[ou'D  have  no  cause  to  complain  of  my  qualifiea- 
tions. 

Sara.  Hell  make  no  bad  ambassador  for  ns, 
at  least  Random,  and  now  to  breakfast,  and  oar 

Slan  of  operations.    If  they  fail— fiunewell,  dear, 
ear  little  England !  and  yet  I  am  wedded  to 
thee — 

Rand.  Like  modem  husbands  to  their  wives. 
Scruple:  it 's  almost  impossible  to  be  seen  in  one 
another's  company  any  longer. 

[kxeunt  Random  and  Scruple. 
7Vp.  Ver^  fine  company  I  seem  to  have  got 
into— hired  m  one  instant,  by  two  men,  I  had  not 
heard  of  three  moments ;  set  out  on  a  joumrr  at 
four  in  the  morning,  and  it  had  scarce  struck  fivei 
when  I  began  to  suspect  they  were  all  sixes  ana 
sevens. 

Enter  a  Frbnch  Waiter. 
Wen,  friend! 
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F.  WaU.  Serviteur,  monsieur. 

Tip.  Friend !  6tk  Lord !  no! — It's  tho  enemy. 
— ^French  wmiters  creep  into  shabby  Dover  inns, 
like  French  Ibotmen  into  laige  London  families. 
French  footmen  1  more  shame  for  their  employ- 
en  1  who  starve  their  own  poor  countrymen,  to 
feed  a  set  of  skinny  scoundrels,  whose  looks  give 
the  lie  to  their  living,  and  prove  their  master's 
head  in  much  nicer  oraer  than  his  heart.  What, 
you  come  to  cany  up  the  portmanteau,  I  sup- 
posed 

F.  WaU.  Oui,  de   portmanteau,  dat   belong 

Tip.  Wen,  take  it  [Puts  it  on  hia  shoulder.] 
and  take  care  of  it  too,  monsieur,  d*ye  mind ; 
none  ofyoor  old  tricks  of  running  away. 

F.  Wait.  Never  you  fear;  laissez  moi  fidre. 
"  O !  de  roast  beef  of  Old  England." 

[Exitf  singing^. 

Tip.  There  go  all  the  worldly  goods  of  my 
two  poor  masters ;  and  here  comes  our  inquisitive 
pupmr  of  a  landlord.  Deuce  take  the  fellow!  he 
asked  me  more  questions  at  the  bar  of  the  inn, 
than  if  I  had  been  brought  to  the  bar  of  ^e  Okl 
Bailey. 

Enter  Peert. 

Paul  P.  Ah !  my  honest  firiend — sweet,  honest 
Mr.  Tiptoe,  your  servant ! 

Tip.  [Aside.]  How  did  be  pick  up  my  name, 
nowl 

Paul  P.  I  hope  the  two  worthy  gentlemen,  I 
have  shown  above  stairs,  have  every  thing  to 
their  satisfiujtion  1  Though  I  say  it,  tnat  should 
not  say  it,  Paul  Peery,  of  the  Ship,  was  ever 
famous  for  giving  satisfaction.  Wnich  of  the 
two  do  you  serve,  my  friend  1 

Tip.  Umph !  serve ! — why — a — 

Paid  P.  tlis  honour  in  gray  1  or — 

7\p.  Ay. 

Paul  P.  Or  the  worthy  gentleman  in  green  1 

Tip.  Yes. 

Paul  P.  Umph  I  Two  sweet  gentlemen,  in- 
deed ;  and  happy  is  one  of  'em  in  a  servant.  You 
seem  to  give  double  the  attendance  of  an  ordlnaxy 
ibotman. 

TVp.  Why,  though  I  sa^  it,  that  shouldn't  say 
it— Tim  Tiptoe  was  ever  nunous  for  givine  satis- 
&ction.  [Mimicking  Peery. 

Paul  P.  A  ck)se  fellow !  Well,  I  wish  'em 
SDCoess  with  all  my  heart,  Mr.  Tiptoe.  You 
have  lived  with  'em  a  long  while,  I  imagine  1 

Tip.  Why,  I  have  liv^  with  'em  long  enough, 
lor  that  matter,  Mr.  Peery. 

Paul  P.  They  are  of  property,  no  doubt  1 

Tip.  Of  such  property.  Master  Peery — it 's  im- 
possible to  describe  it ! 

Paul  P.  Indeed !  and  where  may  their  pro* 
perty  lie  at  this  time  1 

Tip.  I  believe  all  their  property  lies  on  the  sea 
cdast,  at  this  time. 

Paul  P.  Oh,  oh!  the  sea  coast!  What,  in 
ships,  I  imagine  1 

Tip.  Yes:  it's  all  in  the  ship. 

Paid  P.  So,  so!  merchants!  rich  rogues,  I'll 
lay  my  life.  j^Aside.]  Ah !  warm,  warm !  Good 
men,  Mr.  Tiptoe,  trusted  by  every  body,  I  war- 
rant. 

7^.  Trusted  for  a  great  while  too,  I  promise 
you. 

Paul  P.  T  hope  they  find  every  thing  to  their 
liking.— Must  be  civil  beze.  [Aside.]  I  aope  the 


room  suits  their  honours  1  I  should  be  sorry  to 
give  any  ofience.  I  have  given  'em  a  room  I  give 
to  the  l)est  of  company. 

Tip.  Oh,  excellent !  make  no  apologies:  your 
room  is  as  good  as  your  company.  Master  Peery. 

BAud.  [Withoutl]  Damn  your  house !-T-Heze! 
Tiptoe  I  Tiptoe !  you  scoundrel ! 

Tip.  Coming  directly.  Sir. ^You  are  right; 

you  were  always  &mous  for  giving  satisfiu^tion. 

Rand.  Tiptoe! 

Paul  P.  Hark !  is  it  your  master  1 

7\p.  Faith,  1  do  not  know.  It's  either  his 
honour  in  gray,  or  the  worthy  gentlonan  in 
green. — Go<m  bye,  Master  Peery. 

Rand.  Tiptoe! 

Tip.  ComW,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Paul  P.  Why,  what  the  devil  can  these  mer- 
chants do  at  Dover  ?  A  bit  of  w  smuggling  busi- 
ness, perhaps.  They  must  be  rich  fellows,  hr 
the  servant's  being  so  saucy — and,  then  they  can 
about  'em,  and  abuse  the  house  so  kindly  !--Oh  I 
your  abusive  fellows  are  the  best  customers  in  the 
world ;  for  none  pay  so  well  at  an  inn  as  those 
who  are  always  damning  the  waiters  for  itt  treat- 
ment. [Bar-bell, 

Enter  Waiter. 

WaU,  Sir  David  Dunder,  of  Dunder  Hall, 
Sur,  has  had  business  in  the  town  before  breakr 
&8t,  and  stept  in,  whilst  his  horses  put  to,  to  go 
back.  [Eant. 

Paul  P.  Odds  my  life !  a  rich  man,  a  good 
natured  gentleman,  and  lives  but  a  mile  off:  the 
only  great  man,  1  know,  whose  situation  never 
keeps  me  at  a  great  di^ance.  An  odd  fellow, 
too;  and  takes  more  money  from  my  house  than 
a  tax  gatherer ;  I  can  never  keep  a  guest  for  his 
cursed  kind  invitations. — But  he  pays  well  while 
he  stays.  So,  William !  wife !  hostler !  rub  down 
the  horses,  and  show  up  Sir  David  Dunder. 

[ExU. 

Peert  returns^  aUending  Sir  David,  talking  aa 

entering. 

Sir  D.  Pooh,  Paul,  you're  a  blockhead — there's 
two  of  'em  you  tell  me  1 

Paul  P.  Worth  a  plum  a  piece.  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Plums!  figs  1 — How 's  your  wife,  Paul, 
eh? 

Paul' P.  She's  pretty 

Sir  D.  Be  auiet — I  know  she  is.  And  so 
these  two  mercnants  are  as  rich  as 

Paul  P.  Any  thing,  your  honour.    . 

Sir  D.  Damned  good  simile— very  new  too. 
Have  they  taken  care  of  the  horses  1 

Paul  P.  They're  going  to 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet — I  know  it — Merchants  I 
hazard !  Vessels  are  lottery  tickets — two  blanks 
to  a  prize. 

Paul  P.  Right,  your  honour;  and  the  sea 

Sir  D.  [s  the  worst  wheel  in  the  world  for 
'em,  Paul ;  for  when  once  they  stick  at  the  bot- 
tom, I  would  not  give  a  fiurthing  for  the  chance 
of  their  coming  up.    Where  do  they  come  from  1 

Paul  P.  Ixindon — London  merchants;  and 
they 

Sir  D.  I  know  it,  you  blockhead — are  respect- 
ed all  over  the  world.  London  merchants,  Paul, 
are  like  London  porter:  a  little  heavy  or  so,  some- 
times ;  but  stout,  stifiT,  heady,  old  hogsheads,  that 
keep  upthe  vigour  of  a  stroiig  EngUih oonstitu- 
tion.    Wheie  are  they  going  f 
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Paul  P.  1  can't  tell,  Sir  David;  but  if  you 
wish  for  any  intcUigence 

Sir  D.  You  can^  give  it  me.  Tell  *em  I  wish 
to  be  introduced,  d'ye  hear  1  Sir  David  Dunder, 
Dunder  Hall — ^you  know  the  form — Bart. ;  bloody 

hand,  all  that ^wishes  to Who  have  we 

here  1 

Paul  P.  The  very  men,  Sir  David  j  coming 
this  way  too. 

Sir  D.  Then  do  you  get  out  on*t. 

Paul  P.  So !  two  more  guests  going  by  his 
cursed  invitations.  [As^Le  ;  txU. 

Sir  D.  [Looking  ott/.l  Grad !  they  are  youngish 
men  for  merchants.  Well,  why  the  worse? 
They  may  be  clever  fellows,  for  all  that.  If  so, 
tbe  younger  the  better  |  and  a  man  must  be  clever 
indeed,  when  his  enemies  can  throw  nothing  but 
his  youth  in  his  teeth. 


Enter  Random  and  Scruple. 


?. 


arul.  Nay.  pr^ythee,  Scruple,  one 
r,  and — wno  is  hel  Egad,  the  i 

we  observed  just  now  xmder  the   win- 


turn  on  the 
same  queer 


Rarvd. 

ellow 
dow. 

Scru.  Right,  giving  orders  to  his  coachaian. 

Sir  D.  Uentlemen,  your  servant. 

Both.  Sir,  your  very  obedient ! 

Sir  D.  My  landlord  tells  me — ^honest  Paul 
here — You've  just  left  London.  Grood  journey,  I 
hope.  Our  town  of  Dover  is  but  an  odd,  whim- 
sical, sort  of  a — eh ! — and,  after  the  city,  you  think 
it  a  damned  dirty,  dingy,  kind  of  a — ^umph? 

Scru.  Why,  Sir,  at  present,  we  can  t  say  we 
are  tired  of  the  exchange. 

Sir  D.  The  exchange  \  O,  oh !  Paul's  right— 

JAside.'l  I  know  it. — The  Exchange^  as  you  say, 
or  people  in  your  situation,  is  mi)ch  pleaaemter. 

Scru.  Sir !  Our  situation ! 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet ;  my  host  has  let  me  into  your 
characters. 

Rand.  The  devil  he  has !  And  how  should  he 
know  any  thing  of —  ? 

Sir  D.  Nay,  don't  be  angry;  no  harm :  mere 
inuendo— didn't  tell  plump--talked  of  your  deal- 
ings. 

Scru.  Dealings! 

Rand.  Why,  zounds!  the  scoundrel  has  not 
presumed  to 

Sir  D.  Must  be  rich— damned  crusty.  \^Aside.'\ 
— You're  right,  though  can't  be  too  cautious,  i 
would  not  wish  to  pry.  Mean  nothing  but  re- 
spect, upon  my  souL  How  many  clerks  do  you 
keep? 

Both.  Clerks! 

Sir  D.  Can't  do  without  them,  you  know. 
Fine  folks  though,  all  you,  ehl  Props  of  the 
public — bulwarks  of  Britain.  Always  brought 
forward  as  an  example  to  the  world.  Been  in 
the  stocks  lately,  gentlemen  ? 

Scru.  Hell,  ana  the  devil ! 

Sir  D  That 's  right,  don 't  tell.  I  like  you  the 
better.     You  see  what  I  know  of  you,  ana 

Rand.  Sir,  we  suspect  what  you  imagine — 
and 

Sir  D.  I  know  it.  You  wonder  to  see  me  so 
davilish  di^ant.  I  live  but  a  mile  off— Lady 
Dunder — a  sweet,  fine,  fat  woman — my  wife,  by 
the  bye — will  be  happy  to  entertain  gentlemen 
of 

Rand.  How!  Lady  Dunder  your  wife? 

Scru.  Is  Lady  Dunder  your  wife.  Sir  % 

{Boih  in  hoitc. 


Sir  D.  Hey !  my  wife  I  my  wife !  WTiy,  yes,  I 
think  so.     She  is  not  yours,  is  she  1 

Scru.  Oh  I  you'll  pardon  us.  Sir ;  only  we  have 
heard  the  name  of  Sir  Daviid  Dunder,  in  this 
country,  before. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough ;  the  Dunders  are  pretty 
well  known,  I  believe,  every  where. 

Rand.  Certainly;  indeed,  you  were  the  last 
person  in  our  mouths.  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Pop'd  in  apropos,  eh  I  Never  knew  it 
otherwise.  Just  like  Simon  Spungy,  our  curate ; 
never  knocks  but  at  dinner,  and  always  comes  in 
with  the  cloth.  But  we  are  notorious  for  hospi- 
tality to  strangers  of  your  stamp ;  and  if  you  can 
spare  a  day  or  two  at  Dunder  Hall — all  in  the 
family  way,  you  know, — Sir  David,  that 's  me— 
Lady  and  two  misses — two  fine  young  women, 
upon  my  soul,  as  any  in  Kent — tall  as  hop-poles 
— will  he  happy  to— eh  1 

Scru.  Sir,  you're  particularly  kind ;  but  ■ 

Rand.  We'll  attend  you  with  pleasure,  Sir 
David! 

Sir  D.  Will  you  ?  that 's  right.  It 's  ck)se  by ; 
quite  convenient.  And  if  necessity  obliges  you 
to  come  to  the  coast  here — why,  'tis  but  a  mile. — 
All  in  my  power.  I  know  your  business,  and 
we'll  have  tne  horses  directly.  We  shall  be  at 
home  time  enough  for  a  late  breakiiist  Here — 
eh  I  I'll  step  to  coachy  myself;  but  don't,  don't 
abuse  honest  Paul — ^meant  no  harm,  upon  my 
soul — ^mere  inuendo — a  sl^ht  sketch,  but  no  pro- 
fession specified.  Paul  is  like  other  inn-keepers, 
blunders  and  talks :  a  damned  deal  of  the  bull  and 
mouth  about  him ;  but  no  more  meaning  than  a 
split  crow,  or  a  spread  eagle,  egad !  [Exit. 

Rand.  Gfive  me  your  hand,  my  boy !  the  day  'a 
our  own ;  the  luckiest  hit  in  the  world ! 

Scru.  Do  you  think  so  1 

Rand.  Tmnk  so !  Zounds,  what 's  the  mstter 
with  you  ?  Isn't  the  very  man  we  have  been  fol- 
lowing, the  first  man  we  have  metl  Haan^  he 
thrown  open  his  doors  to  us,  when  we  only  hoped 
to  get  in  at  his  window  ?  Isn't  he  our  fiwier-in- 
law  that  is  to  be,  and  hasn't  he  given  us  an  in- 
vitation '? 

Scru.  Granted :  and  what  then"? 

Rand.  What  then  1  Why  then,  instead  of  re- 
connoitring the  whole  day  round  his  wall,  we 
have  nothing  to  do  but  to  walk  in,  whisk  away 
with  the  girls,  and  be  married  immediately. 

Scru.  And  ia  this  to  be  our  return,  Mr.  Ran- 
dom, for  Sir  David's  kindness  1 

Rand.  Why,  how  can  you  make  a  better,  than 
by  i^iving  such  a  strong  proof  of  your  attachment 
to  his  family  1 

Scru.  For  shame,  Random !  basely  endeavonr 
to  injure  a  man,  whose  hospitality  has  brought 
you  under  his  roof!  No,  no;  our  reconnoitring 
plan  indeed — ^weak  as  you  may  think  it,  I  should 
prefer  goins  to  his  wall,  as  you  say,  I  aasure  you. 

Rami,  very  likely;  the  weakest  always  go 
there.  Remember,  however,  I  scorn  a  mean  ac- 
tion, as  much  as  any  man ;  but,  if  a  good  marriage 
is  the  readiest  road  to  the  reconciliation  with  our 
friends,  who  can,  if  they  choose,  make  us  easy — I 
see  no  great  injury  offered  to  Sir  David,  nor  bk 
fiunily. 

Scru.  Why,  in  that  case,  to  be  sure— 

Rand.  Ay,  ay,  no  more  of  your  cases  now, 
good  doctor ;  but  follow  my  prescriptions.  I  en- 
treat you.  Besides,  my  fiUher  is  expectea  from 
the  South  of  France  every  day.    He  may  aniie 
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before  vn  btcte  brought  matters  to  bear;  and  fit-  moderate  man,  to  settle  a  proper  premimn  between 

thexs  are  apt  to  spoil  sport,  you  know.  the  parties'?  Why  1,  to  be  sure. 

Bound.  And  is  there  a  worse  security  in  the 

Enter  Tiptoe.  world  than  your  fellows  of  foshion  1    Your  snug 

Tip.  The  old  genUeman,  Sir,  with  the  ol^  man  of  business  when  he  puts  his  name  to  a  nole, 

ooaiZis  inquiringlbr  you  in  the  <i)urt-yaid.  »  J»7?y»  punctualin  Ins  payment ;  or  d|ie  W6 

SbA*.  O,  Sir  &vid  f  aUons !  foUow  i,  Sirrah.  fef=k  him  m  hmbo-safe  m  tlie  house  rf  bon^ 

We  havenH  a  moment  to  spare.  Now  y«."'  °»"  *»^,  f^^  ^i^y*  «**"  "f  *  i" 

Rand.  That's  right,  Sciple !  stick  close ;  for  ^«^"  ^^^^'^  .^^  f-^«  ^  ^^?^^J^^^  "^^^  ^ 

he  seems  so  whims&l  kn  old  feUow,  that  he  may  g«^  ^^^y  ^l^^ted,  and  1  have  a  him  return  for  my 

set  into  his  carriage,  drive  off,  and  forget  he  has  money. 

S^r  given  us  aifSivitation.     Come  ^ong.  Tip-        g"*'*^-  V^^'^""?}^^^  "^A^k  ^"^JS^^^iA. 
toe !  quick,  quick^ou  scoundrel !  [Sxeunt        ^«"«^-  No,  but  it  ^s  as  bad     A  pretty  wdd- 

l\p.  auTck !  Zounds !  I'm  almost  dead.     All  g«f«  P}"^  we  have  had  here !  Rammed  mto  a 


Tiptoe!  Tiptoe!  You  must  get  into  a  sober  family  ,      ^       /^  i  •  •      ir-     '"'u^     u       i  tT   i 

aginTl see.n!ily  running-llnd  wiU  be  aU  I  have  f^  ;'«°t«     £^«» «»  ^"1? *-*«»S*»'  *»** .^"'^ 

?ft  for  it  at  last ;  for  1  sEall  be  run  off  my  feet,  1  »'^\»«  "^^J  ^J^"  «  ^nu^*    ^^  ?f**  **^f ?^*" 

find,  in  a  fortnight.                                     [£*»/.  ?**'  webfooUKl  spendthrifts,  come  here,  and  take 

ACT  II.  Quirk.  Yes,  but  they  are  lame  dndks. 

Round.  While  we.  who  have  hatched  'em  fike 

SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  Ship  at  Dover.  hens,  in  the  shell  of  their  dissipation,  stand  cluck- 

Enter  Eoundpee  and  auiRK.  f^  complainte  on  the  shore,  without  daring  to 

follow. 

Round.  Why,  I  told  you  so  all  along ;  but  you  Quirk.  Come,  come,  accidents  will    happen 

have  no  more  head  than  a- smooth  shilling.  sometimes. 

Quirk.  No,  but  I  have  a  mouth,  if  you  would  Round.  And  who  brought  this  acddent  about, 

let  me  open  it  but  the  dapper  Mr.  Cluirk  1  with  your  plaguy 

Round.  Yes,  and  then  you'd  shut  it  again  ;  politic  pate  !  a  thick  Simmond's-inn  skuD,  only  m 

lost  as  you  do  at  my  dinnera;  where  you  have  to  peep  through  a  pillory.     You  must  be  sencnng 

been  opening  and  shutting  it,  any  time  these  ten  me  your  two,  Sne,  St.  James'  gentlemen.  Damme, 

years.  there 's  more  poor  rogues,  I  believe,  in  that  parish 

Quirk.  What !   and  haven't  I  deserved    it  1  than  in  St.  Giles' !  Jl  in  a  gang  too ;— knaves  of 

haven't  I  filled  more  parchments  for  you,  than  clubs  every  one  of  them — and  there  my  two 


good  humouredly  establishing  your  reputation,  churchyard  coughs,  and  pretty  touches  of  the 

before  I  regarded  my  own  1  Haven't  I  sworn  for  rheumatism ;  sweet  bile,  and  deughtful  bad  livers ! 

you,  and  roundly  too,  Mr.  Roundfee  9  It  put  one  in  fine  spirits  to  hear  them  talk  \  and 

Round.  Well,  well,  I  always  aUowed  you  had  you,  you  booby,  to  back  it ! 

a  good  swallow.  Quirk.  Why,  I  had  it  from  the  best  authority. 

Quirk.  Wasn't  I,  when  you  were  tottering,  However,  young  Random's  father  is  abroad  £r 

friead  enoujgrh  to  take  out  a  commission  of  bank-  his  health ;  and  every  body  says  in  a  fine,  fiiir  way 

mptcT  against  you  1  and  didn't  I  kindly  make  of  dying ;  and  then  i^ou'll  be  in  a  fair  way  of  xe- 

myseif  a  cruel  creditor,  and  insist  upon  receiving  covery.     The  report  is  current,  my  dd  lad. 

tluee  parts  of  your  effects  1  Round.  Yes,  and  the  son  got  current  cash  for 

Round.  And  haven't  I  always  acknowledged  it ;  and  now  he  must  go  abroad  too ;  with  a  cursed 

iBj  nun  with  gratitude  1  consumptive  pocket,  I  warrant :  and  that  other 

Quirk.  So,  nor  any  thing  else.     I  have  dan-  oily-tongucd  fellow,  Mr.  Scruple. 

glad  after  half  the  ban  in  town,  without  an  ac-  Quirk.  But  why  call  me  in  question  1    Could 

lnow]e(^ment ;    making  mjrself  the  imaginary  not  you  see  for  yourself  1  Didn't  the^  ask  you  to 

firiend  of  their  imaginary  wants,  merely  to  intro-  dine  with  'em ;  and  wer'n't  you  foolish  enough  to 

duoe  'em  to  you,  as  a  man  of  honour  aim  secrecy,  drink  and  grow  open-hearted  1  and  thtn  when 

Round.  Ay,  if  required.  Random  told  you  ue'd  take  you  to  Shooter's  Hill 

Quirk.  Granted ;  it  says  so  in  the  advertise-  in  his  phaeton — 

meni— and  did  not  they  come  to  you,  when,  if  Round.  Psha !  no  such  thing. 


it  was  not  for  me,  they  would  have  been  accom-  Quirk.  And  introduce  you  to  Peggy  Pattens, 

niodated  at  a  genteel  end  of  the  town  1  Instead  who  said  you  had  fine  eyes,  if  you  didnot  squint, 

of  which.  I  trudged   'em  through  the  Strand,  and  a  good  walk,  if  you  didnot  stoop— 

towards  the  Bar,  m  winter  long,  with  their  boots  Round.  Hush ! 

and  high  coHare,  for  fiear  of  sore  throats,  to  chew  Quirk.  Didn't  you  chuckle,  and  whisper  he 

your  tough  chops,  in  the  back  narkmr.     Then  was  an  honest  fellow  7  and  though  I  kept  wink- 

they'd  chip  you  on  the  back,  caJl  yon  by  your  ing,  and  pulUng  your  sleeve,  did  not  you  take 

Christian  name,  tell  damned  lies,  and  swear  you  notes  which  were  due  the  day  they  set  off,  and 

were  an  honest  fellow,  to  make  you  come  down  give  a  draft  for  the  three  thousand  1 

with  the  ready.    And  who  was  the  disinterested,  Round.  Zounds,  it'senough  to  drive  one  mad 
V0L.I....N               9 
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— totterioff  in  a  chair— and — ^yoo  won't  finget  to 
tell  it  at  dinner,  I  dare  aay 

Kitty.  Well,  I  deserve  to  he  laughed  at,  I  me : 
foolish  enough,  to  he  sure.  Come,  mamma — 
[Taking  her  arm^  and  looking  archly  at  Ran- 
dom as  she  goes  out.'X  You  won't  forget  the  chair, 
I  dare  say,  Mr.  Random. 

[Exeunt  Kittt  and  Lady, 

Rand.  So :  this  even  exceeds  my  warmest  ex- 
pectations. If  Scruple  follows  Harriet  up  closely, 
our  success  is  certain :  but  he  is  so  shilly  shally. 
Damn  it,  if  he  lets  her  reflect  we  are  lost.  Wo- 
men were  never  bom  for  reflection ;  and  when- 
ever they  have  any,  it  '0  generally  usisd  to  turn  all 
our  achemea  topsy  tnrvy.  [Exit. 

SCENE  Ill—A  Garden  belonging  to  Dunder 

HaU. 

Harriet  and  Scruple. 

Scru.  Why,  Harriet !  why  torture  me  vrith 
these  needless  objections  1 

Hot.  Needless !  good  heavens !  How  can  I  ac- 
cept your  prcMpoealsl  the  indelicacy,  the  conse- 
quences wnich  may  follow ;  the  steps,  too,  your 
friend  is  taking  with  my  younger  sister 

Scru.  My  life  ont,  are  guiifed  by  honour ;  and 
the  emergency,  the  occasion,  every  thing  conspires 
in  urging  us  to  take  advantage  of  the  moment. 
The  scheme  I  have  proposed  is  ■ 

Har.  In  your  present  situation  rash,  even  to 
madness:  time  too,  without  so  hasty  a  prooeedr 
ing,  may  prodnoe  drcomstanoes  in  our  &vour. 
A  little  delay 

Scru.  Will  oocaakmjpeffaaps,  an  eternal  separa- 
tion :  you  know  my  situatioa :  know  that,  with 
prudence,  (a  virtue^  which,  I  conieas,  I  have 
mtlunto  neglected,)  it  may  be  essentially  altered 
for  the  better:  but  the  anxieties  I  shall  waSSer  by 
delay ;  the  engagements,  which  the  commands  of 
a  fiiber  may  obuge  you  to  subscribe  to ;  all  oon- 
▼ince  me,  if  your  regard  continues,  you  will  fo- 
vour  my  wannest  wishes.  This  very  evening, 
Harriet 

Har.  Impossible  I  Press  no  further,  I  beseech 
you.  The  peace  of  a  fiunily  dependsTMi  my  con- 
duct. Parents  have  ties  on  me,  Mr.  Scrapie, 
which  I  should  shudder  to  violate. 

Scru,  Absurd !  have  not  they  proposed  a  match 
foryou — 

Uar.  A  detested  one,  I  own:  but  a  thousand 
accidents  may  prevent  its  going  forward ;  and, 
till  I  see  the  strongest  necessity  for  securing  my 
own  happiness,  I  dare  not  risk  the  happiness  of 
others,  so  very,  very  near  to  me. 

Scru.  Stilf,  stUl,  Hairiet,  this  delay !  why  take 
pleasure  in  tormenting  me  1 

Bar.  It  is  not  in  my  nature:  bred  up  in  the 
ooontiy,  I  have  imbibed  notions,  which  the  re- 
finement of  a  town  education  might  term  roman- 
tic; for  I  have  preferred  happiness  to  splendour ; 
nor  have  I  blushed  to  own  to  you,  the  aflections 
of  an  honest,  generous  mind,  have  much  more 
weight  with  me  than  the  allurements  of  pomp  and 
fortune :  apprised  of  these  sentiments,  tempt  me 
no  more,  1  beg.  Sir ;  nor  strive  to  take  advantage 
of  a  partiality,  which  wouU  be  ill-placed  on  one 
who  would  recommend  to  me  so  inconsiderate  a 
behaviour.  [  Warmly. 

Scru.  Confusion  I  But  I  am  to  blame.  Madam : 
I  have  relied  too  much  on  that  partiality,  which  I 
Meeannotsormoaiittha  slightest  obstacles.    Isee 


I  have  offended :  I  ahaD  soon  quit  a  house, 
Madam,  where  I  find  mj  poresenoe  is  disagree- 
aUe—  [Going. 

Har.  Unkind !  ungenerous  man !  you,  too,  who 
read  my  heart ;  who  see  its  tenderness,  and  what 
this  struggle  costs  me :  but  prudence  urges  your 
departure;  go  then;  I  cannot,  dare  not,  follow 
you :  my  actions  are  not  at  my  disposaL  Ah !  if 
they  were,  Fd  share  my  fortunes  with  you  to  bo 
happy. 

Scru,  Dear,  sweet  simplicity!  O,  Harriet,  for^ 
give  my  petulance;  pardon  a  passion,  whose 
warmth  consumes  all  bonds.  Yes,  yes,  I  will  be 
prudent  for  your  sake^  Harriet ;  and  yet  I  must 
not  lose  you;  but  wish  and  wait  for  happier 
times. 

Har.  The  times  will  come,  assure  yourself. 
My  &ther  may  put  off  thu  match. 

Scru.  If  he  shouU  hasten  iti 

Har.  Why  thenr— Nay,  nay,  yon  know  iny 
weakness. 

Scru.  Then  I  will  be  content ;  yea  most  at 
last  be  mine.  [Taking  her  hand.]  Till  then  III 
watch  with  anxious  care  about  you ;  still  cherish 
hopes,  still  curb  them  at  your  bidding.  Prodence 
shall  chasten  passion ;  prudence,  which,  like  this 
fan,  my  Harriet,  tempen  the  bosom's  heat,  but 
never  chills  it 

Har.  Then  keep  it:  [Giving  the  fan.]  keep 
it  as  an  emblem  of  TOur  conduct ;  end  when  1 
claim  it,  which  one  day,  no  doubt,  I  shall,  be  it 
from  diflkulties— removed  or  yet  increasing,  or 
from  whatever  cause,  when  once  I  take  it,  ac- 
count me  all  your  own. 

Scru.  My  lovely  giri !  O  m^  that  day — 

Sir  D.  [^Aou^.f  HoUo!  girist  i^P®  ^% 
why,  where  the  deuce— TEnlers.]  Oh  I  nere  you 
are.  aha!  got  acquainted  already — that's  right: 
he 's  as  pretty  a  promising  sprig  of  a— what  ?  he 
talking  of?  somewhat  semnole  7  mentioning  me  1 

Scru.  We  were  just  talking  of  yoa,  indeed, 
Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough ;  what,  you've  got  my 
young  puss  in  a  comer  1 

Smi.  I  was  explaining  to  Miss  Harriet  Sir. 

Sir  D.  I  know  it;  isn^  she  an  apt  schofaurl 
had  it  all  from  me :  sticks  to  a  point,  keeps  ckiso 
to  a  subject ;  harkye,  Hal,  got  news  for  you ; 
lookye,  a  letter  from  London. 

Har.  About  me,  papa  1 

Sir  D.  Every  tittle.  Full  of  flames,  settle- 
ments, constancy,  contracts,  pesoe,  and  pin-money 
— ^maae  up  the  match :  here  it  is,  [Showing  the 
Letter.]  as  neat  a  mixture  of  love  and  law ;  no- 
thing but  harmony  and  business:  just  like  a 
drum :  all  munc  and  parchment  i  oull  stay  the 
vredding,  wont  you  ? 

Scru.  That  I'm  afraid  will  bo  out  of  my 
■power. 

Sir  D.  Pooh !  Pr^ythee,  twont  be  kmg;  make 
us  monstrous  hapny :  Random  and  yon  now,  eh ! 
shall  make  no  noise  about  it.  Just  a  snugiiarty. 
Only  a  fisw  friends,  a  roasted  oz,  a  blind  fiddler, 
and  a  hop  in  the  hall. 

Scru.  May  I  ask  the  gentleman's  name  1 

^r  D.  Lord  Snolta.    D*ye  know  hfani 

Scru.  His  person  only  |  which  is  by  no  means 
in  his  &vour:  his  lordship  is  somewhat  gumoiy, 
extremely  short  too,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Ha!  no  great  hopes  of  his  growing 
neither.  My  kntl  win  be  five-and-fbrty  come 
Jiammas,  I  take  it. 
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Scru,  Rather  an  advanoed  age  to  begin  making 
loTe. 

Sir  D.  Ri|[ht:  we  sha'n't  loae  a  moment:  he 
has  been  making  money,  however,  this  k»g  time ; 
xich  aa  a  RabbL 

Seru.  Money,  I  hear,  Sir  David,  is  not  the 
only  ingredient  necessary  in  matrimony. 

&r /).  No:  what  else  1 

Sera.  The  power  of  Cupid,  sometimes. 

Shr  D.  Curse  Cupid !  he  has  not  a  halfpenny 
to  boy  him  breeches.  A  love  match  won't  light 
you  a  candle,  egad. 

Sbru.  And  yet  a  stupid,  old,  ugly  husband. 

Sir  D.  I  know  it:  like  a  heavy  old  fiishioned 
piece  of  plate — always  handsome  when  he 's  rich. 

Har.  [j^fter  reading  the  Letter.]  Be  here  to- 
morrow !  Bless  mc,  this  is  so  sudden,  so  unexpected ! 

Sir  D.  Right !  the  best  way  in  the  world  in 
these  cases.  All  settled  now,  but  the  ceremony ; 
that  well  finish  as  soon  as  possible. — Marriage  is 
a  kind  of  cold  bath,  Hal !  never  stand  trembling  on 
the  brink :  dash  away — one  plunge,  a  slight  shock, 
and  the  business  is  over. 

Hdr.  But  you  know^  papa,  I  have  scazcoly  ever 
Men  his  lordship :  it  will  be  so  hasty. 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet !  I  know  it ;  married  so  my- 
self, Hal.  Shouldn't  have  had  my  dear  Lady 
Dander,  if  I  had  not  been  hasty.  All  agreed  on 
before  vre  met;  coupled  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
after  I  saw  her ;  come  together  as  people  dance 
minuets:  1  bowed,  she  courtesied,  anu,  egad,  I 
had  her  by  the  left  hand  in  a  moment. 

Scru.  But  the  case  here  is  difierent.  Her 
ladyship  had  but  little  reasons  for  wishing  delay : 
if  all  nusbands,  indeed,  had  equal  aocomplish- 
nents— ^— 

tSfn*  A  Eh !  why  something  in  that  j  men  ar'n't 
an  alike;  every  body  is  not  bfessed  with  manner 
and  style  to— eh! — ^few  such  figures  as  I.  But 
Hal,  liere,  is  pave,  and  studies  the  mind.  My 
kffd  has  told  ner  his  already,  you  know.  So  as 
soon  as  he  comes,  why 

Bar.  Let  me  entreat  ^ou.  Sir,  not  to  be  so  pre- 
cipitate;  let  me  take  a  httle  time  to 

Sir  D.  Take  time !  Pooh,  time  steals  too  &st 
to  be  talcen,  now,  Hal.  My  lord  leaves  London 
to-morrow,  be  here  to  dinner,  to  church,  in  the 
efming  to — eh  ? — ^why,  what  ails  you  1  Look  as 
led,  and  as  pate  as 

Bar.  The  weather.  Sir;  nothing  more — the 
baatofthe^— 

£Sr  D.  Odso,  true ;  forgot  that  Been  broiling 
hem  in  the  sun,  like  a  lot  of  negroes :  well  walk 
to  the  house,  and 

Bar.  I  attend  you ;  but  it  has  really  so  over- 

eome  me — I 1  almost  want  strength  to  follow 

you.     [EmbarroB^ed.]  I  want 

Seru.  Your  fiui.  Madam. 

Sir  D.  Ay,  ri^ht :  a  few  flaps  in  the  fiu»  would 
bf^ig  her  about  m  a  second. 

&rvL  This,  Madam,  which  you  have  just  per- 
mitted me  the  honour  of  earning  for  you. 

fiSr  D.  Eh!  Did  shel  Give  it  her.  Take  it, 
Hal  -^ 

Bar.  Shan  I,  papa  % 

Sir  D.  To  be  sure.  Can't  weU  do  without  it, 
I  thinlL,  at  present.  A  mighty  dvil,  dangling, 
well-bred  sort  of  a— carries  it  o'  purpose  for  you, 
yoQ  see,  to  give  you  on  all  occasions. 

Bar.  If  Uien,  on  this  occasion,  the  gentleman 
wm  letnm  it  [aB9ii4MHng. 

9* 


Scru.  With  the  utmost  pleasme,  believe  me, 
Madam.  [PreMnling  «t 

Sir  D.  WeU  done.  Dangle,  egad  1  Flap  away, 
Elal.     Do  you  a  deal  of  good. 

Har.  [PaniUng.]  How  refreshing  to  the 
spirits ! 

Sir  D.  Yes,  so  it 's  a  sign.    En't  it,  you  1 

Scru.  Certainly — it  is — it  is  a  sign,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  1  know  it.  Women  can^  do  without 
'em.  All  their  airs  and  graces  depend  upon  it 
The  tap,  flap,  flirt,  crack,  peep,  pat,  and  a  hun- 
dred uses  besides,  which  1  have  no  notion  of. ' 

Har.  [Fanning.]  It  would  not  be  proper,  if 
you  had,  papa. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough :  but  let  'a  in.  and  open 
our  bud^ :  quite  delight  my  lady  with  the  news: 
shell  be  in  a  hell  of  a  pucker.  A  fine  fuss  with 
preparations  to-morrow,  I  warrant :  up  to  the  neck 
m  oeef,  gowns,  ducks,  jewels,  ribbons,  and  naiT 
pastry.  Come,  Hal.  [Going  9uL\  Soon  have 
your  swain  kissing  your  hand.  [Scruple  Ansses 
it.]  Come  along :  soon  settle  this.  Kitty  win  be 
coupled  next  Uares  are  aU  over ;  and  1  can  now 
safely  swear  that  most  of  my  uneasiness  ii  beWnd 
me.  [Exeunt ;  Scruple  courting  Harriet, 

behind  Sir  David,  in  dumb  tihow. 

SCENE  IV.^The  Ship  Inn. 
Enter  Peert,  meeting  Roundfee  and  Cuotax. 

Paul  P.  I  hope^  gjentlemen,  yon  have  every 
thing  to  your  satisfaction. 

Round.  I  vrish  we  had,  vrith  aU  my  heart 

Paul  P.  lam  very  sony  any  thi^gahould  hap- 
pen amiss.  I  do  all  for  the  best,  your  honouia— 
for  people  in  post-chaises.  [Aeide. 

Quirk.  Well,  and  how  goes  your  house  1  aie 
you  tolerably  fuU  at  present,  eh^  landlord  1 

Paul  P.  Um  I  FuU  enough  m  the  laider,  your 
honour.  Plenty  of  fowls,  ducks,  geeae,  and 
pigeons;  and  butchers'  meat  in  abundance:  mut- 
ton chops,  lamb  chops 

Round.  Damn  cnops :  we  don't  want  victoals, 
cram  us  with  news. 

Quirk.  But  what  company  have  yon  1  Any 
body  of  note  now  ?  Any  body  that  nmkes  a  noise 
in  your  bouse  1 

Paul  P.  Let  me  see— first,  there 's  my  wifo~ 

Round.  Psha!  we  have  nothing  to  do  with 
your  vrife,  man ;  we  want  an  acquaintance  or  two. 

Quirk.  Ay,  haven't  you  two— two  young 
gentlemen,  for  instance,  above  stairs  1 

Paul  P.  Hum! — there's  a  very  old  one  in  the 
badLparknir. 

Round.  Oh  the  devil  I 

Paul  P.  Two  young  gentlemen  indeed  came 
down  from  London  alwut  seven  this  morning, 
and  they — 

Both.  What!  What! 

Paul  P.  Went  away  about  eight,  I  befieve. 

Round.  Damnation !  I  thought  so. 

Quirk.  But  were  they  taU  or  ahoit,  or  fiit  or 
lean,  or 

Paul  P.  Eh !  One  was  in  a  gra^r  ooat,  and 
the  other  in  a  green  one — Very  inquifltive. 

[Aeide, 

Round.  [TbCluiRK.]  The  veiy  cfothea  we 
heard  at  the  hotel  they  sat  out  in.  What  shaU 
we  do,  Uuirk  1  How  shall  we  tumi 

Quirk.  Back. 
I     Round.  Let's  inquire  Anther,  however— I  sop- 


WAVS  and  HBAN& 

taudloH,  fDa'd  Uks  to  m»  two  mdi 
■mln  In  toot  booial 
P»id  P.  Cntnofiri  J*""  boDonrl  Tlwy  are 
~nn,  I  imuinel 
'bjt,  we  noDld 


Qairlt.  Wbr,  we  AoaM   be  gltil . .. 

'  B  jDO.    Da  Jon  expect  'em  back, 

Paid  P.  Oh  jm,  in  ■  di^artwo,  I  make  no 

RiFiaul.  Indeed  1 1  atn  t^aaed  to  bear  it. 
PauJ  P.  Ntj,  peAapa  looiMt^— 1  {[«■  when 
Ibar  anniae;  hannjDntof  naUolDnBT. 
QtiM.  Ahi  at  Calala,iM£ub-  '"- 


logna,  edfliiia  tbecoaiM,  aa  70a  nj,Ht.  Roundiee. 
^ohJ  a  And  erao  wbl  I  cooU  gather  ftoni 
IbtMrmit,  I  make  DO  dooM,  bnt  Ibnr  ocodoiu 
■fUmafce  than  ooma  qnjcklv  to  onr  town  again. 
Jfevarf.  Rare  nm^  Onidi— roo'ie  a  *ei7 
dfwr,  ■enatbla,intdli«ntMcn',laiidlaid;  I  am 
10  happr  at  the  Aoajptl  at  aamng  n^  M  ftiendi 
iguit— nd  I — I  beam  to  flndrnjatomachRturn- 


•o  Toall  get  tu 
juui  Ileal  port. 
Paul  P.  It  ill 


k  ebnp,  and  half  a  ^t  of 


[AMUe.]  Bare,  Lenfat 

Sinter  Wiitkh. 
D  the  hack  mom,  n; 

,-, u1 

»Faf(.  Terjr  wen,  ffir.    TheraVthapwletJiut 
pnt  into  the  haibonr,  Si^ 
Paul  P.  Ha)  Anj  bod*  paitknJarl 
ITsil.  Mr.Bandamandanolhcrfgntlemanan 
eaniiig  op  the  qnn.  Sir.    - 
Bound.  Eh!  Wbol 
QiHTit.  Random  I  PtfbMsk  (gain,  b>r  all  that '■ 

PavlP.  OdMit AnMcnatameilEiiii.Lewia. 
[Exit  Waito.]  Tonr  natk  ahall  be  n^j  pre- 


BID^,  gentleman,  a 
QufA.  Bnt«(op 
PaaiP.  Andm 


And  emy  thii^  to  jam  Mtiabction, 

Affund.  We  want  to^— 

Fatd  P.  Hot,  and  hot,  gentkman. 

Anind.  Plague  of  yotiT 

Pawl  P.  Am  I  am  your  vety  fanmUe  asnuit, 
gentlemen  I  CooiiVt  [ggtf,  tawKiy. 

AVunrf.  Hn^l  nn  tnwi,  Oniifc.  The 
hxkieathilinthewaridl  Tlwjaiejnitoameon 
•here,  70a  aee,  and  we  ifaal  eona  In  fcr  Iha  eaih, 
«t  kaiM  thdr  waBOM^  i^di  k  mnctUiv  imwd* 
ILdiiectlj.  CooD^c««^walMndfttaB(AxT 
wUbt  we  am  at  amur ;  and  drinking  a  taaij 
meeting.— —Come,  m;  deu  QucUk,  well  eoon 
aetUe  the  bwinca^  1  wanant ;  and  then,  aAei  ooT 
hit  pnel-fhaiae  eoamper  and  Fre  nwle  ame  of 
mj  moper,  well  }nyA  W&  ilowlj,  at  our  eaae, 
in  the  dillj.  [Knwnf , 

ACTm. 
SCENE  I— A  Amm  fti  tJke  BMp,  at  Dover. 
Enltr  Olo  Bjhsom,  Itanitif  en  Cumtr. 


Car.  The»!  than 
Random,  manT  we 
ban  hem  lniag< 


mora,  at  But  aell^  ol^  than 

!  genUr— and  now,  Mf. 
nee  to  Engknd  again.  We 


[unm. 
and  fOD  haie  grown  aa  itrang  tnd  aa  etant  aa  a 

Old  Rand.  Bnt  I  hiTS  a  hnge  Inmp  of  caiee 
on  inj  back,  notwithitanding. 

Car.  Buthealth  ii  thegnatthingtocaTeaboot. 
Whf  TDV  look  u  hale  and  u  haltr 

OldRaTid.  Indeed  I  do  jOn  think  1 
Think  I  I  know  it 


CM  Rand.  It  ho  been  of  ■ 


ao,  Cameyl 
Befbra  I 


T  [  wu  aa  pak  and  aa  pnl^ — fleah  tritti- 
T,  and  mj  bee  peeping  thniogh  a  panel 

Car.  For  aD  the  world  like  a  mnnui^ 
iM  Rand.  How  I  why  don't  joD  aee  now  %~- 
Cut.  Oh  I  quite  anotJieT  th^g.  Sir. 
<M  Rand.  Another  thing,  Sir !  Wbr    jou 
boohy,  1  am  aa  well  aa  ercr  F  waa  in  my  fin,  ei- 
cpp(  a  few  paina,  a  gout,  and  a  coogh. 
Car.  Very  trna,  Sir. 
(MRand.  Very  true!  Then  why  a 

vtrv  ooative  in  yonr  oongiataJatioM  1    _  _, 

South  of  France  n  the  heel  phTrician in  the  world 
— ir  it  cant  core  it  aeldara  KilU,  and  that  'a  more 
than  moat  doctom  can  aay  lor  themadrea.    Then 


oJ^thl 


laiming,  n 
CwTAy, 


',  happy  day^  Indeed,  If 
too  I  enjoyed,  in  imapna 


(mRand.  Andaoyoti'd  wiahlohan walked 
*  -■ — '  — '^" V  I  ina  takiif  -•^- 


.  .._     ..  , keeping  you 

to  my  bed-tide  all  the  day  long.    Lord  I 
Lord  I  what  lew  fblka  fM  fw  any  body  but  them- 


did  vonraelf 

rMRand.  WeD,  wril,  you  are  the  beet  of  the 
bunrh,  I  believe — the  only  man  I  can  agree  wMl. 
Whit  era  be  the  reaaon  of  it,  Carney  1 

you  do,  Mr.  R^dom. 

0\d  Btaid.  Something  In  that,  t  belieTe— but 
what  a  aingnhr,  cruel  caae  mine  w,  that  with  ao 


many  conaeiiona  and  a  family  to  boot,  I  f 
■uch  few  jMoofe  of  people  ndng  me — P\a^ 
wrih  a  poffigata  dog  oT  a  aon  too— who,  beo) 
1  haTemdulndinBfewttiUngpleaaiirMn^nai, 
thinta  thai  be  mart  be  tmhitcmipted  in  Ui  wild 
vggntiea.  Zotutde  J  getting  cbildfenbwone  than 
gciiiw  a  feret :  Ibey  keep  an  inentaUe  beat  in 
one's  blood,  and  Mrt  adenGahdealofmaoey  Into 


fild  Rand.  No,  no — pairt  leuuieiy,  I  pranuae 
yon  The  dog  will  be  dencedly  tflapfioiBled  to 
aee  iseeoatont,  again,  I  bncy.  [CmiglHng.^  Eh, 
Carrey! 

Car,  Impaanble.  Mr.  Random:  I  can't  think 
hiru  n  dapraved.  1  dare  a^  hell  be  oieijoyed 
tnaraTou.     ramaDia,)br  my  part, — [Pampiud]/. 

Old  Rand.  Ay,  «y,  tou  are  a  good  aoot,  Car- 
ney, and  don't  know  «rb«t  LDgTBtitade  nteana— at 
IcaKt  I  tlijah  you  don't,  for  you  ate  contintMlly 
tellirw  me  ao bnt  he Didn't  I  intend  to 
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except  my  plate,  tad  mj  pictures,  and  my  bouaea, 
and  my  money  1  and  aee  his  gratitude !  You  aie 
talking  to  me  from  morning  to  night  of  regard  and 
attaclmient;  now  he  has  never  made  half  a  dosen 
of  thoae  fine  profeaaions  in  his  liie. 

Car.  Where  is  he  now  1 

Old  Rand.  Rattling  all  over  the  town,  I  sup- 
pose, with  his  friend  Mr.  Scruple,  without  a 
guinea  in  hia  pocket :  living  like  otoer  feshionable 
poppiea,  on  what  he  has  least  of,  his  wits ;  laugh- 
ing at  every  man  who  has  sense  enough  not  to 
act  and  diess  like  himself— and  tins  is  ton  and 
ftahioD  now-a-days.  Damme,  he 's  hardly  fit  for 
any  thing.    What  can  I  do  with  him,  Camev  t 

Car,  uml  Put  him  in  the  Gruards,  Mr.  Ran- 
dom. 

Enter  Peert. 

OURand.  Ha !  honest  Peery ! 

Paul  P.  I  hope  I  see  you  well.  Sirl  your 
honour  looks  charmingly  smce  I  haa  the  honour 
of  seeingyour  honour. 

Otd  Rand.  See  there !  How  the  alteration 
strikes  strangers.  [7b  Carney.]  And  any  news, 
Blaster  Peeiy  1  any  thing  stirring  lately  1 

Paul  P.  Nothing  paiticuhur,  except  since  your 
honour  arrived 

Old  Rand.  Well,  and  what  happened  thonl 
Any  body  inquiring  after  me  ?   Who  is  it  1 


Paid  J*.  Two  very  inquisitive  people. 

iffice 
gloe 


Old  Rand.  Oh  I  custom-house  officers,  I  ima- 


PaulP.  No,  ther  came  from  London — they've 
aAed  a  vast  deal  about  your  honour.  Seem  re- 
jotoed  to  hear  your  honour 's  arrived. 

Old  Rand.  Very  civil  of  *em,  I  see  nothing 
particular  in  this,  Msster  Peery. 

Paul  P.  And  I  believe  they  have  sent  fi>r  a 
constable  for  your  honour. 

Old  Rand.  For  me,  Mr.  Peery ! 

Cor.  Impossible !  For  what  1 

Paul  P»  Um!  Perhaps  they  think  his  honour's 

Cor.  Mercy  on  us !  We  shall  be  both  appre- 
hended for  runners. 

Old  Rand.  I  apprehend  that  you  are  a  block- 
head! runners!  Why  I  can  hardly  walk,  and 
never  spr  any  thing  without  spectacles.  Why, 
what 's  the  meaning  of  all  this  1 

Paul  P.  I  can  guess  at  ^no  other  reascm  they 
can  have  for  taking  up  you,  who  are  just  come 
from  France— but  perhaps  your  honour  may  re- 
member some  capital  crime  you  have  committed. 
I  am  sure  'Squire  Random,  a  gentleoian  of  six 
thonaand  a  year,  can  never  vrant  money. 

Enter  Bailiff  and  FoUover, 

Bai.  Is  your  name  Random,  Sir? 

Old  Rand.  Well,  Sb,  suppose  it  is  ? 

Bai.  Then,  Sir,  you  are  my  prisoner. 

Old  Rand.  The  devil  I  soil 

Bai.  At  the  suit  of  Ralph  Roundfee,  money 
scrivener  of  London,  for  three  thousand  pounds. 

Paul  P.  The  'squire  arrested  for  debt  1— it 
can't  be. 

Car.  I  should  sooner  suspect  myself 

Bai.  And  Mr.  Scruple  here  for  the  same  sum. 
[Sim  Carnet*8  thoulder.] 

Car.  Scruple!  Who,  n 

Old  Rand.  Scrapie !  Dick's  cnmy,  hv  Jupiter ! 
and  I  and  poor  Camey  arrested  for  the  dog's  debCa 


as  soon  as  we  set  foot  in  England — a  praffijgate ! 
a  scoundrel !  I'll — One  momeniL  if  yoa  pisaae 
come  here,  Peery !  you  see  this  busineas  T 

Paul  P.  Plain  enough. 

Old  Rand.  Do  you  know  of  any  Mr.  Senqila 
he  mentions  1 

Paul  P,  Odso!  it's  the  two  TOOB^iiieickaBt^ 
as  sure  as  a  gun,  that  Sir  Davia  oamed  off  ia  his 
carriage  this  morning. 

Old  Rand.  MomXants! 

Paid  P.  Yes,  and'now  I  recoUeet,  one  caOad 
the  other  Scruple,  sure  enough. 

Old  Rand.  Well,  well,  you  see  the  mistake^ 
you  must  be  baU  in  this  bnainses. 

Paul  P.  Who,  I !  Lord,  your  honoof  I 

Old  Rand.  Come,  no  woida.  Who  k  thk 
Sir  David,  you  talk  oft 

Paul  P.  Sir  David  Dunder,  of  Dundn  Haft- 
lives  hard  by. 

OfciAancf.  Orderapoatpdiaiae.  IHdiiffietiiBiia 
immediately. 

PaulP.  Butit's  so  late, your bonmir.  Ptat 
ten  o'clock. 

Old  Rand.  No  matter:  III  ndse  the  hoMi. 
Zounds;  I U  raise  the  dead,  but  I'll  be  al  the  bol- 
tom  of  all  this  directly:  and  if  you  are  shy  aboul 
bail,  why— I'll  leave  honest  Carney  htn'm  pawn, 
till  I  come  back. 

Car.  I  had  rather  keep  yoa  compMiy,  if  yoa 
please,  Mr.  Random. 

Paul  P.  Why,  as  It  apfwars  like  a  nialake, 
Sir ;  and  I  have  known  you  backwarda  and  ft»> 
wards  so  long,  and  your  estate    and 

Old  Rand.  Well,  trundle  these  foDows  doum 
staifB.    You'll  accept  of  hia  undeitaking. 

Bai.  We  desire  no  better. 

CMd  Rand.  As  to  this  Mr.  What's  hkBamat 
Bdr.  Roundfee.  who  is  in  the  house:  not  a  woid 
of  it  to  him,  till  I  return ;  for  particular  naaona. 

Paul  P.  Every  thing  shall  be  done  to  your 
satis&ction.  Sir.  Come,  gentlemen,  weH  pro- 
ceed to  the  cellar,  if  you  pleaae ;  the  best  lock-up 
house  in  ChristendooL 

Car.  Mercy  on  us ;  what  an  escape! 

Old  Rand.  An  eacane !  a  aooondrel !  an  aba»> 
doned — What  do  yoa  think  now  of  all  this,  Car- 
ney 1 

Car.  Think  !  Why,  I— What  do  you  think  1 

Old  Rand.  That  you  are  a  blockhead,  not  to 
see  the  meaning  of  all  this:  that  my  aon 'a  a  block* 
head  to  behave  so ;  and  that  I  am  a  greater  block- 
head than  an^  body  to  suffer  it — Zouodi !  I  eaa 
hardly  contam  myself.  Ill  never  see  hia  fooa 
again.  Come  akmg,  Camey :  1*11  be  with  him, 
and  sooner  than  he  suspectB,  I  believe :  lH  un- 
kennel him,  I  warrant  you:  III  disclaim  him,  1% 
discard  him,  111  undermine  him,  I'll  undo  him— 
damme,  I'll  unget  him, — That  \  disinheiit  him 
He  shall  rot  in  a  jail:  rot  me,  if  he  ahaii't;  PH 
teach  him  what  it  is  to  run  in  debt  in  person,  wad 
get  arrested  by  proxy.  [BxeunL 

SCENE  IL^A  Gallery  in  Dunder  HalL 

Fbur  chamber  doort  at  equal  dittaneet  in  the 
back  9cene.  A  chair  placed  again»t  the  far' 
thest  door  on  the  right  hand  ;  etage  dark. 

Random  opene  the  eecond  door,  on  the  l^. 

So!  all  quiet:  not  a  aoul stirring.  rCsmetybr- 
ward.]  Sir  David,  good  man,  thamu  t»  eaily 
hooie,  is  amalng  away  in  tlie  MOEt  foom  to  me. 


10€ 


WAYS  AND  MEANa 


[Aorin. 


I  baud  hijiL  filw  a  high  wind,  tliraiigh  the  cmckfl 
of  the  old  frmilj  wunnot  He  liftle  dreeme  of 
what 's  to  happen  befbfe  he  wakes.  Where  can 
Scruple  be  au  this  while  1  He  pnxnifled  to  be  on 
the  watch,  as  soon  aa  eveij  thing  was  silent :  but 
he 's  so  cursed  slow,  and  backward  in  this  busi- 
neas !  If  I  was  not  pretty  sue  that  one  woman  is 
as  much  as  anj  one  can  manage,  1  should  be 
tempted  to  take  his  nymph  away  without  waiting 
for  hioL  It's  so  damned  ^tA  too,  tiiat  there  % 
no  lieing  certain  of  his  door.  The  chair  was  a 
lucky  thought:  we  should  have  made  some  con- 
founded mistake  without  it^  I  betieve.  How  the 
plam  now  shall  I  make  hmi  hear,  without  dis- 
tcuting  any  one  else. 

Scru.  [Open*  ihefariheH  door  on  the  1^.] 
St— St! 

Hand,  Scruple! 

Scru.  Random,  is  it  Toul 

JRand.  Yes!— softly  h-all's  snug.  The  baron- 
et's  as  &st  as  a  church. 

Scru.  Andhiswifel — 

Rand.  Pickling,  I  believe,  bdow  stairs  in  the 
store-roooL  The  old  woman's  head  is  so  fidl  of 
thk  nonsensical  match  Sir  David  has  toU  her  of, 
that  she'll  be  up  with  the  housekeeper^  I  find, 
three  parte  of  the  night,  to  make  pnpuations  for 
the  weddinff. 

Scru.  'Sdeath,  we  shaD  be  discovered:  we  shall 
never  get  out  without  her  hearing  us. 

Band.  Pooh  I  never  have  done  with  your  doubte 
and  objections  1 

Scru.  Surely  her  being  up  is  an  obfection  of 
some  weight. 

Rand.  Certainly,  she 's  of  great  weight  in  the 
house — ^for  which  reaaon  ahe  's  sooe  qune  to  the 
bottom  of  it  She  must  have  osvilisn  good  ears 
to  hear  us  there ;  for  we  shan't  eome  within  a 
mile  of  her.  But  have  you  heard  any  thinff  of 
Tirtoe"? 

Scru.  No :  do  you  expect  him. 

Rand.  Yes:  I  sent  hmi  to  Dover,  with  orders 
to  bring  the  carriage  and  horses  to  the  back  gate 
of  the  garden.  It 's  turned  of  eleven  too,  I  take 
it    Look  what's  o'clock,  will  yon  1 

Scru.  Look!  why  it  requires  the  eyes  of  a  cat 
It  'a  as  dark  as  a  dungeon. 

Rand.  Odso,  I  had  forgot;  but  he'll  be  here 
presenUv :  I  have  been  obfised  to  let  him  into  the 
secret :  ne  has  procured  a  key  of  the  back-door, 
and  will  slide  up  to  my  chamber ;  wUch  he  has 
had  an  opportunity  of  marking,  he  tells  me,inhis 
own  way,  to  rive  us  Intelligence. 

iSbnt.  Well,  if  he  is  but  punctual — 

Rand.  Oh !  yon  may  depend  upon  him :  bo^ 
till  he  comes,  vre  may  as  well  prepare  our  foir 
companions.  Ill  try  and  find  out  the  chair, 
which  is  a^;ainst  their  dressing-room  door ;  where 
they  are  m  waiting,  ll^eebng  about.]  Thc^ 
bed-chamber  is  beyimd  tt ;  so  I  may  enter  without 
infringing  the  rules  of  etiquette,  you  know. 

Scru.  Had'nt  I  better  go  with  you  1 

Rand.  No,  no;  stay  hue  as  an  outpost :  I  shall 
soon  be  back. 

Scru.  Gent^,  no  ndstakes  now. 

Rand.  Never  fear!  So,  here's  the  chair. 

Scru.  Remember    caution 's  the  word. 

Rand.  Ay,  and  ezpe(fition  too.  The  house 
must  divide,  yon  know:  so  the  sooner  vre  dear 
the  gallery  ttie  better.  [7bps;  door  opens,  and 
he  entert  into  the  womem'e  chamber.]  1 

Scru,  Howawkwud  I  fod  in  this  bosnew !  I 


It 's  the  first  time  I  ever  entered  into  a  scheme  of 
this  soil :  and  am  now  convinced  that  no  man 
thinks  of  running  away,  without  being  cunedly 
fiigfatened. 
Tiptoe.  [Singing  ioithoui.}— 

So  great  a  vuin,  so  great  a  man,  TU  be? 

Scru.  Hark!  What's  thati  Ha!  a  light 
How  the  devil  now  am  I  to  find  out  my  room 
again  1  It  comes  nearer  and  nearer.  I  must  ven- 
ture. I  have  three  chances  to  one  of  doi^g  no 
mischief;  and  I  dare  say  my 'unlockv  stars  (or 
rather  my  want  of  any  stars  at  aU)  wiu  direct  me 
to  Sir  David.  So,  here 's  somebody 's  chamber; 
1  must  in,  at  all  haTanls,  [Chu  into  the  eame 
chamber  he  came  out  qf.] 

Enter  Tiptoe,  toith  a  dark  tantem,  einging, 

and  drunk. 

TSp.  Here  I  am  at  last!  What  a  plaguy  paioei 
of  tuminffa  and  windings,  to  get  up  to  this  oU 
crazy  galfery !  umph!  It  has  imule  me  as  giddy  as 
a  goose.  Now  for  my  masteis,  damn  my  mas- 
ters !  Scamper  I  Scamper !  Scamper ! — Twon't  do 
— ^No;  never  fit  for  me.  Give  me  a  regular, 
steady,  aober  fomily  for  my  monev.  If  it  &dn't 
been  for  the  lantern  I  begged  of  toe  old  boy  at  the 
inn — I  was  forced  to  treat  the  drunken  aooundrel 
before  he  would  give  it  me— I  mwht  have  tumbled 
over  the  bannisters.  Mr.  Ranflom,  now  I  think 
on't,  ordered  me  to  come  in  the  dark!  Umph ! 
Ghmtlemen  think  no  more  of  servante'  necks  now- 
a-daya,  they  think  we've  one  to  apare,  like  the 
Swan  in  Lad-lane,  I  believe.  Bnt  softly!  softly ! 
No  noise.  I  must  so  to  the  chamber  to  tell  hmi 
the  carriage  is  ready.  Let  me  see,  it 's  the  last 
door  but  one,  at  one  end  of  the  gaDeiy ;  but 
whether  it's  to  the  ri^t,  or  to  the  i^  cum  me 
if  I  recoUect  Stay— [TVmtiuf  raimd,  and 
counting  the  doorg.]  One,two,tnree.  Damme, 
how  the  doors  dance !  I  ahaU  never  find  the  ri^it, 
if  they  take  it  in  their  heads  to  run  round  so  oon- 
fomodedly.  I  rememlier,  [  7\tking  the  chair,  and 
drawing  it  along.]  when  I  lived  with  old  Lady 
Hobble  she  always  sat  stiH  at  Ranehgh  to  find 
out  her  company.    Now,  as  these  gentlemen  here, 

(Pointing  to  the  door*.]  choose  to  take  a  Ruie- 
agh  round,  I  think  I  had  better  sit  qmeC  in  the 
middle  of  'em,  tin  any  oM  aoquaintanoe  oomes  by. 
[PuU$  the  chair  against  the  next  dooTy-and  aUa 
aown.]  Zounds !  how  fost  somebody  sleeps,  Sir 
David,  perfaapa.  I  wonder  if  baronete  ever  anoie. 
What  the  devil  am  I  to  do  vom  1  Get  my  head 
broke  for  not  calHng  my  master;  and  my  bones 
broke,  if  I  should  happen  to  call  any  bodv  dn  in- 
stead of  him.  As  tliat  is  the  case,  lllcaU  nobody, 
csad  ! — I'll  e'en  go  back  to  the  carriage,  and  wait 
tul  they  come  for  me.    So,  gently,  steady. 

[Exit,  singing, 
Scru.  [After  a  pausOj  opens  the  door.]  Once 
more  every  thing  is  quiet.  I  can't  conceive  who 
it  could  be  so  long  with  a  light  in  the  gallery.  I 
had  best  give  Random  notice  of  what  has  happen- 
ed ;  that  m  case  we  are  watched,  he  may  be  upon 
his  guard.  Hereabouts  the  door  muat  be — [Oo- 
ing  to  the  door  Random  entered.]  Eh !  no  diair 
— >8death.  this  is  Sir  David's!  A  pretty  blunder 
I  should  nave  made !  [Ooes  to  the  next^  O  here 
it  is  at  hst.  [  TYips  at  the  door.]  What  a  number 
of  acddente  this  little  contrivance  has  prevented ! 
I  had  better  explain  to  him  what  has  naf^Mned. 
intheinakle  or  iny  chamber;  for  it's  dangatoos 
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waiting  on  the  outside  a  moment,  I  find.  What 
the  deuce  keepe  him  so  long  now  1  f  Taps  again ; 
Sir  David  opena  the  door  in  his  bed-gown  and 
night-cap.]      N 

Sir  D.  WeU  1 

&ru.  Hush  I  it'll. 

SirD.  l\ 

Scru.  Softly !  Softly !  Zounds,  jou  are  so  nn- 
guarded!  Follow  mefCluick,  qmck!  Only  fol- 
fow  me,  and  you  shall  hear  all.  [EkcU  into  his 
own  chamber i\ 

.  Sir  D.  Follow  me !  Damned,  if  I  do  though. 
Can't  stir  a  step  without  running  the  risk  of 
breaking  my  nose.  Cursed  queer !  A  fellow  in 
the  dark  with  no  name,  a  rascal  to  rob  the  house, 
perhaps — gad,  it  has  put  me  all  in  a  twitter. 

Random  comes  out  with  a  bundle  from  the 
women's  chamber. 

Rand.  St!  St  I 

Sir  D.  Eh  \ 

Rand.  'Tis  I. 

SirD.So\  here 's  'tother  I.  [Aside. 

Rand.  Where  are  you  1  Here !  hold  this  bun- 
dle. [ThruUingitintohishandsA  Why, what 
makes  you  shake  so  ?    Are  you  cold  here  1 

Sir  D.  Zounds,  a  thief !— Hell  cut  my  throat 
if  I  cry  out  [Aside. 

Rand.  Fcnr  shame,  flurried  at  such  a  trifle  as 
this !  But  there 's  no  knowing  even  one 's  finends 
till  they're  tried,  I  see. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough.  Most  of  your  friends 
have  been  tried,  [  dare  say.  [Aside. 

Rand.  Put  we  shall  have  a  whole  cargo  to 
canj.  Stay  where  you  are  now.  Don't  stir  for 
your  life,  and  I'll  be  back  in  an  instant.  We'll 
soon  make  an  end,  I  warrant  you. 

[Returns  to  the  women* s  chamber. 

Sir  D.  That  you  will,  a  pretty  public  one  too, 
I  take  it  Merry  on  me !  How^hall  I  get  away  1 
The  doff  's  given  roe  a  bundle  here  as  bi^  as  a 
child.  I  shall  be  brought  in  for  a  new  kmd  of 
bunlaiy-^Cast  for  breaking  into  my  own  house, 
anahanged  for  robbing  myself  of  property.  My 
lady's  locked  up  below,  I  suppose;  bound  back  to 
back  with  the  old  housekeefMcr :  or  gagged  and 
raviihsd,  poor  quiet  souL  with  the  rest  of  the 
ftmily  fenules.    If  I  could  but  contrive  to 

[Fueling  abotU. 

Scm.  [Putting  out  his  head.\  HoUo! 

Sir  D.  Oh,  the  devil !  There  s  one  in  every 
cocner,  a  whoie  banditti  pb^ing  at  bo-peep. 

[Aside. 

Seru.  Come, come,  don't  trifle  now;  I've  some- 
thin|;  to  ny  to  you. 

Sir  D.  The  feUow  don't  know  me  in  the  dark. 
Ill  deceive  hiuL  [Aside. 

Scru.  Nay,  this  delay  will— — 

SirD.  Hush. 

Scru.  What 's  the  matter  1  Any  body  amunfft 

Sir  D.  Yea,  yes. 

Scru.  Ha !  we  are  discovered.    In,  in. 

[iSf^u<»  the  door. 

Sir  D.  Now,  if  I  could  but  crawl  down  this 
back  stair  case. 

[Meets  Random  coming  out,. and  runs 
against  him. 

Rand.  Now,  my  dear  Scruple,  aD 's  ready. 

SirD,  Zounds,  it's  the  two  merchants  I 

[Aside. 

Rand.  Our  packing  is  all  over. 

5IJr  D.  Indeed  I 
V0L.I....O 


Rand.  Our  two  fidr  ones  both  equipped  Ibr 
flight. 

SirD.  My  Harriet? 

Rand.  Yes,  and  my  Kitty — they'll  be  in  our 
arms  in  an  instant,  you  rogue !  And  we^pe  no- 
thing io  do,  but  to  wad  'em  to  the  coach,  and 
away  as  &st  as  love,  money,  and  horses,  can  oafiy 
us.  Didn't  I  tell  you  now,  that  your  doubts  were 
all  nonsense  1  but,  'sdeath,  you  are  so  dull  about 
it :  your  fears  have  so  overcome  you,  that — ^why 
aren't  you  like  me — all  ranture,  an  passion  1 

Sir  D.  Hem!     [Showing  signs  qf  agitation. 

Rand.  Ay,  this  is  right  now!  this  is  as  it 
should  be.  But  I'll  go  and  bring  *em  out.  [Oo- 
ing ;  turns  back.]  Ha,  ha,  m!  I  cant  nelp 
laughing  to  think  what  a  damned  clatter  Sur 
David  will  make  by  and  by.  His  &t  fubay  wife 
too ;  cackling  about  the  house,  like  an  old  hoi  that 
has  lost  her  chickens. 

SirD.  Old  hen!  Damme,  I  vrish  she  had 
never  sat  to  have  brought  such  a  brood. 

[Aside. 

Rand.  And  he  too.  Did  you  ever  see  such  a 
tedious  booby  in  your  life  1  cut  111  go  and  con- 
duct our  chazge.  By  the  bye,  has  Tiptoe  been 
here? 

Sir  D.  No. 

Rand.  Careless  scoundrel !  But  WB  shall  find 
him  at  the  rate  with  the  carriage,  I  suppoae. 
Now  for  it  Now  to  deliver  our  dameels  from  the 
clutchesof  an  obstinate  fool  of  a  fiither.  Abloc^ 
head,  to  think  to  marry  women  to  whom  be 

{>lea8cs !  No,  no :  whenever  there  'sany  forbidden 
hiit,  it  is  not  in  human  nature  to  rest  easy  till  it 
is  tasted.  [F^eeHng  for  the  door. 

Sir  D.  Liquorish  does !  [Keeps  back, 

Scru.  [Coming  out!]  Why.  what  could  he 
mean  1  There  ^  no  noise :  aU  s  quiet  as  can  be. 
Random ! 

Rand.  WclL 

Seru.  Are  you  ready  ? 

Rand.  Yes,  yes :  didn't  1  tell  you  sol  WeVa 
coming. 

Scru.  Well,  well :  Tiptoe  has.not  been  here. 

Rand.  Psha !  Plague,  I  know  it;  yon  Udd  ma 
so  already. 

Scru.  Didn  When? 

Rand.  Why,  this  instant;  but  yon  aie  in  sneh 
a  flutter,  you  can't  remember  a  word  von  say. 
But  you  liave  taken  care  of  the  bundle  I  nope  1 

Scru.  Bundle!  What  bundle? 

Rand.  That,  that  I  gave  you  just  now. 

Scru.  Just  now !  not  you,  mdeed !  Why,  yon'ie 
in  a  flutteryounelf 

Rand.  I\wh,  pooh!  I  tell  yon  the  bondfe  I 
brought  out  of  Hub  room.    The  bundle  that 

iS^.  Damn  the  bundle!  I  never  saw  it,  nor 
felt  it  in  all  my  life. 

Rand.  Now,  how  can  yon  be  so  coned  ohsti* 
nate  ?  I  put  it  into  your  own  hands,  and  yon 
shook  as  if  you'd  an  ague. 

Seru.  Shook !  your  memory  is  shook,  I  believe. 

Rand.  Oad,  I  could  have  sworn  I  had  given  it 
you,  but  we  must  not  stand  upon  trifles  now. 
Time's  precious. — [Opens  the  women*s  doors 
Harriet  and  Kitty  come  out.]  This  way,  thk 
way.    Now,  ladies,  we  attend  yon. 

Kitty.  Lud !  it's  as  dark  as  pitch. 

Rand.  Never  fear. 

Har.  Heavens !  how  I  tremble. 

Scru.  Courage  now,  my  Haxriet,  and  we  may 
soon  defy  every  danger. 
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Band,  Well  ndd,  omrage !  well  muI  Ca«r, 
egad !  "Sdeath,  Madam,  if  you  draw  twck  now, 
yoa  spoil  alL  I'll  bring  you  all  Unoiy^i '  v^^n^uit 
you. 

Har.  T  fear  I  shal]  nerer  bear  up.  The  itep  I 
am  taking,  the  weight  on  toy  apirita — 7-    . 

jfiand.  yapoun!  Yapouni)  nwn  being  m  the 
dark ;  nothing  elwB,belieTe  me,  Adadam. 

Hdr.  My  mother  tav— what  will  not  ahe  fieel? 

Sent.  Nay,  pursue  this  no  further. 

KUty,  Manuoa  wiU  be  in  a  sweet  bustle,  I 
warrant.  Rattling  about  Sb  David's  ears  for 
bringing  you  into  the  house. 

Sir  D.  [BehindA  Be  quiet  ^  I  know  it. 

Kitty.  Tea,  that ''a  exactly  hlie  him  for  all  the 
world.    Gemini,  I  ahall  never  find  my  way. 

Band,  Stay:  take  mv  arm.  Come,- Madam. 
Scniple—aim  in  arm  aU  four,  and  then  for  our 
msJTca. 

Sir  D,  March  I  damme,  but  111  muster  among 
ye,  though—  [AHde. 

[Sir  David  cornea  forward  between  them. 
Kitty  takes  hold  qf  Sir  David's  and 
Random's amw,  Harriet  q/* Sir  David's 
and  Scruple's  ;  all  arm  in  amUf  Sir  Da- 
vid in  the  middle. 

Rand.  So ;  thus  linked,  he  must  be  a  cunning 

and  a  bold  fellow  too,  that  thinks  of  dividing  us. 

[Going. — A  loud  ringing  at  the  bell, 

Stnu  Hark !  somebody  rings  at  the  gate. 

fliw.  Oh  mercy !  we  snail  be  seen. 

Aitty.  Lud  !  th^ie  'a  a  light !  hide !  hide  us,  for 
heaven 's  sake.    It  'a  mamma,  as  sure  as  I  live. 

Sir  D.  [Aloud.]  No,  no !  stajr  where  you  are. 
Come  along,  my  bdy ;  a  light  will  do  us  a  deal  of 
good. 

Enter  Ladt  Dunder,  with  a  light 

Servant,  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Lady.  Mercy  on  me!  Sir  David!  gills!  gen- 
tlemen! 

Scru.  Confusion ! 

Band.  Sir  David! 

Sir  D.  Yes,  here  we  are — ^been  frbking  about 
like  a  parcel  of  rabbita.  Our  burrows  are  all 
empty. 

Lady.  Why,  what  'a  the  meaning  of— 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet — ^meaning  1  treachery — mean 
to  bamboozle  us.  Dark  night,  rope  laddera,  ^- 
den  gate,  and  Gretna  Green — that  'a  the  meaning 
of  it. 

Lady.  How !  and  b  this  the  return  for-^— 

Sir  D.  Hush !  ay,  is  this  the  return  for  my 
open,  hospitable,  gencn>u«— ^I  that  put  salt  in 
your  porridge,  br^  in  vour  mouth,  and  steaks  in 
your  stomach  \  crammea  every  thing  into  you,  but 
gratitude. 

Lady.  And  come  here  on  purpoae,  I  suppose, 
with  a  trumped-up  story  of-^— 

Sir  D.  Trump !  damme,  this  will  be  their  last 
trump  1  take  it.  And  you  too !  [To  the  Women,  j 
You !  [7b  Harriet.^  you  that  I  intended  to  link 
to  a  lord ;  to  tto  and  give  up  a  peer  for  a  pedlar ;  a 
merchant ;  a  fellow  that  Uvea  like  a  lobrter  bv  salt 
water ;  a  cuUer  of  pepper  and  spice ;  a  trader  in 
train  oil,  Greenland  blubber,  ana  China  pipkins ; 
or  a  black  dealer  in  devils  to  aell  at  American 
markets. 

Scru.  'Sdeath !  What  ia  aU  this  1 

Band,  If  you'll  nte  ua  leave,  Sir,  to-^— 

Sir  D.  Give !  gM,  yoQ'd  have  taken  leave  with- 


out asking.  French  leave,  if  I  had  not  been  here; 
have  smuggled  my  goods  in  the  dark,  trotted  over 
the  Tweed,  and  been  hammered  together  by  a 
bare-breeched  blacksmith.  A  fine  Soitch  union, 
egad !  my  two  rich  routes  here  tied  to  a  pair  of  poor 
pitiful  thistles !  but  zounds !  I'll  have  satisfaction. 

Lady.  For  heaven 's  sake,  my  dear!  cool  your 
choler  a  little.  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet.  What !  have  I  had  a  sword 
bobbing  between  my  legs,  at  Dover  hops,  and 
quiet  country  meetings,  for  these  twenty  years ; 
and  now  not  rub  off  its  rust,  in  the  oily  guta  of  a 
couple  of  whale  catchers,  for  what  I  luiow  to  the 
contrary  1 

Old  Random  and  Carnet,  without. 

Old  Band.  Come  along,  Carney :  late  as  it  is, 
m^  gentlemen  can't  escape  now,  I  beheve.  [TTiey 
enter.]  Heynday  !  the  whole  faxnily  collectal ! 

Band.  My  father !  a  pretty  buaineas  we  have 
made  of  it. 

Old  Band.  I  beg  pardon  for  thia  intrusion, — 
but  if  Sir  David  Dunder  is  here,  and  sees  the 
occasion 

Sir  D.  I  know  it ;  see  it  all  already :  fijie  occa- 
sion, indeed :  and  you,  too,  [  T\>  Old  Rand.]  act 
aa  accomplices,  do  you  V—nn  aid  fellow — sliam ! 
What,  you've  a  wig,  now,  I  warrant,  like  a  young 
oounaellor  '»--aqueaBed  over  a  toupee  with  a  dap- 
per tail  peeping  out  between  the  twa. 

Old  Band.  How  I 

Car.  My  worthy  old  friend  meana,  Sir-^^ 

Sir  D.  Hush : — he  it  an  old  oiie,iB  hel  means 
to  run  away  with  my  wife,  then,  I  soppoae. 

Lady.  I  fency  he^  find  it  a  difficult  matter  to 
carry  me  ofi*. 

Old  Band.  Run  away !  Not  I.  I  came  here 
after  a  couple  of  youngsters,  that 

Sir  D.  Did  you !  There  they  are.  Take  'em 
away  with  you :  as*  pretty  a  pair  aa  any  in  Eng- 
land: you  may  match  'em  against  all  Europe, 
egad. 

Old  Band.  So,  you  are  two  pretty  gNitlemen ; 
are  not  you  1  And  how  dare  you,  Sir^  look  me  in 
the  fiice,  after  your  profligate  proceedinga  1  [Tb 
Rand.]  Not  content  neither  in  contractmg  debts, 
but  you  must  have  me,  your  poor  fiUher,  you  dqg, 
arrested  for  'em. 

Car,  Yea,  and  me  too. 

Band.  I  am  at  a  loss  how  to  oomprehend. 
Sir 

Old  Band,  But  that  raacal,  that  rogpe.  Round- 
fee,  I  think  they  call  him,  he  can,  I  believe.  Here 
have  I  and  poor  Carney  just  been  taken  in  cus- 
tody for  you,  at  Dover  j  while  you  have  been  play- 
ing your  pranks  at  large  all  over  the  country. 

Sir  i>.  Eh!  be  quiet. — Cursed  ungenteel 
though  in  you,  if  you  are  hia  fiither.  Zounds ! 
you  have  used  me  worse  than  they  1  Get  yourself 
locked  up  for  your  son  here,  with  a  plague  to  you ! 
that  he  and  nis  friend  may  have  tune  to  run  off 
with  my  daughters. 

Old  Band.  I !  I  have  withdrawn  my  counte- 
nance long  ago,  I  promise  you. 

Sir  />.  Ha!  family  fiiiUng.  The  son  woold 
have  withdi}iwn  his  coontenanoe  too,  if  I'd  let 
him. 

Old  Band.  How-I  what,  attempt  to— - 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet— I  am  the  injured  ptrty :  let 
me  speak. 

Lady.  No,  Sir  David.  Ill— 

Scru,  To  end  all  confusion,  111  apeak. 
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Rand,  What  the  deuce  can  Doubtful  say  now, 
after  aU.  [Aside. 

Seru.  It  b  yourself,  Sir  David,  who  have  been 
chiefly  to  Maine. 

Rand.  He  beats  me  all  to  nothing.   .     [Aside. 

Scm,  Your  unguaided  kindness  to  strangers 
might  have  been  attended  with  much  more  dis- 
agreeable consequences.  You  took  our  charac- 
ters fiom  report,  I  see :  characters  which  we  never 
thought  of  assuming. 

Sir  D.  Ohj  damn  Paul! 

Seru.  Our  mvitation  was  unsought;  and  though 
our  manner  of  raquiting  yosr  fiivoiin  appears  un- 
justifiable, 3rou  may  congratulate  yourself,  that 
instead  of  being  practised  upon  by  men,  unworthy 
your  countenance,  you  have  met  with  gentlemen. 

Sir  D.  Here 's  two  fine  fellows !  come  into  my 
house — agoing  to  carry  off  half  on't  on  their  shoul- 
ders—ami t^n — I  have  met  with  |[entlemen. 

Seru.  Our  conduct.  Sir  David,  n  not  m  cul- 
pable as  you  imagine.  A  chance,  like  your  pre- 
sent invitation,  threw  us  in  your  daughters*  way 
at  Bath,  and  our  continued  affection  (I  think  I 
may  answer  for  my  friend)  may  prove  our  oootives 
are  unguided  by  interest :  as  a  further  proof  of  it, 
we  disclaim  all  views  of  their  fortune. — Bestow 
hut  their  hands,  Sir  David,  and  we  shall  be  happy. 

Sir  D.  Eh!  zounds!  something  noble  in  that 
loo. 

Lady.  But  to  think  of  carrying  away  oui  two 
dear  rosy  girls  here ;  handsomer  than  afi  the  pale 
chils  of  the  county. 

Sir  D.  Hash!  handsomer  1  Ay,  and  jicfaer 
tool  with  pockets  full  of  money:  hooaewives 
stuffed  with  bank  notes ;  and  work  bags  crammed 
with  goineaa. 

out  Rand.  Indeed,  I  begin  to  think  Diek  is 
not  such  a  sad  dog  as  I  took  him  for.  Eh  I  Car- 
ney? 

Car.  I  am  perfectly  of  your  opinion,  Mr.  Ran- 
dom. 

Lady.  And  what  has  the  other  centlemanto 
say  for  himself?  [  To  Random. 

JTiC/y.  Indeed,  manuna,  we  are  not  much  to 
bfami  neither. 

Rmmi.  Love,  Madam,  all-powerful  k>ve,  must 
plead  my  excuse ;  a  passion  which  may  once  have 
inflasnDed  your  ladyship's  delicate    susceptible 


Lady.  Well,  I  vow  the  young  man — ^pleads  so 
prettily  in  his  defence,  that 

Rand.  If  your  ladyship  and  my  father  could 
forget  jMurt  occurrences,  and  join  with  me  in  my 
suit  to  Sir  David  for  a  unioB  with  his  daughter — 
I  hope  ray  future  cen<hietp^«~ 

(Hd  Rand.  Urn ! — Why,  as  things  aire  so,  Sir 
David ;  and  my  connexions  are  pretty  connder- 
able — ^iny  estate  pretty  well  known — 

Car.  A  good  dx  thousand  a  ^ear. — I  have 
known  my  good  friend  here  some  tmie ;  and  have 
had  his  profwrty  under  my  eye-  for  these  fty^ 
years. 

Old  Rand.  And  his  friend,  I  am  happy  to  teU 
you,  is  as  well  connected  as  he  is. 

Sir  D.  Is  he  1— Well,  as  matters  are— and  my 
lord  might  fbid  a  flaw  here, — an  ugly  business, 
not  much  to  his  liking ;  I  think  we  can  but  in 
honour  be  off--so,  to  prevent  cursed  country  scan- 
dal, gabbMog  girlsy  um  old  maids,  and  all  thatr— 
I  think  we  may  as  welf,  my  lady  1 

Lady.  As  you  Uiink  proper,  Sir  David. — Har- 
riet? 

Har.  We  are  bound  now.  Madam,  both  by  in- 
cUnation  and  duty,  to  follow  your  commands. 

KUty.  Yes,  mamma,  we  are  both  bound. 

Sir  D.  Well,  then ;  there,  there !  take  one  ano- 
ther— ^no  words. 

Rand.  And  now,  Kitty,  I  am  your  prisooer 
for  life. 

Old  Rand.  Remember,  Roundfbe,  thou^; — 
there  you  might  have  been  a  pTJaoner  not  niiich 
to  3rour  Hking. 

SirD.  What!  a  usorerl  Damme, let 's dadt 
him. 

Old  Rand.  Oh !  he  and  his  centlemen  may  be 
settled  with  at  leisure.  Their  bhmdeiB  faafe^  lefl 
them  to  our  mercy,  and  they  merit  none,  1  pro- 
mise you ; — ^fellows,  whose  business  it  is  to  prey 
upon  the  unthinking,  extort  from  the  needy,  and 
live  upon  the  distresses  of  mankind,  deserve  very 
little  compassion  when  they  are  distressed  them- 
selves. 

Sir  D.  I  know  it.  But  here,  however,  they 
shall  have  no  distresses  to  prey  upon,  no  moping, 
melancholy  kx^  now.  All  s  wsU,  I  hope,  at 
last,  as  it  ought  to  be— and  nothing  oo^  to  give 
any  of  us,  here,  so  much  pleasure  as  -Moking,  to- 
night on  a  set  of  very  menyfoees.        [Kxeunt, 
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BT  CHARLES  COFFEY^  Esd. 


REMARKa 


TBf  wvO-knowatltltopiMiliiiMMaiiyhuAieoBeemidMi  Ha  ftMettkiii,Me«irchdMi 
kMlMMorMMigMiBpertaMi.  ItwuorifliiaUf  writtnUthMeaelsbraperiinMr«rtl»MH 
frwiidi  attwed  nwMiiiraMy  fcy MeMii.  Ooflly  tad  Jlottky,  mM  agilBcrtirtoa 
fhHialltbBakof«aopiti,itwisn|nteoadiBitipnMititat0  In  1731,  aai  pabHAaiwith 
MtbBMiUior.   nteri8bnt«ilbv.Clivilaniiloow«tk«riMoriMrtnati«FaUtloalolMr 
utJtMjnd  Mr.  Bufg,  tht  arigiari  la  Jilwii,  eimriihwily  adwoai  to  ranlt  mM  wImj 
IbnaanM  of  that  charaelv. 

la  i|rit«  of  tin  tapoaOla  ajaailt/  wlMaet  all  tha  dMuraeten  darive  their  origiB,  tUa  ptUU 

with  pltanm,  ftaai  tiM  aaqr  hBBMMr  of  the  dialo|aa,aai  tbt  aatoral  behavioar  aT  tiM 


IcjailMi  la  a 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


18ia 

lY    lirffifrn 
Jv*  Tvaay* 

Coos... Hr.JGmg. 

FqoTMAir, Jfr^i)M^laili 

CoACHMAM, i^.Aikuu. 

JoMon,..: Jfr.  Aaary. 


r/l8l& 


JUK 


LAvrLovmiu, JfraCNH* 

Locr, lira  CSaafik 

LrmcK, >.....  JfMtCoK. 

Nbll, 


SCBNS  Z-^omon's  Ohm: 

JBIiifar  JoeaoN  amd  Niu.. 

AUr.  P»*¥thae,  food  Jobmuatej  wkh 
night,  and  nr  OBOB  ndke  many  at  bome. 


me  tQ- 


JiA,  Peaee,  MMa,  yoa  jadafand  go  apin :  Ibr, 

if  I  kdL  any  tbnMl  Ibr  nqr  itilcliiiiJM 
yoa  bj  iriitiie  of  my  aomsigfi  aotboiUy. 

IML  Aj,  many,  no  douM  of  that^  whibt  yoo 

take  your  awing  at  tlia  atefaouaa,  apand  your  anb- 

atanoe,  get  asdnmk  aa  a  baaat,  an4.tlienoomaliome 


Job. 


like  a  act.  and  nee  one  like  a  dpg. 

b6.  IVoomt  doyoanntol  Why,  how  now. 
),  do  yoa  epeak  in  of  the  government  1 
l>oa*t  yoa  know,  hoMT,  that  I  am  king  in  my 
own  hooae,  and  that  tui  ii  tieaaon  i^gainat  my 
1 


Seii.  Did  ever  one  hear  each  atoffl  Bat  I  pray 
yoa  now,  Johacm,  donlt  go  to  the  alehoaae  to- 
night 

Job,  Weil,  in  hamoor  yoa  ftr  onoa;  botdon't 
grow  mocy  apont ;  ibr  I'm  innled  by  Sir  John 
Lofenile*8  botler,  and  am  to  be  prittDely  drank 
witb  poDcb  at  the  hall-piaoe :  we  ahatt  have  a  bowl 
lane  enoogb  to  awim  in. 

NelL  Bat  they  8ay,hwband,tbe  new  lady  win 
not  aafler  a  atnnger  to  enter  ber  doon";  aha 
grndgea  even  a  dnokht  of  ianaU  beer  to  ber  own 
aervanta;  and  aeveru  of  the  tenanta  have  oome 
home  with  Imken  Iwadi  Aom  ber  ladyahip'a  own 
banda,  only  Ibr  eawlKng  atnmg  beer  in  tbe  booee. 

Job^  A  plagneon  berforafanatinal  lade!  She 
baa almoatdiatraotedtho good kni^  ^ntafae*a 
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oone  Iwine  to-Diffht ;  and  we  are  to  have 
mDch  drink,  a  fiddtei  and  meny  gambols. 

NtiL  O,  dear  hnaband,  let  me  go  with  yon; 
wall  be  aa  merry  aa  the  night  *s  long. 

Job.  Wh}^  how  now,  you  bold  baggage !  would 
joa  be  earned  to  a  company  of  gmMth-fiiced, 
eating;  drinking,  hoy  aervrng-men  1  No,  no,  yon 
jadeTl'U  not  be  a  cuckold. 

Piiil.  Vm  saie  they  would  make  me  welcome: 
joa  pramiaed  I  ahould  aee  the  houae;  and  the  &- 
nfir  haa  not  been  here  befixe,  since  you  married 
•nabtDOght  me  home. 

Job,  Why,  thou  most  audadpus  strumpet, 
dar'at  thgpdiapiite  with  me,  thy  lord  and  master! 
Get  in  and  spin,  or  else  my  strap  shall  wind 
•boui  thy  ribs  most  confoundedly. 

Air. 

HitkaliaiikBhat  wUe, 

Ske'o  tie  plague  of  kie  ti/e  i 
Bid  for  ker,  wko  will  ecddaua,  wSl  q^earrd, 

Jdi  him  cut  her  of  dkori 

Cf  her  meat  ana  her  mart. 
And  ten  thnee  a  day  hoop  her  barrdf  hraoe  boys. 
And  ten  timee  a  day  hoop  her  barreL 

NbIL  Well,  we  poor  women  must  alwaya  be 
Jives,  and  never  have  any  joy ;  but  you  men  run 
end  ramble  at  your  pleasure. 

Job,  Why,  YOU  most  pestilent  baggage,  will 
yoQ  be  hooped  1    Be  gone. 

NelL  I  must  obey.  [CMng. 

Job.  Stay ;  now  1  think  on*t,  here 's  sixpence 
for  yoQ  t  8?^  >l0  ''^  >PP^i  atretch  and  pun  thy- 
self up  with  lamb's  wool,  rejmce  and  revel  by 
tbyseU,  be  drunk  and  wallow  m  thy  own  sty,  like 
a  grumbling  sow  as  thou  art. 


9. 


He  that  hoe  the  beet  wife. 

She  *8theplagtteqf  hu  Ufe,  &c.     [ 


SCENE  n. — Sir  John  Loverule's  Bouee. 

Enter  Butler,  Cook,  Footman,  Coachman, 
^,^^  Lucy,  Lettice,  <fv. 

But.  I  would  the  blind  fiddler  and  our  dancing 
jMjghbours  were  here,  that  we  might  rejoice  a 
littw,  while  our  termagant  lady  is  abroad :  1  have 
made  a  most  sovereign  bowl  of  punch. 

Zmcv.  We  had  need  rejoice  sometimes,  for  our 
devihsQ  new  lady  will  never  suffisr  it  in  her  hear- 
ing. 

Entmr  Blind  Fiddler,  Jobson,  and  Nkiohboxtrs. 

But.  Wekxime,  welcome  all ;  this  is  our  vnsh. 

Honest  old  acquaintance,  goodman  Jobson, 

how  doet  thou  1 

Job.  By  my  troth,  I  am  always  sharp-set  to- 
wards punch,  andjun  now  come  with  a  firm  reso- 
hmion,  though  but  a  poor  cobler,  to  be  as  richly 
drank  as  a  Gnrd :  I  am  «  true  English  heart,  and 
lock  upon  drunkenness  as  the  best  part  of  the 
liberty  of  the  sulject. 

But.  Come,  Jobson,  well  bring  out  our  bow] 
of  punch  in  solemn  procession ;  and  then  for  a 
song  to  crown  our  happiness.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Jobson,  Butler,  <^c.  with  a  bowl  qf . 
•    Punch. 

Are. 

Come,jolly  Bact^ue,  ^od  cf  wine. 
Crown  Miff  mg^  wtth  pleasure ; 
Let  none  at  cares  qf  Hfe  repine. 


FiU  up  the  mighty  marhUng  bowL 
That  every  true  maloytd  mul 
May  drink  and  sinsf  mthoul  control, 
TO  support  our  pleasure, 

T%us,  mighty  Bacchus,  shalt  thou  be 

Chiardtan  of  our  pleasure  ; 
That  under  thy  protection  we 

May  eMou  new  pleasure. 
And  as  the  hours  glide  away, 
We*ll  in  thv  name  tneoAe  tJwir  slay. 
And  sing  My  praises,  that  we  may 

lifoe  and  die  with  pleasure. 

But.  The  king  and  the  royal  fiunily  in  a  brim- 
mer. 

Air. 

.    Bere  ^s  a  good  health  to  the  kin0, 
And  send  him  a  prosperous  retgn  ; 
Cfer  hiUs  and  high  wumniains 
We'll  drink  dry  the/ountains, 
UntU  the  sun  rises  again,  brave  ooys. 
Until  the  sun  rises  again. 

Then  here's  to  thee,  my  boy  boost. 
And  here  *«  to  thee  my  boy  boon  ; 

As  loe've  tarried  all  day 

For  to  drink  down  the  sun,  l}^** 

So  w^U  tarry  and  drink  down  the  moon,  brine 
So  wt^ll  tarry  and  drink  down  the  moon, 

Omnes.  Huzza! 
Enter  Sra  John  Loyerttle,  and  Ladt  Loye- 

RULE. 

Lady  L.  O  heaven  and  earth !  what  'a  here 
within  my  doors  1  Is  heU  broke  loose?  What 
troops  of  fiends  are  here  1  Sinah,  you  impudent 
rascal,  speak! 

Sir  J.  For  shame,  my  dear. — As  this  is  a  time 
of  mirth  and  jollity,  it  has  alwajrs  been  the  custom 
of  my  house  to  give  my  servants  liberty  in  this 
season,  and  to  treat  my  country  neighbours,  that 
with  innocent  sports  they  mav  divert  themselves. 

L0ady  L.  I  say,  meddle  with  Your  own  afiUrs, 
I  will  govern  my  own  house  witnout  your  putting 
in  an  oar.  Shall  I  ask  your  leave  to  correct  my 
own  servants  1 

Sir  J.  I  thought.  Madam,  this  had  heen  my 
house,  and  theW^my  tenants  and  servants. 

Lady  L.  Did  I  brifij^  a  fortune,  to  be  thus 
abused  and  snubbed  before  people  1  Do  you  call 
my  authority  in  question,  ungrateful  man  1  Look 
to  your  dogs  and  norses  abroad,  but  it  will  be  my 

Erovince  to  govern  here;  nor  will  I  be  controlled 
y  e'er  a  hunting,  hawking  knight  in  Christendom. 

Air. — Sir  John  Loyerulb. 

Tegods,  you  gene  tome  a  wife. 

Out  cf  your  grace  and  favour. 
To  be  the  comfort  (f  my  ijfe» , 

And  I  was  glad  to  have  her; 
But  if  your  providence  divine 

For  greater  bliss  design  her, 
T'  obey  your  wHls  at  any  time, 

Tm  ready  to  resign  her. 

This  is  to  be  married  to  a  continual  tempest: 
strife  and  noise,  canting  and  hjmocrisy,  are  eter* 
nally  afloat. — 'Tie  impossible  to  oear  it  long. 

Lady  L.  Ye  filthy  scoundrels,  and  odious  jades, 
111  teach  YOU  to  junket  it  thus,  and  steal  my  pto- 
visions ;  1  shall  be  devoured,  at  this  rate. 

But.  I  thought.  Madam,  we  might  be  merry 
once  upon  a  holiday. 

Lady  L.  Holiday,  you  popish  cur  I    b  one 
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^ _, ArflfKb.  ^  .ulliBO 

W  auN  Id  grt draidr  opoR  it,  too  torn,  f  n  <•  'yoql!  ■ 

kim.\    Voa  ninx,  JM  ImMnl  AM,  *>.    ^ lad  111 

JIl^Uaftauiabo^MaBflMbt  InuiL'ili 

^^^  (x«s*  I*"  *y  **-  ' 

Lwy.  O  Ind  I  dM  Wpdid  affbolb  my  .-^i 
Bir  J.  Piaj,  UiAii,  anarfh*  ]«■  ki  u 

qnilitj:  lUiHlitejwbAMlDar. 

LadyL.  CmmMw  yoM  luemdjy :  mii  shi 

not  iiatniet  nw.  mts  mb  jmi,  IktB  mdlbd,  y<,. 


Job.  lunuhonat, 


rmeafaoreaDtheiM  ihcn. 


duuch,  yon  nnglit  iMUBMafaoTeaDthel 
XiufyL.  IHtrrtfayidMhmAi^tiUain 

M>.  'NoDml  wfad  ■  ^kfot,  «rbat  •  dii*i]  nila 

LadyL.  O 


r.  F(n  ■ 


"I  J 


\Ezii. 


Jok  [5bw*.1  Afitatkib 

ZodyZi.  O  ncMl  Moandnll 

£Wy  £..  in  iB«t  ^OT  aS  Mth 
m  r>mI  roar  naadaog  tnU& 
(AaH  UcjUA  otMfM*  Ufa 

fib- J.  E.    . 
In  boob;  then' 

Moit  m?  Mtate  nalat^  jMi  in  foar  inftnt- nou  i 
J9fry  Qogpto  jnnre]ow^fny,in(lcom[KiBc 

TDorimnd. 
UdyL.  Q-M»itMB\  toUdnapn^ 
jSr  Jl  A  Bian  eu't  b»  i»ai|M«4r  ctnsod, 

Me,withaat ' '—'  --—  ••—-■-- 


7adm&,Te  ..-^.-..— 

fiuf.  Sir,  it  ii  ■  doctor  tlitf  Bm  tan  irike  ofT; 
ha  pnrtJMi  JiIt^  ■■>'  ^  ■»  aainlagal ;  your 
noilnp  kaMm  Un  *mj  will;  ha  h  a  canning 
man,  makca  ahraiweki^  and  gaH  hrip  pec^lB  lo 
thoT  goods  ^pfaL 

AUfrUooTOK.  ' 
i>Be.  Sir,  I  hnnAlT  baf  war  hononi^  pnrJon 
far  Uua  (mMMOoiUa  tattudon :  but  I  am  Imiigbi 
•d,  and  Ik  ao  daA  ^  I  lant  pM^  find  mj 
WB^  1mm;  md  koowiM  jmimAip^  Inapiia- 
E^.darinttafcfWVIalahnbeaiidaidM  your 

£a^£  Qgt  of  B|r  faooM^  ym  kwd  MBjurer. 
jMiiBagleiatL 

ito^^llm^a.tBnit  Han^adwMl— Wdl, 
If  Ih><)aaByait,JBilMll«)aitfarlSa.  MfUf. 

Sir  J.  Voi  P^^Nod,  I  ar  — ^  -'  — 


kne  abMt  •  qauur  af  ■  nribkiMd 

Bdbtar^  em^-.  atiy  UianTlltl^ 

mTawfut  tvaMdoBt  you  to  •  te-' 

rmim,  TTltnrn  jnnfUn  iTrB  wliilaiaiid 

D«c  I  thank  yim,  Sir :  I'm  TMtmoit  bimlito 

aartaat-^ot  M  tx  yiar  lady  llina,«lw  ihallUiii 

ntaU  fisi  mj  waantoBnt.  [CMC 

8fr ./.  Come,  Madam,  yoo  and  I  BiMt  kB*e 

I^dfl..  Tn,  nnniiiii  i  nmri and  ■ 

nftmatkn  too  ki  lUa  bogae,  or  in  tnn  K  aprida 
down— 1  will. 


m>-JOMOii'i  am% 
Bnttr  Ncu.  oad  fJu  Dookm. 

JftU.  Pny,  Sir,  mend  ynnr  diaD^t,  if  yon 
pkaae;  yoQuc  my  wekctne,  Sir. 

Doe.  Thank  na  heailihr>J|aod  woBMi ;  and 
ta  raqmlayDor  orilitT,  IH  Ml  yoo  yow  fbrtnne. 

Nal.  O,  pnv  da,  Bttj  I  Doiw  htfaiy  tatlaxm 
told  me  in  my  life. 

Dae.  l^  nw  bdMdd  the  Cum  of  youi  fan. 

AUL  Iwnafnud.^.'tiaMMiifthBokaoBiti 
I  haTS  bean  about  duty  wnk  all  t&b  day. 

Dot.  Coma,  coma,  tia  ■  aoad  ttm,  ba  not 
aahamed  of  it  i  JM  (ImB  rixmft  bi  gMte  phoM 

Nsll.'6  dnr,  Hr,  I^id  he*UU|yMhaaMd: 
I  want  daeity  iriien  I  oMoe  Wbn  |HM  Mka. 
Dm.  ToamorilbeeaafidMMMlkKINlll^; 

JMt.  Oil nal  tUTk  •  nn  nnt  hM«a«  ha 
thanhad.  (4aM* 

ftt  T«Dano<r,(M«(BlbMari»,*M*d 
be  the  kanMst  wianan  in  dda  amiUf. 

bw  can  that  baf 

Dae.  No  mom  ihafl  yon  be  U 
Mtily  hnAand,  that  nOa  at  Mid  ^ 

/Alt.  Lodl  bow  cuwha  Id  k 
mnatbeaoonJaMrl  [Jndi.l  bidMdlnhttltand 
ii  MiiMwhat  nweod,  and  In  hk  cnpa  win  btat  me, 
■—Vt-Tfrm^ -1111 'law  hwirS  frii  kHng 
mui,tndIk(hbnha(TCbk«^.  Ptay;8fr,td» 


lyouroiRi 
AUI,  O&lber!  yDojearnw. 
Dae.   By  M*  aij,  I  do  noC    B«t  m>^  a* 
woida,  be  eonsdeat,  and  hear  an  oat,  orirotM  trin 

MB.  Narci  far,  Btr,  I  mnuil  yow       0  p- 
ndnil  aeoadk 


TtSlo  hiSSudl  ta«'b£n]« 
H  told  ma  117  faftmw. 
Mb.  Haaha  aol  «nd  plaBtadi^fafniie  too, 
hH^  pair  of  banv  t^m  n^  hnd    Eh  l-^-la"! 

Dt.  Thyiri&baifatiioadnnMnfandthantt 

A£  Coma  oat,  yoa  banffdoo,  yoo  jngeler,  yoo 
ttlng,  bamboodog  iU)£  1  mtat  1  Ee  cackobkd 


NOl.  Pt^tbM,  pMMe.  hwtud,  wm 
rick,  and  btf*  a  OMMh  (F  oar  Mr*. ' 
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Jot.  A  ooach!  kCuLBirtnri-liunnr.joo  jaife, 
— B^  the  mM^  ibe  '■  dinnk,  boMlj  dnmk,  nmct 


good  Aftone  1  O  ti,  jvu  an  tbe  dsril  erf  « I 


Jvb.  Wlij,  bow  DOW,  r 
nut  gtt  drunk  iiith  the  n 


•  conjl 
raamb.  [Extl. 

Dae.  YoatMdbEttatDOthantoiKlMidher,  jou 

•fok  Out  of  m;  hoiiM  jaa  lilkin. 
Ike.  Funrdl,  700  paltr;  lUve. 

.hb.  Q01  mu  j«a  tt/fOB.  [Extutii. 

SCByS  IV.—An  open  Cmntty. 
Snta-  DocTOB. 
'Air. 
Doc  JIf  WSt  niriu,  nsw  ^ipear, 

Naiir  nd  AUilag,  draie  mar  ; 
llm  time  u  tlnrl,  wait  m  lUay  ; 
TWh  quicUg  Aaifc,  tmd  catar  aioay.- 
Nor  IWM.  ur  lart  agbrd  Utir  litU, 
But  alt  it  mrajaied  in  gUamii  ingU : 
Buh  an  mtd  AeoM)  to  nM  indne. 
And  aU  Ainga/atiruT  my  deMign. 
Biir.  nVilJnm.J  Say.BaHrr.itialu  tobtdaal 
Doc  ^jr  ilTiei  caiamtit  U  urn  aOead, 
For,  rrt  Uiit,  nigM  nUI  tme  an  Bid, 
roH  MM  M*  cotUer'tieift  Itwufcrm, 
AjtdlaOtloMttllitWkpofiim! 
WiAaUwaurmolatdtedtanu, 

I^  Ike  ddumtm  6e  to  uremg, 
Tkat  none  uMir  Aiuw  Ue  ngtt  fnai  wreng. 
Spir.  AUIkuKIa^  mil*  tart  per/arm 
In  Uutdtr,  liglUiuia,aiid in  Merm. 

[liuKbr.    J&i<  DooTOi. 

SCENSV^r-JoBson'tgmut.—TTiebidmvku. 
JouoN  if(Ksr«mJ  of  warJL 
Ml.  Wbai  devil  hu  been  abrowl  (o-night  1  I 
new  heud  each  cUpe  of  thUDder  in  my  life;  I 
lltniuhl  KIT  liHIe  hmwl  would  li>Te  flown  away ) 
bat  now  afl  ii  dear  arain,  and  a  fine  Mar-lulU 
UMtnioa  it  i*.  Ill  aetus  mjedf  to  woit.  Tfie; 
■V,  wiaUi'a  thunder  is  auQuner'B  waoder. 


^  WAidk  eixrjf  day  it  a 

JJoiB  gnat  Ait  praite,  toAo  con  amatd 

TV  KJ<f  of  aU  hit  luvAdwri  ,- 
Nnr  u  unmindfij  ri  kit  aid. 
But  loUtlaiU  im  laAouri. 
X^adyL.  (/n  b«/.|  Hcj-day!  what  impadcnt 
halbd-einging  rogue  u  that,  who  darea  wake  me 
out  of  myiieepl   I'll  have  ;ou  fland,  Touraa»l. 
Job.  Whata  gilasoe,  doca  ihelalkinberaleepl 
M  ■>  elw  drank  atilTl 

r*  Old  a  wtHlat  wtft  did  dwOL 

AtOanctrlltdidyiHlt. 
Wlia  nMUnI*  did  toend  W  (uK 

Jo  sun  u  a  /oml  (U^jb. 

Af^  Aa  Ktr  hU  a[  Paradiit 
£>id  hwdi  moit  migUitf. 

Lady  L.  Wby,TiIlain.rBical,Knech-awl,wbo 
nakeat  a  wone  noiae  tfaan  a  doe  hang  in  the 
[laka,  or  a  boe  in  a  high  wind,— when  »ie  all  m; 


jmer,  ,  wool,  jon  lai 


jol,  TOO  laucy  jade,  ihatl  I  ^ 

Lady  I^    Afoiutioiu!     I  can  find  u  Ul  to 

ig.     Where  are  my  aerranUI  tliey  AtHt  taaa 


dieeming  of  her  eqiii|iagfl. 

/  wiU  ceaK  in,  in  mIemUtaid, 

O/aUtud  ciaiii  at  iV*  ; 
nkouarmiecaiaeiifatlimTfaia, 

Ottr  giirf  end  MiTf. 
T*c« /rMV^  At  a -" 

/■  kanruT  of  It*  n 
Viliat  Adaatiearik^  __ 
«,f«rlifr. 

uabaidl  Su 
maulledl 

Job.  Hniliuid  I  Sir  John  I  what  a  placne,  ha* 

H  knighted  me  1  and  my  name  '■  Zekd  too ;  a 
good  jot,  ftitlt. 

Lady  L.  Hat  be'agooe,  hc'aiut  in  die  bed. 
Ha*en!  wbaie  am  II  Fohl  what  Inalltaaaw 
uDcUi  are  here  1  CanTsie  iheeta^  and  a  fiUhy 
Ta^cdcnitain^kbeaBtlymg.andaeaekbed.  Am 
I  awake,  or  ia  It  all  adnami  what  TOgoe  ia  tiat  t 
Sirrah!  where  am  II  who  bnmgfat  me  hilherl 
what  raacal  are  yoa  1 

Job.  This  ia  -amanng — 1  nerer  ^Kard  iocb 
worda  from  her  betbre  lu  1  take  my  atrap  to  yotl, 
I'll  make  you  know  your  huiband,  I'll  teach  jon 
better  maniKTa,  ;ou  aaacy  drab. 
.  Lady  L,.  Oh,  aatonishtng  impnilence  !  yon  my 
hasband.Simhl  I'll  have  you  hanired.  von  mnie : 
I'm  ■  laJy.  L«t  me  know  who  h^i  giTen  ^  a 
■lecping  draught,  and  coHTeyed  me  hithCT,  yoa 
dirty  vsriet  1 

Job,  Aalcepingdnughl!yea,yondrankenJBde, 
you  had  a  abvping  draught,  with  a  plague  to  n. 
What,  baa  not  your  bmb'a  wool  done  workug 
yet! 

Lady  L.  Where  im  1 1  where  baa  my  Tillasona 
huiband  put  me  1  Lucy  I  Lettioe  I  where  are  my 

Job.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  whalidoe*  abe  call  her  nukk 
too  1  the  conjurer  haa  maide  hei  mad  aa  well  aa 
drunk. 

LadyL.  He  talks  of  conjitreia;  ailre  1  am  be- 

itchedi   ha!  what  clolhei  are  lusiel  a  tinaey- 

nooleey  gown,  a  calico  huod,  a  red  baize  peltictml; 

I  am  removed  from  my  own  home  by  witchcraA. 

What  muat  I  da  1    What  will  liecone  of  me  1 

[Horni  winrf  vHihoiU. 

Job,  Hark !  the  hunten  and  the  mercy  liama 

arc  abroad.    Why,  Nell.  yoQ  laiy  jade,  'ti  break 

if  day ;  to  work,  to  work ;  come,  and  apln,  yott 

Imb,  OT  I'll   Ian   your   hide  for  you.     What  a 

ilHgue,  mum  1  be  at  work  two  hour*  befoie  you 

Lady  L.  Why,  Sirmh,  thou  impudent  villain, 
duet  thou  not  know  mo,  you  rogue  { 

Job.  Know  you,  yes  I  know  you  well  eiuugh, 
id  I'll  make  you  know  me  befajre  I  have  done 
ith  you. 

Lady  L,  I  am  Sir  John  Lovarakt'a  ladyj  how 

Jeb.  Sir  Jidm  Lovenik'*  lady  1  no  Nell,  not 
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quite fo bed iMidipr;  riw  j/kgammvytnm  thit 
eomet  near  ber— the  whole  oounCiy  eunee  bar. 

Lady  L.  Naj,  then  IH  bold  no  loafer— 7«Mi 
vofoe,  you  iuohnit  YiDtini  rU  leech  jou  betler 
mtnnen. 


[« 
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f^ing*  the  bedgiqftmdtiihtr  thing*  at  him, 
.  Thii  ie  miMDe  thea  -ever  I  eew  bj  ber.  I 
neter  hod  an  ill  WMd  fMa  ber  bdbie.  Come, 
■trap,  ril  try  jour  mottle;  III  oober  joo^  I  war- 
rant you,  qoean. 

{Bb  wtrapa  her  ;  e/be  Jlie*  at  him. 

LadyL.  Ill  puQ  your thmek  oat;  rUlear  oat 

your  eyeo:  I  am  a  lady,  Sinah.  ^  O  murder  I 

muiderl    Sir  John  Lovende  linll  hang  yoa  fat 

this.    Murdert  nmidert 

Job,  Come,  hofloyi  ktm  ibolmf  ,  end  oome  to 
your  opinninff,  or  ebe  IVIemb  yoa,  toq  never 
were  oo  lamSed  flinoe  yoa  wen  an  ineh  hmg. 


Take  it  up  you  jade. 

l^Jlitun 
LadyL.  Bold,  hoBl  IH  do  any  thing. 


U  down.    Bb  Hropt  her. 


Job,  O !  I  thooght  I  ohooU  hriog  yoa  to  yoor- 
oelf  again.  * 

£.a3yl«.  Whatohollldot    loonlqpin. 

[Aeide. 

Job.  Ill  into  my  otell;  tie  broad  day  now. 
IWarko  and  Mii^i*J_He;-day,  I  think  the  jade'o 
Hcainii 
hoMyl 


bfain  is  turned. 


^aqriday 
What,liave 


yoa  tegot  toopin, 


LadyL.  But  T have  not  ftigDt  to  run.  IH 
e^en  tiy  my  leet.  I  ohall  find  aomebody  in  the 
town,  oQie.  that  wiH  oooooor  me.   {She  rune  mtt. 

Job,  What  I  doeodienm&rsti— rUaAerher. 

.  '  IBkrunoimt. 

SCENE  17.— 8m  Jcmw  tfOrmtDXJB'e  Aiiae. 

Nbll  rffoflopgmocf  in  Bed, 
NeiL  What  nloeoint  dnama  I  biie  had.  tOt 
njglit!  Methoi^IwMinF)uaiSoo^i|Knabad 
or  Tkilets  and  noeo,  aiid  the  aweeteot  haabond-W 
my  oidel  Ha,  bleao-mel  ndiew  am  I  nowi 
Whatoweetoamthoaol  Nonrdeamtheniing 
can  equal  tbeoL— Am  I  on  a  oed  1 — Tha  iheeta 
are  sarcenet,  euro ;  no  Bnen  eivrwaa  so  fin&— r 
What  a  gay  oilken  robe  have  I  got— O  beaveiLi 
I  dream! — Yet  if  this  be  a  droam,  I  would  not 


wish  to  wake  again.    Bum  I  £ad  laat  night  and 
went  to  heavao,  and  this  la  it. 

Enter  Lvcr.  . 

Luey.  Now,  most  I  awake  an  alamm  that  will 
not  Ife  still  again  tin  nddlnight  at  aoonaril^  the  first 
greetinff  I  suppose  will  be  jade^  or  aht  [AMe,] 
— Mamim! 'madami 

JVetf.  Oflcndnit  wfaolitfa&il  What doat aity, 
sweetheart  T 

Luey.  Swoetheaitt  01iid,awaatheaitl  The 
best  names  1  have  had  theae  thne  laaiMm  flmn 
her.  have  been  slot  or  fade.  rd.»<cb.]-^What  gown 
and  ruffles  will  your  hdyriup  waajr  to-day  1 

Neil.  What  does  she  mean  1  Ladyahmlgown 
andrufihs! — Sum  J  am  awake  I— On!  f\ 
ber  the  canning  man,  now. 

liiMry.  Did  your  ladyridpspaakt    ' 

NeU,  Ay,ehih);  I'd  wear  the  aana  I  dU 
terday. 

Lucy,  BAercj  upon  mat— ChBd!— Hera^  a 
naradel  [AtMs. 

Enter  Litticb. 

Let.  Is  mrbdlyawabal— Hava  wm  bad  her 
dioe  or  her  ofipMr  at  voor  bimd  yet  1  • 


Lnev,  Oh,  lio^  nn  oierioyed:  ahe'a  In  the 
kindest  humour !— <ak>  to  the  bed,  and  speak  to 
her— Now  is  rour  time.         [Apart  to  Lbtticb. 

Let.  Now  'b  my  time !  what,  to  hate  ■n^htr 
tooth  beat  oat  1  [Apart.]  Madam! 

NeU.  What  doat  say,  my  dearl— O  figtherl 
What  would  she  have! 

let.  What  work  win  yonr  ladyah^  pleaaa  to 
have  done  to-day  1 

NelL  Woik,  child!  'tb  holiday;  tt>  woik  to- 
day. 

"Let.  Oh,  mercy !  Am  I  or  thee  awakel  or  do 
we  both  dream  1— Here 's  a  blessed  change  1 

[Anart  to  Lucrr. 

Lucy,  If  it  continues,  we  ahall  be  a  hmppy 
fiunily.  [Apart  to  Lstticb. 

Let.  Your  ladyship's  chocolate  ia  wady. 

NeU.  Mercy  on  me*  what's  thatl  £iome  gar- 
ment, I  suppose.  [Aeide.]  Put  it  oo  then,  sweet- 
heart 

Let.  PtttitoiLMadamt  I  Iwva  takn  it  oT; 
'tis  ready  to  drins. 

NeU,  Imean,patitbx;IdoiitcarefiirdnidL- 
ing  now, 

EnterCoooL 

Cook,  Now  I  go,  like  a  hear  to  the  alake,  to 
know  her  seurvy  ladyahipni  eonMBands  about  cfin* 
ner.  HowmanynaoallyiiamaanBatlbecaQBdl 

\Aeide, 

Let,  Oh.  John  Cook!  yoaH  be  oat  oi  your 
wita  to  fina  my  lady  in  ao  aWaet  a  tempar. 

[^par<«»  Cook. 

Cook.  WhatadeYfl,antfaqraOBudt 

[Apart  to  Lbtticb. 
.  lAiey.  Madam,  hsrali  the  oook  oooia  aboot 
dinner. 

2VUI.  Oh!  tbera'k  a  fine  cook!  HehnkaBke 
one  of  yoor  gemMblka.  [Afidls.]-4Ddoed,  ho- 
neat  man,  I'm  «eiy  hungry  now.  My  got  ma  a 
raaher  upon  tha  eoala^  a  fwoavf  idlk  meae^  and 
aoma  wiute  bread. 

Cook.  Hey!  what^todohomlmyheadtmna 
round.  Honeat  man!  I Joakad  fiir  ngoe  and 
rmcal,  at  least  She 's  straimely  dian|ed  in  ber 
diet,  as  weU  as  her  humour,  ^ms.)— I'm  afindd, 
BAadam,  cheese  and  haoon  win  aft  icqr  bavty  on 
your  hdrship^  stomach  in  a  morning.  If  yoo 
pleass,  Madam,  111  toss  yoa  np  a  while  ftjcassea 
of  chickens,  in  a  trice,  Madam;  or  what  doea 
your  ladyship  thhik  of  a  veal  swaatbwiadi 

NbU,  Efen  what  yoa  win,  good  cook. 

Cbsyfc.  Good  oook!   goodooolLl  Ah!   11a  a 
hdy.  [4|»rf . 


Oh !  kiat  m^  ddp^  I  am  oot  of  n^  vtta— We 
hafo  the  kindmt,  sweetest  lady. 

[Apart  to  Botlbb. 

But.  Too  shanuning  i^goa,  I  think  yoa  am 
oatof  yoarwihsanorya;  tbamalda  look  mei^ 
lily  too.     '  {dsarftoCooK. 

Lucy,  Ham's  the  ktfMTi  Uadem,  to  k»»w 
yoor  ladyship'^  oidem 

NeU,  O^  f  pmy,  Blr.  Butler,  let  ma  have  aoaaa 
amaO  beer  when  my  bmaUhat  eoBMa  In. ' 

But,  Mr.  Botlerl  Mr.  Bntlerl  I  abafi  ha 
tamed  into  aUma  wkh  aiiMawnwit  |dsMs>-; 
WooU  net  yoor  Hyahip  Mtbm  bn«  a  tfam  ef 

frontiniaBi  or  MmitapBloliianob 
NOk  O  dmvl  wbat  Ini  mmm  an  tiMm; 


ytl 
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but  I  must  not  betray  mml^  [Atide.]— Well, 
which  you  pinae,  Mr.  Butter. 

Enter  CoACHBiiN. 

BuL  Go,  get  you  in,  and  be  rejoiced,  as  I  am. 

[Apart  to  Coachman. 

Coach.  The  cook  has  been  making  hia  game 
I  know  not  how  k>ng.    What,do  you  oanter  tool 

[Apart  to  Butler. 

iMcy.  Madam,  the  coachman. 

Coach,  I  come  to  know  if  your  ladyship  goes 
out  to^y,  and  which  youli  have,  the  coach  or 
chariot. 

NeU.  GkxKl  lack-«^y  I— ru  ride  in  the  coach, 
if  you  please. 

Coach.  The  sky  will  &1I  that's  certain.  [ExU. 

NeU.  I  can  hardly  think  1  am  awake  yet.  How 
well-pfeased  they  all  seem  to  wait  upon  me ! — Oh, 
notaUe  cunning  man  ! — My  head  turns  round  1 — 
I  am  quite  gidi^  with  my  own  happiness. 

Air. 

Tkough  late  I  was  a  cMtet'e  wfe^ 

In  cottage  most  obscure-Ot 
In  plain  stuff  gomh  and  shortrtof'd  coif. 

Hard  labour  did  endur<t. 

The  scene  is  chang'd^  Fm  altered  quite. 

And  fromvoor  humble  Ndl<i, 
rU  team  to  dancer  to  read,  tmd  write. 

And  from  all  bear  the  bOl^L  [Exit 

Enter  Sir  John  LoyERULE,  meeting  his 

SERyANTS. 

But.  Oh.  Sir !  here 's  the  rarest  news ! 

Lnicy.  Tnere  never  was  the  like.  Sir !  You'll 
be  over-j^ed  and  amazed ! 

SJiryT  What,  are  ye  mad  ?— What 's  the  matter 
with  ye  T— How  now  1  here 's  a  new  face  in  my 
£unily ! — What 's  the  meaning  of  all  this  1 

But.  Oh,  Sir!  the  fiunily's  turned  upside- 
down  !  We  are  almost  distracted ;  the  happiest 
people! 

Lucy.  Ay,  my  lady.  Sir :  my  lady 

Sir  J.  What,  is  she  dead  1 

But.  Dead!  heayen  forbid!— Ol  she's  the 
best  woman ;  the  sweetest  lady  ! 

Sir  J.  This  is  astonishinjg ! — I  must  go  and 
inquire  into  this  wonder.  IT  this  be  true,  i  shall 
rejoice  indeed. 

But.  'Tis  true,  Sir.  upon  my  honour.  Long 
live  Sir  John  and  my  lady !  Huzza !      [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  "Nell. 

Nell.  I  weQ  remember  the  cunning  man  warn- 
ed me  to  bear  all  out  with  confidence,  or  worse, 
he  said,  wouM  follow. — I  am  ashamed,  and  know 
not  what  to  do  with  all  this  ceremony!  I  am 
•mawwl  and  out  of  my  senses ! — ^I  looked  in  the 
glass,  and  saw  a  gay  fine  thins  I  knew  not ! — 
Methougbt  my  &ro  was  not  at  Si  like  that  I  have 
seen  at  home  m  a  peoe  of  looking-ffiass  fiutened 
upon  the  cupboara.  But  great  bidiea,  they  say, 
have  flattering  glasses,  that  show  them  fiir  unlike 
themselves,  whUst  poor  folks'  glasses  represent 
them  e'en  just  as  they  are. 

Re-enter  LucT. 

Luey.  Oh.  Madaml  here 's  my  master  just  re- 
turned from  nunting. 

Re-enter  Sir  John  LoyERULS. 

NeU.  O  gemiai  I  this  fine  gentleman  my  hus- 
band! [Afide. 
Vol.  L  . . .  P                        W 


Sir  J.  My  dear,  I  am  overjoyed  to  Me  my  fii- 
mily  thus  transported  with  ecstai^,  whidi  joa 
have  occasioned  I 

NeU,  Sir,  I  shall  always  be  proud  to  do  ewoj 
thing  that  may  give  you  delight^  xir  your  6iiiil|y 
satirau^tion. 

Sir  J.  By  heaven  I  am  charmed ! — ^Dear  crca- 
ture,  if  thou  continuest  thus,  I  had  rather  enkj 
thee  than  the  Indies.  But  can  this  be  leall--- 
May  I  believe  my  senses  1 

NeU.  All  that 's  good  above  can  witneas  tat 
me,  I  am  in  earnest.  tKmeels, 

Sir  J.  Rise,  my  dearest— Now  am  I  happy 
indeed. 

Duet.— Sir  John  Loterule  ond  Nelu 

SirJ.  Was  ever  wun  possesi^d  of 
So  sweet,  so /and  a  wife  f 
NelL  Bear  Sir,  you  make  me  proud. 
Be  vou  but  kind. 
Ana  you  tkoB  £nd 
AU  the  good  lean  boast  ff. 
Shall  end  but  with  my  Ufe, 
Sir  J.  Gtor  me  thy  lips. 

Nell.  First  let  me,  dear  Sir,  wipe  'sai. 
Sir  J.      Was  ever  sosweetavnfef     pHQtMS hn^ 
NelL  Thank  you,  dear  Sv. 

I  vow  and  protest 
In^er  was  so  kisid. 
Again,  Sir  ! 
Sir  J.  Again,  tmd  again,  mi 

O  may  it  last  for  Ufe  ! 
What  joy  thus  to  enfold  thee  ! 
NelL  What  pleasure  to  behold  thee! 

Inclined  again  to  kiss  ! 
Sir  X      How  raviunng  the  bUss  ! 
NelL  lUttle  thought  this  morning 

*Twoulaever  come  to  Cftts.         [Exeunt 

Enter  Lady  LoyERFLB. 

Lady  L.  Here 's  a  fine  rout  and  rioting !  Yoo 
Sirrah,  butler,  you  rogue  I 

But.  Why,  how  now  1    Who  are  you  1 

Lady  L.  Impudent  variet!  dont  yoa  know 
your  lady  1 

But.  Lady !— Here,  torn  this  mad  woman  oat 
of  doors. 

Lady  L.  You  rascal— take  Oat,  Siifdi. 

[Flings  a  gMss  at  him, 

F\)ot.  Have  a  care,  hussy ;  there 's  a  good  pump 
without ;  we  shall  cool  your  courage  for  you. 

Lady  L.  You,  Lucy,  have  yoa  fingot  me  too, 
you  minx  1 

Lucy.  Forgot  you,  woman !  Why,  I  never  re- 
membered you;  I  never  saw  yoo  oefcie  in  my 
life. 

Lady  L.  Oh.  the  wicked  slut!  Ill  give  yoa 
cause  to  remember  me,  I  will,  hussy. 

[Ptdls  her  head-dress  qf, 

Lucy.  Murder!  nrarder!  help! 

Re-enter  Sir  John  LoyERVLB  and  Nkll. 

Sir  J.  How  now  1    What  uproar 's  this  1 

LadyL.  You,  Lettioe,  yoo  shit  I  won't  yoa 
know  me  neither  ?  [Skrifot  her. 

Let.  Help!  help! 

iSKry.  What 's  to  do  there  1 

But.  Why,  Sir,  hero's  a  mad  woman  calk 
herself  my  lady,  and  is  beathig  and  cufiing  oa  all 
round.  . 

Sir  J.  Thou  my  wife!  poor  creature,  I  pilj 
thee. — I  never  saw  thee  before. 

[  7)9  Ladt  Lotbiitlb. 
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Ijody  Ik  Then  H  ui  m  ▼•in  to  raoect  redraH 
from  thee,  thou  wicked  contriver  of  aO  my  mueiy. 

f^tU.  How  am  I  amazed  1  Can  that  lie  I  there, 
in  my  clothea,  that  have  made  all  this  diatorbanoe  1 
iVnd  yet  I  am  here,  to  my  thinkin^^,  in  these  fine 
clothes.  How  can  this  be  1  I  am  so  oonfoanded 
and  afTriffhted,  that  I  begin  to  wish  I  was  with 
Zekel  Jobaon  again.  \A8idt, 

Ltody  It.  To  whom  shall  I  apply  myself  or 
whither  can  1  fly  1— Heaven  !  what  do  I  see  1  Is 
not  that  1  yonder,  in  mj  sown  and  petticoat  I  wore 
yesteiday  f  How  can  it  bel  I  cannot  be  in  two 
pUoes  at  once. 

Sir  J.  Poor  wretch  1  She  *8  stark  mad. 

hady  L.  What,  in  the  devil's  name,  was  I 
here  before  I  came  1  Let  me  look  in  the  dass. 
— Oh,  heavens !  I  am  astonished  I  I  don't  know 
myself ! — If  this  be  I  that  the  glaas  shows  me,  I 
never  saw  myself  befixe. 

Sir  J.  What  incoherent  madness  is  this  1 

Enter  Jobson. 

Lady  L.  There,  that 's  the  devil  in  my  likeness, 
who  has  robbed  me  of  my  countenance.— He 
here  tool 

Job.  Ay,  hussy,  and  here's  my  strap,  you 
quean! 

Nell.  O  dear !  I'm  afraid  my  husband  will  beat 
me;  that  man  on  t'other  side  the  room  there. 

Job.  I  hope  your  honours  will  pardon  her ;  she 
was  drinking  with  a  conjurer  last  night,  and  has 
been  mad  ever  since,  and  calls  herself  my  Lady 
Loverule. 

Sir  J.  Poor  woman  1  take  care  of  her;  do  not 
hurt  her;  she  may  be  cured  of  this. 

Job.  Yes,  and  please  your  worship,  you  shall 
see  me  cure  her  presently. — Hussy,  do  you  see 
this? 

NeU.  O!  pray,  Zekel,  don't  beat  me  I 

Sir  J.  Wnat  says  my  love  1  Does  she  infisct 
thee  with  madness  too  f 

NeU.  I  am  not  well;  pray  lead  me  in. 

[Exeunt  Nell  and  Maids. 

Job,  I  beseech  your  worship  don't  take  it  ill 
of  me ;  she  shall  never  trouble  you  more. 

Sir  J.  Take  her  home,  and  use  her  kindly. 

Lady  L.  What  will  become  of  me  1 

[EixewU  Jobson  and  Ladt  Lotesule. 

Enter  Footmax, 

Foot.  Sir,  the  doctor  who  called  here  last  nlffht, 
desires  you  will  give  him  leave  to  apeak  a  word  or 
two  with  you,  upon  very  eameat  busineas. 

Sir  J.  What  can  this  meani    Bring  him  in. 

Enter  Doctor. 

Doe.  Lo !  on  my  knees,  Sir,  I  beg  fbrgiveness 
for  what  I  have  done,  and  put  my  lift  into  your 
hands. 

Sir  J.  What  mean  yon  1 

Doc.  I  have  exercised  my  mane  art  upon  your 
lady ;  I  know  jrou  have  too  mudi  honour  to  take 
away  my  life,  aince  I  might  still  have  concealed 
it,  had  I  pleased. 

Sir  J.  You  have  now  broaght  nie  to  a  glimpse 
of  misery  too  great  to  bear.  Is  all  my  happiness 
then  turned  into  vision  onlyl 

Doe.  Sir,  I  bw  you,  filar  not;  if  any  harm 
comes  on  it,  I  fimy  give  yoo  leave  to  hang  me. 

Sir  J.  Inform  me  what  joa  have  done. 

Doc.  I  have  tianafivmed  Toor  lady's  fiioe  so 
that  she  seems  th0  oobUei^B  wife,  and  have  cfaanned 


her  fiioe  into  the  likeness  of  my  lady's :  and  last 
night,  when  the  storm  arose,  my  spirits  oonv^ed 
them  to  each  other's  bed. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  wretch,  thou  hast  undone  me !  I 
am  fallen  from  the  height  of  all  my  hopes,  and 
must  still  be  cursed  with  a  tempestuous  wife,  a 
fiiry  whom  I  never  knew  quiet  smce  I  had  her. 

Doc,  If  that  be  aU,  1  can  continue  the  charm 
ibr  both  their  Uvea. 

Sir  J.  Let  the  event  be  what  it  will,  I'll  hang 
you,  if  you  do  not  end  the  charm  this  instant. 

Doe.  I  will,  this  minute.  Sir:  and  perhaps 
you'll  find  it  the  luckiest  of  your  life :  I  can  assure 
you,  your  lady  will  prove  the  better  for  it 

Sir  J.  Hold,  there 's  one  material  circumstance 
I'd  know. 

Doe.  Your  pleasure.  Sir  7 

Sir  J.  Perhaps  the  cobbler  has— you  under- 
stand mel 

Doe.  I  do  assure  you,  no ;  for  ere  she  vras  con- 
veyed to  his  bed,  the  cobbler  was  got  up  to  work, 
ami  he  has  done  nought  but  beat  her  ever  since  ; 
and  you  are  like  to  reap  the  fruits  of  his  labour. 
He'll  be  with  you  in  a  minute. — Here  he  comes. 

Re-enter  Jobson. 

Sir  J.  So,  Jobson,  where 's  your  wife? 

Job.  An't  please  your  worship,  she 's  here  at 
the  door ;  but  indeed  I  thought  I  had  lost  her 
just  now ;  for  as  she  came  into  the  hall,  she  fell 
into  such  a  swoon,  that  I  thought  she  would  never 
come  out  on't  again;  but  a  tweak  or  two  by  the 
nose,  and  half  a  dozen  straps,  dQd  the  business  at 
last — Here,  where  are  you  hussy  1 

Re-enter  Ladt  LoyERULK. 

fiut  [Boida  up  the  candle,  but  lete  itfalliDhen 
he  sees  her.}  O  heaven  ana  earth  1  is  this  my 
ladyl 

Job,  Whatdoeaheaayl  My  wife  changed  to 
my  ladyl 

Cook.  Ay,  I  thought  the  otherwas  too  good  for 
our  lady. 

Lady  L.  Sir,  you  are  the  person  I  have  most 
ofiended,  and  here  confepa  I  have  been  the  worst 
of  wives  in  every  thing,  but  that  I  always  kept 
myself  chaste.  If  you  can  vouchsafe  once  more 
to  take  me  to  your  bosom,  the  remainder  of  my 
days  shall  joyfully  be  spent  in  duty  and  observance 
of  your  wilL 

Str  J.  Rise,  Madam ;  I  do  feigive  you;  and  if 
you  are  sincere  in  what  joa  aay,  youll  make  me 
happier  than  all  the  enjoymenta  in  the  world 
without  you  could  do. 

Job,  What  a  phurue  I  am  I  to  loee  my  wife 
thusi 

Re-enter  Lucy  and  Lettick. 

Luey,  Oh,  Sir,  the  strangeat  accident  has  hap- 
pened— ^it  has  amaxed  na  1--My  lady  was  in  so 
great  a  swoon,  we  thought  she  had  been  dead. 

Let,  And  when  ahe  came  to  heraelf,  she  proved 
another  woman. 

Job,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  a  buD,  a  hull  I 

Re-enter  HfvLL. 

Nell.  My  head  turns  round;  I  must  go  home. 
O,  Zekel,  are  you  there  7 

Job.  O  lud  I  is  that  fine  lady  my  wife  7  E^, 
I'm  afraid  to  come  near  her.  What  can  be  the 
meaning  of  this  7 

8krJ,  This  is  a  hi^py  change,  and  in  have  it 
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edetmted  irith  all  the  joy  I  proclaimed  for  my 
late  ahort-fired  naioii. 

LadyL,  To  me  tia  the  happieet  day  I  ever 
knew. 

Sir  J.  Here  Jobaon,  take  thy  fine  wife. 

Job.  But  one  wonl,  Sb. -Did  not  your  wor- 

ahip  make  a  bock  of  me,  under  the  roeft  1 

air  J.  No,  upon  my  honour,  nor  ever  kissed 
her  lips  till  I  came  from  hunting ;  but  since  she 
has  been  the  means  of  bringing  about  this  happy 
chance.  111  ffire  thee  five  hundred  pounds  home 
with  ner.  to  Iray  a  stock  of  leather. 

Jcb.  Brave  boys !  Vm  a  prince. — The  prince 
of  ooUen!  Come  hither  and  kiss  me,  Nell;  I'll 
never  strap  thee  more. 

NtU.  Indeed,  Zekel,  I  have  been  in  such  a 
dream  that  I'm  quite  wearr  of  it.  Forsooth, 
Madam,  will  you  please  to  tale  your  clothes,  and 
let  mQ  have  mme  again. 

[  To  Ladt  Loyerxtle. 

Jcb.  Hold  vour  tongue,  you  fool,  they'll  serve 
you  to  go  to  cnurch.  [Apart  to  Nell. 

LadyL.  No;  thou  shalt  keep  them,  and  Til 
pffeserve  thine  as  relics. 

^  Job.  And  can  your  ladyship  forgive  my  strap- 
piitf  your  honour  so  very  much  ? 

£ady  Ir.  Meet  freely.  The  iqy  of  this  blessed 
change  sets  all  things  right  agam. 

i9ir  J  Let  us  fbiget  every  tlung  that  is  past, 
And  think  oi  nodiing  now  but  joy  and  pleasure. 

Air. 

La^y  L  Let  every  face  with  emSee  eqfpear. 
Be  joy  tn  every  breael, 
Sinee^  from  a  life  of  pain  and  care. 
We  now  are  truly  Sest^d. 
Sir  J.       Ifev  no  remembrance  of  poet  time 
Our  preeent  pleasure  $cil ; 
Be  aught  but  mirth  and  joy  a  crime, 
AnaeportingaUourtoiL 


Job. 


I  hope  you*Ugive  me  leave  to  ipeak. 

If  1  may  be  90  bold : 
Nought  but  the  devil,  and  thii  good  ttrap. 

Could  ever  tame  a  eoM.  ffixeunt 
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SPOKEN  BY  MR.  TBS0PHILU8  CIBBKR. 

In  ancient  Greece  the  comic  muse  appear'd. 
Sworn  foe  to  vice,  by  virtue's  friends  rever'd ; 
Impartial  she  indulg'd  her  noble  rage. 
And  satire  was  the  ousiness  of  the  stage. 
No  reigning  ill  was  from  her  censure  nee, 
No  sex,  no  age  of  man,  and  no  degree ; 
Whoe'er  by  passion  was,  or  folly,  fed. 
The  laurelrd  chief,  or  sacerdotal  nead, 
The  pedant  sophist,  or  imperious  dame. 
She  lash'd  the  evil,  nor  conceal'd  the  name. 

How  hard  the  fitte  of  wives  in  those  sad  times, 
When  saucy  poets  would  chastise  their  crimes ! 
When  each  comuting  mate,  each  rampant  jilt. 
Had  her  name  branded,  on  the  stage,  with  guut ! 
E^h  fidr  may  now  the  comic  muse  endure, 
And  join  the  lau^h,  though  at  herself,  aecure. 

Link'd  to  a  patient  lord,  this  night  behold 
A  wilful  headstrong  termagant,  and  scold : 
Whom,  though  her  huaband  did  what  man  eoold 

do. 
The  devil  only  could  reclaim  like  yoa : 
Like  you,  whose  virtues  bright  embellish  Hfi), 
And  add  a  bleasuig  to  the  name  of  wifik 

A  meny  wag,  to  mend  vexatious  brides. 
These  scenes  begun,  which  shook  yoivnther's 

sides: 
And  we  obsequious  to  your  taste,  prolong 
Your  mirth,  by  courting  the  supphes  of  song : 
If  you  approve,  we  our  desires  ootain. 
And  by  your  pleasures  shall  compute  our  gain. 
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ACT  L 
BCBffB  I.— A  Oardoi  beUmgiHg  ta  Sc[oi,To'a 
Pabia. 
BTiter  ALVUtotrr  and'Bimfiio. 
Alt.  LM  Ihia  vufiaoim  iaj  be  snr  eacml, 
No  moaniuiff,  no  miribitaiMa,  happtni  on  it : 
Lit  it  be  muk'd  for  triaomhi  UMfnfotcinga  ; 
Lit  hipfj  lom  •to'  mua  it  Iwly, 
Cbooie  It  to  titm  Ihor  bopia,  nd  down  tbcir 

widte*. 
Tbii  buM  d»,  tbat  girca  na  my  Cditn. 

At.  Vm,  AhimiM:  t»dBj  thj  bMt<^r  Blnn 
Anjon'dloriwdtlwikiiiilMindiMtKoon  ttu^; 


SriolW's  noble  hand,  thet  raia'il  thw  fint, 
Half  ilenct  and  drooping  o'er  Ihj  falher'e  graw, 
Comylcirt  iu  hounly,  oml  rriton.'s  thy  name 
To  thai  high  rnnk  anit  lustre  which  it  boaMed, 
Beroru  ungislcful  Gcnim  bod  Tor^t 
The  merii  orih;  ^-hkv  hthei'a  arms: 
Before  Ihnt  counlrV,  which  he  long  had  «crv'd 
In  wntchful  counnla  and  in  winttr  campi, 
Hadcmtoffhiji  while  «go  to  want  and  wrclcbrf- 

And  mailc  Iheir  court  to  feetiorai  by  !us  rain. 
All.    Oh,  creal   Sciallo  I   Oh,   my  mote  than 

Lei  mo  not  U»e,  but  nl  thy  vay  name 

My  ea|[er  heait  ([iringi  up)  and  leopa  wilh  joy, 
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When  I  iiMfBi  the  irast,  vsit  debt  I  owe  fhee — 
Forget!  (hut  tie  imponible)  then  let  me 
Fonet  the  nee  end  privilege  of  reason, 
Be  driven  firom  the  commerce  of  mankind, 
To  wander  in  the  desert  among  brutes, 
To  be  the  aoom  of  earth,  and  curse  of  heaven ! 

Hot,  So  open,  so  unbounded  was  his  goodness, 
It  reach'd  even  me,  because  I  was  thy  fnend. 
When  that  great  man  I  lov*d,  thy  noble  fiither, 
Beqoeath'd  thy  gentle  nster  to  my  arms. 
His  last  dear  plrage  and  l^ac/  of  friendship, 


That  hapi7  tie  made  me  Saolto's  son ; 
He  called  us  his,  and,  with  a  parent's  fondness, 
Indulff'd  us  in  his  weedth,  bless'd  us  with  plenty, 
Heal*a  all  our  cares,  and  sweeten'd  love  itself. 

AU,  By  heaven,  he  found   my  fortunes  so 
abandon'd. 
That  nothinff  but  a  miracle  could  raise  'em : 
My  fiither's  bounty,  and  the  state's  ingratitude. 
Had  stripped  him  bare,  nor  left  him  even  a  grave. 
Undone  myself,  and  sinking  with  his  ruin, 
I  had  no  wealth  to  bring,  nothing  to  succour  him, 
But  fruitless  tears. 

Bor.  Vet  what  thou  couldst  thou  did'st. 
And  did'st  it  like  a  son ;  when  his  hard  credi- 
Urg'd  and  assisted  by  Lothario's  father,        [tors, 

g^'oe  to  thy  house,  and  rival  of  thy  greatness,) 
▼  sentence  of  the  cruel  law  forbade 
His  venerable  corpse  to  rest  in  earth. 
Thou  gav'st  thyself  a  ransom  for  his  bones ; 
Heaven,  who  behekl  the  pbus  act,  approv'd  it 
And  bade  Sciolto's  bounty  be  its  proxy, 
To  Ueas  thy  filial  virtue  with  abundance. 
AU,  But  see,  he  comes,  the  author  of  my  hap- 


The  man  who  sav'd  my  life  from  deadly  sorrow, 
Who  bids  my  days  to  bless'd  with  peace  and 

plenty. 
And  satisfies  my  soul  with  k>ve  and  beauty. 

Enter  Sciolto  ;  he  embraces  Altamont. 

Sei,  Joy  to  thee,  Altamont !  joy  to  myself! 
Joy  to  this  happy  mom,  that  makes  thee  mine ; 
That  kindly  grants  what  nature  had  denied  me, 
Ajid  makes  me  father  of  a  son  like  thee. 
•^  Alt.  My  fiither!  Oh,  let  me  unlade  my  breast, 
Pour  out  the  fulness  of  my  soul  before  you : 
Show  every  tender,  every  grateful  thought, 
This  wondrous  goodness  stirs.    But  'tis  im- 
possible. 
And  utterance  all  is  vile ;  since  I  can  only 
Swear  yon  reiffn  here,  but  never  tell  how  much. 

Sci.  O,  noble  youth!  I  swear,  since  first  I 
knew  thee, 
Even  firom  that  day  of  sorrow  when  I  nw  thee 
Adom'd  and  lovely  in  thy  filial  tears, 
The  mourner  and  redeemer  of  thy  fiither, 
I  set  thee  down  and  seal'd  thee  for  my  own : 
Thou  art  my  son^  even  near  me  as  Calista. 
Hcnatio  and  Lavinia  too  are  mine : 

[Embraces  HoR. 
An  are  my  children,  and  shall  share  my  heart 
But  wherefbro  waste  we  thus  this  happy  day  1 
The  laughing  minutes  summon  thee  to  joy. 
And  with  new  pleasures  court  thee  as  they 
P*^:  ring 

Thy  waiting  bride  even  chides  thee  for  delay- 
And  swears  thou  com'st  not  with  a  bridegroom's 
haste. 

AU.  Oh  I  could  I  hope  there  was  one  thought 
of  Altamont, 
One  kind  nmemhranoe  in  Calista's  breast, 


The  winds,  with  all  their  winga^  would  be  too 

sk)w. 
To  bear  me  to  her  feet    For,  oh,  my  ftther  I 
Amidst  the  stream  of  joy  that  bears  me  on, 
Bless'd  as  I  am,  and  honour'd  in  your  friendship. 
There  is  one  pain  that  hangs  upon  my  heart. 

Scio.  What  means  my  son  ? 

AU.  When,  at  your  intercession. 
Last  night,  Calista  yielded  to  my  happinese, 
Just  ere  we  parted,  as  I  seal'd  my  vows 
With  rapture  on  her  lips,  I  found  her  cold, 
As  a  dead  lover's  stitue  on  his  tomb : 
A  rising  storm  of  passion  shook  her  breast. 
Her  eyes  a  piteous  shower  of  tears  let  fidi. 
And  then  she  sigh'd  as  if  her  heart  was  breaking. 
With  all  the  tend'rest  eloquence  of  love 
I  begg'd  to  be  a  sharer  in  her  grief: 
But^e,  with  looks  averse,  and  eyes  that  firooe 

me. 
Sadly  repUed,  her  sorrows  were  her  own. 
Nor  in  a  fiither's  power  to  dispose  of. 

Sci.  Away  !  it  is  the  coz'nage  of  their  sex; 
One  of  their  common  arts  they  practise  on  us : 
To  sigh  and  weep  then  when  their  hoffts  beat 

high 
With  expectation  of  the  cominff  Joy.  [bred. 

Thou  hast  in  camps  and  fitting  fields  been 
Unknowing  in  the  subtleties  ot  women; 
The  virnn  bride,  who  swoons  with  deadly  fear. 
To  see  the  end  of  all  her  vriahes  near, 
When,  blushing,  from  the  light  and  public  eyes. 
To  the  kind  covert  of  the  night  she  mes, 
With  equal  fires  to  meet  Uie  bridegroom  moves, 
Melts  in  his  arms,  and  with  a  loose  she  loves. 

\JSxeuHim 
Enter  Lothario  and  Rossano. 

Ijoih.  The  fiither,  and  the  husband! 
.  Ros.  Let  them  psuM. 
They  saw  us  not. 

Ijoth.  I  care  not  if  they  did: 
Ere  lonff  I  mean  to  meet  'em  nce  to  fiuie, 
And  gall  'em  with  my  triumph  o'er  Cafista. 

Bos.  You  lov'd  her  once. 

Loth.  I  lik'd  her,  would  have  married  her, 
But  that  it  pleas'd  ner  father  to  refuse  me, 
To  make  this  honourable  fool  her  husband ; 
For  which,  if  I  foi]^t  him,  may  the  shame 
I  mean  to  brand  his  name  with,  stick  on  mine. 

Bos.  She,  gentle  soul,  was  kinder  than  her 
fisither.  % 

IxUh.  She  was,  and  oft  in  private  gave  me 
hearing; 
Till,  by  long  Ust'ning  to  the  soothing  tale, 
At  length  her  easy  heart  was  wholly  mine. 

Bos.  I've  heard  you  oft  describe  her,  haughty, 
insolent,        ...  '  [wonder. 

And  fierce  with  high    disdain:   it  moves  my 
That  virtue,  thus  defended,  should  be  yielded 
A  prey  to  loose  desires. 

Loth.  Hear  then,  I'll  tell  thee: 
Once,  in  a  lone  and  secret  hour  of  night, 
When  every  eye  was  closed,  and  the  pale  moon 
And  stars  alone  shone  conscious  of  the  theft, 
Hot  with  the  Tuscan  grape,  and  hiffh  in  blood, 
Hap'ly  I  stole  unheed(xl  to  her  chami)er. 

Bos.  That  minute  sure  was  lucky. 

I^th.  Oh,  'twas  great ! 
I  found  the  fond,  believing,  love-sick  maid, 
Loose,  unattir'd,  warm,  tender,  full  of  wishes ; 
Fierceness  and   pride,  the    guardians  of   her 
honour,  [waking. 

Were  charm'd   to  rest    and  love  alone  was 
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Within  her  nang  boaom  all  wu  cthn, 
Ab  peaoeful  seas  that  know  no  storms,  and  only 
Are  gentl  V  lifted  up  and  down  bj  tides. 
I  anatch'd  the  gjonous,  golden  opportimity. 
And  with  prevaifinff  youthful  araour  presrd  her; 
Till,  with  short  sighs,  and  murmuring  reluctance, 
The  yielding  fiur  one  gave  me  peifisct  happiness. 
Even  all  the  fire-long  night  we  paas'd  in  Dliss, 
In  ecstasies  too  fierce  to  bst  for  ever; 
At  length  the  mom  and  cold  indifference  came: 
When,  fully  sated  with  the  luadous  banquet, 
I  hastily  took  leave,  and  left  the  nvmph 
To  think  on  what  was  past,  and  sigh  akme. 
Rob.  You  saw  her  soon  again  1 
Loth.  Too  soon  I  saw  her: 
For,  oh !  that  meeting  was  not  like  the  former: 
I  found  my  heart  no  more  beat  h^h  with  transport. 
No  more  1  sigh'd  and  languish'd  for  enjoyment ; 
'Twas  past,  and  reason  ta>k  her  turn  to  reign. 
While  every  weakness  foil  before  her  throne. 
Roa.  What  of  the  lady  1 
Loth.  With  uneasy  mndness 
She  hung  upon  me,  wept,  and  sigh'd,  and  swore 
She  was  undone;  talked  of  a  priest  and  marriage; 
Of  flying  with  me  firom  her  fother's  power; 
CalTd  every  saint  and  blessed  angel  down, 
To  witness  for  her  that  ahe  was  my  wife. 
I  started  at  that  name. 
Roa.  What  answer  made  you  1 
Loth.  N(me;  hut,  pretenmng  sudden  pain  and 
illness, 
Escap'd  the  penecotion.    Two  nights  since, 
By  message  uiged,  and  frequent  importunity, 
^jain  I  saw  her.    Straight  with  tears  and  sighs, 
With  swelling  breasts,  with  swooning  and  dis- 
traction, 
With  all  the  subtleties  and  powerful  arts 
Of  wilful  woman,  laboring  for  her  purpose. 
Again  she  told  the  same  dull,  nauseous  tale. 
XJnmov'd,  I  begg'd  her  spare  th*  ungnteful  subject. 
Since  I  resolv^that  love  and  peace  of  mind 
Might  flourish  lonj;  inviolate  betwixt  us. 
Never  to  load  it  with  the  marriage  chain; 
That  I  would  still  retain  her  in  my  heart. 
My  ever  gentle  mistress  and  my  fnend ; 
But  for  those  other  names  of  wife  and  husband. 
They  only  meant  ill  nature,  cares,  and  quanels. 
Rot.  How  bore  she  this  rephr  1 
Loih.  At  first  her  rage  was  anndi,  and  wanted 
'  words;  noud: 

But  when  the  storm  found  way,  'twas  wild  and 
Mad  as  the  priestess  of  the  Delphic  god. 
Enthusiastic  passion  swelTd  her  breast, 
£nlaiv*d  her  voice,  and  ruflled  all  her  iaim. 
Proud,  and  (fisdainful  of  the  fove  I  pn^er'd. 
She  call'd  me,  villain !  monster !  base  betrayer  1 
At  last,  in  very  bitterness  of  soul. 
With  deadly  imprecations  on  hersdf. 
She  vow'd  severely  ne'er  to  see  me  more ; 
Then  bid  me  fly  this  minute ;  I  obey'd, 
And,  bowing,  left  her  to  ffrow  cool  at  leisure. 
Rob.  She  has  relented  since,  else  why  this 
message. 
To  meet  the  keeper  of  her  secrets  here 
This  morning  1 
Loth.  See  the  person  whom  you  iiam*d. 

EnUr  LuciLLA. 

WeD,  my  ambassadress,  what  must  we  treat  of  7 
Come  you  to  menace  war  and  proud  defiance. 
Or  does  the  peaceful  olive  grace  your  message  1 
Is  your  feir  misbvss  calmer  1  does  she  soften? 


And  must  we  love  again  1  perhaps  she  means 
To  treat  in  inncture  with  her  new  ally, 
And  make  her  husband  party  to  th'  asreement 
Luc  Is  this  well  done,  nay  kadi  have  you 
putoflT 
All  sense  of  human  nature  1  keep  a  little, 
A  tittle  pity  to  distinguish  manhood ;  [you. 

Lest  other  men,  th^gh  cruel,  should  A\mAtk\r^ 
And  judge  you  to  be  numbered  with  the  brutes. 

Lath.  1  see  thou'st  leam'd  to  rail 

Luc.  I've  leam'd  to  weep : 
That  lesson  my  sad  mistress  often  gives  me : 
By  day  she  se^  some  melancholy  shade. 
To  hide  her  sorrows  from  the  txrying  worid ; 
At  niffht  she  watches,  all  the  long,  long  houn, 
And  UBtens  to  the  winds  and  beating  rain. 
With  sighs  as  loud,  and  tears  that  £ul  as  fost. 
Then  ever  and  anon  she  wrin^  her  hands, 
And  cries.  False,  felse  Lothano ! 

Loth.  Oh,  no  more ! 
I  swear,  thoult  spoil  thy  pretty  fece  with  crying. 
And  thou  hast  beauty  that  may  make  thy  fortune : 
Some  keeping  cardinal  shall  dote  upon  thee. 
And  barter  his  church  treasure  fin*  thy  freshness. 

Luc.  What!  shall  I  sell  my  innocence  and 
youth. 
For  wealth  or  titles,  to  perfidious  man  1 
To  man,  who  makes  his  mirth  of  our  undoing  t 
The  base,  profess'd  beUayer  of  our  sex  I 
Let  me  ffrow  old  in  all  misfortunes  else. 
Rather  Uian  know  the  aonrows  of  Catistal 

Loth.  DfXA  she  send  thee  toclude  in  her  behalf  1 
I  swear  thou  dost  it  with  so  good  a  gnce. 
That  I  could  almost  love  thee  fee  thy  firowning. 

Luc.  Read  there,  my  lord,  there,, in  her  own 
sad  tines,  ICKwing  a  letter. 

Which  best  can  tell  the  story  of  tier  woes. 
That  grief  of  heart  which  your  unkindness  gives 
her. 

Loth.  [Reads.']  Your  cruelty— Obedience  to 
my  father— Give  my  hand  to  Altamont. 
By  heaven,  'tis  well  I  such  ever  be  the  gifts 
With  which  I  greet  the  man  whom  my  soul 
hates.  [Ainde. 

But  to  go  on — wish — heart — honour — too  faUh- 
leBB-^^tDeaknesB — to-morrow — last  troiMe — lost 
CalUta. 

Women,  I  see,  can  change  as  well  as  men. 
She  writes  me  here,  forsuen  as  I  am. 
That  I  should  bind  my  brows  witn  mournful 

wiUow^ 
For  she  has  given  her  hand  to  Altamont : 
Yet  tell  the  fair  inconstant — 

Luc.  How,  my  lord ! 

Lath.   Nay,  no  more  angiy  words:  say  to 
Calista,  [sure ; 

The  humblest  of  her  slaves  shall  wait  her  plea- 
If  she  can  leave  her  happy  hush^'s  arms. 
To  think  upon  so  lost  a  thing  as  I  am. 

Luc.  Alas !  for  pity  come  with  gentler  looks : 
Wound  not  her  hieaii  with  this  unmanly  tri- 
umph; 
And  though  you  love  her  not,  jet  swear  you  do : 
So  shdl  dissembling  once  be  virtuous  in  you. 

Loth.  Ha!  who  comes  herel 

Luc.  The  bridegroom's  firiend,  Horatia 
He  must  not  see  us  here.    To-morrow  early 
Be  at  the  garden  gate. 

Loth.  Beax  to  my  love  [her. 

Mykmdest  thoughts,  and  swear  I  will  not  fail 
[Loth,  puUing  up  the  letter  /Uk<%,  drops 
Ui  Bxewit. 
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EnUr  Horatio. 


Hot.  Sme,  tk  the  Tery  error  of  my  eyes ! 
Waking  I  dream,  or  I  behdd  Lothano; 
He  eeem'd  conferring  with  Calista's  woman : 
At  my  appnMch  they  started  and  retir'd. 
What  bosmeos  ooolo  he  hate  here,  and  with  her  1 
I  know  he  bears  the  noble  Altamont 
Pnifeas'd  and  deadly  hat»— What  paper  *s  this  1 
Ha!  To  JLothario I— 'Sdeath !  Calista's  name ! 

[RecuU. 

Your  cruelty  has  at  length  determined  me; 
and  I  have  resolved  this  morning  to  yield  aperfect 
obedience  to  my /other  ^  and  to  give  my  hand  to 
AUamont^  in  spite  of  my  weakness  for  the  false 
JLothario,  I  could  almost  wish  I  had  that  heart 
and  that  honour  to  bestow  with  it^  which  you 
have  robbed  me  of; 

Damnation !  to  the  rest 

JSutf  oh  !  I  fear  ;  could  I  retrieve  'em,  I  should 
again  be  undone  by  the  toofailhless,  yet  too  lovely 
Ljothario.  This  is  the  last  weakness  of  my  pen, 
and  to-morrow  shall  be  the  last  in  which  1  will 
indulge  my  eyes.  LAicilla  shall  conduct  you,  if 
you  are  kind  enough,  to  let  me  see  you :  it  shall 
be  the  last  trouble  you  shall  meet  with  from  the  lost 

Calista. 
The  lost  indeed !  for  thou  art  gone  as  &r 
As  there  can  be  perdition.    Fm  and  sulphur  I 
Hell  is  the  sole  avenger  of  such  crimes. 
Oh,  that  the  ruin  were  but  all  thy  own ! 
Thou  wilt  even  make  thy  fiither  curse  his  age : 
At  sight  of  this  black  scroll,  the  gentle  Altamont 
(For,  oh  !  I  know  his  heart  is  set  upon  thee^ 
Shall  droop  and  hang  his  discontented  heaa, 
Like  merit  scom'd  1^  insolent  authority. 
And  never  ^race  the  public  with  his  virtues — 
What  if  I  ffive  this  paper  to  her  &ther  ? 
It  follows  mat  his  justice  dooms  her  dead, 
And  breaks  his  heart  with  sorrow ;  hard  return 
For  all  the  good  his  hand  has  heap'd  on  us ! 
Hold,  let  me  take  a  moment's  thought 

Enter  Lavinia. 

Zjov.  My  lord ! 
Trust  me  it  joys  my  heart  that  I  have  found  yoo. 
Inquiring  wherefore  you  had  left  the  company, 
Before  my  brother's  nuptial  rites  were  enaed, 
They  told  me  you  had  felt  some  sudden  illness. 

Bbr.  It  were  unjust — No,  let  me  spare  my  friend, 
Lock  up  the  &tal  secret  in  my  breast. 
Nor  tell  him  that  which  will  undo  his  quiet. 

Lav.  What  means  my  lord  ? 

Bbr.  Ha  I  said'st  thou,  my  Lavinia  7 

Lav.  Alas !  you  know  not  what  you  make  me 
suffer.  [eyes 

Whence  is  that  sighl  And  wherefore  are  your 
Severely  rais'd  to  heaven  1  The  sick  man  thus, 
Acknowledging  the  summons  of  his  fate. 
Lifts  up  his  feeole  hands  and  eyes  for  mercy, 
And  with  confusion  thinks  upon  his  exit. 

Hor.  Oh,  no !  thou  hast  mistook  my  sickness 
quite: 
These  pangs  are  of  the  soul.    Would  I  had  met 
Sharpest  convulsions,  spotted  pestilence, 
Or  any  other  deadly  foe  to  life 
Rather  than  heave  beneath  this  load  of  thought. 

Lav.  Alas!  what  is  iti  Wherefore  turn  you 
from  me  7 
Whr  did  you  fidsely  call  me  your  Lavinia, 
And  swear  I  was  Horatio's  better  half. 
Since  now  yon  mourn  unkindly  by  yourself 
And  lob  me  of  my  partnership  of  sadness  1 


Hor.  Seek  not  to  know  what  I  would  hid» 
from  all, 
But  most  from  thee.    I  never  knew  a  pleasore, 
Aught  that  was  joyful,  fortunate,  or  good, 
But  straight  I  ran  to  bless  thee  with  the  tidrngs, 
And  laid  up  all  my  happiness  with  thee : 
But  whererore,  wherefore  should  I  give  thee  painl 
Then  spare  me,  I  conjure  thee ;  ask  no  further; 
Allow  my  melancholy  thoughts  this  privilege, 
And  let  'em  brood  in  secret  o'er  their  sorrows. 

Lav.  It  i»  enough ;  chide  noL  and  aU  is  well  I 
Forgive  me  if  I  saw  you  sad,  Horatio, 
Andask'd  to  weep  out  part  of  your  nusfortanes ; 
I  wo'  not  press  to  Know  what  you  forbid  me. 
Yet,  my  lov'd  lord,  yet  you  must  grant  me  this, 
Forget  your  cares  for  this  one  happy  day, 
Devote  this  day  to  mirth,  and  to  your  Altamont; 
For  his  dear  sake,  let  peace  be  in  your  looks. 
Even  now  the  jocund  bridegroom  waits  your 

wishes. 
He  thinks  the  priest  has  but  half  bless'd  his 

roarriaffe, 
Till  his  friend  hails  him  with  the  sound  of  joy. 
Hor.  Oh,  never,  never,  never  1   Thou  art  in* 
nocent ; 
Simplicity  from  ill,  pure  native  truth, 
And  candour  of  the  mind,  adorn  thee  ever; 
But  there  are  such,  such  iaHae  ones,  in  the  worid, 
'Twould  fill  thy  gentle  soul  with  wild  ■»»a»»nfy*nt. 
To  hear  their  story  told. 
Lab.  False  ones,  my  lord ! 
Hor.  Fatally  &ir  they  are,  and  in  their  smiles 
The  graces,  httle  loves,  and  young  desires  in- 
habit ; 
But  all  that  gaze  upon  'em  are  undone; 
For  they  are  false,  luxurious  in  their  appetitei, 
And  all  the  heaven  the^  hope  for  is  yanety : 
One  lover  to  another  stdl  succeeds, 
Another,  and  another  after  that, 
And  the  last  fool  is  welcome  as  the  former ; 
Till,  having  lov'd  his  hour  out,  he  gives  place, 
And  mingles  with  the  herd  that  went  bemre  him, 
Lav.  Can  there  be  such,  and  have  they  peace 
of  mind? 
Have  they,  in  all  the  series  of  their  changing, 
One  happy  hour  ?  If  women  are  such  things. 
How  was  I  form'd  so  different  from  my  sex  1 
My  little  heart  is  satisfy'd  with  you ; 
You  take  up  all  her  room  as  in  a  cottage 
Which  harboura  some  benightedprinoefy  straager, 
Where  the  good  man,  proud  of  his  hospitality, 
Yields  all  his  homely  dwelling  to  his  guest, 
And  hardly  keeps  a  comer  for  himself. 
Hor.  Oh,  were  they  all  like  thee,  men  would 
adore  'em. 
And  all  the  business  of  their  lives  be  foving; 
The  nuptial  band  should  be  the  pledge  of  peace, 
And  all  domestic  cares  and  quarrels  cease  I 
The  world  should  learn  to  love  by  virtuous  rules, 
And  marriage  be  no  more  the  jest  of  fools. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.-^A  HaU. 

Enter  Calista  and  Lucilla. 

Cal.  Be  dumb  for  ever,  silent  as  the  grave ; 
Nor  let  thy  fond,  officious  love  disturb 
My  solemn  sadness  with  the  sound  of  joy. 
If  thou  wilt  sooth  me,  tell  some  dismal  tale 
Of  pining  discontent,  and  black  despair : 
For,  oh !  I've  gone  aimnid  through  all  my  thoughts, 
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Bot  an  KK  mdagOM&m,  lonre,  or  ■hanw^ 
And  my  dear  peace  of  mind  b  kxt  fbrevar. 

Luc.  Why  do  you  IbUow  aUU  that  wand'iiiig 
•   fire,  [yoa 

That  has  misled  yoor  woaiy  stopsi  and  leaves 
Benighted  in  a  wiUemeas  of  wo; 
That  fiilso  Lothario!  Tom  from  thedeodver; 
Turn,  and  hehold  where  gentle  Altamont 
Sighs  at  your  feet,  and  woos  vou  to  be  happj. 

Co/.  Away!  I  think  not  or  him.    Myaadsoul 
Has  form'd  a  dismal,  mdancfaoly  scene, 
Such  a  retreat  as  I  would  wishto  find ; 
An  unfrequented  vale,  o'efgrown  with  trees 
Mossy  and  old,  within  whose  lonesome  shade 
iUvens  and  binls  i]l-omen*d  only  dwell  : 
No  sound  to  break  the  silence,  but  a  brook 
That  bubbling  winds  among  the  weeds :  no  mark 
Of  any  human  shape  that  had  been  there, 
Unless  a  skeleton  of  some  poor  wretch. 
Who  had  long  since,  like  me,  by  love  undone, 
Sought  that  sad  place  out  to  despair  and  die  in. 

Luc.  Alas,  for  pity  1 

Cal.  There  I  fiun  would  hide  me         [shame; 
From  the  base  worid,  from  malice,  and  ficom 
For 'tis  the  solemn  counsel  of  017  soul 
Never  to  live  with  public  loss  of  honour: 
TIs  fix'd  to  die.  rather  than  bear  the  insolence 
Of  each  aflectea  she  that  tells  my  story. 
And  blesses  her  good  stars  that  she  is  virtuous. 
To  be  a  tale  for  fools !  Scom'd  by  the  women. 
And  pitied  by  the  men  I  Oh,  insupportable  I 

Luc  Oh,  hear  me,  hear  your  ever  fidthfiil 
creature! 
Bt  all  the  ^ood  I  wish,  by  aU  the  ill 
My  trembhng  heart  forebodes,  let  me  entreat  you 
Never  to  see  this  faithless  man  again ; 
J>t  me  forbid  his  coming. 

Cal.  On  thy  life 
I  charge  thee,  no :  my  genius  drives  me  on ; 
I  must,  I  will  behold  him  once  again ; 
Perhans  it  is  the  crisis  of  my  fete. 
And  tnis  one  interview  shail  end  mj  cares. 
My  lab'ring  heart,  that  swells  with  mdignation, 
Heaves  to  dischai^  the  burden ;  that  once  done, 
The  busy  thing  shall  rest  within  its  cell, 
And  never  beat  again. 

Luc.  Trust  not  to  that : 
Rage  is  the  shortest  passion  of  our  souls : 
Like  narrow  brooks  tnat  rise  with  sudden  showen. 
It  swells  in  haste,  and  fells  again  as  soon ; 
Still  as  it  ebbs  the  softer  thoughts  fiow  in. 
And  the  d(Hx.>iver,  love,  supplin  its  place. 

Cai.  I  have  beien  wrong  d  enough  to  arm  my 
temper 
Against  the  smooth  delusion ;  but,  alas  I 
(phide  not  my  weakness,  gentle  maid,  but  pity  me) 
A  woman's  softness  hangs  about  me  still ; 
Then  let  me  blush,  and  tell  thee  all  my  folly. 
I  swear  T  could  not  see  the  dear  betrayer 
Kneel  at  my  feet  and  sigh  to  be  forgiven, 
But  my  relenting  heart  would  pardon  all, 
And  quite  forget  'twas  he  that  Dad  undone  mo. 

[Exit  Luc. 
Ha !  Altamont !  CaUsta,  now  be  wary, 
And  guard  thy  soul's  excesses  with  dissembling : 
Nor  let  this  hostile  hftsband's  eyes  explore 
The  warring  passions  and  tumultuous  thoughts 
That  rage  witiiin  thee,  and  deform  thy  reason. 

Enter  Altamont. 
Alt.  Be  gone,  my  cares,  I  give  yon  to  the  winds. 
Far  to  be  borne,  fer  firam  the  happy  Altamont ; 


Calista  is  the  mistress  of  the  year  J 

Sh»  crowns  the  seasons  with  auspicious  beauty. 

And  bids  even  all  my  hours  be  good  and  joyful. 

Cal.  If  I  were  ever  mistress  of  such  happiness, 
Oh !  wherefore  did  I  play  th'  unthrifty  fool, 
AncL  wasting  all  on  othere,  leave  myself 
Without  one  thought  of  joy  to  give  me  comfort  1 

AU.  Oh,   mighty  lovel   Shall  that  feir  feco 
profene 
This  thy  great  festival  with  frowns  and  sadness  1 
I  swear  it  sha'not  be^  for  I  will  woo  thee 
With  sighs  so  movmg,  with  so  warm  a  trans- 

That  thou  shalt  catch  the  gentle  flame  firom  me, 
And  kindle  into  joy. 

Cal.  1  tell  thee,  Altamont, 
Such  hearts  as  ours  were  never  panr'd  above : 
111  suited  to  each  other :  join'd,  not  match'd ; 
Some  sullen  influence,  a  foe  to  both. 
Has  wrought  this  fetal  marriage  to  undo  us. 
Mark  but  the  frame  and  temper  of  our  minds, 
How  veiy  much  we  differ.    Even  this  day. 
That  fills  thee  with  such  ecstacy  and  transport, 
To  me  brin^  nothing  that  ahoukl  make  me 

bless  It, 
Or  think  it  better  than  the  day  before, 
Or  any  other  in  the  course  of  tinxL 
That  duW  took  its  turn,  and  was  forgotten. 

AU.  u  to  behold  thee  as  my  ple(%e  of  happi- 
ness. 
To  know  none  feir,  none  excellent,  hut  thee ; 
If  still  to  love  thee  with  unwearied  constancy. 
Through  every  season,  every  change  of  life, 
Be  worth  the  least  return  of  grateful  love, 
Then  let  my  Calista  bless  this  day 
And  set  it  oown  for  happy. 

Cal.  'Tistheday 
In  which  my  fether  gave  my  hand  to  AJtamont; 
As  such,  I  will  remember  it  for  ever. 

Enter  Sciolto,  Horatio,  and  LAyiHiA. 

iSbt.  Let  mirth  go  on,  let  pleasure  know  no 
pause. 
But  fill  up  every  minute  of  this  day. 
'Tis  yours,  my  children,  sacred  to  your  loves; 
The  glorious  sun  himself  for  you  looks  gay ; 
He  ehincs  for  Altamont  and  for  Calista. 
Let  there  be  music,  let  the  master  touch 
The  sprightly  string  and  sofUy  breathing  flute. 
Till  harmony  rouse  every  gentle  passion ; 
Teach  the  cold  maid  to  fose  her  fean  in  love, 
And  the  fierce  youth  to  lan^iiish  at  her  feet 
Begin :  even  age  itself  is  ch^r'd  with  music ; 
It  wakes  a  glad  remembrance  of  our  youth, 
CaUs  back  past  joys,  and  warms  us  into  trans- 
port. [MuHc, 
Take  care  m^  gates  be  open,  bid  all  welcome ; 
All  who  rejoice  with  me  to-uay  are  friends: 
Let  each  indulge  his  genius,  each  be  glad. 
Jocund,  and  free,  andswell  the  feast  with  mirth ; 
The  sprightly  bowl  shall  cheerfully  go  round, 
None  shall  l»e  gmve,  nor  too  severely  wise ; 
Losses  and  disappointments,  cares  and  poverty. 
The  rich  man*s  insolence,  and  great  man's  scorn, 
In  wine  shall  be  forgotten  all.    To-morrow 
Will  be  too  soon  to  think  and  to  be  wretched. 
Oh  grant,  ye  powen,  that  I  may  see  these  happy, 
[Pointing  to  Altamont  and  Calista. 
Completely  bleos'd,  and  I  have  life  enough ! 

And  leave  the  rest  indififerently  to  fete. 

[Exeunt, 
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Hot.  What  if,  while  all  are  here  intent  on 
levelling, 
I  privately  went  forth,  and  sought  Lothario  1 
Tffls  kcter  may  be  forg'd !  peniaps  the  wan 


wanton- 


Of  his  vain  youth,  to  stain  a  lady's  fiune; 

Perhaps  his  malice,  to  disturb  my  friend. 

Oh,  no!  my  h«irt  forbodes  it  must  be  true. 

M^hought,  even  now,  1  mark'd  the  starts  of 
guilt  [lation 

That  snook  her  soul;   though  damnM- dissimu- 

Screen'd  her  dark  thoughts,  and  set  to  public 
vie^ 

A  specious  &ce  of  innocence  and  beauty. 

With  such  smooth  looks  and  many  a  gentle 
word. 

The  fiiit  fiur  she  beguil'd  her  easy  lord ; 

Too  blind  with  love  and  beauty  to  beware, 

He  fell  unthinking  in  the  fatal  snare ; 

Nor  could  believe  that  such  a  heavenly  &oe 

Had  bareain'd  with  the  devil  to  damn  her  wretch- 
ed race.  {Exit. 

SCENE  U.-^Tht  Garden  of  SciOLTo'a  Palace. 

Enter  Lothario  atid  Rossano. 

Loih.  To  tell  thee  then  the  purport  of  my 
thoughts; 
The  Ums  of  this  fond  paper  would  not  give  me 
A  moment  of  disauiet,  were  it  not  ^ 
My  instrument  of  vengeance  on  this  Altaniont ; 
Therefore  I  mean  to  wait  some  opportunity 
Of  speaking  with  the  maid  we  saw  this  morning. 

Ro8.  I  wish  you,  Sir.  to  thuik  upon  the  danger 
Of  being  seen ;  to-day  tneir  friends  are  round  'em ; 
AJkd  any  eye  that  lights  by  chance  on  you, 
ShaJl  piU  your  life  and  safety  to  the  heumrd. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Horatio. 

iibr.  Stin  I  must  doubt  some  mystery  of  mis- 
chief, 
Some  artifice  beneath.    Lothario's  father ! 
I  knew  1dm  well ;  he  was  sagacious,  cunnin|r, 
Fluent  in  words,  and  bold  in  peaceful  counsSb, 
But  of  a  cold,  unactive  hitod  m  war ; 
Yet  with  these  coward's  virtues,  he  undid 
My  unsus|)ecting,  valiant,  honest  friend. 
Tnis  son,  if  feme  mistakes  not,  is  more  hot, 
Mne  open  and  unartfVd — 

Re-enter  Lothario  and  Rossano. 

Ha !  he 's  here !  [Seeing  him. 

Loth.  Damnation!   he  again! — ^This  second 
time 
To-day  be  has  cross'd  me  like  my  evil  genius. 

Hot.  1  sought  you,  Sir. 

Loth.  'Tis  well  then  I  am  found. 

Mor,  'Tis  well  you  are.  The  man  who  wrongs 
my  friend 
To  the  earth's  utmost  verge  I  would  pursue. 
No  piaee,  though  e'er  so  holy,  should  protect  him ; 
No  ihane  that  artful  fear  e^  form'd  should  hide 

Till  he  feir  answer  made,  and  did  me  justice. 
Loth.  Ha !  dost  thou  know  me  1  that  I  .am 
Lothariol 
As  gieat  a  name  as  this  proud  cit}r  IxxisUi  of 
Who  is  this  mifhty  man,  then,  this  Horatio, 
That  I  should  wisely  hide  mc  from  his  anffer, 
Lest  he  ahoold  chioe  me  for  his  friend's  displea- 
surel 
Vol.  I.  ...a  1^ 


.  Hot.  The  brave,  'tis  true,  do  never  shon  the 

light; 
Just  are  their  thoughts,  and  open   are  thcdr 

tempers, 
Still  are  they  found  in  the  feir  fece  of  day, 
And  heaven  and  men  are  judges  of  their  actione. 

Loth.  Such  let  'cm  be  of  mine;  there's  not  a 
purpose 
Which  my  soul  e'er  fram'd.  or  my  hand  acted, 
But  I  could  well  have  bid  tne  world  look  on, 
And  what  I  onco  durst  do,  have  dar'd  to  justi^. 

Hot.  Where  was  thb  open  boldness,  this  »ee 
spirit, 
When  but  this  very  morning  I  surpris'd  thee, 
In  base  dishonest  privacy,  consulting 
And  bribinff  a  poor  mercenary  wretch, 
To  sell  her  lady's  secrets,  stain  her  honour. 
And,  with  a  fore'd  contrivance,  blast  her  virtoel 
At  sight  of  me  thou  fled'st. 

Loth.  Ha!  fled  from  thee? 

Jlor.  Thou  fled'st,  and  guilt  was  on  thee  like  a 
thief 
Apilferer,  descried  in  some  dark  comer 
Wno  there  had  lodg'd,  with  mischievous  intent, 
To  rob  and  ravage  at  the  hour  of  rest. 
And  do  a  midnight  murder  on  the  sleepers. 

Loth.  Slave  !  villain !  [Qfera  tor  draw. 

Ro8.  Hold,  my  lord !  think  where  you  are, 
Think  how  unsafe  and  hurtful  to  your  honour 
It  were  to  urge  a  quarrel  in  this  place. 
And  siiock  the  peaceful  city  with  a  broil. 

Loth.  Then,  since  thou  dost  proyoke  my  ven- 
geance, know 
I  would  not,  for  this  city's  wealth,  for  aD 
Wiiicli  the  sea  wafts  tu  our  Ligurian  shore, 
But  that  the  joys  I  reap'd  with  that  fond  wanton, 
The  wife  of  Altamont,  should  be  as  public 
As  is  the  noon-day  sun,  air,  earth,  or  water, 
Or  any  common  benefit  of  nature. 
Think'st  thou  I  meant  that  shame  should  be  con- 

ceal'd? 
Oh,  no !  by  hell  and  vengeance,  all  I  wanted 
Was  some  fit  messenger,  to  bear  the  news 
To  the  dull  doting  husband :  now  I  have  found 

him. 
And  thou  art  he. 

Hot.  I  hold  thee  base  enough  x 
To  break  through  law,  and  spurn  at  sacred  order, 
And  do  a  brutal  injury  like  this. 
Yet  mark  me  well,  young  lord,  I  think  Caliita 
Too  nice,  too  noble,  and  too  great  of  soul, 
To  be  the  prey  of  such  a  thing  as  thou  art 
'Twas  base  and  poor,  unworthy  of  a  man, 
To  forge  a  scroll  so  villa  nous  and  loose, 
And  mark  it  with  a  noble  lady's  name: 
These  are  the  mean,  dishonest  arts  of  cowards. 
Who,  bred  at  home  in  idleness  and  riot. 
Ransack  for  mistresses  th'  unwholesmne  stew 
And  never  know  the  worth  of  virtuous  love. 

Loth.    Think'st  thou  I   forg'd   the  letter  1 
Think  so  still, 
Till  the  broad  shame  come  staring  in  thy  fece, 
And  boys  shall  hoot  the  cuckold  as  he  passes. 

Hot.  Away  I  no  woman  could  descend  so  low. 
A  skipping,  dancing,  worthless  tribe  you  are; 
Fit  only  for  yourselves,  you  herd  together ; 
And  when  the  circling  glass  warms  your  vain 

hearts. 
You  talk  of  beauties  tliat  you  never  saw, 
And  fancy  raptures  that  you  never  knew. 

Loth.  But  that   I   do   not  hold  it  worth  my 
leisure. 
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I  cmiM  ptwhra  soeh  iUmnknf  nfoofi— 

ihr.  ^T»  &lfle ! 
You  biMt  the  fidr  with  Um,  becaow  thqr  >ooni 

you. 
Hate  you  like  agip,  like  Ufltinen  and  impotenoe; 
Rather  than  make  you  blcw*<I,  they  would  die 

virinm, 
And  stop  the  propagation  of  mankind. 

Loth,  Ubtbeeuneoffbolstobeaecure, 
And  that  be  ttune  and  AUamont'a.    Dream  on ; 
JNor  think  upon  my  ^rengeanee  till  thou  feerst  it. 
Orr.  Hold,  Sir;  another  wofd,  and  then  fiure- 
welJ. 
Though  I  think  great!?  of  Caliata'a  virtue, 
And  hold  it  fiir  beyonci  thy  power  to  hurt; 
Yet,  as  she  shares  the  honour  of  my  Altamont, 
That  treasure  of  a  soldier,  bought  with  blood, 
And  kept  at  life's  expense,  I  must  not  have 
TMark  mc,  young  Sir)  her  venr  name  proftm'd. 
Learn  to  restrain  the  uoense  of  your  speech ; 
'Tis  held  you  are  too  lavidi.    When  you  are  met 
Among  your  set  of  fbob,  talk  of  your  drras, 
Of  ^ce,  of  whores,  of  horses,  and  yourselves ; 
'Tis  safer,  and  beoooes  your  underrtandings. 
Loth.  What  if  we  pass  beyond  this  solemn 
order, 
And.  in  de&inoe  of  the  stem  Horatio, 
Indulge  our  gayer  thoughts,  lot  laughter  loose, 
And  use  his  sacred  friendship  for  our  mirth  1 
Hot.  'Tis  well,  Sir,  you  are  pleasant — 
Loth.  By  the  joys 
Which  my  soul  yet  has  uncontrol'd  purra'd, 
I  would  not  turn  aside  from  my  least  pleasure, 
Though  all  thy  force  were  arm'd  to  bar  my  way ; 
But,  uke  the  birds,  great  nature's  happy  com- 
moners, 
That  haunt  in  woods,  in  meads,  and  flowery 

gardens. 
Rifle  the  sweets,  and  taste  the  choicest  fruits, 
Yet  scorn  to  ask  the  kmlly  owner's  leave. 
Hot.  What    liberty  has    vain    presumptuous 
youth, 
That  tuou  should'st  dare  provoke  me  unchastis'dl 
But  henceforth,  boy,  1  warn  thoe,  shun  my  walks. 
If  in  the  bounds  or  this  forbidden  ^laco 
Again  thou'rt  found,  expect  a  punishment. 
Such  as  great  souls,  impatient  (^an  injury, 
Elxact  from  those  who  wrong  'em  much;  even 

death. 
Or  something  worse:  an  injur'd  husband's  ven- 
geance 
Shall  print  a  thousand  wounds,  tear  thy  fine  form. 
And  scatter  thee  to  all  the  winds  of  heaven. 

Loth.  Is  then  my  way  in  G^enoa  prescrib'd 
By  a  dependent  on  the  wretched  Altamont  7 
A  talking  Sir,  that  brawls  for  him  in  taverns, 
And  vouches  fur  his  valour's  reputation  1 
Hot.  Away!  thy  speech  is  fouler  than  thy 

manners. 
Loth.  Or,  if  there  be  a  name  more  vite,  his 
{NiraBitc; 
A  beggar's  parasite ! 
Hor.  Now  learn  humanity, 

[Offers  to  strike  him:  K(>srano  interposes. 
Since  brutes  and  boys  are  only  taught  with  blows. 
Jjoth.  Damnation !  [  T%ey  draw. 

Roa.  Hold,  this  goes  no  further  hero. 
iMth.  Oh,  Rossano! 
Or  j^ive  nie  way,  or  thou'rt  no  more  my  friend. 
Ro8.  Sctolto^  servants,  Sir,  have  taken  th' 
alann; 
You'll  bo  oppress'd  by  numbers.    Be  advis'd 


Or  I  miiat  fime  you  benoa* 

Loth.  This  wo'  not  brook  delay ; 
West  of  the  town  a  mile,  among  the  rocks. 
Two  hours  ere  noon,  to-morrow,  I  expect  toee, 


Thy  single  hand  to  mine. 
Hor  ril  I 


meet  thee  there. 
Lath.  To-morrow,  oh,  my  better  stars!  to- 
morrow 
Exert  your  influence ;  shine  strongly  for  me ; 
"Tis  not  a  common  conquest  I  wouid  gain. 
Since  lov^  as  well  as  arms  must  grace  my  tri- 
umph. 

\ Exeunt  Lothario  and  Rossano. 
Hor.  Two  noun  ero  noon  to-nx>rrow!  ha!  ere 
that 
He  sees  Calista !  Oh,  unthinking  fool — 
What  if  I  urff'd  her  with  the  crime  and  danserl 
If  any  spark  nom  heaven  remain  unquench^ 
Within  her  breast,  my  breath  perhaps  may  wako 

it. 
Could  I  but  prosper  there,  I  would  not  doubt 
My  combat  with  that  loud  vainglorious  boaster. 
Were  you,  ye  fair,  but  cautious  whom  ye  trust. 
Did  you  but  think  how  seldmn  fodb  are  just, 
So  many  of  your  sex  would  not  in  vain 
Of  broken  vows,  and  faithless  men,  complain ; 
Of  all  the  various  wretches  love  has  made. 
How  few  have  been  by  men  of  sense  betray 'd1 
Convinc'd  by  reason,  they  your  power  confess, ' 
Pleas'd  to  be  happy,  as  yoirre  pleas'd  to  bless. 
And,  conscious  of  your  worth,  can  never  loveyou 
less.  [Exit, 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  L — An  Apartment  in  SciOLTO'a 

Palace. 

Enter  Sciolto  and  Calista. 

Scio.  Now,  by  my  life,  my  honour,  tia  too 
much! 
Have  I  not  mark'd  thee,  wayward  as  thou  ait, 
Perveno  and  sullen  all  this  day  of  joy  1 
When  every  heart  was  dieer'd,  and  mirth  went 

round. 
Sorrow,  displeasure,  and  repining  angwMi, 
Sat  on  thy  orow. 

Col.  Is  then  the  task  of  duty  half  perfbnn'd  1 
Has  not  your  daughter  given  lierself  to  Altamont, 
Yielded  the  native  freedom  of  her  will 
To  an  imperious  husband's  lordly  rule, 
To  gratify  a  &thor's  stem  command  1 

Sni  Dost  thou  complain  1 

Cat.  For  pity,  do  not  frown  then. 
If,  in  despite  of  all  my  vow'd  obedience, 
A  sigh  breaks  out,  or  a  tear  falls  l^  chance: 
For.  oh !  that  sorrow  which  has  draWta  your  anger. 
Is  the  sad  native  of  Calista's  breast       * 

Sci.  Now  by  the  sacred  dust  of  that  dear  saint 
That  was  thy  mother ;  by  her  wondrous  good- 
ness. 
Her  soft,  her  tender,  most  complying  sweetness, ' 
1  swear,  some  sullen  thought  that  ahuns  the  light. 
Lurks  underneath  that  mness  in  thy  visage. 
But  mark  me  well,  though  by  yon  lieaven  I  lovo 

thee 
As  much,  1  think,  as  a  fond  parent  can ; 
Yet  shouUst   thou  (which  the  powers  above 

forbid,) 
E'er  stain  the  honour  of  thy  name  wHh  infrmy, 
111  cast  thoe  ofl^  as  one  whose  imptoos  haoda 
Had  rent  asimder  nature's  neareat  tiaa, 
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Whidi,  ones  prided,  nefcr  join  again. 
To-daw  !*««  made  a  noble  jMith  th^  hqaband ! 
ConMr  weD  hit  worth;  lewaid  his  love ; 
Be  willing  to  be  hmppy,  and  thoa  art  so. 

[ExU  SCIOLTO. 

Col.  How  hard  ia  the  condition  of  our  sex. 
ThnNurh  eveiy  stale  of  fife  the  slaves  of  man  I 
In  aU  ue  dear  defightfol  days  of  youth, 
A  rigid  fether  dictates  to  our  wills, 
And  deals  out  pleasure  with  a  scanty  hand. 
To  his,  the  tyrant  husband's  reign  succeeds ; 
Proud  with  opinion  of  superior  reason, 
He  holds  domestic  business  and  devption 
All  we  are  capable  to  know,  and  shuts  us. 
Like  doister^  idiots,  firom  the  world's  acquaint- 
ance, 

And  aD  the  joys  of  freedom.    Wherefisre  are  we 

Born  with  lugh  souls,  but  to  assert  ourselves, 
Shake  off  this  vile  obedience  they  exact. 
And  claim  an  equal  empire  o'er  the  woiid  1 

Enter  Horatio. 

Mor.  She's  here !  yet,  ho!  my  tongue  is  at  a 
loss; 
Teach  me,  some  power,  that  happy  art  of  speech, 
To  dress  my  purpose  up  in  gracious  words ; 
Snch  as  may  somy  steal  upon  her  soul. 
And  never  waken  the  tempestuous  pasnons. 
By  heaven  she  weeps  1 — FWive  me,  fiiir  Calista, 
If  I  presume,  on  privilege  of  mendship. 
To  join  my  griefto  yours,  and  mourn  the  evils 
That  hurt  your  peace,  and  quench  those  eyes  in 

Cal,  To  steal,   nnlook'd  fiir,  on  my  ptivaie 


Speaks  not  the  man  of  honour,  nor  the  friend, 
But  rather  means  the  spy. 

Ebr.  Unkindly  ^  [ 
For,  oh !  as  sure  as  you  accuse  me  fidsely, 
I  come  to  prove  myself  Calista's  friend. 

QU,  You  are  my  husband's  fnend,  the  fnend 
of  Altamont! 

Bor,  Are  you  not  one  1  Are  you  not  join'd  by 
heaven, 
JSach  interwoven  with  the  other's  fate  7 
Then  who  can  give  his  friendship  but  to  one  1 
Who  can  be  Altamont's,  and  not  Calista's  7 

Cal.  Fofoe,  and  the  wills  of  our  imperious 
rulers, 
May  bind  two  bodies  in  one  wretched  chain : 
But  minds  will  still  look  back  to  their  own  choice. 

Efor.  When  souls,  that  shouldagree  to  will  the 
same. 
To  have  one  common  object  for  their  wishes, 
Look  different  ways,  regardless  of  each  other, 
Think  what  a  train  of  wretchedness  ensues ; 
X^ove  shall  be  banished  from  the  genial  bed. 
The  night  shall  be  lonely  and  unquiet. 
And  eveiy  day  shall  be  a  day  of  cares. 

Cal.  'Then  all  the  boasted  office  of  thy  friend- 
ship. 
Was  but  to  tell  Calista  what  a  wretch  she  is. 
Alas !  what  needed  that? 

Hot.  Oh !  rather  say, 
I  came  to  tell  her  how  she  might  be  happy ; 
To  sooth  the  secret  anguish  of  her  soul ; 
To  comfort  that  fiur  mourner,  that  forlorn  one, 
And  teach  her  steps  to  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

Cal.  Say  thou,  to  whom  thin  paradise  is  known, 
Where  lies  the  blissful  region  1  Mark  my  way  to 

For  oh !  ^tis  sore  I  long  to  be  at  rest. 


Hot.  Then  to  be  good  is  to  be  hapgj — ^Angels 
Are   happier  than   mankind,    because  they're 

better. 
Guih  is  the  source  of  sorrow !  'tis  the  fiend, 
Th'  aven^g  fiend^  that  follows  us  behind, 
With  whips  and  stings.    The  bless'd  know  none 

of  this. 
But  rest  in  everlasting  jpeace  of  mind, 
And  find  the  height  of^  all  their  heaven  is  good- 
ness. 
CcU.  And  what  bold  parasite's  officious  tongue 
Shall  dare  to  tax  Calista's  name  with  guilt  1 
Hor.  None  should;   but  'Us  a   biuy  talking 
world. 
That  with  licentious  breath  blows,  like  the  wind, 
As  freely  on  the  palace  as  the  cottage. 

Cal.  What  mystic  riddle  lurks  beneath  thy 
words, 
Which  thou  wouldst  seem  unwilling  to  express. 
As  if  it  meant  dishonour  to  my  virtue  ? 
Away  with  this  ambiguous  shuffling  phrase, 
And  let  thy  oracle  be  understood. 
Hor.  Lothario! 

Cal.  Ha  i  What  wouldst  thou  mean  by  him  7 

Hot.  Lothario  and  Calista ! — Thus  titer  johi 

Two  names,  which  heaven  decreed  should  never 

meet. 
Hence  have  the  talkers  of  this  populous  dty 
A  shameful  tale  to  tell,  for  public  sport, 
Of  an  unhappy  beauty,  a  false  fair  one. 
Who  pUchted  to  a  noble  youth  her  faith, 
When  she  had  given  her  honour  to  a  wretch. 
Cal.  Death  fuid  confusion!   Have  I  hv'd  to 
this? 
I  Thus  to  be  treated  with  unmanly  inaolenoel 
To  be  the  i^rt  of  a  loose  ruffian's  tongue  I 
Thus  to  be  us'd !  thus !  like  the  vilest  creature. 
That  ever  was  a  slave  to  vice  and  infiuny. 
Hor.  By  honour  and  fair  truth,  you  wrong  me 
much ; 
For,  on  my  soul,  notliing  but  strong  necessity 
Could  ur^  my  tongue  to  this  ungrateful  office. 
I  came  with  strong  reluctance,  as  if  death 
Had  stood  across  my  way,  to  save  your  honour. 
Yours  and  Sciolto's,  yours  and  Altamont's; 
Like  one  who  ventures  through  a  burning  pile. 
To  save  his  tender  wife,  with  all  her  bnxxi 
Of  little  fondlings,  from  the  dreadful  ruin. 

OU.  Is  this  the  famous  friend  of  Altamont, 
For  noble  worth  and  deeds  of  arms  renown'd  1 
Is  this  the  tale-bearing  officious  fellow. 
That  watches  for  intelligence  from  eyes  1 
This  wretched  Argus  of  a  icalous  husband, 
That  fills  his  easy  ears  with  monstrous  tales. 
And  makes  him  toss,  and  rave,  and  wreak  at 

length 
Bloody  revenge  on  his  defenceless  wife. 
Who  guiltless  dies,  because  her  fool  ran  mad  % 

Hor.  Alas  I  this  rage  is  vain ;  for  if  your  feme 
Or  peace  be  worth  your  care,  you  must  be  calm, 
Ana  listen  to  the  means  are  Icfl  to  save  'em. 
'Tis  now  the  lucky  minute  of  your  fate. 
By  me  your  genius  speaks,  by  me  it  warns  you, 
Kcvcr  to  sec  that  cuni'd  Lothario  more ; 
Unless  you  mean  to  oe  despb'd,  Ikj  shunn'd. 
By  all  our  virtuous  maids  and  noble  matrons ; 
Unless  you  have  devoted  thirf  rare  beauty 
To  infamy,  diseases,  prostitution — 
Cal.  Dishonour  blast  thee,  base,  unmanner'd 
slave ! 
That  dar'st  forget  my  birth,  and  sacred  aex, 
And  ahock  me  with  the  rude,  unhallow'd  soond  l 
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Bbr.  Here   kneel,  and  in  the  awfbl  iaee  of 
heaven 
fifeathe  out  a  solemn  vow,  never  to  aoe. 
Nor  think,  if  poesible.  on  him  thit  ruinM  thee ; 
Or,  by  my  Altamont^i  dear  Bfe,  I  swear^ 
This  paper;  nay,  you  must  not  fly — Thia  paper, 
Thib  gujty  paper  shall  divulge  vour  shame. 

CtU.  What  mean'st  thou  l^  that  paper  1  What 
oontrivanee 
Hast  thou  been  forging  to  deceive  my  father; 
To  turn  his  heart  mmst  his  wretched  daughter ; 
That  Altamont  and  thou  may  share  his  weahhl 
A  wrong  tike  this  will  make  me  even  forget 
The  weakness  of  my  sex. — Oh,  for  a  sword. 
To  urge  my  vengeance  on  the  villam's  head 
That  foig'd  the  s(nn>U! 

Hot.  Behold!  Can  this  be  fing'dl 
See  where  Calista's  name — 

[Showing  the  letter  near. 

Col.  To  atoms  thus,  {Tearing  it. 

Thus  let  me  tear  Uie  vile,  detested  fiusebood, 
The  wicked,  lying  evidence  of  shame. 

Hot.  Conifasion! 

Col.  Henceforth,  thou  oflkious  fod, 
Meddle  no  more,  nor  dare,  even  on  thy  fife, 
To  breathe  an  accent  that  may  touch  my  virtue. 
I  am  myself  the  guardian  of  my  honour. 
And  will  not  bear  so  insolent  a  monitor. 

Enter  Altai^iont. 

Alt,  Where  is  my  life,  my  love,  my  charming 
bride, 
Joy  of  my  heart,  and  pMurare  of  my  eyes  1 
Disorder  d ! — and  in  tears ! — Hoxatio  too  I 
My  friend  is  in  amaae — ^Wbat  can  it  meani 
Tell  me,  CaKsta,  who  has  done  thee  wron^. 
That  my  svrift  swonl  may  find  out  the  offender, 
And  do  thee  ample  justice. 

Col.  Turn  to  hun. 

AU.  Horatio! 

Cat.  To  that  nisolent 

AU.  My  friend! 
Could  he  do  this  1  Have  I  not  fimnd  him  just, 
Honest  as  truth  itself  1  and  could  he  bmik 
The  sanctity  of  friendship  1  Could  ho  wound 
The  heart  of  Altamont  In  his  Caliatal 

Col.  I  thought  what  justice  I  should  find  from 
thee! 
Gro  fiiwn  upon  hira,  fisten  to  his  tale, 
Thou  art  perhaps  confedetate  in  his  mischief. 
And  wilt  believe  the  legend,  if  he  tells  it. 

Alt.  Oh,  impious  I  what  pnsomptuods  wretch 
shall  dare 
To  ofl^er  at  an  injury  fike  thati 
Priesthood,  nor  age,  nor  cowardice  itself) 
Shall  save  him  fiom  the  fuij  of  mj  vengeance. 

Cat.  The  man  who  dar'd  to  do  it  was  Horatio; 
Thy  dariing  friend ;  'twas  Ahamont's  Horatio. 
But  mark  me  well;  while  thy  divided  heart 
*Ddtes  on  a  villain  that  has  wrong'd  me  thus, 
No  force  shall  drag  me  to  thy  h^od  bed. 
Nor  can  my  cruel  fother's  power  do  more 
Than  shut  me  in  a  cloister:  there,  well  pleas'd,  * 
Reliffiotts  hardships  will  I  learn  to  bear. 
To  mat  and  freeae  at  midnight  honn  of  pnyer: 
Nor  think  it  hard,  within  a  lonely  cell. 
With  melancholy  sf^bechless  saints  to  dwell : 
But  bless  the  day  I  to  that  refuge  ran. 
Free  from  the  marriage'  chain,  and  firom  that 
tyrant,  man.  [Exit. 

AU,  8he*s  gone;  and  as  she  went,  ten  thou- 
sand fires 


Shot  from  her  angry  eyea:  as  if  she  meant 
Too  wen  to  keep  the  cruel  vow  she  made. 
Now,  as  thou  ait  a  tiian,  Horatio,  teil  me, 
What  means  this  vrild  concision  in  thy  looks ; 
As  if  thou  wert  at  variance  with  thyself, 
Madness  and  reason  combating  vrith  thee. 
And  thou  wert  doubtful  which  ahouldget  the 
better! 

Hor.  I  would  be  dumb  for  ever ;  but  thy  fota 
Has  otherwise  decreed  it.    Thou  hast  seen 
That  idol  of  thy  soul,  that  feir  CaUsta ; 
Thou  hast  beheld  her  tears. 

AU.  I  have  seen  her  weep ; 
I  have  seen  that  lovely  one,  that  dear  Calista, 
Complaining,  in  the  bitterness  of  sorrow. 
That  thou,  iny  friend  Horatio,  thou  hast  wrong'd 
her. 

Bar.  That  I  have  wrong'd  her  I  Had  her  eyes 
been  fed 
From  the  rich  stream  which  warmi  her  heart, 

and  numbered 
For  every  fidling  tear  a  drop  of  blood. 
It  had  not  been  too  much ;  for  she  has  min'd  thee, 
Even  thee,  my  Altamont    She  has  undone  thee. 

AU,  Dost  tnou  join  ruin  with  Calista's  name  1 
What  is  so  foir,  so  exquisitely  good  1 
Is  she  not  more  than  painting  can  express. 
Or  youthful  poets  fimcy  when  they  tove  1 
Does  she  not  come,  like  wisdom  or  good  fortune, 
Replete  with  blessingB,  giving  wealth  and  honour  1 

£for.  It  had  been  better  thoa  hadst  Hv'd  a 
beggar, 
And  fed  on  scraps  at  great  men's  surly  doors, 
Than  to  have 'match'u  with  one  so  fiiae,  so  fiital. 

AU.  It  is  too  much  for  frfendship^to  aBow  thee. 
Because  I  tamely  bore  the  wrong  thou  didst  her. 
Thou  dost  avow  the  baib*rous,  brutal  part, 
And  urge  the  injury  even  to  my  face. 

Hbr,  I  see  she  haa  got  poaseasion  of  thy  heait, 
She  has  charm'd  thee,  fike  a  Syren,  to  her  bed. 
With  looks  of  love,  and  with  enchanting  sounds : 
Too  late  the  rocks  and  quicksands  will  appear, 
When  thou  are  wieck'd  upon  the  faithlfws  shore, 
Then  vainly  wish  thou  hadst  not  left  thy  firiend, 
To  follow  her  delusion. 

AU.  If  thy  friendship 
Does  churliuily  deny  my  love  a  room. 
It  is  not  worth  my  keeping;  I  disclaim  it 

Bbr,  Canst  thou  soon  ^get  what  I've  been  to 
thee7 
I  ahar'd  the  task  of  nature  with  thj  ftther, 
And  fonn'd  with  care -thy  inexpenenc'd  youth 
To  virtue  and  to  arma. 
Thy  noble  father,  oh,  thou  Hght  young  man  ( 
Would  he  have  ua'd  me  thual  One  fbftune  fed 

us; 
For  his  was  ever  mine,  mine  Ma,  and  both 
Together  flonrish'd,  and  together  foil. 
He  call'd  me  firiend,  like  tbSe :  would  he  have  left 


Thus  for  a  vroman,  and  a  vile  one,  tool 
AU.  Thou  canst  not,  dai'st  not  maan  It  t  Speak 

agun, 
Say,  who  is  vile ;  but  dare  not  name  Calista. 

Hot.  I  had  not  apoke  at  first,  unless  compell'd 
And  fofc'd  to  clear  myself;  but  since  thus  itfg'd 
I  must  avow,  I  do  no^  know  a  viler. 
4U,  Thou  wert  my  father's  firimid;  bekw'd 

theevrall; 
A  kind  of  venenble  mark  of  him 
Hangs  round  thee,  and  protects  thee  from  my 

vongeanee. 
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I  cumot,  dam  not  lift  my  iword  aninit  thee, 
But  hencefijKth  never  let  me  see  tnee  more. 

[Ooing  out. 

Ehr.  I  love  thee  itill,  ungrateful  as  thou  art, 
And  must  and  will  preeerve  thee  firom  dishonour, 
Even  in  spite  of  thee.  [Holda  him. 

AU.  Let  go  my  arm. 

Mur.  If  honour  be  thy  care,  if  thou  wouldst 
live 
Without  the  name  of  credulous,  wittol  husband, 
Avoid  thy  bride,  shun  her  detested  bed, 
The  joys  it  yields  are  dash'd  with  poison — 

To  urge  me  but  a  minute  more  is  iataL 
Har.  She  is  polluted,  stain'd — 
AU.  Madness  and  raging ! 
But  hence— 
Bor.  Dishonoured  by  the  man  yon  hate — 
AU.  I  pr'ythoe  loose  me  yet,  for  thy  own  sake. 
If  life  be  worth  thy  keeping — 
Bbr.  By  Lothario. 

AU.  Perdition  take  thee,  villain,  for  the  fidse- 
hood !  [Strikes  him. 

Now,  nothing  but  thy  life  can  make  atonement. 
Bor.  A  blow !  thou  hast  us'd  me  well — 

[Draws. 
AU.  This  to  thy  heart— 
Bbr.  Yet  hold—By  heaven  his  fiither  's  in  his 
fiMse  I  [tenderness, 

Spite  of  my  wrongs,  my  heart  runs  o'er  with 
And  I  could  rather  die  myself  than  hurt  him. 
AU.  Defend  thyself;  for  by  my  much  wrong'd 
love, 
I  swear,  the  poor  evasion  shall  not  save  thee. 
Bor.  Yet  hold— thou  know'st,  I  dare. 

[Theyjight. 

JSnter  LAyiNiA,  ttho  runt  between  their  swords. 
Lav.  My  brother,  my  Hontio !  Is  it  jwssible? 
Oh,  turn  your  cruel  swords  upon  Lavinia. 
If  you  must  quench  your  impious  rage  in  blood, 
BenoU,  my  heart  shall  give  you  all  her  store, 
To  save   those  dearer  streams  that  flow  from 
yours. 
AU.  ^Tis  weU  thou  hast  found  a  safc^ruard: 
none  but  this, 
Nopower  on  earth,  could  save  thee  firom  my  fiiry. 

Bor.  Safety  from  thee ! 
Away,  vain  boy !  Hast  thou  forgot  the  reverence 
Due  to  my  arm,  thy  first,  thy  great  example, 
Wfafch  pointed  out  thy  way  to  noble  daringi 
AjDd  show'd  thee  what  it  was  to  be  a  manf 
Lav.  What  busy,  meddling  fiend,  what  ibe  to 
goodness, 
Gould  kindle  such  a  discoid  1 
Bor.  Ask'st  thou  what  made  us  foes  7  'Twas 
base  ingratitude,  [mercy, 

Twas  such  a  sin  to   friendship,  as  heaven's 
That  strives  with   man's  untoward,  monstrous 

wickedness, 
TTnwcaiied  with  forgiving,  scarce  could  pardon. 
He  who  was  all  to  me,  child,  brother,  fnend. 
With  barb'rous  bloodjr  malice,  sought  my  life. 
AU.  Thou  art  my  sister,  axid  I  woukl  not  make 
thee 
The  lonely  mourner  of  a  widow'd  bed; 
Tlmefbre  thy  husband's  life  is  safe:  but  warn 

1dm, 
No  more  to  know  this  hospitable  roof. 
He  has  but  ill  repaid  Scinlto'^t  bounty. 
We  most  not  meet ;  'tis  dangerous.    FaiowelL 
[Bs  is  going.  JuAyiMA  holds  hiwL 


Lav.  Stay,  Altamont,  my  brother,  ^taj  I 

AU,  It  cannot,  aha'  not  be— yoa  mnnl  not  hold 
me. 

Lav.  Look  kindly,  then. 

AU.  Each  minute  that  I  stay, 
Is  a  new  injury  to  feir  Calista. 
From  thy  felse  friendship,  to  her  arms  IH  fly; 
Then  own,  the  joys  which  on  her  charms  attend, 
Have  more  than  paid  me  for  my  faithless  friend. 
[Breaks from  Latinia,  and  exU. 

Bor.  Oh,  raise  thee,  my  Lavinia,  firom  the 
earth. 
It  is  too  much ;  this  time  of  flowing  gria^ 
This  wondrous  waste  of  tean,  too  much  to  gne 
To  an  ungrateful  friend,  and  cruel  brother. 

Lav.  Is  there  not  cause  for  weeping  1    Oh, 
Horatio! 
A  brother  and  a  husband  were  my  treason, 
'Twas  all  the  little  wealth  that  poor  Lavinia 
Sav*d  from  the  shipwreck  of  hor  fathar's  fiir- 

tunes. 
One  half  is  lost  already.    If  thou  leav'at  me, 
If  thou  shouldst  prove  unkind  to  me,as  Altamool, 
Whom  shall  I  find  to  pity  my  distress. 
To  have  compassion  on  a  helpless  wraderer, 
And  give  her  where  to  lay  her  wretched  headi 

Hor.  Why  dost  thoa  wound  me  with  thy  aoft 
compiainingB  1 
Though  Altamont  be  felsB,  and  oee  me  har^. 
Vet  tmnk  not  I  impute  his  crimes  to  thee. 
Talk  not  of  being  forsaken ;  for  111  keep  thee 
Next  to  my  heart,  my  certain  pledge  of  aappinesK 

Lav.  Then  you  will  love  me  still,  ohenah  ma 
ever. 
And  hide  me  firom  misibrtane  in  3roor  boaom  1 

Hor.  But  for  the  k>Ve  I  owe  the  good  Sciolto^ 
From  (Senoa,  firom  felsehood,  and  inconstancy," 
To  some  more  honest,  distant  dime  I'd  go; 
Nor  would  I  be  beholden  to  my  ooontiy, 
For  aught  but  thee,  the  partner  of  my  flight 

Lav.  And  I  vi^uld  follow  thee;  fonake^  for 
thee. 
My  country,  brother,  friends,  even  all  I  have. 
Though  nune  's  a  fittle  all,  yet  were  it  mote, 
And  Mtter  &r,  it  should  be  left  for  thee. 
And  all  that  I  would  keep  should  be  Horatio. 
So,  when  a  merchant  sees  his  vessel  kiit. 
Though  richly  freighted  from  a  fbrem  coast. 
Gladly  for  life,  the  treasure  he  wouldgiye, 
And  only  wishes  to  escape  and  Kve : 
G^ld  and  his  gains  no  more  employ  his  mind ; 
But,  driving  aer  the  billows  with  the  wind. 
Cleaves  to  one  fiuthfiil  plank,  and  kavM  thft  rest 
behind.  [ExamL 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.'-A  Garden. 

Lothario  and  Caltsta  dticoBereJ. 

Loth.  Weep  not,  my  fair;  but  let  the  god  of 

love 
Laugh  in  thy  eyes,  and  revel  in  thy  heazC, 
Kindle  again  his  torch,  and  hold  it  high, 
To  lijght  us  to  new  joyn.    Nor  let  a  tnooght 
Of  discord,  or  disquiet  pwt,  molest  thee; 
But  to  a  long  oblivion  give  thy  carea, 
And  let  us  melt  the  present  lionr  in  blias. 

Cat.  Seek  not  to  sooth  me  with  thy  fidsa 

endearments. 
To  charm  me  with  thy  softness:  'tis  in  vain : 
Thou  canst  no  more  betray,  nor  I  be  ruin'd. 
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The  houn  of  ftOy  and  oltod  difigbl 
Am  wuled  all,  and  fled;  those  tint  nmiln 
An  doom'd  to  weeping,  angniiihj  and  lepentanoe. 
I  come  to  charge  thee  with  a  long  aeooant 
Of  an  the  BonowB  I  hats  knofwn  already, 
jAjid  all  I  have  to  ooue;  thou  haat  vndone  me. 
Loth.  UnjortCalMtaldortthoa  call  it  rain 
To  lore  as  we  hate  done;  to  melt,  to  langoiih, 
To  wieh  fiv  eomewhat  ezqinately  happy, 
And  then  be  UoH^d  efoi  to  that  wish's  heightl 
To  die  with  joj,  and  straight  to  live  again : 
Speechless  to  gtxe,  and  with  tmnultooiis  tians- 


Osl.  Oh,  let  me  hear  no  mon:  I  cannot  bear  it; 
'TIS  dsadlj  to  remanbnnoe.    Let  that  night, 


That  gmby  ni^t  be  blotted  from  the  year 
For  'twas  the  night  that  gave  me  up  to  shame. 
To  sorrow,  to  tlM  fidn  Lothario. 

Lidk,  £[earthii^  ye  powers  I  mark,  how  the  fiur 
deceiver 
Sadly  complains  of  violated  truth : 
She  calls  me  lalse,  even  she,  the  aflthhes  she, 
Whom  day  and  nigbt,  wfaom  heaven  and  earth, 

have  heard 
Sighing  to  vow,  and  tenderly  pnlest. 
Ten  thonssnd  timea,  she  wooid  be  only  mine ; 
And  yet,  behold,  she  has  given  herself  away, 
Fled  from  my  arms,  and  wedded  to  another. 
Even  to  the  man  Wtwrn  most  I  hate  on  eaith.^ 

QU.  Art  thoo  so  base  to  opfataid  me  with  a 

crime. 

Which  nothing  but  dij  cmelty  eoold  canse  1 
If  indignation,  la^ng  in  my  soot 
For  thy  unmanly  insnlenee  and  soom, 
Urgld  me  to  do  a  deed  of  desperation. 
Aim  wound  myself  to  be  reveng'd  on  theei 
Think  whom  I  sheuU  devote  to  death  and  hell, 
Whom  curse  as  my  undoer,  bat  Lothariol 
Hadst  thou  been  just,  not  sin  Sdolto's  power. 
Not  all  the  vows  and  prayers  of  eigfaing  Altamont, 
Could  have  prsvail'd.  or  won  nie  to  fi»aake  thee. 

Loth.  How  have  I  &il'd,  in  justice  or  in  love  1 
Burns  not  my  flame  as  bright^  as  at  firstl 
Even  now  mf  heat  beate  high,  I  languish  for 

thee, 
My  tiansports  are  as  fleree.  as  strong  my  wishes. 
As  if  thou  ne^  hsdst  Hess'd  me  vrith  thy 
beani^. 

Col,  How  £dBt  thou  daie  to  think  that  I  wmdd 
live 
A  dave  to  base  dsrfres  and  brutal  pleasures, 
To  be  a  wretched  wanton  for  thy  nisiiw. 
To  toy  and  waste  an  4Mmr  of  idb  time  with  1 
My  soul  disdains  thee  for  so  mean  a  thou^t. 

Loth.  The  driving  storm  of  passion  will  have 
way, 
And  I  must  yield  before  it    Wert  thou  calm. 
Love,  the  poor  criminal  whom  thou  hast  doom'd. 
Has  ret  a  thousand  tender  things  to  plead. 
To  cLarm  thy  lage,  and  mitigate  his  fiUa 

Enter  Altauokt  behind. 

^tt.  Ha!doIliveandirake1  [Aoide. 

Col.  Hadst  thou  been  true,  how  happy  lutd  I 
been! 
Not  Ahamont,  but  thou,  hadst  been  my  feid. 
But  wherefore  nam'd  I  happiness  with  thee  t 
It  is  for  thee,  for  thee,  that  1  am  cnn'd: 
For  thee  my  secret  soipl  each  hour  arraiffns  me. 
Calls  me  to  ansvrer  for  mv  virtue  stain*a. 
My  honour  lost  to  thee:  mr  thee  it  haunta  me. 
With  stem  Sdoho  fowing  vengeance  on  me, 


With  AHamnnt  nomphining  for 

Alt.  Behold  him  here—       [Comtng/ortoard. 

OU,  Ah!  [Starting. 

Alt.  The  wretoh  1  whom  thou  hast  made. 
Cuises  and  sorrows  haat  thou  heap'd  upon  him, 
And  vengeance  is  the  only  good  that's  left. 

[Dravinff. 

Loth.  Thou  haat  ta'en  me  somewhat  unawares, 
'tis  true  : 
But  love  and  war  take  turns,  like  day  and  night, 
And  little  preparation  serves  my  turn. 
Equal  to  both,  and  arm'd  for  either  field. 
We've  long  been  foes;  this  moment  ends  our 

quanel; 
Earth,  heaven,  and  fiur  Calista,  judge  the  combat ! 

[Theyjlffkts  iMTUARiofaUs. 
Oh,  Altamont  I  thy  eenius  is  the  strong ! 
Thou  hast  prevail  d  1-— My  fierce,  ambitious  soul 
Declining  curoops,  and  all  her  fires  grow  pale ; 
Yet  let  not  this  advanta^  sweU  thy  pride, 
I  conquer'd  in  my  turn,  m  love  I  tiiumph'd. 
Those  joys  are  lodg'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fiite; 
That  sweet  revenge  comes  smiling  to  my  thoughts. 
Adorns  my  fidl,  uid  cheers  my  heut  in  dying. 

Co^  And  what  remains  for  me,  beset  with 
shame, 
Encompass'd  round  with  wrelchedhessi  There  is 


But  this  one  way  to  break  the  tnl,  and'scape. 

[She  eatoiee  ^  Lothario's  owora^  mud 
egtn  to  kiU  kene^;  Altamont  wreoU 
it  from  her. 
Alt.  What  means  thy  frantic  rage  1 
CkiL  Off\  let  me  ga 

AIL  Oh!  tiuHihut  more  than  murder'dme; 
yet  still,  [horror, 

Still  art  thou  here!  and   my  soul  starts  with 
At  thought  of  any  danger  that  may  reach  thee. 
Cat.  Think'st  thou  1  mean  to  Kvel  tobe  for- 
given 1 
Oh.  thou  hast  known  but  little  of  Calisfa  r 
If  tiMU  hadst  never  heard  m^  shame,  if  only 
The  midnight  moon  and  silent  stars  had  seen 

I  vfouki  not  bear  to  be  leproach'd'by  them. 
But  di^  down  deep  to  find  a  grave  beneato^ 
And  Inde  me  fnnn  their  beams. 
Sci.  [Within.]  What,  ho !  my  son  I 
Col.  Is  it  the  voice  of  thunder,  or  my  fiither  1 
Madness !  Confusion !  let  the  storm  come  on, 
Let  the  tumultuous  roar  drive  aD  upon  me: 
Dash.my  devoted  bark,  ye  suiges,  meak  it  f 
TIs  for  my  ruin  that  the  temmst  rises. 
When  I  am  lost,  sunk  to  the  oottom  low. 
Peace  ahall  return,  and  all  be  calm  a^in. 

Enter  SciOLTa 

fibi.  Even  now  Rossano  leap^  the  garden 
Wall— 
Ha !  death  has  been  amonffvoo — Oh.  my  fears ! 
Lest  night  thou  hadst  a  difference  with  thy  fHend. 
The  cause  thou  gav'st  me  fi>r  it  v^as  a  damn'd 
•    one. 

Didst  thou  not  wrong  the  man  who  told  the  troth  1 
Answer  me  quick— 

Alt.  Oh !  press  me  not  to  speak ; 
Even  now  my  heart  is  breaking,  taid  the  mention 
Will  lay  me  dead  before  you.    See  that  body, 
And  guess  my  shame!  my  ruin !  Oh,  CaKste ! 

Sei,  It  is  enough !  but  I  am  slow  to  execute, 
And  justice  lingers  in  my  laxy  hand ; 
Thus  let  me  wipe  cfishononr  from  my  name, 
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And  eoi  tfiM  fiwn  the  eazth,  thoa  atain  to 


flOOdllBBa*'^ 

[Oikniok 


(^jtn  to  kill  Cauata  ;  Altamont  holds 

AU.  Sikj  thee,  Sdolto,  thoa  rath  fiUher,  gtay, 
Or  turn  the  point  on  me,  and  through  my  bnaat 
Cot  oot  the  Uoody  passage  to  Calista: 
So  ahall  my  lote  be  perfect,  while  for  her 
1  die,  far  whom  akxie  1  wbh*d  to  live. 

CaL  No,  AHamoot;  my  heart,  that  scom'd 
thy  love^ 
Shan  never  be  mdebted  to  thy  pity. 
Thoa  torn,  de&c'd,  and  wretohed  as  I  seem, 
Still  I  have  something  of  Sciolto's  virtue. 
Yes,  yea,  niy  fiilher,  I  applaud  thy  justice: 
Strike  home,  and  I  will  bless  thee  ior  the  blow; 
Be  merdftil,  and  free  me  from  my  pain ; 
'Tie  shaip,  lis  terrible,  and  I  coula  curse 
The  cheerful  day,  men,  earth,  and  heaven,  and 

thee, 
Even  thee,  thou  venerable,  good  old  man, 
For  bemg  author  to  a  wretcn  like  me. 

Set.  TnyiHoas  cafe  has  given  me  time  to  think. 
And  eav*d  me  from  a  crime;  then  rest,  my  sword. 
To  honour  have  I  kept  thee  ever  sacred. 
Nor  will  I  stain  thee  with  a  rash  revenm. 
But,  mark  me  well,  I  will  have  justice  done: 
Hope  not  to  bear  away  thy  crimes  unpunish'd: 
I  will  see  justice  executed  on  thee, 
Even  to  a  Roman  strictness;  und  thou,  nature. 
Or  whatsoe'er  thou  art  that  pkad'st  witbin  me, 
Be  still  ^y  tender  stragglings  are  in  vain. 

Cal.  Then  am  I  doomd  to  live,  and  bear  your 
triumph?  rbraidmg, 

To  groan  beneath  your  scorn  and  nerce  up- 
Daily  to  be  leproach'd,  and  have  my  miseiy 
At  morn,  at  noon,  at  night,  told  over  to  me  1 
Is  this,  is  this,  the  mercy  of  a  father  1 
I  only  b^  to  die,  and  he  denies  me. 

9cL  ^noe  mm  my  sight!  thy  fiUher  cannot 
bear  thee: 
Fir  with  thy  innmy  to  some  dark  ceD, 
Where,  on  the  confines  of  eternal  night. 
Mourning,  misfoitune,  cares,  and  anguish  dwell ; 
Where  ugly  shame  hides  her  opprobrious  head,  * 
And  deau  and  hell  detested  nue  maintain; 
There  howl  out  the  remainder  of  thy  life. 
And  with  thy  name  may  be  no  more  remember'd. 

Cal.  Yes,  I  will  fly  to  some  such  disnial  pdace. 
And  be  more  curs'd  than  you  can  wish  I  were; 
This  fiital  form,  that  drew  on  my  undoing, 
Fasting,  and  tears  and  hardships,  shall  destroy; 
Nor  li^t,  nor  food,  nor  comfort,  will  I  know, 
Nor  aught  that  may  continue  hated  life. 
Then  vnien  you  see  me  meagre,  wan,  and  chang'd, 
Stretch'd  at  my  length,  ana  dying  in  my  cave. 
On  that  cold  earth,  I  mean  shall  be  my  grave. 
Perhaps  you  may  relent,  and  sighing  saj. 
At  length  her  tears  have  wash'd  her  stems  away; 
At  length  'tis  time  her  punishment  should  cease ; 
Die,  thou  poor  suflTring  wreteh,  and  be  at  neace. 

(ExU. 

Set.  Who  of  my  servante  wait  there  % 

JSnter  tvjo  or  three  Seryants. 

Raise  that  body,  and  bear  it  in.  On  your  lives 
Take  care  my  doors  be  guarded  well,  that  none 
Pass  out,  or  enter,  but  by  my  appointment 

[Exeunt  Scry  ants,  tcUh  Lothario's  body, 
Alt.  There  is  a  fatal  fury  in  your  visage. 
It  blazes  fierce,  and  menaces  destruction, 
I  tremble  at  the  vengeance  whkh  you  meditate 


On  the  poor,  faithless,  kively,  dear  Calkta. 
ScL  Uast  thou  not  lead  what  bmve  Vugwioi 

With  his  own  hand  he  slew  his  only  danghtv. 
To  save  her  from  the  fiorce  Decemvir's  lost 
He  slew  her  yet  unspotted,  to  prevent 
The  shame  which  she  mignt  know.    Then  what 

shouki  I  do  1 
But  thou  hast  tied  my  hand. — I  wo'  not  kin  her; 
Yet,  by  the  ruin  she  nas  brought  upon  us, 
The  common  in&my  that  brands  us  both, 
She  sha'not  scape. 
AU.  You  mean  that  she  shall  die  theni 
Set.  Ask  me  not  what,  nor  how,  I  have  leaolv'd ; 
For  all  within  is  anarchy  and  uproar. 
Oh,  Altamont !  what  a  vast  scheme  of  jqj 
Has  this  one  day  destroyed  1  Well  did  I  hone 
This  daughter  would  have  bleas'd  my  latter  oaya; 
That  I  s£>ukl  live  to  see  you  the  vnmd's  wonder, 
So  happy,  great,  and  good,  that  none  were  likie 

you. 
While  I,  from  busy  life  and  care  set  firee, 
Had  spent  the  evening  of  my  age  at  home, 
Among  a  little  prattling  race  oiyoun : 
There,  like  an  old  man,  talk'd  awhile,  and  then 
Laid  down  and  slept  in  peace.  Instead  of  this^ 
Sorrow  and  shame  must  bring  me  to  m^  gxaTe— 
Oh,  danm  her !  damn  her  I 

Enter  a  Seryant. 

Serv.  Arm  Yourself,  my  lord : 
Rossano,  who  but  now  escap'd  the  guden, 
Has  gather'd  in  the  street  a  band  ofrioter^ 
Who  threaten  ^ou  and  aU  your  firiends  wilh  ruin, 
Unless  Lothano  be  retum'd  in  safety.        lExit, 

^  Set.  By  heaven  theb  fury  rises  to  iny  wish. 
Nor  shall  misfortune  know  my  bouse  alone; 
But  thou,  Lothario,  and  thy  race,  shall  piqr  me 
For  all  the  sorrows  which  my  age  is  cuseu  with* 
I  think  my  name  as  great,  my  fiiends  as  potent. 
As  any  in  the  state ;  all  shall  be  summon^; 
I  know  that  all  will  join  their  hands  to  ours, 
And  vindicate  thy  vengeance.    When  our  feioe 
Is  full  and  arm'd,  we  snail  expect  th^  awoid 
To  join  vrith  us,  and  sacrifice  to  justice.     [Exit 

AU.  There  is  a  heavy  weight  upon  my  acasea; 
A  dismal,  sullen  stillness,  that  succeeds 
The  storm  of  rage  and  grie^  like  silent  detth, 
After  the  tumult  and  tte  noise  of  life. 
Would  it  were  death,  as  sure  'tis  wondrous  like  it, 
For  I  am  sick  of  living ;  my  soul 's  pali'd. 
She  kindles  not  with  anger  or  revenge: 
Love  vras  th'  informing,  active  fire  wwiin ; 
Now  that  is  qoench'd,  tne  mass  fof]gete  to  move, 
And  longs  to  mingle  with  ite  kindred  earth. 

[ExU. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.^A  room  hung  wUh  hlaek. 

On  one  aide  Lothario's  Body  on  a  Bier  s  on  the 
other  a  Table^  with  a  ScuU  and  other  bonee,  a 
Book  and  a  Lamp  on  it. — Calista  i»  dioeover" 
ed  on  a  eoueh^  %n  blaeki  her  hair  hanging 
loose  and  diaordered.  After  eqft  mueie,  eho 
riaea  and  cornea  forward. 

Cat.  'Tis  Weill  these  solemn  aoands,  this  ponp 
of  horror. 
Are  fit  to  feed  the  firenzy  in  my  soul. 
Here 's  room  for  meditation  even  to  BE  , 

Till  the  mind  bofst  with  thinking.    TUa  dal 
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Bleeps  In  the  socket    Sue  the  book  wee  kll 
To  teeeh  ne  eomeChing;^ — for  lAslniolkMi  then— 
He  teaches  holy  sorrow  end  oontntkuii 
And  penitence. — Is  it  become  en  ift  thenl 
A  tiick  that  lasy,  dull,  hizurioaa  fownmen 
Can  teach  us  to  do  ovsrl  111  no  more  on*t; 

[  Tkrowinraway  the  Book, 
I  have  more  real  anguish  in  myheart, 
Than  all  their  pedant  disapline  e'er  knew. 
What  chamd  has  been  rifled  for  these  bones  1 
Fie  I  this  is  iMigeantiT ;— thej  Utok  uncouthly. 
But  what  of  that,  if  he  or  she  that  own'd  'em 
Safe  from  disquiet  sit,  and  smile  to.  see 
The  fiuroe  their  miserable  rriics  pby  1 
But  here's  a  sight  is  terriUe  indeed! 
Is  this  that  hauffhty,  galhnt,  ny  Lothario, 
That  dear,  pervious — ^Ah!— -how  pale  he  looks! 
And  those  dead  eyes! 
Ascend,  ye  ghosts,  fimtastic  forms  of  night. 
In  all  3rour  mflexent  dreadful  shapes  ascend, 
And  match  the  present  horror,  it  you  can. 

Enter  Sciolto. 

Set,  This  diead  of  night,  this  silent  hoar  of 
darkness. 
Nature  for  rest  ordain'd.  and  soft  lefMse; 
And  yet  distraction  and  tonmltoous  jan 
Keep  all  our  frighted  dtiiens  awake : 
Amidst  the  general  wreck,  see  where  she  stands, 

[Pointing  to  Calista. 
Like  Helen,  in  the  night  when  Tioy  was  sack'd, 
Spectatieas  of  the  misuiief  which  she  made. 

Col.  It  is  Sciolto!  Be  thyseU;  my  soul, 
Be  strong  to  bear  his  fiital  inifignataon^ 
That  he  may  see  thou  ait  not  lost  so  fiir, 
But  somewhat  still  of  his  great  spirit  lives 
In  the  forlom  Cafista. 

8ci.  Thou  wert  once 
My  daughter. 

Cat.  Hanpy  Hrere  it  I  had  died, 
And  never  lost  that  name. 

iSbt.  That's  something  yet; 
Thou  wert  the  very  darmig  or  my  age : 
I  thought  the  day  too  short  to  gaie  upon  thee; 
That  all  the  Uessings  I  eoold  gather  for  thee. 
By  caies  on  earth,  and  by  my  pnyers  to  heaven, 
Were  little  for  my  fondness  to  bestow  : 
Why  ^dst  thou  turn  to  folly  then,  and  curse  me  1 

Cat,  Because  my  soul  was  tuMly  drawn  from 
yours, 
A  poor,  imperii  eoDy  of  mjfother; 
It  was  because  I  fov'd,  and  was  ar  vfoooan. 

ScL  Hadst  thou  been  honest,  tlum  hadst  been 
acherub: 
But  of  that  joy,  as  of  a  gem  long  lost, 
Beyond  redemption  gone,  think  we  no  more. 
Hast  thou  e'er  dar'd  to  meditate  on  death  1 

Ob/.  I  have,  as  on  the  end  of  shame  and  sor- 
row. 

ScL  Ha!  answer  me!  Say,  hast  thou  coolly 
thought  1 
'Tis  not  the  stoic's  lesBons  got  by  rote, 
The  pomp  of  words,  and  praant  dissertations, 
That  can  sustain  tfa!ee  in  that  hour  of  terror: 
Books  have  taxighi  cowards  to  talk  noUv  of  it, 
But  when  the  tnal  comes  they  stand  agnast ; 
Hast  thou  comidflrU  what  may  happen  after  iti 
How  thy  account  may  sland^  and  what  to  answer  1 

Col.  I've  tum'd  ny  eyes  inward  upon  mywlf, 
Where  foul  oflenoe  and  shame  have  laid  all  waste ; 
Therefore  my  sonl  abhors  the  wretched  dwelling, 
And  kxigs  to  find  soms  better  place  of  xest 


fibi  'TIS  justly  thought,  and  worthy  of  that 
spirit  [Rome 

That  dwelt  in  ancient  Latian  breasts,  when 
Wasmistressof  the  world.    Iwouldg^pon, 
And  tell  thee  all  my  purpose;  but  it  sti^ 
Here  at  my  heart,  and  cannot  find  a  way. 

Col.  Then  spare  the  telling,  if  it  be  a  pain, 
And  write  the  meaning  with  your  poniard  here. 
Sci.  Oh !  truly  guess'd — seest  tlum  this  tremr 
bling  hand  T         [Ehiding'  vp  a  Dagger, 
Thrice  justice  urg'd — and  thrice  toe  slaclrning 

smews 
Forsot  their  ofiice,  and  confess'd  the  fother. 
At  tength  the  stubborn  virtue  has  prevail'd ; 
It  must,  it  must  be  so — Oh  I  take  it  then, 

[CHvea  the  Dagger. 
And  know  the  rest  untaught 

Col.  I  understand  you. 
It  is  but  thus,  and  both  are  satisfied. 

[Qfera  to  kiU  her$e\f;  SciOLTO  catches 
her  arm. 
Set.  A  momentj  sive  me  yet  a  moment's  space. 
The  stern,  the  rimd  judse  bss  been  obey'd ; 
Now  nature,  ancTthe  fiiUier,  claim  their  tuma. 
I've  held  the  balance  with  an  iron  hand. 
And  put  off  every  tender  human  thought. 
To  doom  my  chiM  to  death;  but  spare  my  eyes 
The  most  unnatural  sight,  lest  their  strings 

crack, 
My  old  brain  spGt,  and  I  grow  mad  witH  horror. 

Cat.  Ha !  is  It  possible  T  and  M  there  vet 
Some  little,  dear  remain  of  love  and  tenderness  • 
For  poor,  undone  CaMsta,  in  your  heart  1 
Set  Oh !  when  I  think  what  pleasure  I  lock  in 
thee. 
What  joys  thou  gav*st  me  in  thy  prattling  in- 

nncy. 
Thy  sprightly  wit,  end  early  Uooming  beauty ; 
How  have  I  stood  and  fed  my  eyes  upon  thee, 
Then,  lifting  up  my  hands  and  wood^ing,  bless'd 

thee; 
By  my  strong  grief,  my  heart  even  melts  within 

me; 
leould  curse  nature,  and  that  tyrant  honour, 
For  making  me  thy  fether  and  tlqr  juidlge; 
Thou  art  my  daughter  stilL 
Cal.  For  that  kind  word, 
Thus  let  me  fell,  thus  humbly  to  the  earth. 
Weep  on  your  feet,  and  bless  you  for  thb  good- 


Oh !  'tis  too  much  for  this  ofiendinff  wretch, 
This  parricide^  that  murdcn  with  her  crimes, 
Shortens  her  nther*s  ase.  and  cuts  Um  off 
Ere  little  more  th^  huf  nis  years  be  number'd. 

ScL  Would  it  were  otherwise— but  thou  must 
die. — 

Cai.  That  I  most  die^  it  is  my  only  comfort : 
Death  is  the  privilq;e  of  human  nature. 
And  life  without  it  were  not  worth  our  takmg: 
Come  then. 

Thou  mea^  shade ;  here  let  me  breathe  my  last. 
Charm'd  with  my  fether's  pity  and  forgiveness, 
More  than  if  an^ds  tun'd  tau.  golden  viols, 
And  sunff  a  requiem  to  my  parting  soul. 

Set.  I^  summon'd  hnioe;  ere  thb  nr 
expect  me. 
There  is,  I  know  not  what  of  sad  presage. 
That  tells  mo  I  shall  never  see  thee  more; 
If  it  be  so,  this  is  our  last  &rowel]| 
And  these  the  parting  psngs,  which  nature  fMs, 
When  anguish  rends  the  beait-string*— Oh,  my 
daughter  I   .  [Exit, 
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Cal.   Now  think,  thoa  cuis'd  Calista,  now 

behold 
The  desolation,  horror  blood,  and  ruin, 
Thy  crimes  and  fiOal  folly  spread  around, 
That  loadly  ciy  ibr  vengeance  on  thy  head ; 
Yet  heaven,   who  knows  our  weak  imperfect 

natures. 
How  blind  with  pursionSj  and  how  prone  to  evil, 
Makes  not  too  strict  inquiry  for  offences, 
But  is  aton'd  by  penitence  and  prayer : 
Cheap  recompense !  here  'twould  not  be  receiv'd; 
Nothing  but  blood  can  make  the  expiation, 
And  cl«inse  the  soul  from  inbred  deep  poUution. 
And  see,  another  injur'd  wretch  appears, 
To  can  for  justice  from  my  tardy  hand. 

Enter  Altamont. 

AU»  Hail  to  you,  horron !  hail,  thou  house  of 

death  I 
And  thou,  the  lovelv  mistress  of  these  shades. 
Whose  beauty  gilds  the  more  than  midnight 

darkness, 
And  makes  it  grateful  as  the  dawn  of  day. 
Oh,  take  me  in  a  feUow-monmer,  with  thee, ' 
III  number  man  for  groan,  and  tear  for  teaf ; 
And  when  toe  fountains  of^thy  eyes  are  dry. 
Mine  shall  supply  the  stream,  and  weep  for  twth. 
QU.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  art  toe  injur'd 

Altamont ; 
Thou  oom'st  to  urge  me  with  the  wrongs  Fve 

done  thee. 
But  know  I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  life. 
And  in  a  moment  mean  to  set  me  feee 
From  shame  and  thy  upbraiding. 

AIL  Falsely,  felsely 
Dost  thou  accuse  me  I  O,  forbid  me  not 
To  mourn  thy  loss. 

To  wish  some  better  fete  had  ruFd  our  loves. 
And  that  Calista  had  been  mine,  and  true. 
Cal,  Oh,  Altamont!  'tis  hard  for  souls  like 

mine. 
Haughty  and  fierce,  to  jrield  they've  done  amissi. 
But,  oh,  behold !  my  proud,  disdainful  heart, 
Benids  to  thy  gentler  virtue.    Yes,  I  own, 
Such  is  thy  truth,  thy  tenderness,  and  bve, 
That,  were  1  not  abandon'd  to  destruction, 
With  thee  I  might  have  Uv'd  for  ages  bless'd, 
And  <fied  in  peace  within  thy  fiitlSiil  arms. 

Enter  Horatio. 

JBor.  Now  mourn  indeed,  ye  nuserable  pair  I 
For  now  the  measure  of  your  woes  is  fiill. 
The  great,  the  good  Sdotto  dira  this  moment. 
GJ.  Myfetherl 

Alt,  Tfaiat  's  a  deadly  stroke,  indeed. 
J9br.  Not  long  ago,  he  privately  went  forth, 
Attended  but  by  few,  andf  those  unbidden. 
I  heard  which  way  he  took,  and  straight  pur- 
sued him; 
Bat  found  him  oompass'd  by  Lothario's  fection, 
Ahnost  alone,  amidst  a  crowd  of  foes. 
Too  late  we  brought  him  aid,  and  drove  them 

back: 
Ere  that,  his  frantic  valour  had  raovok'd 
The  death  he  seem'd  to  wish  for  from  their 
swords.  I 

Cal,  And  dost  thoa  bear  me  yet,  thou  patient 

earthi 
Vol.  I....R 


Dost  thou  not  bbour  with  thy  murd'ioos  weMitl 
And  you,  ye  glitt'ring,  heavenly  host  of  stan, 
Hide  your  fair  heads  in  clouds,  or  I  •ti«q  blast 

you: 
For  I  am  all  contagion,  death,  and  ruin  ( 
And  nature  sickens  at  me.    Rnt,  thou  world, 
This  parricide  shall  be  thy  plague  no  more; 
Thus,  thus  I  set  thee  free.  [Staba  hertelf, 

Hof.  Oh,  fetal  rashness ! 

Enter  Sciolto,  pale  and  bloody,  supported  6y 

Servants. 

Cal.  Oh,  my  heart !  [fed 

Well  may'st  thou  fail;  for  see,  the  spring  that 
Thy  vital  stream,  is  wasted,  and  runs  low. 
My  fether!  will  you  now,  at  last,  forgive  roe, 
If,  after  all  my  crimes,  and  all  your  sufferings, 
I  call  you  once  again  by  that  dear  name  1 
Will  you  forset.  my  shame,  and  those  wide 

woundsl 
Lift  up  your  hand  and  Mess  me,  ere  I  go 
Down  to  my  dark  abode ! 

ScL  Alas,  my  daughter ! 
Thou  hasi  rasUy  ventur'd  in  a  stormy  lea. 
Where  life,  feme,  virtue,  all  were  wrecked  and 
lost  [angukli. 

But  sure  thou  hast  borne  thy  part  in  ul  the 
And  smarted  with  the  pain,    llien  restinpeaea: 
Let  silence  and  oblivion  hide  thy  name, 
And  save  thee  from  the  malice  of  posterity ; 
And  may'st  thou   find  with  heaven   the   ■im«» 

foreiveness. 
As  with  thy  fether  here. — Die,  and  be  happy. 
Cal.  Celestial  sounds !  peace  dawns  upon  my 
K>ul,  [mont! 

And  every  pain  grows   less — Oh,  gentle  Alta- 
Think  not  too  hardly  of  me  when  I'm  gcme ; 
But  pity  me — Had  I  but  early  known 
Thy  wondrous  worth,    thou   excellent   young 

man. 
We  had  been  happier  both — ^Now,  'tis  too  late; 
And  yet  my  eyes  take  pleasure  to  behoM  thee; 
Thou  art  their  last  dear  object — Mercy,  heaven  I 

[Diee. 
Sci  Oh,  turn   thee  finom  that  fetal  object, 
Altamont! 
Come  near,  and  let  me  bless  thee  ere  I  die. 
To  thee  aiui  brave  Horatio  I  bequeath 
My  fortunes — Lay  me  by  thy  noble  fether. 
And  love  my  memory  as  thou  hast  his; 
For  thou   haist    been  my    son — Oh,   giacioiM 

heaven ' 
Thou  that  hast  endless  blessings  still  in  store 
For  virtue  and  for  filial  piety, 
Let  grief,  disgrace,  and  want  be  fer  away; 
But  multiply  thy  mercies  on  his  head.  [him. 

Let  honour,  greatness*  goodness,  still  be  with 
And  peace  in  all  hw  ways—  [LHee. 

Hor.  The  storm  of  grief  bears  hard  upon  his 
youth, 
And  bends  him,  like  a  drooping  flower,  to  earth. 
By  such  examples  are  we  taugnt  to  prove 
The  sorrows  that  attend  unlawful  love. 
Death,  or  some  worse  misfortune,  soon  divide 
The  injur'd  bridegroom  from  hts  guilty  bride. 
If  you  would  have  the  nuptial  union  hist, 
Let  virtue  be  the  bond  that  ties  it  fest 

[ExwMt 
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^Vm,  CoaMi,  a)loiid,  hU  majcft;'!  hnllh. — 
Tou  ue  u  raebncbal;  aa  if  you  wcreinlovgl  I 
mah  aoma  at  tba  bauUiea  oF  Bath  ha'nt  anapt 


CaL  F.  Whj,  'bhh,  Freeman,  then  ui  loDie- 
thiiw  'n't'  I  tx**  aMn  a  ledj  at  Bath,  who  ha« 
kin^id  focli  a  OaiDC  In  me,  that  all  the  walMa 
there  can't  quench. 
pyrt.  Iiibenottohahad,  Golomn 
Col.  r.  Thai  '■  a  difficult  quMtioo  to  auwei ; 
howeTer,  I  reaolTe  to  tiy ;  pariun  joo  may  be 
able  to  icTTe  ma ;  you  mereoanla  know  one  azto- 
thei.    ThaiadjrtdidmehendfdMwaiDadeithe 
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F^ree.  Odao  t 'tw  Mifls  Anne  Lotely. 

Col.  P.  The  same— do  3rou  know  tier  1 

Pree.  Know  berl  ay — 'Faith,  colonel,  yo\xt 
condition  is  more  desperate  than  you  imagine  : 
whvj  she  is  the  talk  and  pity  of  the  whole  town ; 
and  It  is  the  opinion  of  the  learned,  that  she  must 
die  a  maid. 

Col.  F.  Say  you  so?  That's  somewhat  odd, 
in  tins  charitable  city. — She  's  a  woman,  I  hope  1 

Free.  For  aught  I  know — but  it  had  been  as 
well  for  her  had  nature  made  her  any  other  part 
of  the  creation.  The  man  who  keeps  this  house 
served  her  &ther ;  he  is  a  very  honest  fellow,  and 
may  be  of  use  to  you :  we  'U  send  for  him  to  take 
a  glass  with  us :  ne'il  give  you  her  whole  history, 
aiui  'tis  worth  your  hiring. 

Col.  F.  But  may  one  trust  him') 

Free.  With  your  life :  I  have  obligations  enough 
upon  him,  to  make  him  do  any  thing :  I  serve  hmi 
with  wine.  [Ring». 

Col.  F.  Nay,  I  know  him  very  well  myself.  I 
once  used  to  frequent  a  club  that  was  kefii  here. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Gentlemen,  d'ye  call  ? 
Free,  Ay,  send  up  your  master. 
Draw.  Yes,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Col.  F.  Do  you  know  any  of  this  lady 's  guar- 
dians. Freeman  1 

Free.  1  know  two  of  them  veiy  welL 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Free.  Here  comes  one  will  give  you  an  account 
of  them  all.  Mr.  Sackbut,  we  sent  for  you  to 
take  a  glass  with  us.  'Tis  a  maxim  among  the 
friends  of  the  bottle,  that  as  long  as  the  master  is 
in  company,  one  may  be  sure  orgood  wine. 

Sack.  Sir,  you  sfaiall  be  sure  to  have  as  good 
wine  as  you  send  in.  Colonel,  your  most  humble 
servant ;  you  are  welcome  to  town. 

Col.  F.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Sackbut. 

Sack.  I  am  as  glad  to  see  you  as  I  should  a 
hundred  tun  of  French  claret,  custom  free. — My 
service  to  you,  Sir,  [Drinks.]  You  don't  look  so 
merry  as  you  used  to  do ;  areir t  jou  well,  colonel  7 

F^e.  He  has  got  a  woman  m  his  head,  land- 
lord :  can  you  help  him  1 

Sack.  U  'tis  in  my  power,  I  shan't  scruple  to 
serve  my  friend. 

Col.  F.  'Tis  one  jperquisite  of  your  calling. 

Sack.  Ay,  at  'totner  end  of  the  town,  where 
you  ofiicers  use.  women  are  good  forcers  of  trade : 
a  well-customea  house,  a  handsome  bar-keeper, 
with  clean  obliging  drawers,  soon  get  the  master 
an  estate ;  but  our  citizens  seldom  do  any  thing 
but  cheat  within  the  walls. — But  as  to  the  lady, 
cobnel,  point  you  at  particulara  1  or  have  you  a 
good  Champagne  stomach  1  Arc  you  in  fuU  pay, 
or  reduced,  colonel  1 

Col.  F.  Reduced,  reduced,  landlord  ! 

Free.  To  the  miserable  condition  of  a  lover ! 

Sack.  Fish!  that's  preferable  to  half-pay:  a 
woman's  resolution  may  break  before  the  peace  : 
push  her  home,  colonel,  there 's  no  parleying  with 
the  fair  sex. 

Col.  F.  Were  the  lady  her  own  mistress,  I 
have  some  reasons  to  believe  I  should  soon  com- 
mand in  chief. 

Free.  You  know  Miss  Lovely,  Mr.  Sackbut  1 

Saek^  Know  her!  Ay,  poor  Nancy:  I  have 
carried  her  to  school  many  a  frosty  morning. 
Abw I  if  aha '•  the  woman,  I  pity  you,  cobnel: 


her  father,  my  old  master,  was  the  most  whimrical, 
out-of-the-way-tempered  man  I  ever  heard  at,  as 
you  will  guess  by  his  last  will  and  testament— 
This  was  his  only  child ;  and  I  have  heard  lam 
wish  her  dead  a  thousand  times.  He  died  worth 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  which  he  left  to  hia 
daughter,  provided  she  married  with  the  coDMiit 
of  her  guiairdians,  but  that  she  might  be  sure  never 
to  do  so,  he  left  her  in  the  care  of  four  men,  aa 
opposite  to  each  other  its  the  four  elements :  each 
has  his  quarterly  rule,  and  three  months  in  the 

Sear  she  is  obliged  to  be  subject  to  each  of  their 
umours,  and  they  are  pretty  diffinent,  I  aarare 
you.— ^he  is  just  come  from  6ath. 

Col.  F.  'Twas  there  I  saw  her. 

Sack.  Ay,  Sir,  the  last  quarter  was  her  bean 
ig^uardian's.  She  appears  in  all  public  places  dn- 
rms.  his  reign. 

Col.  F.  She  visited  a  lady  who  boarded  in  the 
same  house  with  me:  I  liked  her  person,  and 
found  an  opportunity  to  tell  her  so.  She  replied, 
she  had  no  objection  to  mine;  but  if  I  could  not 
reconcile  contradictions,  I  must  not  think  of  her, 
for  that  she  was  condemned  to  the  caprice  offimr 
persons,  who  never  yet  agreed  in  any  one  thiqg, 
and  she  was  obliged  to  please  them  aU. 

Sack.  'Tis  most  true,  Sir:  I'll  give  you  a  ahort 
description  of  the  men,  and  leave  you  to  judge  of 
the  poor  lady's  condition.  One  is  a  kmd  of  a 
virtuoso,  a  silly  half-witted  fellow,  but  positive  and 
surly,  fond  of  every  thine  antique  and  foreign,  and 
wears  his  clothes  of  the  &shion  of  the  last  century, 
dotes  upon  travellers,  and  believes  more  of  Sir 
John  Mandeville  than  he  does  of  the  BifaJe. 

Col.  F.  That  must  be  a  rare  odd  fellow. 

Sack.  Another  is  a  change-broker :  a  fellow  that 
will  outrlie  the  devil  for  the  advantage  of  stock, 
and  cheat  his  fiithcr  that  got  Jbim  in  a  baigain :  he 
is  a  great  stickler  for  trade,  and  hates  every  man 
that  wears  a  sword. 

Free.  He  is  a  great  admirer  of  the  Dutch 
management,  and  swears  they  understand  trade 
better  than  any  nation  under  the  sun. 

Sack.  The  third  is  an  okl  beau,  that  has  May 
in  his  fancy  and  dress,  but  December  in  his  fiwe 
and  his  heels :  he  admires  all  new  fiishioas,  and 
those  must  be  French :  loves  operas,  balls,  maoqiie- 
radcs,  and  is  always  tne  most  tawdry  of  the  whole 
company  on  a  birth-day. 

Col.  F.  These  are  pretty  opposite  one  to  ano- 
ther, truly ;  and  the  fourth,  what  is  he,  landlotd  1 

Sack.  A  very  rigid  quaker,  whose  quarter  be- 
gan this  day.  1  saw  Miss  Lovely  go  in,  not  above 
two  hours  ago.  Sir  Philip  set  her  down.  What 
think  you  now,  colonell  Is  not  the  poor  lady  to 
be  pitied  1 

Col.  F.  Ay,  and  rescued  too,  landlord. 

Free,  In  my  o{)inion.  that 's  impossible. 

Col.  F.  There  is  nothing  impossible  to  a  lover! 
What  would  not  a  man  attempt  for  a  fine  woman 
and  thirty  thousand  pounds  1  resides,  my  honour 
is  at  tftakc :  I  promisod  to  deliver  her,  and  she  bid 
me  win  her  and  wear  her. 

Sack.  That 's  fair,  'Ikith ! 

Free.  If  it  depended  upon  knight-errantry,  I 
should  not  doubt  your  sotting  free  the  damsel ;  but 
to  have  avarice,  impertinence,  hypocrisy,  and 
pride,  at  once  to  deal  with,  requires  more  cunnhig 
than  generally  attends  a  man  of  honour. 

Col.  F.  My  fancy  tells  me  I  shall  come  oflfwith 
glory.  I  resolve  to  try,  however.  Do  you  know 
all  the  guardians,  Mr.  Sackbull 
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Sadt.  Very  weUjtberaU  use  UT 

C0I.F.  And  will  you  MMi  me,  i 
quiretl 

Sack.  In  every  thing  I  am,  ooloneL 

jFVee.  ril  answer  for  him. 

Col.  F.  Pint  ru  attack  my  bean  gnaidian  : 
where  lives  hel 

Sack,  'Faith,  somewheie  about  St  James'; 
though  to  say  in  what  street  1  cannot:  bat  any 
duurman  wui  tell  you  when  Sir  Philip  Modelove 
liTes. 

Free.  OhI  youlliind  himinthePukateleven 
vvery  day ;  at  least  I  never  pass  through  at  that 
hour  witDout  seeing  him  there— But  what  do  you 
intend! 

CU.  F.  To  addtesB  him  in  his  own  way,  and 
find  what  he  designs  to  do  with  the  lady. 

Free.  And  wlmt  theni 

CW.  F.  Nay,  that  I  can't  tell;  but  I  shall  take 
^y  measures  aocoidingly. 

Sbck.  Well,  'tis  a  mad  undertaking,  m  my 
muid;  but  here 's  to  your  success,  colonel. 

[DrinkB. 

Coi.  F.  'Tis  something  out  of  the  way.  I  con- 
fom ;  but  fortune  may  chance  to  smile,  and  I  suc- 
ceed. 

Bold  wa»  the  man  10AO  ventured  first  to  Ma, 
Bui  thejlrst  ventWing  Unera  bolder  were. 
The  path  qf  love  '•  a  dark  and  dang' rout  way^ 
WWumt  a  land-mark  or  one  friendly  star. 
And  A«,  that  runs  the  risk^  deserves  the  fa'vr. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—An  Apartment  in  Prim's  House. 
Enter  Miss  Loyelt,  and  her  maid  Betty. 

Betty.  Bless  me.  Madam  I  why  do  you  fret  and 
tease  yourself  so  1  This  is  giving  tiiem  the  ad- 
vantage, with  a  witness. 

HtM  L.  Must  I  be  condemned  all  my  life  to 
the  preposterous  humours  of  other  people,  and 
pointed  at  by  every  boy  in  town ! — Oh !  I  could 
tear  my  fleab  and  curse  the  hour  I  was  bom. — 
Isn't  it  monstrously  ridiculous  that  they  should 
desire  to  impose  their  quaking  dress  upon  me  at 
these  years  f  When  I  was  a  cnikl,  no  matter  what 
they  made  me  wear ;  but  now — 

Betty.  I  would  resolve  against  it.  Madam :  I'd 
see  'em  hanged  befofe  I'd  put  on  the  pinched  cap 
%gain. 

HBss  L.  Then  I  must  never  expect  one  mo- 
ment 's  ease :  she  has  rung  such  a  peal  in  my  ears 
already,  that  I  shant  have  the  right  use  of  them 
this  month.— What  can  I  do  1 

Betty.  What  can  you  not  do,  if  you  will  but 
give  TOUT  mind  toit  1  Marry,  Madam. 

Anss  L.  What !  and  have  my  fortune  go  to 
build  churches  and  hospitals  1 

Betty.  Why,  let  it  go. — If  the  colonel  loves 
you,  as  he  nretends,  he'll  marry  you  without  a 
fortune,  Maoam ;  and  I  assure  you  a  cdonel  's 
lady  u  no  desfMcable  thing. 

AKss  L.  So  you  Would  advise  me  to  give  up 
my  own  fortune,  and  throw  myself  upon  the 
ooionel'sl 

Betty.  I  would  advise  you  to  make  yourself 
^lai^t  Madam. 

MiMsL.  That's  not  the  way,  I'm  sure.  No, 
no^rlj  there  are  certain  ingredients  to  be  min- 
gwTwith  matrimony,  without  which  I  may  as 
w«D  change  for  the  wofie  aa  the  better.    When 
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the  woman  has  fortune  enovi^  to  make  the  t"«w 
hsnpjf  if  he  has  either  honour  or  good  manners, 
beVmake  her  easy.  Love  makes  out  a  slovenly 
figure  in  a  house,  where  poverty  keeps  the  door. 

Bettv.  And  so  you  resolve  to  dk  a  maid,  do 
you,  Madam  1 

Jkiiss  L.  Or  have  it  in  my  power  to  make  the 
man  I  love  master  of  my  fortune. 

Betty.  Then  you  don't  like  the  colonel  so  well 
as  I  thought  you  did.  Madam,  or  you  would  not 
take  such  a  resolution. 

Miss  L.  It  is  because  I  do  like  him,  Betty,  that 
I  do  take  such  a  resolution. 

Betty.  Why.  do  you  expect.  Madam,  the 
cdonel  can  won  miracles  1  Is  it  possible  for  him 
to  marry  you  with  the  consent  of  all  your  guar- 
dianst 

JI^Sss  L.  Or  he  must  not  many  me  at  all,  and 
so  I  told  him:  and  he  did  not  seem  displeased  with 
the  news. — He  promised  to  set  me  free;  and  I,  on 
that  condition,  promised  to  make  him  master  of 
that  fnkdom. 

Betty.  Well !  I  have  read  of  enchanted  castles, 
ladies  delivered  from  the  chains  of  magic,  giants 
killed,  and  monstere  overcome :  so  that  I  shall  be 
the  less  surprised  if  the  colonel  shall  conjure  you 
out  of  the  power  of  your  four  guardians :  if  he 
does,  I  am  sure  he  deserves  your  fortune. 

Miss  L.  And  shall  have  it,  girl,  if  it  were  ten 
times  as  much — For  I'll  ingenuously  confess  to 
thee,  that  I  do  love  the  colonel  above  all  the  men 
I  ever  saw : — There 's  something  so  jantee  in  a 
soldier,  a  kind  of  pe  ne  scats  quot  air,  that  makes 
them  more  agreeable  than  all  the  rest  of  mankind. 
— They  command  regard,  as  who  shall  say.  We 
are  your  defenders;  we  preserve  your  beauties 
from  the  insults  of  rude  and  unpolished  foes,  and 
ought  to  be  preferred  before  those  lazy  indolent 
mortals,  who,  by^  dropping  into  their  fother's 
estates,  set  up  their  coaches,  and  think  to  rattle 
themselves  into  our  affections. 

Betty.  Nay,  Madam,  I  confess  that  the  army 
has  engrossed  all  the  prettiest  fellows— A  laced 
coat  aim  a  feather  have  irresistible  charms. 

Miss  L.  But  the  colonel  has  all  the  beauties  of 
the  mind  as  well  as  the  body. — O  all  ye  powen 
that  fiivour  happy  lovers,  grant  that  ne  may  be 
mine !  Thou  god  of  love,  u  thou  be'st  aught  but 
name,  assist  my  Feignwell! 

Point  all  thy  darts  to  aid  his  jxtst  design. 
And  make  his  plots  as  prevalent  as  thine. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTH. 

SCENE  /.— T%«  Park. 

Sir  Philip  Modeloye  on  a  benehj  with  a 
Woman  masked. 

Sir  P.  Well  but,  my  dear,  are  you  really  con- 
stant to  your  keeper  1 

Worn.  Yes,  rndly.  Sir. — ^Hey-day !  who  comes 
yonder  1  He  cuts  a  mighty  figure. 

Sir  P.  Ha  \  B.  stranger*  by  his  equipage  keep- 
ing so  close  at  his  heels. — He  has  the  appearance 
of  a  man  of  quality. — Positively  Frencn,  by  his 
dancing  air. 

Wom.  He  crosses,  as  if  he  meant  to  sit  down 
here. 

Sir  P.  He  has  a  mind  to  make  love  to  thee, 
chad. 
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Enter  Colonel. 


Wcm.  It  wifl  be  to  no  porpose  if  he  does. 

Sir  P.  Are  you  resolved  to  be  cruel  then  1 

Col.  ^.  You  must  be  vm  cruel  indeed,  if  you 
can  deny  any  thing  to  so  mie  a  gentleman,  Ma- 
dam. [  Thkes  out  hia  wtUch. 

Worn,  I  never  mind  the  outside  of  a  man. 

CoL  F,  And  Vm  afraid  thou  art  no  judge  of 
the  inside. 

Sir  P.  I  am  positively  of  your  mind,  Sir ;  ibr 
creatures  of  her  function  seldom  penetrate  beyond 
the  pocket. 

H'am.  Coxcombs  I  [Ande^  and  exit. 

Sir  P,  Piay,  what  says  your  watch  1  mine  is 
down. 

Cot.  F.  I  want  thiity-siz  minutes  of  twelve, 
Sir. 
\PuU  up  his  watch^  and  takes  out  his  snuff-box, 

S^  P.  May  I  presume,  Sir. 

Cot,  F,  Sir,  you  honour  me. 

[Presenting  the  box. 

Sur  P.  He  speaks  good  English — though  he 
must  be  a  foreigner.  [Aside.] — This  snuff  is  ex- 
tremdygpod — and  the  box  prodigious  fine:  the 
work  IS  French,  I  presume,  Sir. 

Col,  F.  I  bought  it  in  Fans,  Sir.— I  do  think 
the  workmanship  i)retty  neat 

Sir  P.  Neat !  'tis  exquisitely  fine,  Sir.  Pray, 
Sir,  if  I  may  take  the  liberty  of  inquiring — ^what 
country  is  so  happy  to  claim  the  birth  of  me  finest 
gwitlanan  in  the  universe  1    France,  I  presume. 

CoL  F.  Then  you  don't  think  me  an  English- 
mtnl 

Sir  P.  No,  upon  my  soul,  don't  I. 

Col.  F.  I  am  sony  for't. 

Sir  P.  Impossible  you  should  wish  to  be  an 
Eogfishman!  Pardon  me,  Sir,  this  island  could 
notpnodoce  a  person  of  such  alertness. 

vol.  F.  As  this  mirror  shows  you,  Sir.  [Puts 
%p  a  pocket-glass  to  Sir  Philip's  face.]  I  know 
not  how  to  cEstinguish  you,  Sir :  but  your  mien 
•nd  address  speak  you  right  honourable. 

Sir  P.  Thus  great  souls  jud^e  of  othen  by 
themselves — I  am  only  adorned  with  knighthood : 
that's  all,  I  assure  you,  Sir:  my  name  is  Sir 
Philip  Modelove. 

Cm.  F.  Of  French  extraction  1 

SEr  P.  My  fether  was  French. 

CoL  F.  One  may  plainly  perceive  it — There  is 
a  oeitain  gaiety  peculiar  to  my  nation  (for  I  will 
own  mysdf  a  Frenchman)  which  distmguishes 
OB  every  where.-^A  person  of  your  figure  would 
be  a  vast  addition  to  a  coronet 

Sir  P.  I  must  own  I  had  the  ofl^  of  a  barony 
about  five  years  ago,  but  I  abhorred  the  fatigue 
wbkh  must  have  attended  it. — I  could  never  yet 
kting  myself  to  join  with  either  party. 

Gl,  F.  You  are  perfectly  in  the  right.  Sir 
Phifip— a  fine  person  should  not  embark  himself 
in  the  sfevenly  concern  of  poUtics :  dress  and  plea- 
sure are  objects  proper  for  the  soul  of  a  fine  gen- 
tlraoaiL 

Sir  P,  And  love— 

OslF.  OhI  that's  included  under  the  article 
of  pleasure. 

Sir  P.  Parbltu!  il  est  un  homme  d^esprit. 
May  I  crave  your  name.  Sir  1 

Cbl.  F.  My  name  is  La  Feignwell,  Sir,  at 
joor  service. 

Sir  P.  The  La  Fei^wells  are  French,  I 
know :  thoiMb  the  name  is  become  very  numeroos 
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in  Great  Britain  of  late  yean.  I  waa  eiiie  yoa 
were  French  the  moment  I  laid  my  eyes  upon 
you ;  I  could  not  come  into  the  suppositioa  ai 
your  being  an  Englishman :  this  islaiia  pvodooea 
few  such  ornaments. 

Col.  F.  Are  you  married^  Sir  Philip  1 

tS>tV  P.  No;  nor  do  I  beheve  I  shall  ever  enter 
into  that  honourable  state:  I  have  an  absoliile 
tendre  for  the  whde  sex. 

Col  F.  That's  more  than  they  have  for  Toa,  I 
dare  swear.  [Aside.]  I  find  I  was  very  much  nne- 
taken — I  imagined  you  had  been  mtfried  to  that 
young  lady  whom  T  saw  in  the  chariot  with  you 
this  mormiig  in  Gracechurch-street 

Sir  P.  Who,  Nancy  Lovely  1  I  am  a  pieoe  of 
a  guardian  to  that  lady:  vou  must  know,  her  &r 
ther,  I  thank  him,  jomea  me  with  three  of  the 
most  preposterous  old  feUovrs — that,  upon  my  soul, 
I  am  m  pain  for  the  poor  girl:  ahe  must  oeiftainly 
lead  apes,  ha,  ha  I 

Col  F.  That 's  a  pity.  Sir  Phifip.  If  the  lady 
would  give  me  leave,  I  would  enaeavoor  to  avert 
that  curse. 

Sir  P.  As  to  the  lady,  she'd  gladlv  be  rid  of 
us  at  any  nte,  I  believe ;  but  here 's  tne  mischief: 
he  who  marries  Miss  Lovely,  must  have  the  con- 
sent of  us  all  four— -or  not  a  penny  of  her  pottioiL 
— For  my  part,  I  shall  never  approve  of  any  bat  a 
man  of  figure— and  the  rest  are  not  only  averse  to 
cleanliness,  but. have  each  a  peculiar  taste  to 
gratify. — For  my  part,  I  dedare  I  would  piefsr 
you  to  all  men  I  ever  saw. 

Col.  F.  And  I  her  to  all  women — 

Sir  P.  I  assure  you,  Mr.  FeignweD,  I  am  Ibr 
marrying  her,  for  I  hate  the  trouble  of  a  guardian, 
espeoally  among  such  wretches;  but  resolve 
never  to  agree  to  the  choice  of  any  one  of  them— 
and  I  fiinoy  they'll  be  even  vrith  me,  Ibr  they  iie> 
ver  came  into  any  proposal  of  mine  yet 

Col.  F.  I  wish  I  had  leave  to  try  them,  Sir 
PhUip. 

Sir  P.  With  all  my  soul.  Sir;  I  can  leAm  a 
person  of  your  appearance  notMng. 

Col.  F.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  joa. 

Sir  P.  But  do  you  reaDy  fike  matrimony? 

Col.  F.  I  believe  I  coiidd  with  that  lady. 

Sir  P.  The  only  point  in  which  we  difibr. — 
But  you  are  master  of  so  many  qualifications,  that 
I  can  excuse  one  fiiult :  for  I  must  think  it  a  fiinlt 
in  a  fine  gentleman :  and  that  you  are  such,  III 
give  it  under  my  hand. 

Col.  F.  1  wish  you'd  give  me  your  consent  to 
marry  Miss  Lovely,  under  your  hand,  Sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  rU  do't,  if  you'll  step  mto  St  James* 
Coffee-house,  where  we  may  have  pen  and  ink — 
though  I  can't  foresee  what  advantage  my  con- 
sent will  be  to  you,  without  you  can  find  a  way 
to  get  the  rest  of  the  guardians. — But  I'U  intro- 
duce you,  however.  She  is  now  at  a  quaker's, 
where  I  carried  her  this  morning,  when  you  saw 
us  in  Grracechurch-street. — I  assure  you  she  has 
an  odd  ragout  of  guardians,  as  you  will  find  when 
you  hear  the  characters,  which  111  endeavour  to 
sive  you  as  we  go  abng. — Hey !  Pierre.  JeoqnOi 
Renno. — Where  are  you  all,  scoundrels  1 — Order 
the  chariot  to  St.  James'  Coflfee-house. 

Col.  F.  Le  Noir,  La  Brun,  La  Blano— Afor- 
bleu^  ou  sont  ces  eoquins  la  7  AUonSj  Monsieur 
le  Chevalier. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  pardonnez  nufi^  Monsieur. 

Col,  F.  Not  one  step,  upon  my  soul,  Sir 
Philip. 
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Sir  P.  The  beat  bnd  muk  in 
tivdly. 

SCENE  J7.— Obadiar  Prim's  JEEnue. 

£7n^er  Miss  Lovely  and  Mbs.  Prim. 

i»fr«.  P.  Then  thoo  wiJt  not  obey  me :  and 
thou  doet  i^lv  think  those  fiO-kls  become  thee  1 

Mi88  L.  I  do,  indeed. 

Mrs.  P.  Now  will  I  be  judged  by  sD  sober  peo- 
ide,  if  I  don't  look  mors  tike  a  modest  woman  than 

thou  dost,  Anne. 
MifL.  More  hkeal^ypoerite,  you  mean,  Mis. 

Pzim. 

Mra.  P,  Ah !  Anne,  Anne,  that  wicked  Philip 
Modelove  wiJI  undo  thee.— Satan  so  fills  thy  heart 
with  pride,  during  the  three  months  of  his  guar- 
dSanship,  that  thou  becmnest  a  stumblingUock  to 
theupnght 

Misslj.  Pray,  who  are  they  1  Are  the  pinch- 
ed cap  and  formal  hood  the  emblems  of  sanctity  1 
Does  your  virtue  consist  in  your  dress,  Mts. 
Prim? 

Mt9.  p.  It  doth  not  consist  in  cut  hair,  spot^ 
ted  fiice,  and  a  bare  neck. — Oh  the  wickedness  of 
the  generation !  the  primitive  women  knew  not 
the  abomination  of  hooped  petticoats. 

Miaa  L.  No ;  nor  the  abomination  of  cant  nei- 
ther. Don*t  tell  roe,  Mrs.  Prim,  dont.— I  know 
you  have  as  much  pride,  vanity,. self-conceit,  and 
ambition  among  vou,  couched  under  that  formal 
habit  and  sanctincd  countenance,  as  the  proudest 
of  us  all ;  but  the  world  begins  to  see  your  pru- 
dery. 

Afrs.  P.  Prudery  !  What !  do  thcv  invent  new 
words  as  well  as  new  fiuihions  ?  An !  poor  fiui- 
tastic  age,  1  pity  thee. — Poor  deluded  Aime,  which 
dost  thou  think  most  resembleth  the  eaint,  and 
which  the  sinner,  thy  dress  or  mine  1  Thv  xiaked 
bosom  allurcth  the  eye  of  the  by-stander^-en- 
courageth  the  frailty  of  human  nature— and  cor- 
rupt^ the  soul  with  evil  longings. 

Miss  L.  And  may  who  corrupted  your  ion 
Tobias  with  evil  longinffsl  Your  maid  Tabitha 
wore  a  handkerchief,  ana  yet  he  made  the  saint  a 

sinner. 

Ahv.  P.  Well,  well,  spit  thy  malke.  1  con- 
fess Satan  did  buffet  my  son  Tobias,  and  my  ser- 
vant Tabitha :  the  evil  spirit  was  at  that  time  too 
strong,  and  they  both  became  subject  to  its  work- 
ings—not ftom  any  outward  provocation— but 
from  an  inward  call :  he  was  not  tainted  with  the 
rottenness  of  the  fitshions,  nor  dki  his  eyes  take 
in  the  drunkenness  of  beautv. 

Miss  L.  No !  that 's  plainlv  to  be  seen. 

Mrs.  P.  Tabitha  is  one  of  the  ftithful:  he  fell 
not  with  a  stranger. 

Miss  L.  So !  tben  you  hold  wenching  no  crime, 
provided  it  be  within  the  pale  of  your  own  tribe. 
— ^You  are  an  excellent  casuist,  truly ! 

Enter  Obaduh  Prim. 

Obad.  Not  stripped  of  thy  vanity  yet,  Anne ! 
Why  dost  thou  not  make  her  put  it  ottj  Sarah  1 

Mrs.  P.  She  will  not  do  it. 

Obad.  Verihr,  thy  naked  bosom  troublcth  my 
outward  roan :  l  pray  thee  hide  it,  Anne :  put  on 
a  handkerchief,  Anne  Lovelv. 

Miss  L.  I  hate  handkercnieis  when  *tis  not 
cold  weather,  Mr.  Prim. 

06ad.  I  have  seen  thee  wear  a  handkerchief 
nay,  and  a  mask  to  boot,  in  the  middle  of  July. 


3iU9  L,  Ay,  to  keep  the  son  from  scorching 
me. 

Gbad,  Tf  thou  couklst  not  bear  the  sunbeims, 
how  dost  thou  think  man  can  bear  thy  beams  \ 
Those  breasts  inflame  desire:  let  them  be  hid,  I 
say. 

Miss  L.  Let  me  be  quiet,  I  say.  Must  I  be 
tormented  thus  for  everl  Sure  no  woman's  con- 
dition ever  equalled  mine  I  Foppeiy,  folly,  avarice, 
and  hypocrisy,  are,  bv  turns,  my  constant  com- 
panions— I  cannot  think  my  fether  meant  this 
tyranny !  No,  you  usurp  an  authority  which  he 
never  intended  you  should  take. 

Obad.  Hark  thee,  dost  thou  call  good  counsel 
^rrannyl  Do  I  or  my  wife  tyrannise,  when  we 
desire  thee  in  all  love  to  put  off  thy  tempting  at- 
tirel 

Miss  L.  I  wish  I  were  in  my  grave !  Kill  me 
rather  than  treat  me  thus. 

Obad.  Kill  thee  I  ha,  ha!  thou  thinkest  thou 
art  acting  some  lewd  play  sure. — Kill  theel  Art 
thou  prepared  for  death,  Anne  Lovely  1  No,  no, 
thou  wouldst  rather  have  a  husband,  Anne. — 
Thou  wantest  a  ^t  coach,  with  six  lazy  fellows 
behind,  to  flaunt  it  in  the  ring  of  vanity,  among 
the  princes  and  rulera  of  the  land — ^who  pamper 
themselves  with  the  fiitness  thereof ;  but  I  will 
take  care  that  none  shall  squander  away  thy  fii- 
ther's  estate;  thou  shalt  marry  none  such,  Anne. 

HHss  L.  Would  you  marry  me  to  one  of  your 
own  canting  sect 

Obad.  Yea,  verily,  no  one  else  shall  ever  get 
my  consent,  I  do  assure  thee,  Anne. 

MissL.  And  I  do  assure  tKce^  Obadiah,  that  1 
will  as  soon  turn  papist,  and  die  m  a  convent. 

Mrs.  P.  O  wickedness! 

MissL.  O  stupidity! 

Obad,  O  blindness  of  heart  I 

luRss  L.  Thou  blinder  of  the  worid,  don't  pro- 
voke me— 4e8t  I  betray  your  sanctity^nd  leave 
your  wife  to  judge  or  your  purity. — What  were 
the  emotions  of  your  spirit — ^when  you  squeezed 
Mary  by  the  hand  last  night  in  the  pantry  ? — 
When  she  told  you,  you  bossed  so  filthily  1  Ah ! 
you  had  no  aversion  to  naked  bosoms,  when  yoo 
begged  her  to  show  you  a  little,  little,  little,  bit  of 
her  delicious  bosom — Don^  you  remember  those 
words,  Mr.  Primi 

Mrs.  P.  What  does  she  say,  Obadiah  1 

Obad.  She  talketh  unintelligibly,  Sarah. — 
Which  way  did  she  hear  this  1  This  should  not 
have  reached  the  ears  of  the  wicked^ones : — ^verilv, 
it  troubleth  me.  [Anae, 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Philip  Modelove,  whom  they  call  Sir 
PEilip,  is  below,  and  such  another  with  him: 
shall!  send  them  up  1 

Obad.  Yea.'  [Exit  Servant. 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Modelove  and  Colonel 
FeignHtell. 

Sir  P.  How  dost  thou  do,  friend  Prim  ?  Odso! 
my  she  friend  here  too !  W  hat,  are  you  docu- 
menting Miss  Nancy  1  Reading  her  a  lecture 
upon  the  pinched  coif,  I  warrant  ye ! 

Mrs.  P.  I  am  sure  thou  didst  never  reed  her 
any  lecture  that  was  good. — My  flesh  so  riseth 
at  these  wicked  ones,  that  prudence  adviseth  me 
to  withdraw  ftom  their  sight.  [Exit. 

Col.  F,  Oh,  that  I  could  find  means  to  speak 
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X.. 

>',  Ab  hmitily,  w1i(n  □ 


called  anJ  king  cominandvd :  »  don't  you  rear 

that  part:  iC  he  don'l  koowioo  again,  ' '- 

— 1  hope  he'll  coow. 

SiKk.  1  wish  all  my  debti  would  cot; 
1  told  liim   VDU  had^l 


"'JTL 


a  o[ 


most  ■jugular 

begged  me  to  keep  you  till  be 

Col.  F.  Ay,  ay,  he  need  not  fear  my  running 
■way. — Let 's  hive  ■  bottle  td'sark.,  landlord;  oui 
■iKHton  dnnk  sack. 

Sack.  You  shdl  bsTe  it 

CoJ,  F.  And  whneabooU  it  the  tnp-door  you 
mentioned  \ 

Sack.  There '■  the  conveyance,  Sit.         [Exit. 

Col.  F.  Now,  if  lahouldchmlalllheaeniguiph 
guaidiaiu,  and  carry  off  my  minnw  in  triumph. 


'ttW.— OJml 

lake  this  I      -    ,  ,     , 
le  the  slip,  aad  epoil  al 


-Ah 


Eater  SiCKBUT  ■aitk  inne,  PeiuWinkLE /oiloie- 

jS^hA.  Sir,  this  gentleman,  bearing  yon  have 
been  n  ereat  traveller,  and  a  peraon  of  fine  specu- 
lation, am  leave  to  take  a  jiau  with  you :  be  ■■ 
■  man  ofa  curious  luste  him«flf. 

CM.  F.  The  gentleman  boa  it  jn  hi*  face  and 
prh ;  Sir,  you  are  wetCDme. 

Per.  SiTj  I  honour  o  traveller  and  men  of  yoor 
inquiring  dnpoeition  ;  the  oddne»  of  your  hatrit 
pieaaes  me  eilremely :  'tis  veiy  antique,  and  for 
that  I  like  it. 

CW.  F.  'Til  very  antique.  Sit;— this  habit 
once  belonged  to  the  fiunout  Ckudiiia  Flolemeus, 
who  lived  in  the  year  one  hundred  and  lliirty- 

ile,  he  shall  lie 


[.  irhi 


eepanplo 


le  devil  for  a  bean-alack, 


iert  of  a  ft 
befe  for  n 


Per.  A  bundled  and  thlrly-five !  wh'  , 
prodigious  now  1 — WbI),  certainly  'tjs  Ihe  fine* 
thing  in  the  world  (o  be  a  Inveller. 

Col.  F.  For  my  part,  I  value  none  of  the  mo- 
ibrn  isihiona  a  Hg-Ieaf. 

•»--  "  -wre  don't  I,  Sir:  t  had  rather  be  the 
than  hia  favourite— I  am  laughed  at 
singularity. — This  coal,  you  muit 
know,  tJir,  wai  formeriy  worn  by  that  mgeDious 
and  veiT  Icamrd  pemn,  Mr.  John  Troiftseanl, 
of  Lambeth. 

Co/,  F.  John  Tradeacanl !  Ivct  roe  emhfaco 
Jou,  Sir— John  Tradencant  wsamy  unrle,  by  my 
tDDther's  nde;  and  I  thank  you  for  the  honour 
van  da  hia  memory )  be  iras  a  very  curious  man 

Pw.  Youiuoclc,  Sii— Nay,  then  ilia  no  won- 


dw  that  yonr  loslc  is  so  teGned  ;  why  you  have  it 
in  your  blooii. — My  bamble  •crviee  to  yoo.  Sir ; 
to  the  immoftnl  memory  of  John  Tradeaconl,  youl 
never-lo-bB.forgotlin  uncle.  \Dnvia. 

Col.  F.  Give  ma  a  glass,  landloid. 

Fir.  I  find  you  are  primitive  even  in  yool 
wine :  Canary  wai  the  drink  uf  our  wise  tbre- 
lilthers;  'tii  tialtfanuc,  and  savei  the  charge  of 
'polhrearics'  cordials— Oh !  that  I  had  lived  in 
your  uncle's  days '.  or  rather,  that  be  were  now 
alive  \ — Oh  1   how  proud  he'd  be  of  such  a  no- 

Sack,  Oh  poi ',  that  would  have  spoiled  the 
jest,  [Aside, 

Per,  A  person  of  your  curiosity  most  hnio  col- 
lected many  rarities. 

Col.  F.  I  have  some.  Sir,  which  are  not  jel 
come  ashore  ;  as,  an  Egyptian  idol. 

Per.  Pray  what  may  that  be  ^ 

Col.  F,  It  is,  Sir,  akindofnnaiiB,  whidithey 
formerly  worshippeil  in  that  country:  I  look  il 
from  the  breast  of  a  female  mummy. 

Per,  Hb,  hal  our  wooirn  retiUD  port  of  Iheii 
idolatrv  to  this  day ;  for  many  an  ape  lies  on  a 
lady's  breast,  ha.  ha  I 

Sack.  A  snnrt  old  thief.  {Arid/:. 

Cot.  F.  Two  luike  of  an  hippopotamus,  two 
pair  of  Chineao  nut-crockera,  and  one  Egyptian 

Per.  Pray,  Sir,  have  you  never  a  crocodile  % 

Col.  F,  Humph!  the  boatswain  brought  one 

with  a  design  to  show  il,  but,  louchingat  Rol- 

' — '-tn,  and  hearing  it  was  no  rarity  ir  * — ' — -' 

Id  il  to  n  Dutch  poel      '  — ' —    *■ 

lis  little  vial  1 


— Lookyc,  Sir,  do  jon 


CWf,  Right,  Sir; 
nature— This  water 
which  hore  Cleopatra 'i 

Per.  Well',  of  oil 


ubling  sound, 
I  proceeds  from  a  rutnbling 
VBS  part  of  thoac  waves 
veseel,  when  she  soiled  to 


s  the  wonder  of  the  v 


Col.  F.  This  girdle  has  carried   me  all  the 

Per,  You  have  carried  il,  you  nmin. 

Col.  F.  I  mean  as  I  say —Whenever  I  am 
girded  with  this,  I  am  invisilile !  and  by  turning 
this  little  screw,  can  be  in  the  court  of  the  girat 

igul,  the  grand  signior,  and  king  George,  m  as 

!fc  tin- ■■ ■■  --  — 


'I  bo- 


Col.  F.  If  my  landlord  pleasea,  he  shall  try  the 
experiment  inuuediately. 

Saek,  I  thank  you  kindly,  Sir;  but  I  have  no 

clioation  Lo  ride  poet  haste  lo  the  devil. 

Col.  F.  No,  no,  yon  sha'n't  stir  a  foot  3  l-U  only 
make  you  inviaible. 

Sack.  But  if  you  could  not  moke  me  visible 
?Bin. 

Per,  Come,  try  it  upon  me.  Sir;  1  am  not 
liaid  of  Ihe  devil  nor  all  his  tricks,- 'Sbud,  111 
and  'em  all. 

Cal.F.  Tbere,  Sir,  pulitoti,— Come, landlord, 


!•] 


A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFR 


187 


you  and  I  nuMt  hoe  the  east  [TVuv  ham,]  U  it 
on,Sir1 

Per.  ^Tm  otL  '        [They  tvm  again. 

Sack.  Heaven  protect  me !  where  is  hel 

Per.  Why  here,  jiut  where  I  was. 

Sack.  Where,  where,  in  ttie  name  of  virtuel 
AIl  poor  Mr.  Periwinkle! — 'Egad,  look  to%  you 
had  beat,  Sir;  and  let  him  be  aeen  again,  orl  shall 
have  Toa  burned  fior  a  wizard. 

Oh.  F.  Have  patience,  good  landlord. 

Per,  But  really  don't  you  see  me  now  1 

Sack.  No  more  than  1  see  my  grandmother, 
that  died  Ibrty  yean  ago. 

Per.  Are  you  sure  you  don't  lie  1  Methinka  I 
stand  just  where  I  did,  and  lee  you  aa  plain  aa  I 
did  before. 

Sack.  Ah !  I  wish  1  could  see  you  once  again. 

Col.  P.  Take  off  the  girdle,  Sir. 

[He  takes  it  of. 

Sack.  Ah,  Sir,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  with  all 
my  heart.  [EnUtracea  him. 

Per,  This  is  very  odd  ;^  oertaiiuy  there  must  be 
aome  trick  in't. — Pray,  Sir,  will  you  do  me  the 
ftsvour  to  put  it  on  yourself  1 

Cot.  P.  With  all  my  heart. 

Per.  But  first  111  secure  the  door. 

Col.  P.  You  know  how  to  turn  the  screw,  Mr. 
Sackbut 

Sack.  Yes,  yea  Come,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  we 
must  turn  full  east. 

T'^ey  turn  ;  Colonel  einke  fry  the  trap-door. 
■^  **  'Tie  done;  now  turn.        [They  turn. 


^ 


P. 


Per.  Ha!  nm^  upon  me;  my  flesh  creeps 
upon  my  bones. — This  must  be  a  conjurer,  Mr. 
Skckbot 

Sack.  He 's  the  devil,  I  thmk. 

Per.  Oh,  Mr.  Sackbut,  why  do  you  name  the 
devil,  when  perhajM  he  may  be  at  your  elbow  1 

Sack.  At  my  elbow !  Marry,  h«iven  forbid ! 

Col.  P.  Are  you  satisfied  1 

[Prom  under  the  Sta^e. 

Per.  Yes,  Sir,  yes — How  hollow  hif  voice 
aoonds! 

Sack.  Youn  seemed  ^ust  the  same — 'Faith,  I 
wish  this  fdrdle  were  nune,  I'd  sell  wine  no  more. 
Harkye,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  [Thkea  him  aside  tiU 
the  Colonel  rises  again."^  if  he  would  sell  this 
girdle,  you  might  travel  with  great  expedition. 

CW.  P,  But  it  is  not  to  be  parted  with  for 
money. 

Per,  I  am  sorry  for't.  Sir,  because  I  thmk  it 
thegreatest curiosity  1  ever  heard  of. 

Cm.  p.  By  the  advice  of  a  learned  physiogno- 
mist in  Grand  Cairo,  who  consulted  the  lines  in 
my  hce.  I  returned  to  England,  where  he  told  me 
I  shouki  find  a  rarity  in  t&  keeping  of  four  men, 
which  I  was  born  to  possess  tor  the  benefit  of 
mankind :  and  the  first  of  the  four  that  ^ve  me 
his  consent,  I  should  present  him  with  this  girdle 
— Till  I  have  found  this  jewel,  I  shall  not  part 
with  the  girdle. 

Per.  What  can  this  rarity  be  1  Didn'thenann 
ittoyoul 

Ca.  P.  Yes,  Sir:  he  called  it  a  chaste,  beauti- 
ful, unafiected  woman. 

Per.  Pish !  women  are  no  raritiea;  women  are 
the  very  gewgaws  of  the  creation ;  pntythings  for 
boys,  who  when  they  write  man  they  ou^t  to 
throw  aside. 

Sack.  A  fine  lecture  to  be  read  to  a  circle  of 
If  [Aside. 

Per.  What  woman  k  there,  ditmed  in  all  the 
Vol.  L...S  12* 


pride  and  foppery  of  the  times,  can  boaat  of  aaeh 
a  foretop  as  the  oockatool 

Col.  P.  I  must  humour  him.  [Aside.}  Such  a 
akin  as  the  Uzardl 

Per.  Such  a  shining  breast  as  the  humming- 
Wrdl 

Col.  P.  Such  a  shape  as  the  antebpel 

Per.  Or,  in  all  the  artful  mixture  of  their  vari- 
ous dresses,  have  they  half  the  beauty  of  oun  b^ 
of  butterflies? 

Col.  P.  No;  that  must  be  altowed.    For  my 

E It,  if  it  were  not  for  the  benefit  of  mankind,  Pd 
ve  nothing  to  do  with  them ;  for  they  are  as  in- 
difi*erent  to  me  as  a  sparrow  or  a  flesh-fly. 

Per.  Prejr,  Sir,  what  benefit  is  the  worid  to 
reap  from  tms  ladyl 

Col.  P.  Why,  Sir,  she  is  to  bear  me  a  son,  who 
shall  revive  the  art  of  embabning,  and  the  old 
Roman  manner  of  burying  the  dead :  and  for  the 
benefit  of  posterity,  he  is  to  discover  tne  longitude, 
so  long  sought  for  in  vain. 

Per.  'Od !  these  are  valuable  things,  Mr.  Sack- 
buti  ^' 

Sack.  He  hits  it  off  admirably;  and  t'other 
swallows  it  like  sack  and  sugar.  [Aside.]  Cer- 
tainly thfc  lady  must  be  your  ward,  Mr.  Peri- 
winkle,  by  her  being  under  the  care  of  four  per- 
sons. 

Per.  By  the  descriptbn,  it  should— 'Egad,  if 
I  could  set  that  girdle,  Td  ride  with  the  sun,  and 
make  the  tour  of  the  worid  in  four-and-twenty 
houre.  \ Aside.]  And  you  are  to  give  that  girdfe 
to  the  nrst  of  the  four  guardians  that  shall  give 
his  consent  to  mariy  that  lady,  say  you.  Sir  1 

Col.  P.  I  am  so  ordered,  when  I  can  find  him. 

Per.  I  fancy  I  know  the  very  woman — her 
name  is  Anne  Lovely. 

Cot.  P.  Excellent !— He  said,  indeed,  that  tho 
first  letter  of  her  name  was  L. 

Per.  Did  he  really l—WeU,  that  'sprodiffiooa- 
ly  amazing,  that  a  person  in  Grrand  Cairo  uioald 
know  any  thing  of^my  vrard. 

Col.  P.  Your  ward! 

Per.  To  be  plain  with  you.  Sir,  I  am  one  of 
those  four  guardians. 

Col.  P.  Are  you  indeed,  Sir  1  I  am  transport 
ed  to  find  that  the  man  who  is  to  possess  this 
moros  musphonon  is  a  person  of  so  curious  a  taste 


— Here  is'a  writing  drawn  up  by  that  fiunoua 
Egyptian,  which  if  you  will  please  to  sign,  you 
must  turn  your  fi^e  full  north,  and  the  giiole  is 
youn. 

Per.  If  I  Uve  till  the  boy  is  bom,  IH  be  em- 
bahned,  and  sent  to  the  Roysl  Society^  when  I  die. 

Col.  P.  That  you  shall,  most  certauily. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Here's  Mr.  Staytape,  the  tailor,  in- 
quires for  you.  colonel. 

Col.  P.  Wno  do  you  speak  to,  you  son  of  a 
whore  1 

Per.  Ha!  colonel.  [Aside, 

Col.  P.  Confound  the  blundering  dog !  [Aside, 

Draw.  Why  to  colonel — 

Sack.  Get  you  out,  you  rucaL 

[Kicks  him  out. 

Draw.  What  the  devil  is  the  matter  1 

Col.  P.  This  doff  has  ruined  all  my  schemes, 
I  see  by  Periwinkle^s  looks.  [Aside. 

Per.  How  finely  I  should  have  been  chouaed 
—Colonel,  you'll  pardon  me  that  I  did  not  give 
yoo  your  title  beibfe    it  was  pure  ignoianee, 
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■bitkitwu    PmT—b»a~-bma1  Ptmj,  atauti, 
wtni  Mt  Iwd  thi*  kMnad  ^Tptkn  1b  TDDt  ngi- 

CAP.  ApoioTroarniegTl  [J«M&]  Ideat 
andenMuid  joo.  Sir. 


A  BOLD  8TR0EI  FOS  A  WIPK  \¥f«r- 

J^.  It  ]i  ■  kof  JmniBj,  ud  a*  ia«^  wj 

n«.  Bnt  Iw  hM  ■  giMt  aAla^  od  tbt  had 
nngood — THnk  npna  thiL 

Ptr.  ynj^mft  tnujoo^;  II  thnik 
Itpoa  k.  In  Ua  nnui  ttme,  1  ^t«  jon  muv 
Ibuikifai  jour  dnli^,  Mi.  necmui.aiid  rimwl 

J^«a.  I  im  oUigad  to  ba  ■!  Joaatfau'i  Pirtiii 
hoMi  at  hra^  and  now  it  ii  hair  an  hooi  ifUi  (MM : 
if  1  dnpatch  my  hnainwi,  111  wnt  an  tov;  I 
KBotr  jDOt  hoar. 

At.  Ym  ibaU  ba  imj  iffkmat,  Ui.  Fibb- 
iaaii,BiidK>7mBliiBidlawmnt.  [B*U, 

AMNl«r  CountKt.  FaMMW>LL  and  Sacdov,  ' 

/Voo.  Hl  ha,  hat  1  hara  dona  nm  bniriiMML 
eeload  ^  baa  Bwalkiwad  dw  lait 

a>l.>.  la*«lMrdalI,thoi«hIanafittfeiB 
tlw  dark.  I  am  to  nooDato  a  Urinvnutn,  1 
auppoaa  thai'aatwieBt  I  an  net  frndcrTiir 
Ibon^  I  najU^tiaatii*tt  to  eaBMM,ha 
RM^  Bioht  ma  oat  of  1^  lifa  irtwn  ba  dimmn 
DMLu  Eb  cartaiQlr  mnat  m  tha  «nd, 

PtM.  Na,wn  1  ha«a  a  plot  tejiKiirilbaat 
^^te»i  bat  Acit  m  noat  manua  Tnddova— 
Hta  Iha  laBai  bmjdrt  joor  ^OhI 

iSvi.  TeaiDoi  tdu  Iha  thiat 

Asa.  W<  "<fl.  no  natiar;  I  wamnl  «■ 
ham  Urn  yal— Bat  nnr  yoa  ma*  pot  w  the 


■St  la  ba  triekad  act  ofaiv  __ 

CelF.  Thadafill  I  oaM  wsj  it  off;  IwU 
I  wan  fiuriy  out.  SAMili.]  iMikju,  Bit,  jw  naf 
make  what  jaal  yoa  ;kH^  bat  th«  alara  wil  be 
obajad,  Sir;  and  dapand  i^oa^  I  aball  h*i«  Hm 
bdy,  and  7ml  ncoe  it  A*  gbda.  Noir  te  M£ 
FvMoan'a  part  of  Iha  plat  tJMdei  *xit. 

Ptr.  Theitanl^teT  No *IhW ftwand 
jaa,ilaBaBK  Tha  riidbt  ha,ha,bal  Bonatf 
TOOrkiaidaiiiUBliiAaanpaBaapoana.  Why, 
what  a  pack  of  tninnan  baa  ttai*  logaa  pfckad  op 

— H«p^Dd.potalloalri-  "•! — -^ -^ 

"^ KaiMltbB^Tit 


rinfftffBT  afMl _  __  

cue— Ba,  gooel  Aj,  twM  tioM  b>  awak  t€ 
SohaltbboiNel 

Kilter  BiCsmT. 
Wbm  ■  thia  tiickMeil  Band  Ifar  a  oomabla: 
III  have  thii  nucal  beftn  the  kcd  umjari  ti 
Otand  Cairo  him,  with  a  pax  to  htta  I  bafieia 
voahad  a  hand  in  pifltina  thia  inmcatOM  imon 
itM,8ackbat. 

Sui.  Who,  I,  Mi.  FMMnkkl  I  aooniL  I 
pendTsd  he  ma  a  cheat,  and  Wt  lb*  room  on 
pnrpoaa  to  lend  ftn  a  eaulaUa  to  apnehaad  Urn, 
and  endaavoorad  W  Map  Un  nhan  in  twidI  out 
— Bm  the  rogue  made  bol  ma  M^ftomllwBtaba 
to  tlie  door  called  a  eowdi,  laapad  into  H,  and 
dram  sway  like  tba  ifnl,  aa  Mi.  neenaa  ean 
witiMa,  who  ia  at  Iba  bar,  and  deMm  to  i^aak 
with  yoa  j  ba  ie  thia  imnale  ocow  to  town. 

Per.  Sand  him  in.  [SxU  Sicmrr.]  Whet  • 
aebame  thii  rogue  haa  laidi  How  I  dKnU  ha*e 
been  laogbed  at,  had  it  aoeceedad  I 

BiMr  FunuH,  bttltd  mtd  ^wTedL 


by  the 

F<n«.  I  am  aatqr  to  hMi  k— Tba  dM  flaw 
bt^ :  he  bad  not 'ao^  me^  iMd  I  ba«  BiSw  tf 
bim;  Sackbnt  itnuk  at  him,  btt  niwd  bb  Uw, 
Of  he  had  done  hli  tuialnf  ftr  1dm. 

Per.  I  bdiava  70a  imw  l^od  at  ai^  a  eon- 
triraDoe^  Ml.  Fn«aMii,H  tUaUbnr  lad  ha^ 

Free.  Mr.  Sackbathaabddnielbewfaolealarf, 
Mi.  Penwinkle :  tat  now  I  ha«a  "^Ji^  la 
ten  yoa  nf  mwrli  monilnniialaiMii  lii  jimiaeff  I 
*"  ">liaaBeidfhtBtGo>aB((y,andkBOW- 

dy. 


^. 


Djing,  in  an  anearanea:  Om  BHnnta 

l^  the  niMn  in  daknam ;  tlw  'petban^, 

me  lhedoclan1t>d|iTaii 


nSS! 


Od-F,  Thedeanafthiatnaiwplol— IwUi 
he  bad  ben  an  old  anUier,  that  I  ^^  bavaat- 
tadied  him  in  m;  own  way,  hcud  liim  Aaht  o>w 
aatbehetdaaorthelatowBr.  Bat,  in  tada,  by 
Jar«er,Id>I)aa««idait  "-.ft 

^^  Narci  Aai,  eokoel:  Hi.  FneoMnwiU 

^Vee.  YodH  eae  lAii  «(htn  do:  the  ooflbe- 

OiLF.  I  mart  nntoie,  howBrcr—Bal  I  baM 
a  finthte  plot  in  n^  head  npon  Ti^akn^  wbaoh 

with  him,  I  heard  yoa  aqr, 

/Vaa.  lam,and«rillBcn^ile  Mlbi^  to  aana 

^oLF.  CaneakogthML  NowfivtbaDirtch- 
nan ^Hooaat  Ploliaiy,  by  yom  kava. 


AlUrtg 


rxMd  ffM  iNMlf  Me  a^. 


BCBNS  Z—JmiTwut^  Ot/t^Jmut  «■ 

'Clumgt  AUt]/. 

Bnttr  TKtOELOTt  and  STtKX-Jonm,  wft& 

nllt^paptr, 
1  fibdt.  8oatbaeaetaeiatwhlha:wl»baTBl 
Tradt.  Harkya,CU^ya?np»diedife. 
moa  of  that  atocit  we  banaoaed  te  father  ^1 
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Frtt.  A  Dnleh  BwdMBt  JiM  am  to  Ei^ 

hDd  1  bM,  faa^N^  Hi.  TnddaT»— I  haTe  a  fun 
of  Dnn  Will  (Bt  joo  w  mnch  M  the  EVcneh  king 't 
dMth  did,  if  yoa  us  onediliaui.  [Showing  lam 
a  ItUcr.]  End  them;  titaimi  itjuM  now  '~~~~ 


—Am  1  have  many  abU- 
mia  am/  opportiintty  to 
[i  •moment  ny  lord  koM 


fdftautoynt,/e 

•h«H  wfroHlsd 

raettees  a  jiriuaft 

JbM«raiMd  a<ir  (1^  jVoiii  tt^n  CwHaH.  {T 

Ma  ff«»H  ^  oajr  adtantagt  la  ymt,  lU  wtfl  w>- 

HHT  Mk  U«  mA  «td  wOkc*  tf.  £6-,  wur  ttml 

Unnim  Ddmilimmip. 
P.  a.  £i  Am  n*  ttre*  totra  Ai  mk*  wOI  be 

Maj ona depana  vpm llili,  Mi.  FimbkiiI 

[ Jjtdt  to  FuuuH. 

/VuL  Ygg  maj^— I  nam  kimr  tldi  pMian 
and  ■«  >  &]aa  idBoe  <]f  nawa  in  nj  life. 

Tradt.  Ki,  I  am  mDcli  obGgad  U  joa :  'and, 
1i»  nn  nam— Wbo  nlla  BootbaM,  Cx  oaxt 
w~H 

Stock.  rja&vefAer.]  I  adt ;  I,  I,  I,  I,  I  adL 

lakidi.  rataiiiTC  tbMNMid  tc  Mxtm^ 

Mftteeigliaia. 
S  SodE.  Il  a«D  ka  tbooMiid,  at  flra  agblbi, 

TWuie.  Nji,^;]Mid,boU|iMtant(«>tkar, 
vmiMnM:  rftteDoboBilllbiiTwaMntlMB 
TeantakB:  wtB  joa  adl  bn  UwwtiidjMaiid*, at 
a  b»n^  fir  anr  dav Dot  WMk,  ncapt  SalnidtTl 

1  Soe*.  ni  acO  it  JOT,  Mi.  T^^Mo. 
rPiauuvwUnientameorUa  Onil 


ETr^r- 


8  OWri.  Rafaadthew 
jFVa&  Tii  niaed,  I  ai 


fm.  'What.  jM  [MMa. 

I  OmL  Whr  I  Imts  a  hnthar  npcn  tbB  nat, 
h  theampafiA  atvrice;  I  wn  eaitun,  if  Ibm 
ma  any  aoch  thiu,  I  atmiU  ban  Ind  a  laltai. 

SOM.  IHboUjmiBt^poandilia&IaB. 

J^w.  Tbdana. 

S  Om/.  in  1^  ym  a 


fVn.  Tha  Dotch  inaielwnt  ia  mm 
take  In.  [Ji«(e  (o  Tu: 

TVwb.  DoMbaiMknowthaiMWal 
#\«.  NotaayflaUa;  if  he  did  ha  would  bet  I 
hundred  thnnwud  poondi  aa  aooo  eaouaiMnni 
— ha'a  plagi^  ikh,  and  a  niglity  i 


\Tt  TuDBLOTE. 

T— 'Egad,  ini  Ule  him,  if 
iiiHoItaJid,Sii1 


TVoile.  Say  yon 
poHilile — Arayonl 
Orf.  P.  Ya,  mynneiT. 
7Viu£«.  Had  70a  the  news  beftre  yon  came 

Ck  F.  What  belien  yoa,  mynhecrl 
TVwtc.  What  do  I  bebere  f  Why  I   beliera 

dMt  the  Spaniank  ban  aMnally  i^nd  the  wn 

of  CaeHaiC 

CUf.  WhetdDyrel'mewBiaaatl  Tianiat 

tner,  B^iibacr "11*  mi  tins,  Bii. 


two  thoOBiid  pWDda  sb  K 

CdL  P.  Two  dDyaend  poond,  isTnlMer,  'ua 
CBdaen — ciii  gentleman  ml  hold  de  gelu 

[  Oitu  Fbiuuh  ^umtf. 

Tradt.  With  all  my  Iwait— «hi>  bindi  the 

Fta.  You  hare  oeitainly  loat,  mjnlmw.  the 
ueae  raisnl  indeed. 

iXl.  F.  Ik  gekyn  net,  mynbaei  riaamen,  ik 
il  ye  dulibledlonden,  if  yoD  ^eaae. 
/vce.  I  am  kt  into  the  aecrat,  thMsfcn  WMit 

Tradt.  Ha,ha,hal IbaTen^nadtbaDntcb- 

n,  'Ikitb,  ha,  ha  t  thM  ia  noiB  %^  mmL— 


'-  ^^^^i!?' 


ft— HynHeet  V 


, MtTan,TiBL 

Tiin,  Tim— What  the  deiil  >  it  7 

~  If.  OhtnaTeiheed:Ikiiowlbefgntkni«^ 
HI  Dom  mj  WMd  tat  twice  the  aom. 
tide.  ThM^  enough. 

.  F.  YoaH  hear  ef  nu  aoaner  than  yoa 
wiah,  oU]  tentleinBn,  1  ftmn.  [jUiA.]  Yoal 
come  to  SaaboHL  Fmamni 

[Jdrf-  ■  - — 


Mil 


>  ie  (Aa  CowiHaL. 


TVoiic.  Mi.  Cowman,  I  ^myovmauy  th 

Fne.  I  tet  mtH  iMMit  whan  yon  know  alL 
[ilalife. 
Trade.  Will  yon  fine  with  me  1 
Free.  I  am  engand  at  BwikbM'a :  adieo. 

[£H(. 
Trade.  %r,  yoor  hmdile  aerrant.  Now  m 
PC  vhat  1  fan  do  npon  "Change  with  my  newa. 

SCENE  U^TTu  TMtm. 
Enter  Fbeemui  and  CoLoif JK.  Fekoiwkli^ 

Frtt.  IU,ba,haItheoldHk>w*waUawadtha 
■it  ■■  gneSij  aa  a  ndseoa. 

Col.F.  lhBnhim,^tlLlM,ha,hal  Ebtwe 
iDufBod  pDonda  aecan — If  be  wodd  ketp  U* 
loocy,  be  moat  part  with  tha  lady,  be,  ha  I 


SarJi.  Joy,  joy,  cdkod  I  llw  be 

Col.  F.  What  ■ay'et  thoa  1 

SOfft.  Tliialiillli  ilimj Iilriiiiim 

Cel.  F.  [Re^a.]  TV  Oiadub  Pum,  flaatw, 
ear  Ike  BitOding  ealtcd  Uu  Jlfcnvnunl,  in  Lut- 
on. 
Frtt.  A  letter  lo  Pim  I  HowoameyDobyltT 
Siek.  Looking  om  the  lettnatnipaet-woiMJi 
brought,  ai  I  atwrnya  da  to  aee  lAat  iKten  ■>• 
drcctnJ  to  my  hooe,  (fat  aha  can't  ned,  yoa 
maM  know,)  I  i^led  thw,  dincted  to  Prim,  ao 
paid  loi  il  nmoog  the  leaL  I  haTa  d*^  0»  aU 
jadr  a  pini  of  Wine,  eo  pmpoae  to  deby  lime,  till 
you  we  U*  Ihe  letter  be  of  any  aeiTke  j  then  II 
oca!  il  up  spun,  and  tdi  ho  I  look  it  br  miitake 
—I  Yaw  md  it,  and  bney  yoo'D  Gka  the  pngeet 
— Rrad,  read,  colooeL 

Cot.  F  [Re^]  Friend  Prim,  tttert  <■  or- 
riccd  /rum  Peantyttania,  om  rSinun  Aire,  a 
leader  tf  UujaiWiii,  uAs  hath  tajaurmtd  MM 
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w^ntndas*,  and  hath  itenqfgrtaltew^brtlo 
tht  brtthren. — He  intendtthjbr  Sa  t/uarieriy 
mtttmg  in  L/mdon  ;  I  hate  recnninnulcrf  Um 
to  thy  haute.  Iprai/  Ihee  tnal  Mm  kindly,  and 
Ul  l/iy  aife  cbtriMh  Mm,  Jar  he'i  ^  a  vtaJily 

amtliiiitum he  trill  depart  fimn  ui  Ihe  third 

-"-  ;  vkicltitaa  from  tkv friend  in  tht faith. 


tkv frier 


Ha,  ha  1  eicellciit !  I  ondentiDd  700,  Imdloid : 
I  am  to  penmute  thk  BinuD  Pun,  ua  I  not  t 

Side.  Dontvoalilutlwliiiit] 

at.  p.  AdminUr  mUt 

Free.  'TU  the  bort  antnniHB  in  the  woUA, 
if  tlw  tia^  SimoD  gsts  not  than  b^HB  yon— 

Cel.  P.  No,  no,  the  qoakan  aamr  riile  port  ; 
aui  nppoae,  Frenoui,  70a  dionld  wait  tf  the 
Blbtol  coMh,  that  if  jm  aee  an;  Mmb  pcnoD,  jon 
milAt  cootiiTe  to  pm  ma  notice — 

JVee.  I. mil,  [BtUringi. 

Out.  Coming,  ecniiw  I  IBrit. 

.Pree.  Tbounnutde^atcii  Puhrinkle  finfr— 
RemcDiber  liia  noclB,  Sit  tiibj  FuiwinUa,  m  an 
old  baclwlot  of  WTCnt;4n— Hat  be  tw  tna 
Imndnd  a  jear,  mMt  in  aliher  land  thit  lie  km 
cnwe  in  lore  witli  jour  mMlur ;  ifaieodljr  MWpMt- 
ad  I7  aoaie  to  be  tow  bther.— Tbat  jon  b«*o 
been  Ihiitr  yean  ha  Kemid— and  Ita  man  hi* 
SmllemaD— -leDMtnlwr  to  improvs  thcM  fiinla. 

C0I.P.  NemfaaiiktiMBlDuetetlMl— bnt 


Pillue. 
S'mrfatlMac 


nbyptf. 


Mtal>adB- 
lon  in  tbe  damned'et  paMon  tn  Uie  worid. — Be 
awean  you  aie  in  Ihs  lionaa— la  Myi  yon  told 
himyoo  wna  to  diqe  ban. 

pyte.  I  £d  ao,  ha,  ha,  ha!  In  haa  fcood  lua»- 
adf  Ut  ilmdy. 

Cal.r.  ThederOl  he  mwl  oa(  aaa  me  in  thia 

Slot.  I  told  Iiim  I  oxpactad  yoa  han,'l)ntyoa 
IRK  not  oomeyit 

Pree.  Vary  vraO— make  nn  hMM  oot,  «alHMl, 
and  l«t  me  alDDe  to  deal  irith  hhn :  wlute  ia  ha  1 

Sad.  tn  the  EingVhMd. 

Prte,  Ay,  ay,  ««y  i«*IL    [«al«d,  let  Um 

oea  attend  TOO.                               [SUt  Sacibdt. 
Cel.  P.  Mi.  PiclaiM  lathn 


Idrau  the 
I-m  net  the 
Whanade 


aop^c    _      _   .  „ 

Jttit  yem^  inllur  if  Ike  iladt, 
hit  an---' --'- 


Enter  TsAiuLon. 
Free.  ZootMli !  lit.  TuMen,  wate  Ut,  it 

TYods.  Bit,  do  yen  call  it,  Mr.  FnemanI  Fm 
nnoad. — Pox  on  yool  newi. 

Pree.  Vox  on  the  nucal  that  not  it  ma^ — 

TVade.  Sent  it  yon  I  Win  Gabriel  Bkinffial 
hai  been  at  the  ndnatray  and  ipoka  with  him ; 
and  be  baa  aaamed  hiu  Vavraira^bUafiiha; 
be  reeeiTcd  no  au 

Free.  Iknovr 
fiiend,  wba  pi 


:  1  thiami 


latteT.--SooM  Kcnirfi  rtMh-joUiai  haa  done  it  c 
pnpoaa  to  make  me  kae  my  nonay,  thrt  'a  ca 


tain ;  I  mdi  I  kiwir  who  be  ma;  I'd  make  him 
npent  it— I  have  loat  thiea  tumdnd  pound* 
1711. 

lyade.  What  aigni&ei  yaitt  -thice  hondred 
poimds  to  what  I  have  loelf  Tbere'a  two  thoa- 
mnd  poond*  to  tbat  Dutchman  with  a  curacd  long 
name,  beaida  Iho  itock  1  booght:  the  deiil !  1 
oould  tear  my  Bnh — I  moat  never  abow  my  lace 
upon  "Ctuuige  nxm;— fiu,  by  my  aoul,  1  can't 


Fne.  X  am  heaitil;  loiiy  for  itt  What  can  I 
rve  JOD  ia  1  Shall  I  apeak  to  the  Dutch  mar- 
ant,  and  try  to  set  you  time  Ha  tha  payment  1 
lyadt.  llmel    Ada'beaitl  I  ab^  new  be 

Pne.  lai 


,  and  wiab  1  could  be  an  instrnmeot 

of  ntrieriiw  your  mafeituDea  i  lor  my  own,  1  Taloe 
itmt  AdKkatboa^cameaintamylaad.that, 
wdl  improred,  nay  be  of  aeraco. 

TVodc.  Ah  I  tbne  '1  no  thouebt  can  be  of  any 
aalrice  to  ma,  withont  paying  the  money  or  nin- 

Pree.  How  do  ye  know  t  What  do  yon  think 
of  iny  penpoMnc  Mim  Lwety  to  him  1  He  ia  a 


TVoiIt.  Ay,  bat  htf  d  be  hanged  beGne  he'd 

eomtooafijcthat;  bcaidea,  be  did  not  know  that 
than  wen  tbm  mom  of  oa,  I  eunxiae. 

Pree.  Bo  moch  the  better ;  yon  may  tentore  to 
give  hbn  yoor  cooeent,  if  be^  IbfgiTe  yon  the 
w^BT,  It  a  Dot  ^oor  borineai  to  tell  turn  tlut 
ywR  eooaanl  will  acnily  notbh^. 

Trade.  That '■  nght,  aa  yon  ny;  but  win  he 
do  it,  think  yon  t 

Free.  I  can't  tell  tbatj  but  m  tiy  what  1  can 
do  with  bim. — He  laa  pcomiaed  to  meet  me  here 
an  boor  hence:  111  leef  hia  pnhe,  and  let  you 
know.  If  Iflnditfta^hfelt  aendfer  you;  if 
not,  70a  an  at  liberty  (o  take  what  meaiuiea  yon 
plaUB. 

Trade.  Yoanmat  eitilherbMii^.daaUeber 
potion,  and  tell  bim  I  have  tba  eotin  diapoeal  of 
W,  and  that  aba  can't  many  withoot  my  cooacnt 


part  with  tier  wkliout  a  vail 


tiuSeo 


aotil. 


BO.l'umake  v*>0*^x'B*pio:  111  pay 
andiad  pcnnA  70Q  laat  iritb  all  m7 


Pne.  Wdl,  rn  oae  my  b«*t  tudeavonn.— 
T^henwillyoDbel 

7Vad!e.  At  home :  pny  heaven  yon  pTDoper ! — 
If  I  were  bat  the  ao)e  traatee  now,  I  ibould  not 
fmi  It  [Bail. 

fVe*.  Ba,  ha,  bat— he  haa  it  IBxil. 

SCENE  III.— PEMrwnm.t'*  Brute. 

Enter  PsaiwitncLE  on  one  tide,  a  Poothah  on 

thtalkeT. 

nnl.  A  gentleman  liem  Cuvautiy  Inquina  kx 

Per.  From  my  uncle,  I  warrant  yon:  brinfr 
Um  np.— TUi  will  aave  na  the  tniiUe,  aa  weQ 
aa  the  expetHB,  of  a  Jounay. 
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Enter  Colonel,  a»  Mr.  Pillage. 

CoL  F.  Ts  yoor  name  Periwinkle,  Sir  ? 
Per.  It  is,  Sir. 

OoL  F.  \9m  sorry  for  the  message  I  bring. — 
Mr  oU  master,  whom  1  served  these  forty  years, 
damis  the  sorrow  due  firom  a  fiuthfiil  servant  to 
an  indulgent  master.  [  Weep*. 

FerTuj  this  I  understand,  Sir,  my  uncle,  Sir 
Toby  PenwinUe,  is  dead. 

OA.  F.  Be  is.  Sir,  and  has  left  you  heir  to 
seven  hundred  a  year,  in  as  good  abbey-land  as 
ever  paid  Peterpence  to  Rome.  I  wish  you  long 
to  enjoy  it,  but  my  tears  will  flow  when  I  think 
of  my  bene&ctor. — [  Weeps.]  Ah !  he  was  a  good 
man — he  has  not  left  many  of  his  fellows,  the 
poor  iament  him  sorely. 

Per,  I  pray,  Sir,  what  office  bore  youl 
Col.  F.  I  was  hu  steward,  Sir. 
Per.  I  have  heard  him  mention  you  with  much 
respect :  yoor  name  is — 
QU.  F.  Pilku^,  Sir. 

Per.  Ay,  Pilmce,  I  do  remember  he  called  you 
Pillage.  Pny,  Mr.  Pillage,  when  did  my  uncle 
diel 

Col.  F.  Monday  last,  at  four  in  the  morning. 
About  two  he  signed  his  will,  and  gave  it  into  my 
hands,  and  strictly  charged  me  to  leave  Coventry 
the  moment  he  expired ;  and  deliver  it  to  you  with  1 
what  speed  I  could ;  I  nave  obeyed  him,  Sur,  and 
there  is  the  will.  [Qives  U  to  VkrvwissIa^. 

Per.  'Tis  very  well;  I'll  kxlge  it  in  the  Com- 
mons. 

Col.  F.  There  are  two  things  which  he  forgot 
to  insert,  but  charged  me  to  teU  you,  that  he  de- 
■iied  von'd  peHbrm  them  as  readdy  as  if  joa  had 
fixmo  them  written  in  the  wilL  which  is  to  re- 
move \qb  corpse,  and  bury  him  by  his  £ither,  at 
St  Paul's,  Covent  Garden,  and  to  give  all  his 
servants  mourning. 

Per.  That  willbe  a  considerable  charge ;  a  pox 
of  all  modem  fiishions.  Tiltficto.]  Well  1  it  shall  be 
done,  Mr.  Pillage,  I  will  agree  with  one  of  death's 
fiuhion-mongers,  called  an  undertaker,  to  go  down, 
and  bring  up  the  body. 

CoL  F.  Ihope,  Sir,  I  shall  have  the  honour  to 
aervo  you  in  tne  same  station  I  did  your  worthy 
nude :  I  have  not  many  years  to  stay  behind  him, 
and  would  gladly  spend  them  in  the  fiunily,  where 
I  vras  brought  up. — [Weepe.y-He  was  a  kind 
and  tender  master  to  me: 

Per,  Pray  dont  grieve,  Mr.  Pillage,  you  shall 
hold  your  place,  aiKl  every  thing  else  which  you 
held  under  my  uncle — You  make  me  weep  to  see 
you  so  oonoerned.  [Weepa.]  He  lived  to  a  good 
old  age,  and  we  are  all  mortal.        • 

Cm.  F.  We  are  so,  Sir,  and  therefore  I  must 
beg  you  to  sign  this  lease :  youll  find,  3ir  Toby 
has  taken  particular  notice  of  it  in  his  will— 1 
could  not  get  it  time  enough  from  the  kw3rer,  or 
he  had  signed  it  before  he  died. 

[Oives  him  a  Paper. 
Per.  A  lease !  for  what  1 
Col.  F.  I  rented  a  hundred  a  year  fium  from 
Sir  Toby  upon  lease,  which  lease  expires  at  Lady- 
day  next.    1  desire  to  renew  for  twenty  years — 
that's  aU,  Sir. 

•  Per.  Let  me  see.-  [Looks  over  the  leaaeA  Very 
well — Let  me  see  what  he  says  in  his  will  about 
it.  [Layt  the  lease  upon  the  table,  and  lo(^  on 
the  will.]  Ho,  here  it  is — The  farm  lying — now 
in  poeseseion  qf  Samuel  Pillage — suffer  him 


to  renew  his  lease — at  the  same  rent^^ — Very 
well,  Mr.  Pillage,  I  see  my  uncle  does  mention  it, 
and  I'll  perform  his  will.— Give  me  the  lease.— 
[CoLOtiEL  gives  it  him^  he  looks  upon  it^  and 
lays  it  upon  the  table.]  Pray  you  step  to  the  door, 
and  call  for  pen  and  ink,  mx.  Pillage. 

Col.  F.  I  have  a  pen  and  ink  m  my  pocket, 
Sir,  [Pulls  out  an  ink-horn.]  I  never  go  without 
that. 

Per.  I  think  it  belongs  to  your  profession. — 
[Be  looks  upon  the  pen  while  the  Colonel 
changes  the  lease  and  lays  down  the  contrMt.] 
I  doubt  this  is  but  a  sorry  pen,  though  it  may 
serve  to  write  my  name.  [Writes, 

Col.  F.  Little  does  he  think  what  he  signs. 

[Aside. 

Per.  There  is  your  lease,  Mr.  Pillage.  [Gives 
him  the  paper.]  Now  1  must  desire  you  to  make 
what  haste  you  can  down  to  Coventey,  and  take 
care  of  every  thing,  and  PU  send  down  the  under- 
taker for  the  body ;  do  you  attend  it  up,  and  what- 
ever charges  you  are  at  I'll  repay  you. 

Col.  F.  You  have  paid  me  abeady,  I  thank 
you,  Sir.  [Aside. 

Per,  Will  you  dine  with  me  1 

Col.  F.  I  would  rather  not:  there  are  some  of 
my  neighbours  whom  I  met  as  I  came  along,  who 
leave  the  town  this  afternoon,  they  tdd  me,  and 
I  should  be  glad  of  their  company  down. 

Per.  Well,  well,  I  won't  detain  you.     I  will 

S've  orders  about  moumiiiff.  [Exit  Colonel.] 
Bven  hundred  a  year !  I  wisn  he  had  died  seven- 
teen years  ago: — what  a  valuable  collection  of 
rarities  might  I  have  had  by  this  time  !^I  might 
have  travelled  over  all  the  known  parts  of  the 
globe,  and  made  my  own  closet  rival  the  Vatican 
at  Rome — Odso,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  b^gin  my 
tmvels  now^--let  me  see — 1  am  but  sixty :  my  fiT- 
ther,  grandfather,  and  great  grandfather,  reached 
ninety  odd ;  T  have  almost  forty  years  good  :  let 
me  consider!  what  will  seven  nandred  a  year 
amount  to  in — ay ;  in  thirty  years,  I  say  but  tmrtj 
— thirty  times  seven  is  seven  times  thirty — that  is 
—just  twenty-one  thousand  pounds — 'tis  a  great 
deal  of  money — I  may  very  well  reserve  sixteen 
hundred  of  it  for  a  collection  of  such  rarities  as 
will  nmke  my  name  fiunous  to  posterity — I  would 
not  die  like  other  mortals,  forgotten  in  a  year  or 
two,  as  my  uncle  will  be — No, 

With  nature's  curious  works  Til  raise  my  fame^ 
Thai  men  till  doomsday  may  repeat  my  name. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Tavern. 

Freeman  and  TaADELoyE  over  a  bottle. 

Trade.  Come,  Mr.  Freeman,  here 's  mjrnheor 
Jan,  Van,  Tim,  Tam,  Tam, — I  shall  never  think 
of  that  Dutchman's  name. 

Free.  Mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamttrelereletta 
Heer  Van  Feign  well. 

TVade.  Ay,  Heer  Van  Feignwell:  I  never 
heard  such  a  confounded  name  in  my  lift — here 's 
his  health.  I  say. 

Free.  With  all  my  heart. 

T\ade.  Faith,  1  never  expected  to  have  found 
0O  generous  a  thing  in  a  Dutchman. 

Free.  As  soon  as  I  told  him  your  circumstan- 
ces, he  replied,  he  would  not  be  the  ruin  of  any 
man  for  the  world— and  immediately  made  this 
proposal  himself.    I^  him  take  what  time  he 
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waiferthAjMTBiaitjMidlie;  or,if  bellghieawi  i^Vw.  Aad  be  daD  om  hif  iateiMt,  I  promite 
Mi  word,  rfl  wrgtv  Um  the  debt  I  joo,  mynheer. 

TVocfe.  WeN,  Mr.  Fveemtn,  lou  hot  Chuik  TnuU.  I  wiO  ny  all  that  «ver  I  can  think  on 
you.  'Egad,  yon  hate  made  a  man  of  me  afialn  I  to  noommend  yoo,  nnmheer ;  and  if  you  pleaae, 
and  if  ever  I  lay  a  wager  mone,  may  I  rat  in  jaiL     IH  jntradoeeyon  to  tne  kdy. 

Pree.  I  aanue  yon,  Mr.  Tmdelove,  1  waa  teiy  Qd.  P,  WeU,  dat  is  waer— Maier  ye  nroat  Ant 
nraeh  concerned,  beoanae  I  waa  the  oooaaion,  apnken  of  myn  to  de  finxw,  and  to  oodeie  gentle- 
tliongh  very  innoeentiy,  I  piotei*. 

Trocfe.  I  dare  swear  yon  waa,  Mr.  FVeeman. 

EnUr  CoLONBL  Fiiohwbll,  drtmtd  a»  a  Dutch 

Coi,P,  Ha.  mynheer  Tmdelofe,  Ik  been  aooiy 
toor  your  tronKlf  marr  Ik  aal  youeaas  makeo, 
Ik  will  de  0dt  die  hebben— 

TVocfo.  1  shall  lor  eter  acknowledge  the  obliga- 
tion, Sir. 

Free,  But  yoQ  maleiatand  upon  what 
tiooLMr.  Tradelove;  Bfisi  Lovely. 

CW.F.  Ya,defipowaBlatterefft 


heer. 


regt  aetten,  nrfn- 


Tradt,  With  all  my  heart,  mynheer;  yon  ahaD 
have  my  eooaent  to  many  h«r  freely. 

Pret.  Well  then,  as  i  am  a  paJ^  eonoemed 
between  you,  mjoheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtirelere- 
letta  Heer  Van  Feignwell  ahaO  give  you  a  dis- 
charge  of  your  wager  under  hie  own  nand'-^nd 


your  wager 
jive  hhn  yo 
umler  youi»-that  la  the  way  to  avoid  all 


you  ihall  ^ve  hhn  your  consent  to  many  Miai 
Lovely 


manner  ordispmea  hereafter. 
.    CW.  P.  Ya,  weeiagtig. 

TVocfe.  Ay,  ay,  ao  g  m,  Mr.  P^eeman  i  Vfk  give 
it  under  mine  tfaia  minute.    [StU  d&mn  to  write, 

Cb/.  i^.  And  so  Ik  aaL  [Doea  ihe  mrne. 

Pree.  Boho,  tfaehonsel 

JBnler  Drawsb. 

Bid  your  master  come  up-411  aee  then  be  wit- 
nesses  enough  to  the  baiJiaiB.  [Adde. 

JBnUr  BACKBun, 

fibdfc.  Do  you  eall,  MOtianiBB  1 

Pree,  Ay,  Mr.  Sadcbut,  w  ahaQ  laut  ywr 
hand  here. 

Trade.  There,  mynheer,  time's  my  eooaent 
aa  amply  as  you  can  de«e;  but  yon-mont  Insiwt 
your  ovm  name,  in  I  know  not  uom  la  apall  it:  I 
hav«  left  a  Uank  for  it 

f  GUeet  the  CaunoBL  apaper. 

Od.  P.  Ya,  Ik  aaldit  welldoen— 

Pree.  Now,  Mr.  SMfcbot,  yon  and  1  wiU  wlU 
neaiit.  [TheywrUe. 

Col  P.  Daer,  mynheer  Tradekive.  is  your  cBs- 
ehtfge.  [GJsst  him  a  paper. 

TSrade.  Be  pleased  lovfitiMss  this  reesipttoo, 
gentlemen. 

[Freeman  and  Sackbut  pwt  their  hande. 

Pree.  Ay,  ay,  that  we  wiO. 

Cot.  P.  Wdl,  mynheer,  |e  aaoatmeer  doen,yt 
most  myn  voorsprach  to  de  now  syn. 

Pree.  He  means  you  most  reeommend  him  to 
the  lady — 

Tirade.  That  I  wiO,  and  to  tliaiest  of  ^y  bro- 
ther guanfiana. 

CU.  P.  Wat  voor,  de  dfOjwA  hab  jon  meer 
guanliansi 

TVade.  Only  three^  mynheer. 

Col.  P.  What  doodw  heb  ye  myn  betraeken, 
mynheer  1— Had  Ik  dat  fswoeiken,  Ik  eoodaeaven 

met  von  aroweest  syn. 

Sack.  But  Mr.  Tsaddove  is  ths  prindpal,  and 
br  can  do  a  gnat  ded  wUh  tbe  iwk,  Sir. 


Pree.  Av,  that 'a  the  best  way— and  then  I  and 
the  Heer  ragnweU  will  meet  you  there. 

Trade.  I  wiD  go  this  moment,  upon  honour. 
Your  most  obedirat  humble  servant  My  epeak- 
Ing  win  do yeo  little  good,  mynheer :  ha,  ha!  we 
have  bit  you,  fidth:  &,  hal 

Wett-^my  dMe  diatharg'd,  and  ao  for  Nan. 
Behaewyeonoeni^-iogetker^ifhecan,  [Exit 

Col.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  thb  was  a  masterpiece  of 
contrivance,  Freeman. 

Pree.  Ho  hqgahimedf  with  his  supposed  good 
fortune,  and  Kttle  thinks  the  luck's  on  our  ade! 
But  come,  pursue  the  fickle  goddess,  wldle  she 's 
in  the  UKM^Now  Ihr  the  quaker. 

CoLP,  That's  the  hardest  task. 

Of  all  the  eountetfdto  pexform'd  by  man, 
A  eoUOer  makee  the  eimplut  pwriian. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTV. 
8QENS  I'-Jm  Apmrtment  in  Pbim^s  Bmee, 
Bias.  PniM  and  Miss  Lovblt,  in  (f,uaher^a 


Me,  P,  SiK  now  I  like  thee,  Anne:  art  Ihon 
not  better  without  thy  monstious  hoofHsoat  and 
pateheel    If  heaven  shoukl  make  thee  so  many 

blaok  apola  iqpon  t^iyiMe,  would  it  not  fright  thee, 
Annef 

HSw  If.  If  it  should  turn  you  inskle  outward, 
and  dbsm  aH  tlia  note  of  your  hypocrisyi  'twould 
finglit  me  worse  I 

Mre,  P,  My  hypocrisyi  I  soocn  thy  woidi, 
Anne :  IlaT no bawk 

Mbe  L.  If  you  did,  you'd  catch  no  fish. 

Mire.  P.  WeH,  well,  make  thy  jests— but  I'd 
ham  thee  to  know,  Anne,  that  I  could  have  catch- 
ed  as  many  fUtk  (aa  thou  caH'st  than)  in  my  time, 
aa  avcf  tlwu  didst  with  aU  thyfeoltmps  about 


MIee  JL  la  that  the  reason  of  your  Ibrmafity, 
Bin.  Piimt  Truth  wiU  out:  I  ever  thought,  in- 
deed, there  was  mose  design  than  godlinosB  in  ths 

Mre.P,  Qo,  thou  art  corrupted  with  readnig 
lewd  playB,  and  filtfar  romancee— Ah !  I  vrieh  thou 
ait  not  airaBdy  too  famiiiar  with  the  wicked  ones. 

MSeeL,  Tw  fcmlfiar  with  the  wicked  ones! 
Ptay.  BO  mom  of  those  finedoms,  Madam— I  am 
fiuoinar  with  none  so  wicked  aa  yourKlf— How 
dam  yon  thus  talk  to  me !  you,  you,  you,  unworthy 
wunan,  yen.  X*^^^  ^'^^  teare. 

Enter  Tradblote. 

TVtid^.  WlMt,  in  teans  Nancy  1  What  have 
you  done  to  her,  Mrs.  Prim,  to  make  her  weepi 

MUe  L.  Done  to  me  1  I  admire  I  keop  my 
seosee  among  you ;  but  I  will  rid  myaelf  or  your 
tynnny,  if  tSne  be  either  kw  or  justice  to  he  nad. 
ril  ibree  you  to  give  me  up  my  libeity. 

Jlin.  P.  Thou  hast  more  need  to  weep  for  thy 
sins,  Anne— Yea,  ibr  thy 
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MinL.  Don't  think  that  lH  be  itUl  the  Ibol 
which  yoa  have  made  me.  No,  I'll  wear  what  I 
please — go  when  and  whefe  I  pleaae — and  keep 
what  company  I  think  fit,  and  not  what  joa  f  hau 
direct— I  wilL 

Tirade,  For  my  part,  I  do  think  aU  this  ▼eiy 
reasonable,  Mifls  Lovely ;  'tb  fit  yoa  shoold  have 
your  liberty,  and  for  that  verf  pnrpoae  I  am  come. 

Enter  Periwinkle  and  Obadiar  PaiM|  wUk  a 
letter  in  hie  hand. 

Per.  I  have  bought  acme  black  atockinga  of 
your  hoaband,  Mrs.  Prim,  but  he  tella  me  the 
glover's  trade  belonga  to  jou ;  tbereibie,  I  pray 
3rou  look  me  out  five  or  six  doaen  of  moiimtnff 
gloves,  such  as  are  given  at  finieiali,  and  send 
them  to  niy  house. 

Obad.  Mv  friend,  Periwinkle,  has  got  a  good 
windfidl  to-4uy — seven  hundred  a  year. 

Mre.  P.  I  wish  thee  joy  of  it,  neighboar. 

Trade.  What,  is  Sb  Toby  dead  then  Y 

Per.  He  is!  Voull  take  eare,  Mrs.  PlioL 

Mre.  P.  Yea,  I  will,  neighbour. 

€M»ad.  This  letter  recommendeth  a  speaker; 
tas  frum  Aminadab  Holdfitft  of  Bristol:  peiad- 
vvnture  he  will  be  here  this  night ;  themfbre, 
Sarah,  do  thou  take  care  for  his  reception. 

[Gi9e9  her  the  letter. 

Mre.  P.  I  will  obey  thee.  [EsU. 

Obad.  What  art  thou  in  the  dumps  for,  Anna? 

Trade.  We  must  many  her,  Mr.  Prim. 

Obad.  Why  truly,  if  we  could  find  a  husband 
worth  having,  1  should  be  as  gtad  to  see  her  mar- 
ried as  thou  wooklst  neighbour 


WeU 


there  are  but  ftw  worth  haft- 


Par, 
ing 

TYade,  I  can  recommend  you  a  man  now,  that 
1  think  yoa  can  none  of  you  nave  an  objertion  to ! 

Enter  Sir  Philip  MoDSLoyE. 

Per.  Yoa  recommend  1  Nay,  whenever  she 
marries,  111  reooomiend  the  husband — 

Sir  P.  What,  must  it  be  a  whale,  or  a  rhi- 
nooeroa,  Mr.  Periwinklel  ha,  ha,  hat 

Per.  He  ahall  be  nooe  of  the  fiap  at  your  end 
of  the  town,  with  fiill  perukes  and  empty  akulls, 
—nor  yet  any  of  our  trading  oentry,  wlio  pusle 
the  hendds  to  find  arms  for  their  coaches.  No. 
be  shall  be  a  man  fiunous  for  travels,  solidity,  and 
curiosity — one  who  has  searehed  into  the  profun- 
dity of  nature !  When  heaven  ahall  direct  such 
a  one,  he  shall  have  my  consent,  beeauae  it  may 
torn  to  the  benefit  of  numkind. 

MubIj.  The  benefit  ofimmkind  I  What,  wouU 
you  anatomize  me  1 

Sir  P.  Aj,  ay,  Madam,  he  would  ^ssect  you. 

TVade.  Or,  pore  over  you  through  a  microa- 
cope,  to  see  how  your  bkwd  dreuktea  from  the 
crown  of  your  head  to  the  sole  of  your  foot^-ha, 
ha!  but  1  have  a  husband  for  you,  a  man  that 
knows  how  to  improve  your  fortune;  one  that 
trades  to  the  four  comera  of  the  globe. 

Mitt  L.  And  would  send  me  for  a  ventore  per- 
haps. 

^Trade.  One  that  will  dress  yoa  in  all  thepride 
of  Europe,  Asia,  Africa,  and  America— « IJatch 
merchant,  my  girl. 

Sir  P.  A  Dutchman!  ha,  ha!  there'aahna- 
band  for  a  fine  lady.— Ya  frow,  will  you  meet  myn 
shpen->ha,  ha!  he'll  leam  you  to  talk  the  bn- 
gu^  of  the  hoes.  Madam,  ha,  ha! 

Trade.  He'll  teach  you  that  one  morrhi^nt  is 


of  more  service  to  a  nation  than  fifty  oozeoodia, 
'Tis  the  meidiant  makea  the  beBe.  Uow  WMJd 
the  ladies  sparkle  in  the  box.  without  the  meiw 
chant  1  the  Indian  diamond !  tne  French  broouie! 
the  Italian  fim !  the  Flandenlace !  the  fine  Dutch 
holland  !  how  would  they  vent  their  scandal  oyer 
the  teatablesi  and  where  would  your  beaux  have 
Champagne  to  toast  their  mistresses,  were  it  not 
for  the  merchant  1 

Obad.  Verily,  neighboar  Tiadeiove,  thoa  dost 
waste  thy  breath  about  nothing^-^AU  that  thoa 
hast  said  tendeth  only  to  dehaoch  youth,  and  fill 
their  heads  with  the  pride  and  luxoiy  of  thb 
world. — The  merchant  ia  a  verr  groat  firiend  to 
Satan,  and  sendeth  as  many  to  liia  dnmininna  m 
the  Pope. 

Per.  Right;  I  say,  knowledge  makea  the  man. 

Obad.  Yea,  batnotthykindofknowledge--|fc 
is  the  knowledffe  of  trutn— Search  thoo  &  the 
light  within,  aiMl  not  for  baubles,  friend. 

3/R9S  L.  Ah,  study  your  country's  flood,  BAr. 
Perivrinkle,  and  not  her  insdcta. — Rid  yoa  of 
your  homehred  monsters,  before  yoa  fetch  any 
from  abroad. — I  dare  awear  yoa  have  maggota 
enough  in  year  own  biain  to  atock  all  the  viik 
tuosos  in  Europe  with  battefffiea. 

SStr  P.  By  m^  aool,Mi8B  Nancy  "b  a  wit 

€)bad.  That  is  more  than  ahe  can  aay  of  thee» 
firiend.— Lookye.  'tis  in  vain  to  talk ;  w&en  I  meat 
a  man  worthy  or  her,  ahe  shall  have  my  leave  to 
marry  him. 

MiuL.  Provided  he  be  of  the  foithftd— Wae 
there  ever  such  a  swarm  of  caterpillanto  blaat  tiha 
hopes  of  a  woman !  \A*ide.]  Know  thkL  that  yoa 
contend  in  vain :  Pu  have  no  huabana  of  your 
chooaing,  nor  shall  you  lord  it  over  me  fong.— 
Ill  try  the  power  of  an  Englkh  senate— Orphane 
have  been  redressed  and  w3ls  set  aside— and  none 
did  ever  deserve  their  pitjr  more. — O  FeignweU  I 
where  are  thy  promises  to  free  me  from  these 
vermin  1  Aks !  the  task  was  moie  difficult  than 
he  imagined! 

A  harder  task  than  what  the  poet*  tell 

Of  Vorc,  the  fair  Andromeda  bi^ftUs 

Sie  but  one  monster  fear'd,  Tvefow  tofeax^ 

And  tee  no  Perteut,  no  deliverer  near.   [Ej^L 

Enter  SERyANT. 

Obad.  The  woman  is  mad. 

Sir  P.  So  are  you  all,  in  my  opinion.     [Exit. 

Serv.  [Whispert  to  Obadiah.]  One  Simon 
Pure  inquireth  for  thee.  [ExiL 

Obad.  Friend  Tradelove,  busineas  reqoireth 
n^rpresence. 

Trade.  Oh,  I  shan't  troubleyoQ— Poz  take 
him  for  an  unmanneriy  doa — trowever.  I  have 
kept  mj  word  with  my  Dutdunan,  and  I'H  intro- 
duce him  too  for  all  you. 

Enter  Colonel,  in  a  QuoAerV  hahit.         • 

Obad.  Friend  Pure,  thou  art  welcome :  how  is 
it  with  firiend  Holdfiut,  and  aU  firienda  in  Bristol  1 
Timothy  Littleworth,  John  Slenderbxain,  and 
Christopher  Keepftith  1 

Qd.F.  A  goodly  company!  [Atide.]  Tbey 
are  aU  in  health.  1  thank  taee  for  them. 

Obad.  Friend  Holdfiut  writea  me  word,'  that 
thou  camest  lately  from  Pennsylvania :  how  do  all 
firiends  there  1 

CoL  F.  What  the  devU  shall  I  say  1  I  know 
Jmrt  aa  much  of  PMinsylvink  as  I  do  of  Bristol. 

[Aeide. 
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Obad.  Dotherthrivel 

Col.r.  Yea,firieiid,theUaMiiigorilMirgood 
wofkfl  fidl  upon  them. 

EtUer  Mrs.  Paui  and  Mim  Loyelt. 

Obad.  Sarah,  know  our  fnend  Pure. 

Mrs.  P.  Thoa  ait  weloome.     [Hb  walutes  her. 

Col.  F.  HereoomMtberamofaUniy  wishe»— 
How  charming  ahe  appears  even  in  that  dtMnoiae ! 

J^Midt, 

Obad.  Why  doat  thou  oofiiider  the  maiden  ao 
attenthely,  fnend  1 

Coi.  F.  I  will  teU  thee :  abont  torn  days  ago  I 
aaw  a  vinon — Thia  rfsrf  maiden,  Imt  in  vain  at- 
tire^ atandinff  on  «  predpioe,  voUl  lieaid  a  voice 
which  called  me  by  my  name — and  bid  me  pot 
finth  my  hand  and  aave  her  from  the  pit — I  did 
aOy  and  methooffht  the  damael  grew  onto  my  aide. 

Mr:  P.  W&t-can  that  poiiend  1 

Obad.  The  damael'a  eonvendoii — I  am  per- 
aoaded. 

AB»9  L.  That  'a  &lw,  Fm  anie—  [AMide, 

Obad.  Wilt  thoa  nae  the  meana^  friend  Pure  1 

Col.  F.  Meanal  wliat  meana  1  la  she  not  thy 
danghter,  already  one  of  the  frithftd  1 

Mr:  P.  No,  alas !  abe^  ond  of  the  ungodly. 

Obad.  Pray  thee  mind  what  this  good  nan  will 
say  unto  thee:  he  will  teach  thee  ue  way  thoa 
alioaldst  walk,  Anne. 

3iiM9  L,  I  know  mf  wnj  without  hii  inatmo- 
tion :  I  hoped  to  have  been  qoiet  whenonoe  I  had 
put  on  your  odioos  formality  here. 

Col.  F.  Then  thoa  vfeareat  it  oat  of  oonqml- 
aion,  not  choice,  friend  1 

MU»L.  Thoa  ait  in  the  fight  of  it,  friend— 

Mr:  P.  Art  thoa  not  aaliaraed  to  mimfe  the 
good  man !  Ah !  thoa  stubUim  girL 

Col.  F.  Mind  her  not:  she  horteth  not  me— 
If  thoa  wilt  leave  her  alone  with  me,  I  win  dis- 
cttSB  some  few  points  with  lier,  that  may  per- 
chance aoflen  her  atabbomne8s,and  melt  hn  mto 
compliance. 

Obad.  Content :  I  pray  tliee  pat  it  home  to  her. 
— Come,  Sarah,  let  oa  kave  the  good  man  with 
her. 

Miss  L.  [Catching  hold  ^  Pbim;  he  breaks 
loose ;  exeunt  Obad.  and  Mrs.  P.]  What,  do 
you  mean  to  leave  me  with  thb  old  enthnsbstical 
canter  1  don't  think,  becaoae  I  complied  with  your 
forimdity,  to  impoae  yoor  ndiculous  doctrine  upon 


Col.  F  I  pray  thee,  young  woman,  nwdnratu 
thy  passion. 

Aiise  L.  Ipraythee,  walk  after  thy  leader,  you 
will  but  kise  your  kbour  upon  me.— Tbeae 
wretches  will  certainly  make  me  madl 

Col.  F.  I  Mm  oi  anotlier  opinkml  the  wpiat 
telleth  me  I  shall  convert  thee,  Anns. 

MiuL.  'Tis  a  lying  spirit,  doot  believe  it 
•  Col.  F.  Say'st  thou  ao  1  Why  then  thou  ahalt 
convert  me,  my  angeL 

[Caiehimg  herinkU  omw. 

BAias  L.  [Skrieke.]  Ahl  monster,  hold  ofl^  or 
ril  tear  thy  eyea  out 

Col.  F.  UoBh!  for  heaven'a  aake-doat  thou 
not  know  me  *?  lam 


■Diny 


Jie^nter  Obaoiab  Pbim. 

Oh.  I'm  un^oaa!  PriMlMV»— I  with 
aoui  I  had  been  dumb. 


OftoA  What  w  the  nnttterl  why  didst  thou 
shri^  out,  Annet 

dUrnL.  Shriekoatirilshriekandahririiagain, 
erj^  murder,  thieves,  or  any  thing,  to  dtown  the 
noise  of  that  eternal  babbler,  if  you  leave  me  with 
liim  any  longer. 

Obad.  Was  that  aDI  Fie,  fie,  Anne. 

Col.  F.  No  matter,  I'll  bring  down  her  stomach, 
111  warrant  thee — ^Lieave  us,  ipray  theel 

Obad.  Fare  thee  well.  Verily,  I  was  afraid 
the  flesh  had  got  the  better  of  the  spirit      [Exit. 

CoL  F,  My  charming  lovely  woman  I 

[Emhraees  her, 

Miee  L.  What  meanest  thou  by  tiiis  disguke, 
Feignwelll 

Col.  F.  To  set  thee  free,  if  thou  wilt  peiftnn 
thy  promise. 

Mim  L,  Bdake  me  mistieH  of  my  fortune,  and 
make  thj  own  conditioDa. 

Col.  F.  This  night  shall  answer  all  my  wishes. 
— See  here  I  have  the  oonaent  of  tliree  of  thy 
guanlians  already,  doubt  not  but  Prim  will  make 
Uie  fourth.  [Obadiah  listening. 

Obad.  IvrouldgiadlYliear  what  arguments  the 
good  man  meth  to  oend  her.  [Aside. 

MiesL.  Thy  woids  give  me  new  life,  me- 
thinks. 

Obad.  Whatdolhearl 

Miee  L.  Thou  best  of  men,  heaven  meant  to 
bfeaa  me  sura,  wiian  I  firrt  aaw  thee. 

Obad,  He  hath  mollified  her;  O  wonderful 

CoL  F.  [SiifUy.]  Hal  Prim  fistening.— No 
more,  my  love,  we  aie  observed :  seem  to  m  edifi- 
ed, and  give  'cm  hopes  that  thou  wilt  turn  qoaker, 
and  leave  the  rest  to  me.  [Aloud.]  I  am  jriad  to 
find  that  thou  art  touched  with  what  I  safl  unto 
thoa.  Anna;  anotlier  time  I  will  explain  the  other 
article  unto  thee:  in  the  meanwhile,  be  thou  duti- 
ful to  our  friend  PrioL 

JSeaL.  I  ahall  obey  thee  in  eveiy  thing. 

[Obadiah  oMiie«./bn0orct 

Obad.  Oh,  what  a  prodigioaa  change  ia  here  I 
thou  hast  wrought  a  miracie,  friend  I  Anne,  how 
doot  thou  like  the  doctrine  he  hath  preached  1 

MiesL.  So  well, that  I  could  talk  to  him  for 
ever,  methinks— I  am  ashamed  of  my  former  foUy, 
and  ask  your  pardon. 

CU.  P.  Enoogh,  enough,  that  thou  art  sony : 
he  is  DO  pope,  Anne. 

Obad.  'True,  I  am  no  oops,  Anne.  Veriljr, 
thoa  dost  figoioe  me  exceeuingiy,  friend:  will  it 
nleaae  thee  to  walk  into  the  next  room,  and  re- 
finah  thjaelf  1— Come,  take  the  BMklen  by  the 
hand. 

CW.  F.  We  wiU  foOosr  thee. 

Enter  Sebtant. 

■ 

Serv.  There  is  another  Simon  Pnie^  inquireth 
for  thee,  nuster. 

Col.  F.  The  devU  there  is.  [Aside. 

Obad.  Another  Simon  Purs !  I  do  not  know 
him,  is  he  sny  relation  of  thine  1 

del.  F.  No,  friend,  I  linow  himnot — Pox  take 
him:  I  wish  bio  were  in  Pennsylvania  again,  with 
an  ray  soul.  [Aeide. 

ARss  L.  What  ahall  I  dol 

Obad.  Bring  him  up. 

Od.  F.  Hum^lthenooaflfasmiMtgodown, 
that 's  certain.^Noiw,  iromrienne  aarist  me. 

^^  [Aeide. 
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ErUer  Simon  Pure. 

Obad.  What  is  thy  will  with  me,  friend? 

Simon.  Didst  thoa  not  receive  a  letter  from 
Aminadab  Holdfast,  of  Bristol,  concerning  one 
Simon  Purel 

Obad.  Yes,  and  Simon  Pore  is  already  here, 
firiend. 

Col.  P.  And  Simon  Pm:e  will  stay  here,  friend, 
if  it  be  possible.  [Ande. 

Simon.  That's  an  untruth,  for  I  am  he. 

Col.  P.  Take  thou  heed,  friend,  what  thou 
dost  say :  I  do  affirm  that  I  am  Simon  Pure. 

Simon.  Thy  name  may  be  Pure,  friend,  but 
not  that  Pure. 

Col.  P.  Yea,  that  Pure  which  my  good  friend, 
Aminadab  Holdfest,  wrote  to  my  mend  Prim 
about :  the  same  Simon  Pure  that  came  from 
Pennsylvania,  and  sojourned  in  Bristol  eleven 
days :  thou  wouldst  not  take  my  name  from  me, 
wouldst  thou  1 — ^till  I  have  done  with  it.     [Aside. 

^mon.  Thy  name !  I  am  astonished ! 

Col.  P.  At  what  'i  at  thy  own  assurance  1 
[Ching  up  to  him,  Simon  Pure  starts  back. 

Simon.  Avaunt,  Satan,  approach  me  not:  I 
defy  thee,  and  all  thy  works. 

Miss  L.  Oh,  he'll  out-cant  him. — Undone,  un- 
done for  ever.  [Aside. 

Col.  P.  Hark  thee,  friend,  thy  sham  will  not 
take — Don't  exert  thy  voice,  thou  art  too  well  ac- 
quainted with  Satan  to  start  at  him,  thou  wick^ 
reprobate — What  can  thy  design  be  here  1 

Enter  a  Servant,  who  gives  Prim  a  letter. 

Obad.  One  of  these  must  be  a  counterfeit,  but 
which  I  cannot  say. 

Col.  P.  What  can  that  letter  be^ 

Simon.  Thou  must  be  the  devil,  friend,  that 's 
certain  *,  for  no  human  power  can  speak  00  great 
afidsehood. 

Obad.  This  letter  sayeth  that  thou  art  better 
acquainted  with  that  prmcc  of  darkness,  than  any 
here.-r-Read  that,  I  pray  thee,  Simon. 
.  [  Gives  it  to  the  Colonel. 

CoL  F.  [Reads.]  There  is  a  design  formed  to  rob 
your  house  this  night,  and  cut  your  throat ;  and  for 
that  purjKMS  there  is  a  man  disguised  like  a  quaker, 
MsAo  t»  to  pass  for  one  Simon  Pure :  the  gang,  where- 
of lam  one,  though  now  resolved  to  rob  no  more,  has 
oeen  at  Bristol :  one  of  them  came  in  the  coach  with 
the  quaker,  whoMi  name  he  hath  taken  ;  andyfrom  what 
he  nath  gathered  from  him,  formgd  that  design,  and 
did  not  doubt  that  he  should  impose  so  far  upon  you 
at  to  make  you  turn  out  the  real  Simon  Pure,  and 
keep  him  with  you.    Make  the  right  use  of  this. 

Adieu. 
Excellent  well !  [Aside. 

Obad.  Dost  thou  hear  this  1 

[Tb  Simon  Pure. 

Simon.  Yea,  but  it  moveth  me  not ;  that  doubt- 
is  the  impostor. 

[Pointing  at  the  Colonel. 

Col.  P.  Ah !  thou  wicked  one — now  1  consider 
thy  face,  I  remember  thou  didst  come  up  in  the 
leraiem  conveniency  with  me— thou  hadst  a  black 
bob- wig  on,  and  a  brown  camlet  coat  with  brass 
buttons. — Canst  thou  deny  it,  ha  1 

Simon.  Yes,  I  can,  and  with  a  sale  conscience, 
toQylnend. 

Obad.  Verily,  friend,  thou  art  the  moat  impu- 
dent villain  I  ever  saw. 

Miss  L.  Nay,  then,  111  have  a  fling  at  him. 
[Aside.}  I  remember  the  face  of  this  fellow  at 
VOL.L...T  13 


Bath- 


-Ay,  this  is  he  that  picked  my  lady 


-Av,  ... 

Raffle's  pocket  in  the  grove — Don't  you  remem- 
ber that  the  mob  pumped  you,  friend  7  This 
is  the  most  notorious  rogue 

Simon.  What  does  provoke  thee  to  seek  my 
life  ?  Thou  wilt  not  hang  me,  wilt  thou,  wrong- 
fuUyl 

Obad.  She  wilV  do  thee  no  hurt,  nor  thou  shalt 
do  me  none ;  therefore  get  thee  about  thy  business, 
friend,  and  leave  thy  wicked  course  of  life,  or 
thou  mayest  not  come  ofi*  so  fiivourably  every 
where.     Simon,  I  pray  thee,  put  him  forth. 

Col.  P.  Go,  friend,  I  would  advise  thee,  and 
tempt  thy  fate  no  more. 

Simon.  Yes,  I  vrill  go ;  but  it  shall  be  to  thy 
confusion ;  for  I  shall  clear  myself;  I  will  return 
with  some  proofs  that  shall  convince  thee,  Oba- 
diah,  that  tnou  art  highly  imposed  on.         [Exit. 

Col.  P,  Then  there  will  be  no  staving  for  me, 
that 's  certain — what  the  devil  shall  I  do  1 

[Aside. 

Obad.  What  monstrous  works  of  iniquity  are 
there  in  this  world,  Simon  1 

Col.  P.  Yea,  the  age  is  fullof  vice— 'Sdeath, 
I  am  so  confounded  I  know  not  what  to  say. 

[Aside. 

Obad.  Thou  art  disordered,  friend — art  thoa 
not  well  1 

Col.  P.  My  spirit  is  greatly  troubled,  and  some- 
thing telleth  me,  that  though  I  have  wrought  a 
good  work  in  converting  this  maiden,  this  tender 
maiden,  yet  my  labour  will  be  in  vain ;  for  the 
evil  spirit  fighteth  against  her :  and  1  see,  yea,  I 
see  with  the  eye  of  my  inward  man,  that  Satan 
will  re-buffet  her  again,  whenever  I  withdraw 
myself  from  her,  and  she  will,  yea,  this  very  dam- 
sel will  return  again  to  that  abomination  frmn 
whence  I  have  retrieved  her,  as  it  were,  yea,  as  if 
it  were  out  of  the  jaws  of  the  fiend. 

Miss  L.  I  must  second  him.  [Aside.]  What 
meaneth  this  struggling  within  me?  I  feel  the 
spirit  resisteth  the  vanities  of  this  world,  but  the 
flesh  is  rebellious,  yea,  the  flesh — I  greatly  fear 
the  flesh,  and  the  weakness  thereof hum — 

Obad.  The  maid  is  inspired.  Fiincfe.]  Prodigi- 
ous !  The  damsel  is  filled  with  tne  spirit — Sanm. 

Enter  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  I  am  greatly  rejoiced  to  see  such  a 
change  in  our  beloved  Anne.  1  came  to  tell  thee, 
that  supper  stayeth  for  thee. 

Col.  P.  I  am  not  disposed  for  thy  food ;  mj 
spirit  longeth  for  more  delicious  meat! — fain 
would  I  r^eem  this  maiden  from  the  tribe  c^  sin- 
ners^ and  break  those  cords  asunder  wherewith 
she  IS  bound — ^hum — 

Miss  L.  Somethinff  whispers  in  my  ears,  me- 
thinks — that  I  must  be  subject  to  the  will  of  this 
good  man,  and  from  him  omy  must  hope  for  con- 
solation— hum — It  also  telleth  me  that  I  am  a 
chosen  vessel  to  raise  up  seed  to  the  faithful,  and 
that  thou  must  consent  that  we  two  be  one  flesh 
according  to  the  word — hum — 

Obad.  What  a  revelation  is  here !  This  is  cer- 
tainly part  of  thy  vision,  friend  ;  this  b  the  mai- 
den's growinff  unto  thy  side :  ah !  with  what  wil- 
lingness should  1  give  thee  my  consent,  could  I 
give  thee  her  fortune  too— but  thou  wilt  never  get 
le  consent  of  the  wicked  ones. 

Col.  P.  I  wish  I  was  sure  of  youra.        [Aside, 

Obad.  Thy  soul  rejoioeth,  yea,  rejoiceth,  I  my, 
to  find  the  spirit  within  thee ;  for  lo,  it  moveth 
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thee  with  natonl  agitatioii — jn,  with  nstnnl 
agitation  towards  this  good  man— yaa,  it  atimcb, 
as  one  majr  say— yea,  verily  I  aay,  it  stimth  up 
thy  inclination — ^yea,  as  one  would  atir  a  poddiiig. 

AU.  Hum !  ^^ 

Miaa  L.  I  see,  I  see  t  the  spirit  guiding  of  thy 
hand,  good  Obadiah  Prim,  and  now  behold  thou 
art  signing  thy  consent  and  now  I  ko  myself 
within  thy  arms,  my  fiiend  and  hrather,  ysL  I 
am  become  bone  of  thy  bone,  and  flesh  of  toy 
flesh.  [Embracing  kim.1  Hum— 

Mr:  P.  The  spirit  hath  graatly  moved  them 
both— finend  Prim,  thou  must  consent;  there's 
no  resisting  of  the  spirit  I 

Obad.  Jwch  me  the  pen  and  ink,  Saiah— and 
my  hand  shall  conJess  ita  obedtence  to  the  noiiit. 

[BxU  Mbs.  Pbim. 

OoL  F,  I  wish  it  weie  oivar.  [  Atufs. 

Be^enUr  Mas.  Prim,  vUh  pen  and  ink, 

MusL.  I  tremble  lest  this  quaking  logue  should 
ntnm,  and  spoil  alL  [AMidc 

Obad.  Here,  friend,  do  thou  write  what  the 
i^iiit  piompteth,  and  1  win  shm  it 

[Col.  F.  He*  down. 

C6L  F.  [Reads.]  TTUs  is  to  certify  to  aU  wkem  if 
•My  ameam,  iMat  Idofitdy  ghat  all  my  right  and 


title  in  Anne  Lovdw  to  Simon  Pure,  and  my  fyB 
content  that  eke  Am  become  hie  wtfe  oecormg  to 
the  form  of  marriage,     IViCnetf  my  hand. 
Ob€ui.  That 's  enough— give  me  the  pen.' 

[Signeit. 

Bnter  Bbttt,  running  to  Miss  Lotelt. 

Betty,  Oh  t  Madam,  Madam,  here's  the  qua- 
king man  again :  he  has  brought  a  coachman,  and 
two  or  three  more. 

Miee  L.  Ruined  past  redemption! 

[Aaida  to  the  Colonsl. 

CW.  F.  No,  no :  one  minute  sooner  had  spoil- 
ed all ;  but  now— here 's  company  comings  finendy 
give  me  the  paper. 


[Ching  to  Pbim  haeOly. 
iunon;  and  I  wiah  thea 


Obad,  Here  it  is,  SI 
happy  with  the  raaiilen. 
jiReelj,  'Tis  done;  and  now,  devil,  do  thy 


Enter  Simon  Pube,  Coacbmin,  and  othere, 

Simon.  Look  thee,  friend,  I  have  brafugfat  these 
people  to  satisfy  thee  that  1  am  not  the  nnpostor 
which  thou  didst  take  me  for :  this  k  the  man  that 
did  drive  the  leathern  convenieDcy,  and  brought 
me  from  Bristol— and  this  is — 


CoL  F,  Look  ye,  frieand,  to  save  the  court  the 
of  ezamm' 
ha,  ha! 


trouble  cli  ezamming 


plead  guilty, 


Obad,  How 's  thisl  Is  not  thy  name  Pure 
theni 

OA,  F,  No,  resUy,  Sir:  I  onlymadebold  with 
this  goitleman's  name  but  here  I  give  it  up  safe 
and  sound:  it  has  done  the  business  I  had  occa- 
sion tor,  and  now  I  intend  to  wear  my  own,  which 
shall  be  at  his  service  upon  the  same  occasion  at 
any  time. — Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Siman,  Oh!  the  wickedness  of  the  age  I 

XKtU  COICBMAN,  <f«. 

Obad,  I  am  stradL  dumb  with  thy  Impudence, 
Anne;  thou  hast  deoriv«d  me  and  perehanoe 
undone  thyself. 

Mre,  P,  Thou  art  a  dissembiing  baggage,  and 
duuna  will  overtake  thee.  [BxU, 


SiEmefi.  I  am  giiewd  la  iea  thy  wife  80  much 
tiouUBd:IwillfeUowandooiMnlehnr.       [Exit, 

jBinter  Sbbtant. 

8erv.  Thy  brother  guardians  inquire  lor  thee : 
here  is  another  man  with  them. 

3fitt  L.  Who  can  that  other  man  bel 

FTbCoL.  P. 

Col,  F,  'Tis  Freeman,  a  friend  ofwine^  whom 
I  ordered  to  bring  the  rest  of  the  guardians  here. 

Enter  Sib  Pbilip  Modelote,  TbjlDBlotb, 
Pebiwinvle,  and  Fbeeman, 

Free,  Is  all  safe  1  Did  my  letter  do  yoa  m^ 
vioe) 

Ca,F.  AU,  all's  safe lampfe service. 

[Aside. 

SirP,  Miss  Nancy,  how  dost  do,  child  1 

Miee  L.  Don't  cafl  me  Miss,  friend  Philip; 
my  name  is  Anne,  thou  knowest 

SirF.  What.il  the  girl  metamorphoeedl 

iMSfs  L.  I  wisQ  thou  wert  so  metamorphoeed. 
Ah !  Philip,  throw  off  that  gaudy  attire,  and  wear 
the  clothes  becoming  thy  ^ge. 

Obad.  I  am  aahamed  to  see  these  men. 

[Aeide. 

Sir  P,  My  age !  the  woman  is  possessed. 

CW.  F,  No,  thou  art  posseesed  rather,  friend. 

Drade.  Harkye,  Miss  Lovely,  one  vvord  with 
you.  [THakee  hold  of  her  hand. 

Col,  F,  This  maiden  is  my  wife,  thanks  to  my 
friend  Piiin,  and  thou  hast  no  business  v?ith  her. 

Trade,  His  wife!  harkye,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Per.  Why  you  have  made  a  very  fine  piece  of 
vrork  of  it,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P,  Married  to  a  quakerl  thou  art  a  fine 
feiDow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  oiphan  truly — 
there 's  a  husband  fer  a  young  lady  I 

CoL  F.  When  I  have  put  on  my  beau,  dothea. 
Sir  PhiUp,youTl  like  me  better- 

Sir  P,  Thoo  wilt  make  a  very  scurvy  bean— 
friend-^ 

Col,  F,  1  believe  I  can  prove  it  under  your  hand, 
that  you  thought  me  a  very  fine  gentleman  in  the 
Park  f  other  day,  about  thirty-nx  minutes  after 
deven :  will  you  take  a  pinch.  Sir  Philip  1 — One 
of  the  finest  snuffboxes  you  ever  saw. 

[Qfere  him  enuff, 

£Kr  P.  Ha,  ha.  ha!  I  am  overjoyed,  'feith  I 
am,  if  thou  be'st  the  goitleman— I  own  I  did  give 
niy  oonsoit  to  the  gentleman  I  brought  here  to- 
days—but whether  tms  is  he  I  can't  be  positive. 

€Jbad,  Canst  thou  not  1— Now  I  thmk  thou  ait 
a  fine  fellow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  orphan. — 
Thou  shallow-bnined  shuttkwock,  he  may  be  a 
pfekpocket  fer  aught  thou  dost  know. 

Per,  You  would  have  been  two  rare  hXkme  to 
have  been  intrusted  with  the  sole  management  of 
her  feitune ;  would  ve  not,  think  ye?  But  Mr. 
Tradelove  and  myself  shall  take  care  of  her  por- 
tion.^ — 

Tirade,  At,  ay,  so  we  will— Didn't  you  teU 
me  the  Dutch  merchant  desired  me  to  meet  him 
here,  Mr.  Freeman  1 

Free,  I  did  ao,  and  I  am  sure  he  will  be  here, 
if  youll  have  a  little  patience. 

Col,  F,  What,  is  Mr.  Tmdelove  impatienti 
Nay,  then,  ib  ben  gereet  vow  your,  he  be,  Jan 
Van  Timtamtiielerebtta  Heer  Van  Fe^vraO, 
vergeeten  I 

Trade,  Oh  I  pox  Qfthe^nama  I  what  have  yoa 
tndted  me  too,  Mr.  Freeman  1 
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CoL  F.  Tricked,  Mr.  Tndeknre !  did  not  I 

S've  yoa  two  thousuid  pounds  for  your  consent 
Lrly  1  And  now  do  you  tell  a  gentleman  he  has 
tricked  you  1 

Per.  So,  so,  you  axe  a  pretty  guardian,  'faith, 
to  sell  your  charge :  what,  did  you  look  upon  her 
as  part  of  your  stock  1 

Obad.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  am  glad  thy  knavery  is 
found  out,  however — ^I  confess  the  maiden  over- 
reached me,  and  I  had  no  sinister  end  at  all. 

Per.  Ay,  ay,  one  thing  or  other  over-reached 
you  all — ^but  I U  take  care  he  shall  never  finger  a 
penny  of  her  manev,  I  warrant  you— over-reach- 
ed, quotha !  Why  I  might  have  been  over-reach- 
ed too,  if  I  had  no  more  wit :  I  don't  know  but 
this  very  fellow  nuiy  be  him  that  was  directed  to 
me  from  Ghrand  Cairo  t'other  day.    Ha,  ha*  ha ! 

Col.  P.  The  very  same. 

Per.  Are  you  so,  Sir  1  but  your  trick  would 
not  pass  upon  me. 

Cw.  P.  No,  as  you  say,  at  that  time  it  did  not, 
that  was  not  my  lucky  hour— but,  harkye.  Sir,  1 
must  let  you  into  one  secret — you  may  keep  honest 
John  Tradescant's  coat  on,  lor  your  uncle,  Sir 
Toby  Periwinkle,  is  not  dead — so  the  change  of 
mourning  will  be  saved,  ha,  ha,  ha ! — Don?  you 
remember,  Mr.  Pillage,  your  uncle's  steward  1 
Ha,ha,ha! 

Per,  Not  dead !  I  begin  to  fear  I  am  tricked 
too. 

OA.  F,  Don't  you  remember  the  signing  of  a 
lease,  Mr.  Periwinkle  t 

Per.  Well,  and  what  signifies  that  lease,  if  my 
uncle  is  not  dead  1 — Ha !  lam  sure  it  was  a  lease 
Isumed.— 

OA.  P,  At,  but  it  was  a  lease  for  life,  Sir,  and 
of  this  botntiral  tenement,  I  thank  yon. 

I  Takes  hold  qf  Miss  L. 

Omnu,  Ha,  ha,  ha  \  Neighbour's  fere. 

Free,  So  then,  I  find,  you  are  931  tricked,  ha, 
ha! 

Per.  I  am  certain  I  read  as  plain  a  leaae  as  ever 
I  read  in  mj  life. 


Col.  F.  You  read  a  lease,  I  nant  yon ;  but  yoa 
signed  this  contract  TShomng  a  paper. 

Per.  How  durst  you  put  tnis  trick  upon  me, 
Mr.  Freeman  1  Didn't  you  toll  me  my  uncle  was 
dying  1 

JV$e,  And  would  toll  you  twice  as  moeh  to 
serve  my  friend,  ha.  ha ! 

Sir  P.  What,  the  learned  and  femous  Mr. 
Periwinkle  choused  too! — Ha,  ha,  ha! — I  shall 
die  with  laughing,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Trade.  Well,  since  you  have  outwitted  us  all, 
pray  you,  what  and  who  are  }rou,  Sir  1 

Sir  P.  Sir,  the  gentleman  b  a  fine  gentleman. 
— I  am  glad  you  nave  got  a  person.  Madam, 
who  understands  dress  and  good  breedinff. — I 
was  resolved  she  should  have  one  of  my  chooa- 
ing. 

T\ade.  A  beau !  nay,  then  she  is  finely  help- 
ed up. 

Miss  L.  Why  beaux  are  great  enoocmgen  of 
trade,  Sir,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Col.  F.  Look  ye,  gentlemen — I  am  the  peraon 
who  can  give  the  bert  account  of  mysdf ;  and  I 
must  beg  Sir  Philip's  pardon,  when  I  toil  Mm, 
that  I  have  as  much  aversion  to  what  becaUsdveai 
and  breeding,  as  I  have  to  the  enemies  of  my  w- 
ligioiL  i  have  had  the  honour  to  serve  hia  mip 
jesty,  and  headed  a  regiment  of  the  bravest  fellowa 
that  ever  pushed  bayonet  in  the  tluoat  of  a  French- 
man ;  and  notwitluBtanding  the  fortune  this  ladr 
brings  me,  whenever  my  country  wanto  my  aii( 
this  sword  and  arm  are  at  her  service. 

Ani  fioio,  my  fair,  if  though  but  deign  to  amUe, 
Imtti  a  rtcfm^^enaefor  all  my  tail: 
Love  and  religum  ne'er  admit  resAtnnl, 
And  force  makes  many  sinners,  not  one  saud; 
Still  free  as  air  (he  active  mind  does  rove. 
And  seances  proper  objects  for  its  love; 
ButtkatonoejSx*d,*iispast  tke  power  ef  art 
Ts  dkase  the  dear  idea  from  the  heart : 
*THs liberty  ef  tkdiee  tkat  sweetens Itfe, 
Mantes  the  gtadhMsbandt  and  ^  happy  w^ 
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REMARKa 

Tn  mythology  of  the  aneientt  hai  flinidied  nilijeets  fbr  ridieate  in  Ibis  Eoglish  builetu ;  but  the  deities  of  the 
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ployed at  our  royal  theatres,  it  never  AUls  to  please  and  attract..  This  p&eea  was  flrst  perfhnned  as  an  opera,  but 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


•  *    •  /%*^> 


As  originally  acted  at  oovxnt  OABDEZf,  1764.     dritkt  unn,  1804.  ootknt  OABittir,  1814. 

Jupiter, Mr.Legg. Mr,  Stigitndt. Mr,  Ihmey: 

Juno, Mr,  Simhem*. Mrs- Hmiowe, MiuLogtm, 

MoMUs, ,    Mr.DiodtM, 

AroiAjo, Mr.  Mattock*, Mr.KiUih^,,.,, Mr.  Sif»dair. 

Pan Mr.DunMatt. Mr,  CktJfekL Mr,Emery. 

Mars, « Mr.Rkoies, Mr.Higman, 

Bacchus, Mr,JoneM, Jtfr.DwiMeC 

Mkrcurt, Mr,Baktr, Mr,  OUbons, Mr,  HeaUL 

Cupid Meuter  Wett, MaOer  WUion. 

Minerva, Mita  SaunderB. Mrs.  DmieM. 

Venus, Miu  BrUiow. Jllrs.  Abrmon. 

Bellona ARs8  WUUam*, 

Luna Miu  Ame, 

Hebe, H^uWatMoiL 

MORTALS. 

Midas, Mr.  ShOer Mr,SuetL Mr.  liMtan, 

Damaetas, Mr.FawcttL Mr.Wathtn, JUr.  7by2or. 

Sjleno, Mr.  Beard. Mr.  Ihgnum, Mr,  Fawceti. 

Mrais, MiM§Poitier. JH its  7V»r. MrM,li9Unu 

Daphne, Mi*»  MQUr, Mr*,  Mountain, Mr*,  Stirling. 

Mysa MnlhUam. Mrg-Btand. MiuBoUm, 

Oracle, Mr,  Wajfien. 

Graces,  Attendants,  Chonnaes,  Ac  &c. 
Scene. — First  on  Moont  Olympus,  aiierwaidson  the  Pastuies  of  Lydia. 


ACT  I. 

SCKNEL 

T%e  curtain  rising  discover*  the  Heathen  Deities^ 
seated  amidst  the  clouds^  in  full  council:  they 
address  JupiTER  in  the  foUowing  Chorus, 

Jove,  in  his  chair, 
Of  the  sky  lord  imyor, 


With  his  nods 
Men  and  gods 

Keeps  in  awe ; 
When  he  winks, 
Heaven  shrinks ; 
When  he  speaks, 
Hell  squeaks ; 

Earth's  slobe  isbitt  his  Uw. 
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Cock  of  the  kIiooI, 
He  bean  despotic  rule; 
Iiki  wofd| 
Though  absard, 
Must  be  law. 
Even  Fate, 
Though  to  great, 
Must  not  prate ; 
Hia  bald  pate 
Jove  would  cuff) 
He  'a  so  bluff, 
For  a  straw. 
Cow'd  deities, 
Like  mice  in  cheese, 
To  stir  must  cease, 
Or  gnaw. 
3  up.  r/?mnjr.]  Immortals,  yoa  have  heard  your 
plaintive  sov'reign. 
And  culprit  Sol's  high  crimes.    Shall  we  who 

govern. 
Brook  spies  upon  us  1    Shall  ApoUo  tramf^ 
On  our  commands  1  We'll  make  nim  an  example. 
As  for  you,  Juno,  curb  your  prying  temper,  or 
We'll  make  you,  to  your  cost  know — ^we'ie  your 
emperor. 
Juno.  Ill  take  the  law.  [7b  Jupiter.]    My 
proctor,  with  a  summons, 
Shall  ate  you,  Sir,  t'appear  at  Doctors*  Commons. 
Jup.  Let  him — ^but  nrst  I'll  chase  from  heaven 

yon  varlet. 
Juno.  What,  for  detecting  you  and  your  vile 
hajdot! 

AIR. 

Think  not,  lewd  Jove, 

Thus  to  wrong  my  chaste  love ; 

For,  spite  of  your  rakehelly  godhead, 
By  day  and  by  night, 
Juno  will  have  her  right, 

Nor  he,  of  dues  nuptial,  defirauded. 
I'll  ferret  the  haunts 
Of  your  female  gallants ; 

In  vain  you  in  darkness  enclose  them; 
Yova  favourite  jades 
I.*I1  plun^  to  the  shades, 

Or  mto  cows  metamorphose  them. 

Jup.  Peace,  termagant — 1  swear  by  Styx,  our 
thunder 
Shall  hurl  him  to  the  earth. — Nay,  never  wonder, 
I've  sworn  it,  gods. 

Apol.  Hold,  hold,  have  patience. 
Papa. — No  bowels  for  your  own  lelatioiis  1 

▲IB. 

Be  byyoar  friends  advised. 

Too  rash,  too  hasty  dad  ! 
Mauffre  your  bolts  and  wise  head. 

The  world  will  think  yon  mad. 
What  worse  can  Bacchus  teach  men. 

His  roaring  bucks,  when  drunk. 
Than  break  the  lamps,  beat  watchmen, 

And  stagger  to  some  ponk  1 

Jup.  You  saucy  scoundrel — there.  Sir. — Come, 
disorder, 
Down,  Phoebus,  down  to  earth,  well  hear  no 

further. 
Roll,  thunders,  raU ;  blue  lightnings  flash  about 

him. 
The  blab  shall  find  our  sky  can  do  without  him. 
[  TTiunder  and  lightning.    Jupiter  darU  a 
bolt  at  hint!  heJ'alU;^JvpiTER  re-a99ume9 
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fUaiknme^  and  the  Oodt  aU  attend i€g9ther, 

tinging  the  initial  ehoruts 
Jove  m  his  chair,  &c. 

SCENE  II.— A  Champaign  country^  with  a  dis- 
tant Village. 

Violent  storm  qf  thunder  arutUghtning.  Athep- 
herd  sleeping  in  the  Jleld  is  roused  by  it,  and 
runs  away  frightened,  leaving  his  eloakf  hai, 
and  guitar^  behind  him. — Apollo  (as  east 
from  Heaven)  falls  to  the  earthy  vith  a  rude 
shock,  and  lies  for  a  while  stunned  ;  at  length 
he  begins  to  move,  rises^  advances,  and  look' 
ing  fnrwardf  speaks. 

Apol.  Zooks !  what  a  crush '.  «  prattyi  deeent 

tumble ! 
Kind  usage,  Mr.  Jove— sweet  Sir.  your  hmnble. 
Well,  down  I  am ; — no  bones  hroke,  though  mm 

pcpper'd ! 
Here  doom'd  to  stay.— What  can  I  dot— tanr 

shepherd —  [PtUs  on  the  cloak,  <f<. 

A  lucky  thought. — In  tUs  disguise,  ApoUo 
No  more,  but  Pol  the  swain,  some  flock  I'll  follow. 
Nor  doubt  I,  vrith  my  voice,  guitar,  and  person. 
Among  the  nymphs  to  kick  up  some  diversion. 

Enter  Sileno. 

SU.  Whom  have  we  here  1  a  sightly  down ! — 
and  sturdy : 
Hum — ^plays,  I  see,  upon  the  hurdy-giudy. 
Seems  out  of  placor-a  stranger — au  m  tatters ; 
I'll  hire  htm— nell  divert  my  wife  and  daughters. — 
Whence,  and  what  art  thou,  boy  1 

Pol.  An  orphan  lad,  Sir.     - 
Pol  is  my  name — a  shepherd  once  my  dad,  Sir  I 
I'th'  upper  parts  here— though  not  hrnn  to  servings 
I'll  now  take  on,  for  fidth  I^  almost  starving. 

SU.  You've  drawn  a  prize  i'  th'  lottery.— So 
have  I  too; 
Why — I'm  the  master  yoa  could  best  apply  to. 

DUET. 

SiL  Since  yoa  mean  to  hire  for  service, 
Come  with  me,  yoa  jolly  dog; 
Yoa  can  help  to  bring  home  harvest, 
Tend  the  aheep,  and  feed  the  bog. 

With  three  crowns,  voar  standing  wages, 

Yoa  shall  daintily  be  fM ; 
Bacon,  beans,  salt  beef,  cabbages. 
Buttermilk,  and  oaten  breaa. 

Fy^k^ia. 
Come^strike  hands, you'll  five  in  dover, 

When  we  get  yoa  once  at  home; 
And  when  daily  labour's  eiver, 

Well  dance  to  your  stram-sCrom. 

F^k,bL 
«  Pol.  I  strike  hands.  I  take  your  ofler, 
Farther  on  I  may  fere  worse; 
ZookfL  I  can  no  longer  sufler 

Hungry  guts  and  empty  parse. 

Fa,  la,  la. 
SU.  Do  strike  hands ;  'tis  kind  I  offer ; 
Pol.  I  strike  hands,  and  take  year  offer; 
SU.  Farther  seeking  yoall  fore  worse ; 
Pol.  Farther  ou  I  may  fere  worse. 
SU.  Pity  such  a  lad  should  suffer 
Pol.  Zooks,  I  can  no  longer  suffer, 
SU.  Hungry  gats  and  empty  purse, 
Pol.  Hungry  guts  and  empty  parse. 

Fa,  la,  U. 
[Exeunt,  dancing  and  einging. 
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SCENE  IXL-^UMKi^m  Emrm'BmML 

Enter  Dapbnb  and  NTtA. 

Daph,  But,  Nrsa,  bow  goat  on  Sqim  MmIm' 

courtship  f 
I<fyaa.  Your  swaat  DametM)  pUDp  to  bb  gnat 

worship, 
Brought  me  mm.  him  a  pone;— but  the  oondi- 

tions — 
I've  cur*!!  him  I  believe  of  each  mminiiwiioni 
Daph,  The  moon  calf!    This  miut  Uaat  bnn 

with  my  fiuher. 
Nya.  Riffht    So  we're  rid  of  the  two  ft]|^ 

toffether. 
Both,  Ba,  ha,  ba!— ba,  ha,  ha  I 

Enter  Mraia. 

BiyHt.  Hey-day  I  what  maie'a  neat 'a  found  1 
— For  ever  grinning : 
Te  nmtipolee— iat  tliiia  yoa  mind  ytmr apinningi 

▲itt. 

Girls  are  known 
To  ndschief  prone, 

If  ever  they  be  idle. 
"Who  would  tear 
Two  daughters  fiur 

MuK  hold  a  steady  bridle. 
For  here  they  skip, 
And  there  tbey  tnp. 

And  thia  and  that  way  sidle. 
GKddy  maids. 
Poor  silly  lades, 

All  aftte  men  are  gadttng; 
They  ffirt  peU-mdL 
Their  train  to  swdl. 

To  ooxoooib,  oozoomb  adfing: 
To  every  fop 
They're  cou-a-boop, 

Ajid  aet  their  motfaeii  madding. 

Enter  Six«eno,  introdueing  Pol. 

aSU  Now,  dama  and  pds,  no  mofo  let* a  bear 
yon  grumble 
At  too  nardtoil ; — I  ehaac'd  juat  now  to  stomUe 
On  this  stout  drudge    and  nir'd  him— fit  for  lar 

bCMtf. 

To  'em,  kd— tbenbecan  plaj,aiid  aiiig,  and  caper. 
At^.  FineiidibiahtobdDgbfline;airtiolling 

thrommer! 
What  art  thou  good  for  1  apeak,  tboii  ragged  ninm- 

mer !  T^  ^^^ 

iVy^o.  Mother,  fof  tfr^^y 
MyiM.  Peaoe^aaucabox,  or  1*0  maql  yon* 
Pot,  Goody,  nqr>tiragtb  and  paitajoaiiiidei^ 
tajoe, 
For  his  or  vour  work,  I  am  biiak  and  hafoj, 
DapK  A  sad  cheat  elaa 
MytU,  What  you,  you  jackrapdandyl 

AIR. 

Pot.  Piay,  goodv,  pleaae  to  modente  tbeian- 
oour  otyoor  toqgue: 
Why  ^sh  those  spaika  of  fny  fipom 
youreyeal 
Remember,  when  the  jodgmenl'a  waak, 
the  pr^odioe  ia  atrong : 
A  atiuiflar  why  will  yoo  despaal 
Ply  me, 

Tqrine» 
Pmwaia  yoodenyme, 


If  yoa 
Off  yoa  Uaat  me 
Never  mom  to  rise. 
Pray,  goody,  dee. 

Mytia,  Sirrah,  this  hianliffice  deserves  a  drub- 
bing. 

Nif9a.  With  what  sweet  temper  be  bears  all  her 

snubbing! 
au,  Oons,  no  more  words.        Go,  boy,  and 

get  your  dinner.  [Eant  Pol. 

Fie,  why  so  cross-grain'd  to  a  young  beginnerl 
Nyaa.  So  modest  \ 
Daph.  Sosenteel! 

Sil.  [  7\>  Mtsis.]  Not  oert,  nor  himpiah. 
Myna.  Would  he  were  hang'd  I 
Ny9a.  Daph,  La !  mother,  why  ao  firompisb  I 

dUARTXTTO. 

Nyta,  Mamma,  how  can  you  be  ao  ffl-natur'd 

To  the  gentle,  handsome  swain  1 
DapK  To  a  kd  so  Hmb'd,  ao  featured, 

Sure  *tis  erud  to  nve  pain. 
Sure  *tis  cruel,  oc 
Mytia,  Giris,  for  yoo,  my  foars  perplex  me, 

I'm  alaim'd  on  your  account: 
8U,      Wifo,  in  vain  yon  tease  and  verme, 

I  will  rule,  oepend  npoo't 
Nifaa,  Ah!  ah! 
Eiaph.  Mamma! 

Nifia.  Mamma,  bow  can  you  be  ao  ill-natur'd  1 
Daiph,  Ah,ah,toabidaolimb'dandfoator'd1 
Nya.  To  the  ^ntle,  handsome  swain, 
Daph.  Sure  'tis  cruel  to  {^ve  pain ; 
Nyaa.  Sure  tie  cruel  to  give  pain  \ 
Daph.  To  the  gentle,  handsome  swain. 
Myaia,  Girls,  &  you  my  fears  perplex  me, 

I'm  alarm'd  on  your  account. 
au.      Wife,  in  vain  you  tease  and  vex  me,  . 

I  will  rule,  depend  upon't. 
Nyaa,       Mamma! 
Myaia.      Pshaw!  Pahaw! 
Daph,      Papa! 
aa.  Ah!  ah! 

Daph,  Mamma,  how  can  you  be  aoiD-natar'd, 
au.      Pshaw,  pahaw,  yoa  moat  not  be  ao  ill- 

nator'd; 
Nyoa,   Ah,  ah,  to  a  lad  ao  Hmb'd,  ao  featur'd  1 
Daj^  To  the  gentle,  handsome  swain. 
aSL       He  ^  a  gentle,  bandaome  awain. 
i^uwo.   Sure  tia  cruel  to  give  pain. 
Myai/a.  'Tie  my  pfeaaure  to  give  pain. 
I>apA.  Bare  tia  emel  to  give  pain. 
au.       He  'a  a  gentle,  baiMJaome  swain. 
Nyaa,  To  the  gentle,  bandaome  swain. 
Bfyaia,  To  yoox  odioba,  foy rile  awaoL 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  JV,'~-MiDJLM*  Bourn, 

Enier  Midab  and  Dammtab, 

Jlld.  Nthl  yoa  ai^,  lefoa^d  tbe/pnneaa  British, 
Dam.  Ab!  pleaae  your  worahy    she  is  won- 

droua  skittidL 
afU.  rn  have  her,  coat  what  twin.    OdiMba, 

111  force  her 

Dam.  A  baiter 

MUL  Aa  for  madam;  111  divoioe  her. 

Some  fovour'd  kwt  inoog.  oar  bliaa  oppoaes. 
Dam.  Ay ,  Pol,  the  bmd,  pots  oat  of  Joint  oar 


jad.  I've  beard  of  that  Flora  trfeka,  of  bis  sly 
tampeEing, 
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To  fling  poor  P■l^  boltooB  111  Mod  him  teanqMr- 

UMT. 

'Sblood,  111  coDunit  hiiD---dnve  him  to  the  jnliowB ! 
Where  if  old  Pan  1 
Dam.  Tipplinff,  Sir,  at  th'  alehouse. 
MkL  Run  fetcn  him^— we  shall  hit  on  some  ex- 
pedient 
To  root  this  Pol. 
Dam.  I  fly;  [Ckdng:  rttumM.]  Sir,  jour  obe- 
dient. [ExU, 
Mid.  What  boots  my  bdng  squire, 

Justice  of  peace,  and  quorum : 
Churchwarden — knight  o'  the  shire^ 

And  cpstos  rotulorum; 
If  saucjr  little  Nysa's  hesk,  rebeffioos, 
My  squireship  shghts,  and  hankers  after  feDowtfl 


Shall  a  paltry  down,  not  fit  to  wipe  my  shoes, 

Dare  my  amours  to  cross  1 
Shall  a  peasant  minx,  when  Justice  Midas  woos, 
Her  nose  up  at  him  toss  1 
No .  ill  kidnap— then  possess  her : 
m  mH  her  Pol  a  slaTe,  get  mundungus  in  ex- 
change: 
So  glut  to  the  height  of  pleasure, 

My  love  and  my  revenge.  . 
No:  m  kidnap,  ic.  lExii, 

SCENE  v.— A  Vittage  Atefumte  Door, 

Pan  {»  discovered  sitting'  at  a  tabU,  with  a  tan- 
kardf  pip^y  (^nd  tobacco  btfore  him  ;  his  bag- 
pipes lytng  by  At m. 

Pan,  Jinpiter  wenches  and  drinks. 

He  rules  the  roast  in  the  sky; 
yet  he's  a  fool  if  he  thinks 
That  he 's  as  happy  as  I ; 

Juno  rates  him, 

And  grates  lum. ' 
And  leauls  hb  higtmess  a  weary  lift ; 

I  have  my  lass, 

And  my  glass, 
And  stroU  a  bachelor's  merry  life."^ 

Let  him  fluster, 

And  bluster. 
Yet  cringe  to  nis  haridan's  furbelow; 

To  my  fidr  tulips, 

I  glue  lips. 
And  dink  the  cannikin  here  below. 

Enter  Dam^btas, 

Dam.  There  sits  the  dd  soaker,  his  pate  trou- 
bling little 
How  the  worU  wags,  so  he  gets  drink  and  vittle, — 
Hoa,  Master  Pan— 'Gad  you've  trod  on  a  thistle ! 
Yoo  may  pack  up  your  aO,  Sir,  and  go  whistle. 
The  wencnes  have  tum'd  tail — to  yonbuck  ranter 
TkdUed  by  his  guitar—they  scorn  your  chanter. 

AIB. 

All  round  the  maypole  bow  they  trot. 

Hot 

Pot, 
And  good  ale  have  got ; 

Rtrating, 

Shooting, 
At  yoo  flouting, 

Ffeoring, 

Jeering, 
And  what  not . 


Thm  IS  old  Sikno  fikka  like  a  mid 

Glad 
To  see  us  sad: 

Cap'ring, 

Vap*ring, 
While  PoCacraping, 

Coaxes 

Thelaasea 
As  he  did  the  dad. 
Round  aboot^  &c. 

Enter  MnuL 

Afysis.  O  Panl  the  devil  to  pay,  both  my  dnta 
frantic! 


rU  drive 


go 


kroms,  for  yon  cap'ring  ai 
nn  aU— and  if  I  mid  'ism, 
if  old  Nick  were  bdund  'em. 


Pan.  Soa,  aoa,— don't  flounce ; 

Avast— disguiaa  your  fniy. 
Pd  we  shall  trounce : 
Midas  is  judge  ana  jury. 


[CMng. 


AIR. 

Mysis.  Sure  I  shall  run  with  vexation  distractad^ 
To  see  my  purposes  thus  counteracted! 
This  way,  or  that  way,  or  which  way  soever, 
All  things  run  oontnry  to  my  endeavour. 
Daughters  projecnng 

Their  rum  and  shame, . 
Fathers  neglecting. 
The  care  of  thetf  fiune; 
Nuning  in  boaom  a  treacherous  viper; 
Here 's  a  fine  dance— but  tis  he  pays  thejpiper. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI— A  WoodandLawnndarBsLES&B 

.FVrrm." 

A  tender  slots  symphony :  Daphne  crosses,  me* 
lancholy  and  sitent ;  Ntsa  waiehing  her, 

Nysa.  O  ho;  is  it  so— Miss  Da|4me  in  the 
dumps  1 
Mum— snug 's  the  woid — 111  lead  her  such  adanoe 
Shall  make  her  stir  her  stumps. 
To  all  her  secret  haunts. 
Like  a  shadow  111  follow  and  watch  her; 
And,  &ith,  mamma  shall  hear  on't  if  icatch  her. 

[ReOrts, 

He-enter  DAFmn. 

Da^h.  La ;  how  my  heart  goeapit4k-pat ;  what 
thumping, 
E'er  since  my  fiwier  brought  us  home  this  bump- 
kin. 

AIR. 

He's  as  tight  a  lad  to  aee  to, 

As  e'er  stept  in  leather  shoe ; 
And  what 's  better,  hell  love  me  too, 

And  to  him  I'll  prove  true  blue. 
Thoo^  my  sister  cast  a  hawk's  eye, 

I  ddy  what  she  can  do; 
He  o'erk)ok'd  the  little  doxy, 

I'm  the  girl  he  means  to  woa 
Hither  I  stole  out  to  meet  him. 

Hell  no  doubt  my  steps  punue ; 
If  the  youth  prove  true,  I'll  fit  him: 

If  he 's  fidse— 111  fit  him  too. 
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Pan.  That  woe  a  fttt  indeed; a  ftat  to 

hng  on. 
ABd.  Let's  home— we'll  then  oonoert  it  as  we 
wa^on; 

I'D  make  him  skip 

Pan.  As  St  Geoige  did  the  dragon.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. — A  Lawn  before  Midas'  Bmue, 

Enter  Ntsi. 

Nysa.  Good  Isck !  what  is  come  o'er  me! 
Daphne  has  stepp'd  before  me  t 
EInvy  snd  love  devour  me, 
Pol  dotes  upon  her  phiz  haid  I 
'Tis  that  sticks  in  my  gizzard. 
Midas  appears  now  twenty  times  more  hideous : 

Ah,  Nysa,  what  resource  1 a  cloister. 

Death  alive ^yet  thither  must  I  run, 

And  turn  a  nun, 
ProdigiousI 

I  IIR. 

In  these  grea^  old  tattera 

His  duurms  brighter  shine : 
Then  his  guitar  he  clatters 
,  With  tinklingr  divine: 

Bnt  my  sister, 
AhlhekisB'dher, 

And  me  he  pass'd  by ; 
I'm  jealous 
Of  the  feUow's 
Bad  taste  and  blind  eye.    [ExU. 

SCENE  /ZT— Midas'  Parlour. 

Midas,  Mtsis,  and  "Pkix,  discovered  in  conettltor  I 
tion  over  a  large  bowl  of  punch,  pipes,  and 
tobacco. 


Mid.  WeH,  oome,  letls  take  om  boon,  and 
roaracatch, 
Then  part  to  our  affidrs. 
Pan.  A  match. 
Mysia.  A  match. 


HW.  Come,  Pan,  your  toast- 


Pan.  Here  goes  our  noble  umpire. 

MtfHe.  And  Pol's   defeatr~ril  pledge  it  in  a 

bumper. 
Mid.  Huig  him,  in  every  scheme  that  whelp 

has  cross'd  us. 
Myeie.  Sure  he 's  the  devO  hinttelf; 
Pan.  Or  Doctor  Faustus. 
Myeit.  Ah !  'squire— fiir  Pto  would  you  but 

Pol  would  soon  be  in  a  wretched  pickle. 
Pan.  You  reason  right 

Mid.  HIstobvIshalltfckle. 
Myaio.  Look  Viquire,  I've  sold  my  butter,  here  I 
the  price  is 
At  your  command,  do  but  this  job  for  Mysis. 
Count  'em—siz  guineas  and  an  old  Jacobus, 
Keep  Pan,  and  shame  that  scape-graoe  coram 
nobii. 
MSd.  Goody,  as  'tis  your  wraaA, 
I  pocket  this  here  stuff; 
And  as  ferthat  there  peasant, 
Trust  me  I'U  work  Us  buff 
At  the  musical  struggle 
III  bidly  and  niggle ; 
My  award  Vi 
Ycmr  sure  card ; 
'Bkxid,  he  shall  fly  his  countiT-4haf  a  eaouffh. 
Pan.  Wdl  said,  my  lad  of  wax. 
Mid.  Let's  end  the  tankard. 
I  have  no  head  for  business  tifl  I*ve  drank  haid. 
Pan.  Not  have  my  guts  brains  in  them  till 
they're  addle, 
When  I'm  most  locky,  I  best  sit  my  saddle. 
Vox*.  I. , . .  U 


trio. 

Mid.  Master  Pol 

And  his  ton  de  roll  toll, 
I'll  bufiet  away  firum  the  plain,  8^. 
Pan.  And  I'll  assist 

Your  worship's  fist 

With  all  my  might  and  main,  Sir. 
Mys.  And  111  have  a  thump. 
Though  he  is  so  plump. 
And  makes  sucha  wounded  racket 
Mid.  ru  bluff, 
Pan.  I'll  rough, 
Mys.  im  huff, 
Mid.  I'U  cuff. 

All.        And  111  warrant  we  pepper  his  jacket 
J«rf.  For  an  his  cheats,  "^        ^^^ 

And  wenching  feats. 

He  shall  rue  on  his  knees  'cm. 
9'J'P:*»y|oles, 
As  high  as  Paul's, 

Luce  ugly  witch  on  besom; 
Arraigned  he  shall  be, 
Of  treason  tome  1 
Pan.  And  I  with  my  davy  win  back  it, 

I'll  swear. 
Mid.  Ill  snare, 
Mys.  Ill  tear. 
All.  Orare! 

And  111  wanant  we  pepper  hb  jacket 

SCENE  IV.^A  Landscape. 

Enter  Sileno  and  Damjetas,  in  warm  argu- 
ment. 

Sa.  My  Daph,  a  wife  fixr  thee;  the  'squire's 
base  pander! 
To  the  plantations  sooner  would  I  send  her. 

Dam.  Sir,  your  good  wife  approv'd  my  oftm. 
Sil.  Name  her  not,  hag  of  Endor 
What  knew  she  of  thee  but  thy  eoAnI 
Dam.  And  shall  this  ditch-bom  whefe,  this 
jack-an-apes, 

By  dint  of  congees  and  of  seiapsa 

Sil.  These  are  thy  slanden  and  that  cmte'd 
hag's— 

Dam.  Athingmadeupof  pUfer'dngs; 
sa.  Richer  than  thou  with  all  thy  faanm 
Of  flocks,  and  herds,  and  money  bags. 


DUET. 


sa. 


If  a  rival  thy  character  draw, 
In  perfection  heU  find  out  a  flaw : 
With  bhck  he  win  paint, 
Make  a  dell  of  a  samt, 
And  change  to  an  owl  a  maocaw. 
Dam.  Can  a  fiither  pretend  to  be  wise. 
Who  his  friend's  good  advice  wouM  despise  1 
Who,  when  danger  is  nigh, 
Throws  his  spect^^Ies  by. 
And  blinks  through  a  green  gtrTs  eyes  1 
sa.  You're  an  impudent  pimp  and  a  grub. 
Dam.  You  are  fboi'd  by  a  bemrly  scrub; 

Your  betten  you  snuoT 
sa.      Who  will  fend  me  a  dnb. 


IM 


MUbiAOL 


a 


TliliiMQknt  puppy  Id  drabt 
You're  an  impadenl  pinp  wad  m  srab^ 
Dam,  You're  cajol'd  bj  a  UgMuriy  Mra% 
iSU.     Who  wUlrot  in  a  powamig tub^ 
Dam.  Whom  the  prinoc  of  hnpoitowi  I  dab; 
SU.     A  guinea  m  a  club^ 
Dam.  You*re  bald  pate  ymini  nib^ 
8U.     This  muckwofm  to  drab. 
Dam.  When  jpOB  find  tbat  tow  cnb^ 
Sa.     Rttbo0;iinah,nib,«mh,rab. 
Dam.  Is  debaQch'd  by  a  whipped  i^yabiibb 

[JSmimIL 

Enter  Mybib,  atttndtJ  (y  Dipbhb  and  Ntia. 

JIfyaia.  Sob!  you  attend  tbe  trial— we  iball 
drive  henoe 
Your  vagabond — 
9U.    f  aoM^  your  foul  contrivance. 
Dt^h.  Ah,  Nya,  our  fiite  d^endi  upon 


\ 


Nyaa.  Dapb— for  your  aake  n^  daim  I  hne 
Ibreffo: 
And  vritb  your  Pol  nuich  Joy  I  wiah  you. 

Daph.  O,  geminijaay'atthoaniesol 
Dear  creature,  let  me  kiai  yon. 
NjfBo.    Let'a  kneel,  ana  b^hiial^,pi^  will 

backna. 
Daph,  Mamma  Trill  ftoftti. 
Nyaa.    Wbat  than  Idw  can  but  whadkui. 

QUINTETTO. 

Dt^h.  Mother,  sure  yoQ  never 
Win  endeavour 
lo  oitaever 
From  my  ftvoor 

Sosweetaawain} 

None  ao  clever 

E'er  trad  the  plain. 
ffyaa.    Father,  hopea  von  gave  her, 

Don't  deceive  ner, 

Can  yoD  Imvb  bar 

Sunk  forever 

In  fiftning  easel 

BMleandaMbnr 
Fnan  biMk  deapeir. 
Dapk,  ThhA  of  hiimDdeat  grace, 

Hie  wiiBe,4iape^ancriaee; 
iV^fo.    Hearts  alarming, 
Daph.  Boaoma  wmninB; 
N^m,    WmtbdMOBDi 
Daph.       With  hie  aoft  lay 
Nsfta,    He^aodiannlng, 
Ay,  lethimelay, 
Both.    He's  so  cfaamiiif ,  dee. 
JIdynt,  Sluts,  are  you  loat  to  diame  1 
SU.       Wife,  wife,  be  mote  tarns. 
Aivaia.  This  is  msdnsei  t 
Sa.       Sober  sadneas  I 
MytU.  IirithiriadnMB 

CouU  aeehimswJqg^ 

For  bis  badness. 

8U  TIs  no  socb  tbfatf . 

Dam,  Must  FtoierigntoObfi^ bis sapioy; 
msntt  iment  t 

Mvt  I  tohfan  yiBidof  Depb  the  e^ioy- 
Afyfit.  Ne'er  while  a  tongos  I  bnoufish, 

FopooBsnArii 

DJShsJMdlbhndML 

SB.       RotaodttBk'tan. 


JMib  AndPotouMtS^ 

mL     Kands,MelMitbMr: 
JM^efe;  Ton  lie. 
YoaliB. 


I 


Dim.  J- Yon  fis,  yon  lie. 
flB. 

Entrn'MawLem-wgwdfOUemd^bsf  aenwdqf 
i^w^aMdSwakm. 

MU.  F^Mie,  kslle  bsH  fankn  loonl  what 
meawtUatawb^l 
Uadv  my  veiy  ncpe  tUe  dappst^lawiif  1 

An. 
WbatjOie  devfl  ^  beie  to  do^ 

Ye  loggcrheadi  and  gipriesl 
Knab  yoo,  and  bnsiy  you, 

And  each  ef  yon  ^sy  bi: 
But  in  as  sure  pnD  doivn  year  pnde  as 
Agun,or  aa  I'm  justice  Budaaf 

Cftortct.  g,  fffmaiaWii jutke  Midaa! 

WbosbaU  (vpoaewke  jnalioe  MidasT 


Mid.  Vm  given  to  qndHWttnd4faBt  yon  eve  all 
inapotbarben: 

Disputing  whether  Fto  or  ra  sbaHpipe  to  you 
another  year.' 

Do  you  think  yourohmsy  can  ao  proper  to  de- 
cide, aa 

Tbe  delicate  ears  of  justice  Midasi 

CkoruB.  O,  tgwwindoos,  Ac 
JIM.  SoyonaHovrit  tban— yemobfaish  nUM— 
Bnter  Pol  and  Pan,  •everaJiy, 

Ob,  bflre  comes  PdandPan-nnow  stint  your  ffab. 


AIR. 

Now  I'm  seated, 
I'U  be  treated 

Like  the  aopbi  on  bis  fbnine ; 
In  i^y  presence, 
Scoimanl  peesants 

Shall  not  call  tbnr  soub  tiiair  own. 
Mybdbest  is, 

He  who  best  is, 

Shan  be  fiz'd  mnridin  chief ; 
Ne'er  tbe  loaer 
Shall  ahow  noae  beie. 

But  be  transported  like  a  IbieC 
CkeruB.  Otiemendous^dte.  - 

Dam,  MasteiayVrinyouabidebythlicoiiditionl 
Pan.      I  ask  no  bettor. 

PaL  I'm  all  auboiarion. 

Poll.      Strike  npueweet  Sir. 

pa.  Sir,  I  attand  your  hianw. 

MUL  Pan,  take  tbe  kad, 

Pan,  Since  tie  your  wowhip's  pfeasore. 

'  0 

A  poK  on  Toor  poAer  about  this  cr  that ; 
Your  ahrieidng  or  aqueaking,  aabaip  or  a  flat: 
rm  aharp  by  my  bumpeiB,  yon'to  flat,  maslsrM; 
So  fasie  goes  a  aet4o  at  toilde  rail  kH. 

When  beautyber  rack  of  poor  loverswould  banker. 
And  alter  Man  ¥nilH>'tlie-Wiq»  the  Ms  8caa»- 
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Ding  dong.  in  ainff  fong,  they  the  lady  extol : 
Pray  what  ^s  aU  thn  fiiss  for,  bat -toU  de  roll  bU. 

Mankind  are  a  medley a  chance-medley  race; 

All  start  in  full  cry,  to  give  dame  Fortune  chase : 
There 's  catch  as  catch  can,  hit  or  min,  luck  is  all ; 
And  luck 's  the  best  tone  of  life's  toll  de  roU  ML 

Vve  done,  please  your  worship,  'tis  rather  too  long : 

[Mid.  NotataU.] 
I  only  meant  life  is  but  an  old  song : 
The  world 's  but  a  tragedy,  comedy,  droll ; 
Where  all  act  the  scene  of  toll  de  roll  loll. 

3fid.  By  jingo,  well  performed  for  one  of  his  age : 
Now  ,hangaog,don't  you  blush  to  show  your  visagel 
"^  I.  WhYj  master  Midas,  for  that  matter, 
'Tis  enough  to  dash  one, 
To  hear  the  arbitrator, 

In  such  unseemly  fashion, 
One  of  the  candidates  bespatter, 
With  so  much  partial  passion. 

[MiDABfalU  (uleep. 


Pol. 


AIR. 


Ah.  happy  hours,  how  fleeting. 

Ye  danc'd  on  down  away ; 
When,  my  soft  tows  repeating, 

At  Daphne's  feet  I  lav ! 
But  from  her  charms  when  ■onder'd, 

As  Midas'  firowns  presage. 
Each  hour  will  seem  a  hundred ; 

Each  day  appear  an  age. 

AM.  Silence — this  just  decree,  all  at  your  perif, 
Obedieiit  hesr — else  I  shall  use  you  very  ill. 

THE  DfiCRBE. 

Pan  shall  remain, 
Pol  quit  the  plain. 

Chonu.  O,  tremendous,  &c. 

Mid,  All  bow  with  me  to  mighty  Pan—en- 
Uirone  him — 
No  pouting — and  with  festal  chorus  crown  him — 
[  The  crowd  form  two  ranks  betide  the  chair  ^ 
and  join  in  the  Chorus ^  whilst  Midas  crowns 
him  with  bays. 
Oioras.  See  triumphant  sits  the  baid, 

Cxown*d  with  bays,  his  due  reward ; 
Exil'd  Pol  shall  wander  fu ; 
Elxil'd,  twang  his  feint  guitar : 
While  with  echoing  shouts  or  prajae, 
We  the  bagpipe'a  ^osy  rain. 


Mid.  Tis  wen. ^What  keeps  you  here,  yoa 

ragamuffin  1 

Gro  trudge or  do  you  wait  for  a  good  cuffing  1 

Pol.  Now  all  attend 

[  Throws  off  his  disguise^  and  appears  as 
Apollo. 
The  wrath  of  Jove  for  rapine, 
Corruption^  lust,  pride,  fraud,  there 's  no  escaping. 
Tremble,  tnou  wretch ;  thou  stretch'd  the  utmost 

tether; 
Thou  and  thy  tools  shall  go  to  pot  together. 

AIR. 

Dunce  1  did  but  sham, 
For  Apollo  I  am, 
God  of  musMS,  and  king  of  Pamaas ; 

Thy  scurvy  decree. 

For  Pan  against  me, 
I  reward  with  the  ears  of  an  ass. 

Mid.  Detected,  balk'd,  and  onall, 
On  our  marrow-bones  we  fell 
Mysis.  Bemerdfid. 
Dam.  Be  pitiful 
Mid.  Forgive  us,  ndghtjSoL ^Alasfaltif 

FINALS. 

Apoi,  Thou,  a  BiDing^gate  qnean. 

[7\>  MTtM. 

Thou,  a  pandar  obsoene.      [TV  Damjbtia 
With  strun^peCs  and  baiKfn  shau  daa&j 

Thou  driven  firom  man,  [7>>MilKiA, 

Shalt  wander  with  Pkui ; 
He  a  stinking  okl  goat,  liMNl«BMi^«l•Mi^Afl. 

Bethoasqaire--iii8<slirtB        [IVStuno. 

To  thee  I  transkte. 
To  you  his  strong  chests,  widLed  mass; 

(7>>  Daphne  and  Ntsa. 

RecalFffto  the  sky, 
Make  all  the  gods  laugh  at  Midas. 


Daph.  Sa.  Nysa,^ 
together  with  the 
ouker  Nymphs  and 
Swains. 


To  the  bright  god  of  day, 
Let  usdance,smg,andplar, 
^Clap  hands  enpy  lad  with 
his  lass. 


Daph,  Now,  critics,  lie  snug, 

Not  a  hiss,  groam  or  shmg : 
Remember  the  fete  of  MidM^  MUm  ; 
Remember  the  fete  of  Midss^ 

Chams.  Now,  critici,  lie  snug,  6te. 
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Enter  Lord  Randolph. 


Lord  R.  Agiin  these  weeds  of  wo !  say  dost 
thoa  wdl 
To  feed  a  passion  which  consumes  thy  life  1 
The  living  claim  some  duty  \  vainly  tnou 
Bestow'st  thy  cares  upon  the  silent  dead. 

Ifody  R.  Silent,  alas !  is  he  for  whom  I  mourn : 
Childless,  without  memorial  of  his  name, 
He  only  now  in  my  remembrance  lives. 
Lard  R.   Time,  that  wears  out  the  trace  of 
deepest  anguish, 
Has  pass'd  o'er  thee  in  vain. 
Sure  thou  art  not  the  daughter  of  Sir  Malcokn : 
Strong  was  his  raffe,  eternal  his  resentment : 
For  when  thy  brother  fell,  he  smil'd  to  hear 
That  Douglas'  son  in  the  same  field  was  slain. 
^     Lady  R.  Oh !  rake  not  up  the  ashes  of  my  fa- 
thers: 
Implacable  resentment  was  their  crime, 
And  grievous  has  the  expiation  been. 
Lord  R.  Thy  grief  wrests  to  its  purposes  my 
words. 
I  never  ask'd  %i  thee  that  ardent  love 
Which  in  the  breasts  of  fancy's  children  bums. 
Decent  aflection  and  complacent  kindness 
Were  all  I  wiah'd  for;  but  I  wish'd  in  vain. 
Hence  with  the  less  regret  my  eyes  behold 
The  storm  of  war  that  gathers  o  er  this  land: 
If  I  should  perish  by  the  Danish  sword, 
Matilda  would  not  shed  one  tear  the  more. 

Lady  R.  Thou  dost  not  think  so :  woful  as  I  am, 
I  love  thy  merit,  and  esteem  thy  virtues. 
But  whitherffoest  thou  now  1 

Lord  R.  I^raight  to  the  camp. 
Where  every  warrior  on  the  tiptoe  stands 
Of  expectatioh,  and  impatient  asks 
Elach  who  arrives,  if  he  is  come  to  tell, 
The  Danes  are  landed. 

Lady  R.  O,  may  adverse  winds 
Far  from  the  coast  of  Scotland  drive  their  fleet ! 
And  every  soldier  of  both  hosts  return 
In  peace  and  safety  to  his  peaceful  home  ! 
Lord  R.  Thou  speak'st  a  woman's,   hear  a 
warrior's  wish ; 
Right  from  their  native  land,  the  stormy  north 
May  the  wind  blow,  till  every  keel  is  ued 
Immoreable  in  Caledonia's  strand ! 
Then  shall  our  foes  repent  their  bold  invasion, 
And  roving  armies  shun  the  fatal  shore. 
Lady,  fiuewell :  I  leave  thee  not  alone : 
YooaBr  oomes  one  whose  love  makes  duty  light. 


^. 


Enter  Anna. 


Anna,  Forgive  the  rashness  of  your  Anna's 
love: 
Urg'd  by  affection,  I  have  thus  presumed 
To  interrupt  your  solitary  thoughts ; 
And  warn  you  of  the  hours  that  you  neglect, 
And  lose  in  sadness. 

Lady  i?.  So  to  lose  my  hours 
Is  all  the  use  I  wish  to  make  of  time. 

Anna.  To  blame  thee,  lady,  suits  not  with  my 
state: 
But  sure  I  am,  idnce  death  first  preyed  on  man, 
Never  did  sister  thus  a  brother  mourn. 
What  had  your  sorrows  been  if  you  had  lost. 
In  eariy  youth,  the  husband  of  your  heart  1 

Lady  R.  Oh\ 

Anna.  Have  I  distressed  you  with  officious  love, 
And  ill-tim'd  mention  of  your  brother's  fiite ! 

14 


Forgive  me,  lady :  humble  though  I  am, 
The  mind  I  bear  partakes  not  m  my  Ibftone: 
So  fervently  I  love  you,  that  to  dry 
These  piteous  tears,  I'd  throw  my  life  vmj. 
Lady  R.  What  power  directed  thy  unoonmoiM 
tongue 
To  speak  as  thou  hast  dcmel  to  name 

Anna.  1  know  not : 
But  since  my  words  have  made  my  mistreai  tieni- 

ble, 
I  will  speak  so  no  more ;  but  silenft  mix 
My  tears  with  hers. 

Lady  R.  No,  thou  shalt  not  be  silent : 
I'll  trust  thy  faithful  love,  and  thou  shah  be 
Henceforth  the  instructed  partner  of  my  woes. 
But  what  avails  it  1    Can  thy  feeble  pity 
Roll  back  the  flood  of  never-ebbing  time  1 
Compel  the  earth  and  ocean  to  give  up 
Their  dead,  alive  1 

Anna.  What  means  my  noUe  mistress  1 

Lady  R.  Didst  thou  not  ask,  what  had  my  sor- 
rows been. 
If  I  in  early  youth  had  lost  a  husband  1 
In  the  coltl  bosom  of  the  earth  b  lodg'd, 
Mangled  with  Wounds,  the  husband  of  my  yoath ; 
And  m  some  cavern  of  the  ocean  lies 
My  child  and  his 

Anna.  Oh !  lady  most  iever!d ! 
The  tale  wrapt  up  in  your  amaring  woopds  >  ■ 

Deign  to  unfold.  '•. 

Lady  R.  Alas !  an  and^it  feud, 
Hereditary  evil,  was  the  source 
Of  my  misfortunes.    Ruling  fiite  decreed 
That  my  brave  brother  shoiud  in  battle  Mve 
The  life  of  Douglas'  son,  our  house's  foe ; 
The  youthful  warriors  vow'd  eternal  frlendahiii. 
To  see  the  vaunted  sister  of  his  friend, 
Impatient,  Douglas  to  Balarmo  came. 
Under  a  borrovrd  name.    My  heart  lie  gaiii'd ; 
Nor  did  I  long  refuse  the  hand  he  begg*?: 
My  brother's  presence  autboriz'd  our  marriage. 
Three  weeks,  three  little  wedu,  with  wings  of 

down. 
Had  o'er  us  flown,  when  my  lov'd  lord  was  caD'd 
To  fi^ht  his  fethei^s  battles ;  and  with  him, 
In  spite  of  all  my  tears,  did  Malcolm  go. 
Scarce  were  they  gone,  when  my  stem  siie  was 

told. 
That  the  false  stranger  was  lord  Douglas'  son. 
Frantic  with  rage,  the  baron  drew  his  sword, 
And  (][uestion'd  me.    Alone,  forsaken,  feint. 
Kneehng  beneath  his  sword,  felt'ring.  1  took 
An  oath  equivocal,  that  I  ne'er  wouEl 
Wed  one  of  Douglas'  name.    Sincerity ! 
Thou  first  of  virtues,  let  no  mortal  leave 
Thy  onward  patL  (slthough  the  earth  should  gipe, 
And  from  the  gulf  of  hell  destruction  cry,) 
To  take  dissimulation's  winding  way  I 

Anna.  Alas !  how  few  of  women's  fearful  kind 
Durst  own  a  truth  so  hardy ! 

LadyR.  The  first  truth 
Is  easiest  to  avow.    This  moral  learn, 
This  precious  moral,  from  my  magic  tale. 
In  a  few  days  the  dreadful  tidings  came 
That  Douglas  and  my  brother  both  were  skin. 
My  lord !  my  life !  my  huaband ! — mighty  Grod ! 
Wnat  had  I  done  to  merit  such  affliction  1 

Anna.  My  dearest  lady,  many  a  tale  of  team 
I've  listened  to ;  but  never  did  I  hear 
A  tale  so  sad  as  this. 

Lady  R.  In  the  first  days 
Of  my  distracting  grief,  I  found  myself 
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As  women  wiih  to  be  who  love  their  lovdi. 
Bat  who  dunt  tell  my  fiUhort  the  good  prieit 
Who  join'd  our  hands,  my  hvother't  ancient  tutoTi 
With  hia  lov'd  Malcohn^ in  t^ battle  feU: 
Thejr  two  alone  were  ynrj  ttt  the  marriage^ 
On  filenco  and  concealment  I  resolv'd, 
Till  time  shoold  make  m^  ftther'a  fortune  mine. 
That  very  night  on  which  my  aon  was  bom, 
Mj  nuraBj  Um  only  confidante  I  had, 
Set  out  with  him  to  reach  her  ■ister's  house : 
But  nurse  nor  infimt  have  I  ever  seen. 
Or  heard  of  Anna,  since  that  fiUal  hour. 

Anna.  Notaeen  nor  heard  of!  then  perhapshe 
lives. 

hadyR.  No.  It  was  dark  December ;  wind  and 
rain 
Had  beat  all  night    Aeroas  the  Carron  lay 
The  destin'd  rrad,  and  in  its  swelling  flood 
My  faithful  servant  perished  with  my  child. 
Oh!  had  1  died  when mvkiv'd  husband  feU! 
Had  some  good  anflel  op  d  to  me  the  book 
Of  Providence,  and  let  me  read  m v  life, 
My  heart  had  broke,  when  I  behcra  the  sum 
Or  ills,  which  one  by  onie  I  have  endur'd. 

Anna,  That  Gk)^  whose  ministem  good  angels 
are, 
Hath  shut  the  book,  in  mer^  to  mankind. 
But  we  must  leave  this  theine :  GHenalvon  comes : 
I  saw  him  bend  on  you  hte  thotightful  eyes, 
And  hitherwards  he  slowly  stalu  his  wa^. 

Lady  R.  I  wiO  avoid  him.  An  ungraaous  pei^ 
son 
Is  doubly  iikaome  in  an  hour  like  this. 

Anna.  Why  speaks  my  lady  thus  of  Randolph's 
hcirl 

Lady  R.  Beeanis  he's  not  the  heir  of  Ran- 
dolph's virtues. 
Subtle  ana  shrewd,  he  offinrs  to  mankind 
An  artiAcial  image  of  himself : 
Yet  is  he  brave  imd  politic  in  war, 
And  stands  ak>ft  in  these  unmly  times.     ^ 
Why  I  describe  him  thus  111  tefl  hereafter. 
Stay  and  detain  him  till  I  reach  the  castle. 

[BxiL 

Anna,  Oh  happiness!  where  art  thou  to  be 
found  1 
I  see  thou  dwelleet  not  with  both  and  beauty. 
Though  grac*d  vrith  grandeur,  and  in  wealth  ar^ 

ray'd; 
Nor  dost  thou,  it  would  seem,  with  virtue  dwell ; 
Else  had  this  gentle  lady  miss'd  thee  not 

Enter  Qlenaltoit. 

Glen.  What  dost  thoo  muse  on,  meditating 
maidl 
Like  some  entranc'd  and  visionary  seer, 
On  earth  thou  stand'st,  thy  thoughts  ascend  to 
heaven. 
Anna.  Would  that  I  were,  e'en  as  thon  say'st, 
a  seer, 
To  have  my  doubts  by  beavienly  vision  dear'd. 
CNen.  Wliat  dost  thou  douU  of  1     What  hast 
thou  to  do 
With  subjects  intrieatel  Thy  youth,  (hy  beauty, 
Cannot  be  ouestkm'd;  think  of  thess  good  ||ifts; 
And  then  thy  rinnfHiii|ii1inns  will  be  pleaamg. 

Anna.  Let  women  view  yon  monument  of  wo, 
Then  boast  of  beauty;  wfaosofiurasshel 
But  I  must  fbUow;  tins  revDlvin|f  day 
Avrakes  Uie  memoi^  of  her  ancient  woes.  [Exit, 
Glen.   So ! — ^La^  Randolph  shuns  me  ;  by 
and  by 


111  woo  her  as  the  lion  woos  his  brides. 
'The  deed 's  a  doing  now,  that  makes  me  locd 
Of  thess  rich  valleys,  ana  a  chief  of  power. 
The  season  is  most  ajit ;  mv  sounding  steps 
Will  not  be  heard  amidst  the  din  of  arms. 
Randolph  has  Kv'd  too  long ;  his  better  fiUe 
Had  the  ascendant  once,  uid  kept  me  down. 
When  I  had  amed  the  dame,  bechance  he  came, 
Roscu'd,  and  had  the  lady  for  his  labour : 
I  scap'd  unknown ;  a  slender  consolation ! 
Heaven  is  my  witness,  that  I  do  not  love 
To  sow  in  prril,  and  let  othf^rs  reap 
The  jocund  harvest.    Yet  1  am  not  safe ; 
Bv  kn^,  or  something  like  it,  stimg,  infliun'd, 
Madly  1  blabb'd  my  pannon  to  his  wife, 
And  she  has  threatened  to  acquaint  him  of  it 
The  wav  of  woman's  will  I  do  not  know : 
But  well  I  know  the  baron's  wrath  is  deadly. 
I  will  not  live.in  fear;  the  man  I  dread 
Is  as  a  Dane  to  me ;  ay,  and  the  man 
Who  stands  betwixt  me  and  my  chief  deriro— 
No  bar  but  he ;  she  has  no  kinsman  near; 
No  brother,  in  hb  sister's  quarrel  bold ; 
And  for  the  righteous  cause,  a  stnufgej^s  cause, 
I  know  no  chia  that  will  defy  GlenaTvon.   [Exit, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l-^A  Court,  <^. 

Enter  Servants  and  a  STiuNaER  eU  one  door, 
and  LiDT  Rikdolph  and  Anna  at  another. 

Lady  R.  What  means  this  clamour  1  Stranger, 
speak  secure; 
Hast  thou  been  wrong'd  1  have  these  rude  men 

piesum'd 
To  vex  the  weary  traveller  on  his  vray  7 

1  Serv.  By  us  no  stranger  ever  sufier'd  vmmg: 
This  man  with  outcry  wikl  has  call'd  us  £>rth ; 
So  SOTO  afraid  he  cannot  qieak  his  fears. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph  and  Norval,  toith'thtir 
Swords  drawn  and  bloody. 

Lady  R.  Not  vain  the  stranger's  fears!  how 

fares  mv  lord  1 
Lord  R.  That  it  fiires  vreU,  thanks  to  this  gal- 
lant youth, 
Whose  valour  saVd  me  from  a  wretched  death. 
As  down  the  winding  dale  I  walk'd  akme, 
At  the  cross  way  feur  armed  men  attadc'd  me ; 
Rovers,  I  iodge,  from  the  licentious  camp, 
Who  would  have  quickly  hid  Lord  Randolph  kyw, 
Had  not  this  brave  and  generous  stranger  oMne, 
Like  my  good  angel,  in  tne  hour  of  fate. 
And,  mod(ing  danger,  made  my  foes  Ins  own. 
They  tum'd  upon  him.  but  his  active  arm 
Struck  to  the  ground,  nom  whence  they  lose  no 

more, 
The  fiercest  two;  the  others  fled  amain, 
And  left  him  master  of  the  hhody  field. 
Speak,  Lady  Randolph,  upon  beauty's  tongue 
Dwell  accents  pleasing  to  the  brave  and  bc3d ; 
Speak,  noUe  dame,  and  thank  him  for  thy  kml. 
Lady  R.  My  lora,  I  cannot  speak  what  now  I 
fed: 
My  heart  o'erflows  with  gratitude  to  heaven, 
And  to  this  noUe  youth,  who.  all  unknown 
To  you  and  yours,  deliberated  not. 
Nor  paus'd  at  peril,  but,  humanely  biave, 
Fought  on  your  side  agiunst  such  fearful  odds. 
Have  you  not  leam'd  of  him  whiMn  we  should 
thanki 
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Whom  caU  the  saviour  of  Lord  Randolph's  lifel 
hmd  R.  I  ask'd  that  qoestioDj  and  he  answer'd 
not; 
Bat  I  must  know  who  mj  deliverer  is. 

[  To  NORVAL. 

Nirr,  A  low-bom  man,  of  parentage  obscure, 
Who  nought  can  boast,  but  his  desire  to  be 
A  soldier,  and  to  eain  a  name  in  arms. 

Lord  R.  Whoe^BT  thou  ait,  thy  spirit  is  enno- 
bled 
^  By  the  great  King  of  kines;  thou  art  ordain'd 
'  Ajid  stamp'd  a  hero,  by  the  sovereign  hand 
Of  nature !    Blush  not,  flower  of  modesty 
As  well  as  valour,  to  declare  thy  birth. 

Not.  My  name  is  Norval :  on  the  Grampian  hills 
My  father  feeds  his  flocks ;  a  frugal  swam. 
Whose  constant  cares  were  to  increase  his  store. 
And  keep  his  only  son,  myself,  at  home. 
For  I  had  heard  of  battles,  and  I  long'd 
To  follow  to  the  field  some  warlike  l<»d: 
And  heaven  soon  granted  what  my  sire  denied. 
This  moon  which  rose  last  night,  round  as  my 

shield, 
Had  not  yet  filled  her  horns,  when,  by  her  light, 
A  band  of  fierce  barbarians  from  the  hills, 
Rush*d  like  a  torrent  down  upon  the  vale, 
Sweeping  our  flocks  and  herds.    The  shepherds 

fled 
For  safety  and  for  succour.    I  alone, 
With  bended  bow,  and  quiver  full  of  arrows, 
Hover'd  about  the  enemy,  and  mark'd 
The  road  he  took ;  then  hasted  to  my  firiends, 
Whom,  vrith  a  troop  of  fifty  chosen  men, 
I  met  advancin|r.    The  pursuit  I  led. 
Till  we  o*ertoo£  the  spou-encumber'd  foe. 
We  fought  and  conquered.    £re  a  sword  was 

drawn. 
An  arrow  fsam.  my  bow  had  pierc'd  their  chief, 
Who  wore  that  day  the  «rms  which  now  I  wear. 
Retuming'home  in  triumph,  I  disdain'd 
The  riie^erd's  slothful  life ;  and  having  heard 
That  our  good  king  had  summoned  his  bold  peers 
To  lead  t&ir  wamora  to  the  Carron  side, 
I  left  my  fiither's  house,  and  took  with  me 
A  chosen  servant  to  conduct  my  steps; 
Yon  trembling  coward,  who  forsook  his  master. 
Journeying  with  Uus  intent,  I  iMss'd  these  towers. 
And,  lieaven  directed,  came  this  day  to  do 
The  hap^  deed  that  ^ds  my  humble  name. 

Ijord  R.  He  is  as  wise  as  brave.  Was  ever  tale 
With  such  a  jgaUant  modesty  rehears'd  1 
My  brave  dehverer !  thou  sKaJt  enter  now 
A  nobler  list,  and  in  a  monarch's  sight 
Oxitend  with  princes  for  the  prize  of  fame. 
I  will  present  tnee  to  our  Scottish  king, 
Whose  valiant  spirit  ever  valour  lov'd. 
Ah!  my  MatiMa,  wherefere starts  that  tear 7 

Jjody  R.  I  cannot  say ;  fer  various  afiections. 
And  strangely  mingled,  in  my  bosom  swell ; 
Yet  each  o?  them  may  well  command  a  tear. 
I  joy  that  thou  art  ssife ;  ai^  I  admire 
Him  and  his  fortunes  who  hath  wrought  thy 

safety: 
Yea,  asmy  mbid  predictB,  with  thine  his  own. 
Obscure  and  frieniUeas  he  the  army  sought, 
Bent  upon  oeril,  in  the  range  of  death 
Resolv^l  to  hunt  fat  feme,  and  with  his  sword 
To  gain  distinction  which  his  birth  denied. 
In  this  attempt,  unknown  he  might  have  perish'd, 
And  gain'd,  wHh  all  his  valour,  out  oUivion. 
Now,  grac'd  by  thee,  his  virtues  serve  no  more 
BenetUi  despair.    The  soldier  now  of  hope, 


He  stands  conspicuous;  feme  and  gisat  nnows 
Are  brought  within  the  compass  ofnis  sword. 
On  this  my  mind  reflected,  wlulst  you  spoke, 
And  blessed  the  wonder-working  liiopd  of  hea^WB. 

Lord  R.    Pious  and   grateful   ever   are  tl^ 
thoughts ! 
My  deeds  smdl  follow  where  thou  point'st  the  wi^. 
Next  to  myself,  and  equal  to  Glenalvon, 
In  honour  and  command,  shall  Norval  be. 

Nor.  I  know  not  how  to  thank  you.  Rudelaoi 
In  speech  and  manners :  never  till  this  hour 
Stood  I  in  such  a  presence ;  yet,  my  knd, 
There 's  something  in  my  breast,  whkh  makes  me 

bokl 
To  say,  that  Norval  ne'er  will  shame  thy  fevoitr. 

Lady  R.  I  will  be  sworn  thou  wilt  not,    Tboa 
shaltbe 
My  knight,  and  ever,  as  thou  didst  to-day. 
With  happy  valour  guard  the  life  of  Randolph. 

LordR.  Well  hastthou  spoke.    LetmslMiU 


reply; 
e  thy  d 


We  are  thy  debtors  still.    Thy  high  desert 

[ThNORYAL, 

O'ertops  our  gratitude.    I  must  proceed, 
As  was  at  first  intended,  to  the  camp. 
Some  of  my  train  I  see  are  speeding  nither, 
Impatient  doubtless  of  their  fold's  &Uly. 
Qo  with  me,  Norval,  and  thine  eyes  soaH  see 
The  chosen  warriors  of  thy  native  land. 
Who  languish  for  the  fight,  and  beat  the  air 
With  briuidish*d  swords. 

Nor.  Let  us  be  gone,  my  lord. 

Lord  R.  [Tio  Lady  R.]  About  the  time  tfait 
the  declining  sun 
Shall  his  broad  orbit  o'er  yon  hill  suspend. 
Expect  us  to  return.    This  night  once  more 
Within  these  walls  I  rest ;  my  tent  I  pitch 
To-morrow  in  the  field.    Prepare  the  feast 
Free  is  his  heart  who  for  his  country  fighta : 
He  in  the  eve  of  battle  may  resign 
HiuMKlf  to  social  pleasure :  swc^est  then. 
When  danger  to  a  soldier's  soul  endears 
The  human  joy  that  never  may  return. 

[Exeunt  Lord  R^  and  Nok. 

Lady  R.  His  parting  words  have  struck  a  fetal 
truth.  -^ 

Oh.  Douglas !  Douglas !  tender  fiBflkt^jS  time 
When  we  two  parted  ne'er  to  meet  again  \ 
How  many  years  of  anguish  and  de^ir 
Has  heaven  annex'd  to  those  swift  paanng  hours 
Of  lovo  and  fondness. 
Wretch  that  I  ami    Alas !  why  am  I  ao  1 
At  every  happy  parent  I  repine. 
How  blcss'd  the  mother  of  yon  happy  Norval ! 
She  for  a  living  husband  bore  her  pains, 
And  heard  him  bless  her  when  a  man  was  bom: 
She  nuis'd  her  smiling  infent  on  her  breast ; 
Tended  the  child,  and  rear'd  the  pleasing  boy  i 
She,  with  afiection's  triumph,  saw  the  youth 
In  grace  and  comdiness  surpass  his  peers: 
Whilst  I  to  a  dead  husband  oore  a  son, 
And  to  the  roaring  wateia  gave  my  chdd. 

Anna.  Alas !  alas !  why  will  you  thus  resume 
Your  grief  afresh  1    I  thought  that  gallant  youth 
Would  fbra  while  have  won  you  mim  your  wo. 
On  him  intent  you  eazed,  with  a  look 
Much  more  delighted,  than  your  pensive  eye 
Has  deign'd  on  other  objects  to  bortow. 

LadyR.  Delighted,  aay'st  thou 7    Ohl  evm 
there  mine  eye  • 
Found  fuel  for  my  bfo^nnimin^  sorrow; 
I  thought,  that  had  the  son  of  Douglas  lird. 
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Ua  might  haTA  been  Hke  this  yooni^  gallant  stran- 

And  pair'd  with  him  in  featorea  and  in  shape. 
In  all  endowments,  as  in  jean,  I  deem, 
JMy  boy  with  htooming  Norval  nught  ha^e  num- 
bered. 
Whilst  thus  I  mus'd,  a  spark  from  &ncT  fell 
On  my  sad  heart,  and  kindled  up  a  fondness 
For  this  young  stranger,  wand'ring  from  his  home, 
And  like  an  orphan  csst  upon  my  care. 
I  will  protect  thee,  said  I  to  myself. 
With  all  my  power,  and  ^oe  with  all  my  &vour. 

Anna.  Sure,  heaven  will  bless  so  gen'rous  a  re- 
solve. 
Yon  must,  my  noble  dame,  exert  your  power : 
You  must  awake:  devices  will  be  framed. 
And  arrows  pointed  at  the  breast  of  Nerval. 

LadyR.  Gknalvon's  fidse  and  cnfty  head  will 
work 
Against  a  rival  in  his  kinsman's  love, 
If  I  deter  him  not ;  I  only  can. 
Bold  as  he  is,  Glenalvon  will  beware 
How  he  pulls  down  the  fiibric  that  I  raise. 
I'D  be  the  artist  of  young  Norval'a  fortune. 

Enter  Glenalyon. 

Olen,  Where  is  my  dearest  kinsman,  noUe 

Randolphi 
Lady  JR.  Have  yoo  not  heard,  Gknahron,  of 

OUti.  I  have;  and  that  the  villains  may  jmt 
scape, 
With  a  strong  band  I  ha^  beffirt  the  wood. 
If  they  \\uk  were,  alive  they  uall  be  taken. 
And  torture  Ibfoe  firom  them  the  important  secret, 
Whether  some  foe  of  Randolph's  hired  their 
swords, 

Or  if 

Lady  R.  That  care  becomea  a  kinsman's  tove. 
I  have  a  counsd  for  Gknalvon's  ear. 

[ExU  Anni. 
CRen.  To  him  your  ooimsels  always  are'eoro- 

mands. 
Lady  R.  I  have  not  foiund  so;  thou  art  known 

to  me. 
Cflen.  Known! 
LadyR.  And  most  certain  is  my  cause  of  know- 

GlenTwhMi  do  yoa  knowl    By  the  most 
blessed  crass, 
You  much  amass  me.    No  created  being. 
Yourself  except,  durst  thus  accost  Glenalvon. 
LadyR.  Is  guilt  so  bold t  and  dost  thou  make 
amerit 
Of  thy  pretended  meekness  7  this  to  me. 
Who,  with  a  gentleness  which  duty  blames, 
Have  hitherto  oooceal'd,  what,  if  indulg'd, 
WouU  make  thea  nothing!  or,  what 'a  worse  than 

that. 
An  outcast  beggar,  and  unfntied  too! 
For  mortals  shudder  at  a  crime  like  thine. 
Oien.  Thy  virtue  awea  me.    Fiist  of  woman- 
kind! 
Permit  me  yet  to  aay,  that  the  fond  man 
Whom  love  tran^orta    b^ond   strict  virtue's 

bounds, 
If  he  is  brought  by  love  to  miseir. 
In  fortune  rum'd  as  in  miml  forbm, 
Unpitied  cannot  be.    PiW  's  the  alms 
Which  on  such  beggars  fieely  is  bestow'd; 
For  mortals  know  that  love  is  still  their  lord. 
And  o'er  tbeir  vain  vesolvea advances  still: 


As  fire,  when  kindled  by  our  shef^ierds,  moves 
Through  the  dry  heath  before  the  fiinning  vnnd. 
Lady  R.  Reserve  these  accents  for  some  other 
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To  love's  apology  I  listen  not. 
Mark  thou  my  words :  for  it  is  meet  thou  shouldst. 
His  brave  dehvercr,  Randolph  here  retains. 
Perhaps  his  presence  may  not  please  thee  well: 
But,  at  thy  ^ril,  practise  ought  against  him: 
Let  not  thy  jealousy  attempt  to  shake 
And  loosen  the  good  root  he  has  in  Randolph, 
Whose  fiivouritcs  I  know  thou  hast  supplanted. 
Thou  lookest  at  me^  as  if  thou  wouldst  pry 
Into  my  heart.     'Tis  open  as  my  speech. 
Iffive  this  early  caution,  and  put  on 
The  curb,  before  thy  temper  breaks  away. 
The  friendlMs  stranger  my  protection  claims; 
EUs  friend  I  am,  ancf  be  not  thou  his  foe.    [Exit, 
Glen.  Child  that  I  was  to  start  at  my  ownaha- 
dow. 
And  be  the  shallow  fool  of  coward  consdenoe ! 
I  am  not  what  I  have  been ;  what  I  should  be. 
The  darts  of  destiny  have  almost  pierc'd 
My  marble  heart.    Had  I  one  ffiain  of  foith 
In  holy  legends  and  religious  tafes, 
I  should  conclude  there  was  an  arm  above 
That  fought  aeainst  me,  and  malignant  tuxn'd, 
To  catch  myself,  the  subtle  snare  I  set 
Why,  rape  and  murder  are  not  simple  meana !    * 
The  imperfect  rape  to  Randolph  gave  a  f^onae  ; 
And  the  intended  murder  intioduc'd 
A  fiivourite  to  hide  the  sun  fh>m  me 


commandame^ 
And  waves  the  flag  of  her  displeasure  o'er  ma. 
In  his  behalf    And  shall  I  thus  be  brav'd  1 
Curb'd,  as  she  calls  it,  by  dame  Chastity) 
Infernal  fiends,  if  any  fiends  there  are 
More  fierce  than  hate,  amUtion,  and  xeveQge^ 
Rise  up,  and  fill  my  biosom  with  your  fires. 
Darkly  a  project  peers  upon  my  mind. 
Like  the  red  moon  when  rising  in  the  east, 
Cross'd  and  divided  by  strange  coloiur'd  clonda. 
Ill  seek  the  slave  who  came  with  Norval  hither, 
And  for  his  cowardice  was  spurn' d  firom  bim. 
I've  known  a  follower's  rankled  bosom  breed 
Venom  most  fiital  to  his  heedless  lord.        [BsiL 

ACT  IIL 
SCEyE  /.—  The  game. 

Enter  Anna. 

Anna.  Thy  vassals.  Grief,  great  nature's  order 
break, 
And  change  the  noontide  to  the  midnight  hour. 
Whilst  Liuly  Randolph  sleeps,  I  will  walk  finth, 
And  taste  the  air  that  breathes  on  yonder  bank. 
Sweet  may  her  slumbers  be !    Ye  mimsters 
Of  gracious  heaven,  who  love  the  human  race, 
Angels  and  seraphs,  who  delight  in  goodness. 
Forsake  your  skies,  and  to  her  couch  desoena  1 
There  from  her  fancy  chase  those  dismal  forma 
That  haunt  her  waking ;  her  sad  spirit  charm 
With  images  celestial,  such  as  please 
The  bless^  aliove  upon  their  golden  beds. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  One  of  the  vile  assasfiins  is  secur'd. 
We  found  the  villain  lurking  in  the  wood : 
With  dreadful  imprecations  ne  denies 
All  knowledge  of  the  crime.    But  this  is  not 
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Hb  first  eamy :  these  jewels  were  conceal'd 
In  the  most  secret  places  of  his  ganxient; 
Belike  the  spoils  or  some  that  he  has  muider'd. 
Anna.  Let  me  look  on  them.    Ha !  here  is  a 
heart, 
The  chosen  crest  of  Douglas'  valiant  name  I 
These  are  no  vulgar  jewels.    Guard  the  wretch. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Servants,  vUh  a  I^isoner. 

PrU.  1  know  no  more  than  does  the  child  un- 
born 
Of  what  you  charge  me  with. 

1  Strv.  You  say  so,  Sir ! 
But  torture  soon  shall  make  you  speak  the  truth. 
Behold,  the  lady  of  Lord  Randolph  comes : 
Prepare  yourself  to  meet  her  just  revenge. 

Enter  Lady  Randolph  and  Anna. 

Anna.  Summon  your  utmost  fortitude,  before 
You  speak  with  him.  Vour  dignity,  your  fame, 
Are  now  at  stake.  Think  of  the  &tal  secret,  ' 
Which  in  a  moment  from  your  lips  may  fly. 

Lady  R.  Thou  shalt  braold  me,  with  a  despe- 
rate heart, 
Hear  how  my  infiint  periah'd.    See,  he  kneels. 

Pris.  Heaven  bless  that  countenance  so  sweet 
and  mild! 
A  judge  like  thee  makes  innocence  more  bold. 
Oh,  save  me,  lady,  from  these  cruel  men, 
Who  have  attack'd  and  seix'd  me ;  who  accuse 
Me  of  intended  murder.    As  I  hixte 
For  merey  at  the  judgment-seat  of^heaven. 
The  tender  lamb,  that  never  nipt  the  grass, 
Is  not  more  innocent  than  I  of  murder. 

Lady  R,  Of  this  man's  guilt  what  proof  can 
je  produce  1 

1  Strv.  We  found  him  lurking  in  the  hollow 
glen. 
When  view'd  and  call'd  upon,  amaz'd  he  fled ; 
We  overtook  him,  and  enquir'd  from  whence 
And  what  he  was :  he  said  he  came  fnmi  fiur, 
And  vras  upon  his  journey  to  the  camp. 
Not  satisfied  with  this,  we  searched  his  clothes, 
And  found  these  jewels,  wiiose  rich  value  plead 
Most  powerfully  against  him.     Hard  he  seems, 
And  old  in  villany.  *  Permit  us  try 
His  stubbornness  against  the  torture's  force. 

Prit.  Oh,  gentle  lady !  by  your  lord's  dear  life. 
Which  these  weak  hanos,  I  swear  did  ne'er  assail, 
And  by  your  children's  wel&re,  spare  my  age! 
Let  not  the  iron  tear  my  ancient  joints, 
And  my  gray  hairs  bring  to  the  grave  with  pain. 

LadyR.  Account  for  these;  thine  own  they 
cannot  be: 
For  these,  I  say :  be  steadfiwt  to  the  truth ; 
Detected  fidsehood  is  most  certain  death. 

[Anna  removes  the  Servants,  and  returns. 

Pris.  Alas  I  I'm  sore  beset !  let  never  man. 
For  sake  of  lucre,  sin  against  lus  soul ! 
Eternal  justice  is  in  this  most  just  I 
I,  fpuihless  now,  must  former  guilt  reveal. 

Lady  R.  Oh !  Anna,  hear !— once  more  I  chaige 
thee  speak 
The  truth  direct;  for  these  to  me  fbrotdl 
And  certify  a  jMiit  of  thy  narration, 
With  which,  if  Uie  remainder  tallies  not, 
An  inatant  and  a  dreadful  death  abides  thee. 
'  JPrw.  Then,  thus  adjur'd,  1*11  speak  to  yoa  as 

just 
As  if  you  were  the  minister  of  heaven, 
Sent  down  to  seaich  the  secret  iins  of  men. 
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Some  eighteen  years  ago  I  rented  land 

Of  brave  Sir  Nlalcolm.  then  Balarmo's  knd ; 

But,  falling  to  decay,  nis  servants  seiz'd 

All  thfit  I  had,  and  then  tum'd  me  and  mine 

(Four  helpless  infants  and  their  weeping  mother) 

Out  to  the  mercy  of  the  winder  winds. 

A  little  hovel  by  the  river's  side 

Receiv'd  us;  there  hard  labour,  and  the  skill 

In  fishing,  which  was  formerly  my  sport. 

Support^  life.    Whilst  thus  we  poorly  liv'd, 

One  stormy  night,  as  I  remember  well. 

The  wind  and  rain  beat  hard  upon  our  roof; 

Red  came  the  river  down,  and  loud  and  oft 

The  ansry  suirit  of  the  water  shrick'd. 

At  the  dead  nour  of  night  was  heard  the  cry 

Of  one  in  jeopardy,    i  rose,  and  ran 

To  where  the  cdrcling  eddy  of  a  pool^ 

Beneath  the  ford,  us^  oft  to  bring  within 

My  reach  whatever  floating  thing  the  stream 

Hadcaujrht.  The  voice  was  ceas'd;  the  person  lost, 

But,  looking  sad  and  earnest  on  the  waten. 

By  the  moon's  light  I  saw,  whirled  round  and 

round, 
A  basket :  soon  I  drew  it  to  the  bank, 
And,  nestled  curious,  there  an  infant  lay. 

LadyR.  Was  he  alive? 

Pris.  He  was. 

Lady  R.  Inhuman  that  .thou  art ! 
How  couldst  thou  kill  what  waves  and  tempests 
spar*d  1 

Pris.  I  am  not  so  inhuman. 
The'  needy  man  who  has  known  better  days, 
One  whom  distress  has  spited  at  the  world. 
Is  he  whom  tempting  fiends  would  pitch  upon 
To  do  such  deeds  as  make  the  prosperous  men 
Lifl  up  their  heads,  and  wonder  who  could  do  them. 
And  such  a  man  was  I:  a  man  declin'd, 
Who  saw  no  end  of  black  adversity : 
Yet,  for  th^ wealth  of  kingdoms,  I  would  not 
Have  touch'd  that  infimt  with  a  hand  of  harm. 

Lady  R.  Ha  I  dost  thou  say  so  1  then  perhaps 
ne  lives ! 

Pris.  Not  many  days  ago  he  was  alive. 

Lady  R.  Oh,  Uod  of  heaven  I  did  he  then  die 
so  lately  1 

Pris.  I  did  not  say  he  died ;  I  hone  he  lives. 
Not  many  da^s  ago  these  eyes  beheld 
Him  flourishing  in  youth,  and  health,  and  beauty. 

Lady  R.  Wnere  is  he  now  1 

Pris.  Alas !  I  know  not  where. 

Lady  R.  Oh,  fate  !  I  fear  thee  still.     Thou 
riddlor,  speak 
Direct  and  clear ;  else  I  will  search  thy  soul. 

Pris.  Fear  not  my  faith,  though  1  must  speak 
my  shame: 
Within  the  cradle  where  the  infiint  lay, 
Was  stow'd  a  mishty  store  of  gold  and  jeweb ; 
Tempted  by  which,  we  did  resolve  to  hide 
From  all  the  world  this  wonderful  event. 
And  like  a  peasant  breed  the  noble  child.  . 
That  none  might  mark  the  change  of  our  estate, 
We  left  the  country,  travcU'd  to  the  north. 
Bought  flocks  and  herds,  and  gradually  brought 

forth 
Our  secret  wealth.     But  GM's  all  seeing  eye 
Beheld  our  avarice,  and  smote  us  sore : 
For,  one  by  one,  all  our  own  children  died^ 
And  he,  the  stranger,  sole  remain'd  the  heir 
Of  what  indeed  was  his.     Fain  then  would  I, 
VTho  with  a  father's  fondness  lov'd  the  boy. 
Have  trusted  him.  now  in  the  dawn  of  youth, 
With  his  own  secret :  but  my  anxious  wile, 
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Foreboding  evil,  never  would  consent. 
Meanwhile  the  stripling  grew  in  yearn  and  beauty ; 
And,  as  wc  of^  observ'd,  he  bore  himgelf, 
Not  as  the  offspring  of  our  cottage  blood ; 
For  nature  will  bn>ak  out:  mild  with  the  mild, 
But  with  the  froward  be  was  fierce  as  fire ; 
And  night  and  day  he  talk'd  of  war  and  aims ; 
I  set  myself  against  his  warlike  bent ; 
But  all  in  vain;  for  when  a  desperate  band 
Of  robbers  from  the  savage  mountains  came 

Lady  R.  Eternal  Providence !    What  is  thy 
namel 

Pria.  My  name  is  Nerval ;  and  my  name  he 
bears. 

Lad  R.  'Tis  he!  'tis  he  himself!  It  is  my  son  I 
Oh,  sovereign  mercy !  'twas  my  child  I  saw  I 

Pris.  If  I,  amidst  astonishment  and  fear, 
Have  of  your  words  and  sestures  rightly  judg'd, 
Thou  art  the  daughter  ofmy  ancient  master; 
The  child  I  rescu  d  from  the  flood  is  thine. 

Lady  R.  With  thee,  dissimulation  now  were 
vain. 
I  am  indeed  the  daughter  of  Sir  Malcolm; 
The  child  thou  rescirdst  from  the  flood  is  mine. 

Pris.  Bless'd  be  the  hour  that  made  mo  a  poor 
man; 
My  poverty  hath  sav'd  my  master's  house ! 

Lady  R.  Thy  words  surprise  me :  sure  thou 
dost  not  feign  I 
The  tear  stands  in  thine  eye ;  such  love  from  thee 
Sir  Malcolm's  house  dcserv'd  not ;  if  aright 
Thou  told'st  the  story  of  thy  own  distress. 

Pria.  Sir  Malcolm  of  our  barons  was  the  flower ; 
The  safest  friend,  the  best,  the  kindert  master. 
But  ah  !  he  knew  not  ofmy  sad  estate. 
After  that  battle,  where  his  gallant  son, 
Your  own  brave  brother,  fell,  the  good  old  lord 
Grew  desperate  and  reckless  of  the  wprld  7 
And  never,  as  he  erst  was  wont,  weflt  forth 
To  overlook  the  conduct  of  his  servants. 
By  them  I  was  thrust  out,  and  them  I  blame : 
May  heaven  so  judge  me  as  I  judge  my  nuurter  I 
And  Grod  so  love  me  as  I  love  nu  race ! 

Lady  R.  His  race  shall  yet  reward  thee.    On 
thy  faith 
Depends  the  &te  of  thy  lov'd  master's  house. 
Rcmemb'rest  thou  a  little,  lonely  hut, 
That  like  a  holy  hermitage  appears 
Among  the  dim  of  Carron  1 

Pria.  I  remember  the  cottage  of  the  cliflSb. 

Lady  R.  'Tis  that  I  mean : 
There  dwells  a  man  of  venerable  a^ 
Who  in  my  father's  service  spent  his  youth : 
Tell  him  I  sent  thee,  and  witn  him  remain, 
Till  I  shall  call  upon  thee  to  declare. 
Before  the  king  and  nobles,  what  thou  now 
To  me  hast  tokl.    No  more  but  this,  and  thoa 
Shalt  live  in  honour  all  thy  future  days ; 
Thy  son  so  long  shall  call'thee  father  still, 
And  all  the  land  shall  bless  thn  man  who  saVd 
The  son  of  Douglas,  and  Sir  Malcolm's  heir. 
Remember  well  my  words ;  if  thou  shouldst  meet 
Him,  whom  thou  call'st  thy  son.  still  call  him  so ; 
And  mention  nothing  of  his  ftobler  father. 

Pria.  Fear  not  that  I  shall  mar  so  fiiir  a  harvest. 
By  putting  in  my  sickle  ere  'tis  ripe, 
Why  did  1  leave  my  home  and  ancient  dame 
To  And  the  yoath,  to  tell  him  all  I  knew. 
And  make  him  wear  these  jewels  on  his  arm : 
Which  might,  I  thought,  be  challeng*d  and  so 

bring 
To  light  the  tecreC  of  his  noble  birth. 


[Lady  Randolph  f^oea  towarda  the  SERTANTt. 

Lady  R.  This  man  is  not  the  assasrin  yoo 
suspected. 
Though  chance  combin'd  some  likelihood  against 

him, 
He  is  the  faithful  bearer  of  the  jewels 
To  their  right  owner,  whom  in  haste  he  seeks. 
'Tis  meet  that  you  should  put  him  on  his  way. 
Since  your  mistaken  zeal  hath  dragged  him  hither. 
[Exeunt  Prisoner  and  Servants. 
My  faithful  Anna  I  dost  thou  share  my  joy  1 
I  uiow  thou  dost.     Unparallel'd  event ! 
Reaching  from  heaven  to  earth,  Jehovah's  arm 
Snatch'cTfrom  the  waves,  and  brings  me  to  my  son  I 
Judge  of  the  widow,  ancl  the  orphan's  father, 
Accept  a  widow's  and  a  mother  s  thanks 
For  such  a  gift  I  What  does  my  Anna  think 
Of  the  young  eaglet  of  a  valiant  nest  1 
How  soon  he  gaz'd  on  bright  and  burning  arms, 
SpumM    the  Tow  dunghul  where  his  nte  had 

thrown  him. 
And  tower'd  up  to  the  regions  of  his  sire ! 

Anna.  How  fondly  did  your  eyes  devour  the  boyl 
Mysterious  nature,  with  the  unseen  cord 
Ofpowerfiil  instinct,  drew  you  to  your  own. 

Lady  R.  The  ready  story  of  his  "birth  belieVd, 
Suppress'd  my  &ncy  quite ;  nor  did  he  owe 
To  any  likeness  my  so  sudden  favour : 
But  now  I  long  to  see  his  face  again. 
Examine  every  feature,  and  findout 
The  lineaments  of  Douglas,  or  my  own. 
But,  most  of  all,  I  long  to  let  him  know 
Who  his  true  parents  are,  to  clasp  his  neck, 
And  tell  him  all  the  story  of  his  father. 

Anna.  With  waxy  caution  you  must  bear  your- 
self 
In  public,  lest  your  tenderness  break  forth, 
And  in  observers  stir  cx)njectures  strange. 
To-day  the  baron  started  at  your  tears. 

Lady  R.  He  did  so,  Anna :  well  thy  mistress 
Knows 
If  the  least  circnmstance,  mote  of  oflence. 
Should  touch  the  baron's  eye,  his  sight  would  bo 
With  jealousy  disorder'd.    But  the  more 
It  docs  behove  me  instant  to  declare 
The  birth  of  Douglas,  and  asgert  his  rights. 

Anna.  Behold,  Glenalvon  comes. 

Lady  R.  Now  I  shun  him  not. 
This  day  I  brav'd  him  in  behalf  of  Nerval ; 
Perhaps  too  far;  at  least  my  nicer  fears 
For  Douglas  thus  interpret 

Enter  Glenalvon. 

Olen.  Noble  dame, 
The  hovering  Dane  at  last  his  men  hath  landed: 
No  band  of  pirates ;  but  a  mighty  host. 
That  come  to  settle  where  their  valour  conqnen : 
To  win  a  country,  or  to  lose  themselves. 
A  nimble  courier,  sent  from  yonder  camp, 
To  hasten  up  the  chieftains  of  the  north, 
Inform'd  me  as  he  pass'd,  that  the  fierce  Dane 
Had  on  the  eastern  coasts  of  Lothian  landed. 

Lady  R.  flow  many  mothers  shall  bewail  their 
sons! 
How  many  widows  weep  their  huslnnds  slain  1 
Ye  dames  of  Denmark,  even  for  you  1  feel, 
Who  sadly  sitting  on  the  sea-beat  shore. 
Long  look  for  lords  that  never  shall  return. 

Olen.  Oft  has  th'  unconquer'd  Caledonian  sword 
Widow'd  the  north.    The  children  of  the  sUdn 
Come,  aft  1  hope,  to  meet  their  fiithers'  fate. 
The  monster  War,  with  her  infiBmal  brood, 
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Loiid-TielliQg  ftuyand  fifi^endiiy  pain, 
Are  objects  suited  to  Glenalvon^  eooi. 
Sooni  u  more  grievous  than  the  pains  of  death : 
Reproach  more  piercing  than  the  pointed  sword. 
Ltody  R,  I  scorn  itiee  not,  but  wlien  I  ought  to 


scorn; 


Nor  e'er  reproach,  but  when  insulted  ▼irtue 
Against  audacious  vice  assects  herself. 
I  own  thy  worth,  Glenalvon ;  none  mora  apt 
Than  I  to  praise  thine  eminence  in  arms, 
And  be  the  echo  of  thy  martial  fiune. 
No  kautst  ndnly  &ed  a  guilty  passion: 
Gk>  and  pursue  a  lawful  mistress.  Glory. 
Upon  tfauB  Danish  crest  redeem  tny  fkult 
And  let  thy  valour  be  the  shield  of  Randolph. 

(Hen.  One  instant  stay,  and  hear  an  alter'u  man. 
When  beauty  pleads  for  virtue,  vice  abash'd 
Flies  its  own  colours,  and  goes  o'er  to  virtue. 
I  am  your  convert ;  time  wul  show  how  truly : 
Yet  one  immediate  proof  I  mean  to  give. 
TJiat  youth,  lor  whom  your  ardent  xeal  to-day 
Somewhat  too  haughtily  defied  your  slave, 
Amidst  the  shock  of  armies  Til  defend. 
And  turn  death  from  him,  with  a  guardian  arm. 

Lady  R.  Act  thus,  Glenalvon,  and  I  am  thy 
friend ; 
But  that 's  thy  least  reward.    Believe  me.  Sir, 
The  truly  generous  is  the  truly  wise ; 
And  he,  wto  loves  not  others,  lives  unbless'd. 

[Exit  Lady  Randolph. 

Olen.  Amen!  and  virtue  is  its  own  reward : 
I  think  that  I  have  hit  the  very  tone 
In  which  she  loves  to  speak.    Honey'd  assent. 
How  pleasant  art  thou  to  the  taste  or  man, 
And  wooHUi  also!  flattery  direct 
Rarely  diigusts.    They  kttle  know  mankifwl 
Who  douM  its  operation :  'tis  my  key, 
And  opes  the  wicket  of  the  human  Mart. 
How  fir  I  have  succeeded  now,  I  know  not; 
Yet  I  incline  to  think  her  stormy  virtue 
Is  hdrd  awhile :  'tis  her  alone  I  fear : 
Wludb  she  and  Randolph  live,  and  live  in  fidth 
And  amity,  uncertain  ia  my  tenure. 
The  slave  of  Norval's  I  have  found  most  apt ; 
I  show'd  him  gobl,  and  he  has  pawn'd  his  soul 
To  say  and  «wear  whatever  I  suggest. 
Norval,  I'm  told,  has  that  alluring  look, 
'Twixt  man  and  woman,  which  fhave  obaerv'd 
To  chaim  the  nicer  and  fantastic  dames. 
Who  are,  like  Lady  Randolph,  full  of  virtue. 
In  raising  Randolph's  jealousy,  I  may 
But  point  him  to  the  truth.    He  seklom  errs, 
Who  thinks  the  wont  he  can  of  womankind. 

[ExU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  tame. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph,  attended. 
Lord  R.  Summon  a  hundred  horse,  by  break 
of  day. 
To  wait  our  pleasure  at  the  castle  gate. 

Entsr  Lady  Randolph. 

Lady  R.  Alas,  my  kffd  I've  heard  onweloome 


The  Danes  are  landed. 

Lord  R.  Ay,  no  inroad  this 
Of  the  Northumbrian,  bent  to  take  a  spoil : 
No  sportive  war,  no  tournament  essay. 
Of  some  young  knight  resolv*d  to  break  a  apear, 
And  stain  wim  lioiUle  hlood  hif  muden  aiUM.      I 


The  Danes  are  landed :  we  must  beat  tliem  back, 
Or  live  the  slaves  of  Denmark. 

Lady  R.  Dreadiul  time ! 

LordR.  The  fenceless  villages  are  all  forsaken; 
The  trembling  mothers  and  t&ir  children  lodg'd 
In  wall-girt  towers  and  castles !  whilst  the  men 
Retire  indignant :  yet,  like  broken  waves^ 
They  but  retire,  more  awful  to  return. 

Ijody  R.  Immense,  as  feme  reports,  the  Danish 
host! 

Lord  R.  Were  it  as  numerous  as  loud  feme 
reports. 
An  army  knit  like  oura  wouki  pierce  it  thiought 
Brothers  that  shrink  not  from  each  other's  si£^ 
And  fond  companions,  fill  our  warlike  files : 
For  his  dear  onspring,  and  the  wife  he  loves, 
The  husband  and  the  fearlMs  fether  arm ; 
In  vulgar  breasts  heroic  ardour  bums. 
And  the  poor  peasant  mates  his  darinff  lord. 

Lady  R.  Men's  minds  are  temper'<^  like  their 
swords,  for  war; 
Lovers  of  danger,  on  destructioq's  brink 
They  joy  to  rear  erect  their  daring  forms. 
Hence,  early  graves ;  hence,  the  lone  widow's  life ; 
And  the  sad  mother's  grief-embitter'd  age. 
Where  is  our  gallant  guest  1 

Lord  R.  Down  in  the  vale 
I  left  him  managing  a  fiery  steed. 
Whose  stubbornness  had  foil'd  the  fltrength  and 

akiU 
Of  every  rider.    But  now  he  comes. 
In  earnest  conversation  with  Glenalvon. 

Enter  Noryal  and  Glenalyok. 

Glenalvon,  with  the  lark  arise ;  go  ferth 
And  lead  my  troops  that  lie  in  yonder  vale : 
Private  I  travel  to  the  royal  camp: 
Norval  thou  goest  with  me.    But  say,  young  man, 
Where  didst  thou  learn  so  to  dieoourse  of  war, 
And  in  such  terms,  as  1  overheard  to-day  1 
War  is  no  village  science,  nor  its  phrase 
A  language  taught  amongst  the  shepherd  swains. 
Nor.  Small  is  the  skill  my  lord  delights  to  praise 
In  him  he  fevours.    Hear  from  whence  it  came. 
Beneath  a  mountain's  brow,  the  moat  reinole 
And  inaccessible  by  shepherds  trod. 
In  a  deep  cave,  dug  by  no  mortal  hand, 
A  hermit  Hv'd ;  a  melancholy  man  ! 
Who  was  the  wonder  of  our  wand'ring  swaina. 
Austere  and  lonely,  cruel  to  lumaelf 
Did  they  report  him ;  the  cold  earth  his  bed. 
Water  nis  drink,  hb  food  the  shepherds'  alma. 
I  went  to  see  him,  and  my  heart  was  touch'd 
With  rev'rence  and  with  pity.     Mild  he  spake. 
And,  entering  on  discourse,  such  stories  tend. 
As  made  me  oft  revisit  his  sad  cell. 
For  he  had  been  a  soldier  in  his  youth ; 
And  fought  in  femous  battles,  when  the  peers 
Of  Europe,  by  the  bold  Godfredo  led, 
Against  the  usurping  infidel  displav'd 
The  blessed  cross  an^  won  the  Holy  Land. 
Pleas'd  with  my  admiration,  and  the  fire 
His  speech  struck  from  me,  the  old  man  would 

ahake 
His  yean  awmy,  and  act  his  3roung  encounten : 
Then,  having  ahow'd  his  woun<&,  he'd  sit  him 

down. 
And  all  the  live-Ion^  day  discourse  of  war. 
To  help  my  fency,  in  the  smooth  green  turf 
He  cut  the  figures  of  the  marshall VI  hosts ; 
Describ'd  the  motions,  and  explained  the  uae 
Of  the  deep  oolomn,  and  the  lengthen'd  line. 
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The  square,  the  crewent,  and  the  phalanx  firm: 
For  all  that  Saracen  or  Christian  knew 
Of  war's  vast  art,  was  to  this  hermit  known. 

Lord  R.  Why  did  this  soldier  in  a  desert  hide 
Those  qualities  that  should  have  grac'd  a  camp  ? 

Nor.  That  too  at  last  I  leam'd.  U nhappy  man ! 
Returning  homewards  by  Messina's  poit, 
Loaded  with  wealth  and  honours  bravely  won, 
A  rude  and  boist'rous  captain  of  the  sea 
Fastened  a  quarrel  on  him.    Fierce  they  fought : 
The  stranger  fell,  and  with  his  dying  breath 
Declar'd  his  name  and  lineage.     Mighty  power ! 
The  soldier  cried,  my  brother  I  Oh,  my  brother ! 

Lady  R.  His  brother ! 

Nor.  Yes;  of  the  same  parents  born; 
His  only  brother.     They  exchanged  forsivenees ; 
And  happy  in  my  mind  was  he  that  died ; 
For  many  deaths  has  the  survivor  sufl^red. 
In  the  wild  desert  on  a  rock  he  sits, 
Or  on  some  nameless  stream's  untrodden  banks, 
And  ruminates  all  day  his  dreadful  fiite. 
At  times,  alas !  not  in  his  perfect  mind. 
Holds  dialogues  with  hu  lov'd  brother's  ghost; 
And  oft  each  ni^ht  forsakes  his  sullen  couch. 
To  make  sad  orisons  for  him  he  slew. 

Lady  R.ln  this  dire  tragedy  were  there  no  more 
Unhappy  persons  1  did  the  parents  live  1 
Nor.  No,  they  were  dead;  kind  heaven  had 
clos'd  their  eves. 
Before  their  son  had  shed  his  brother's  blood. 
Lord  R.  Hard  is  his  late ;  for  he  was  not  to 
blame ! 
There  is  a  destiny  in  this  strange  world, 
Which  oft  decrees  an  undeserved  doom : 
Let  schoolmen  tell  us  why — 

[  'PrumpeU  ai  a  distance. 
From  whence  these  sounds  1 

Enter  an  Officer. 

Offt.  My  k)rd,  the  trumpets  of  the  troops  of 
Lorn! 
The  valiant  leader  hails  the  noble  Randolph. 

Lord  R.  Mine  ancient  guest !  does  he  tno  war- 
riors lead  1 
Has  Denmark  rous'd  the  bravo  old  knight  in  armsl 

Qffi.  No;  worn  with  warfare,  he  resigns  the 
sword. 
His  eldest  hope,  the  valiant  John  of  Lorn, 
Now  leads  his  kindred  bands. 

LordR.  Glenalvon,  go; 
With  hospitality's  most  strong  request 
Entreat  the  chief  {Exit  Glenalyon. 

Offi.  My  lord,  requests  are  vain. 
He  urges  on,  impatient  of  delay, 
Stung  with  the  tidings  of  the  foe's  approach. 

Lmrd  R.  May  victory  sit  upon  tttM  warrior's 
plume! 
Bravest  of  men !  his  flocks  and  herds  are  safe ; 
Remote  from  vrar's  alarms  his  pastures  lie, 
By  mountains  inaccessible  secur'd : 
Vet  foremost  he  into  the  plain  descends, 
E^ager  to  bleed  in  battles  not  his  own. 
ril  go  and  press  the  hero  to  my  breast. 

[Exit  with  Officer. 

Lady  R.  The  soldier's  loftiness,  the  pride  and 
pomp 
Inverting  awful  war,  Norval.  I  see. 
Transport  thy  youthful  mind. 

Nor.  Ah  I  should  they  not  1 
Blens'd  he  the  hour  I  left  my  father's  house ! 
I  might  have  been  a  shepherd  all  my  days. 
And  Mole  obscurely  to  a  peasant's  grave. 


Now,  if  I  life,  with  mighty  cluefs  1  stand : 
And,  if  I  fidl,  with  noble  dust  I  lie. 

Lady  R.    There  is  a  generous  spirit  in  thy 
breast, 
That  could  have  well  sustain 'd  a  prouder  fortune. 
This  way  with  me  ;  under  yon  spreading  beech, 
Unseen,  unheard,  by  human  eye  or  ear, 
T  will  amaze  thee  with  a  wondrous  tale. 

Nor.  Let  there  be  danger,  lady,  with  thesecr^ 
That  I  may  hug  it  to  my  grateful  heart, 
And  prove  my  faith.  Command  my  swonl,  my  life : 
These  are  the  sole  possessions  of  poor  Norval. 

Lady  R.  Know  st  thou  these  gemsl 

Nor.  Durst  I  believe  mine  eyes, 
I'd  say  1  knew  them,  and  they  were  my  father's. 

Lady  R.  Thy  Other's,  say'st  thou?  ah,  tbej 
were  thy  father's ! 

Nor.  I  saw  them  once,  and  curiously  inquir'd 
Of  both  my  parents,  whence  such  splendour  came. 
But  I  was  cneck'd,  and  more  coula  never  learn. 

Lady  R.  Then  learn  of  me — thou  art  not  Nor- 
val's  son. 

Nor.  Not  Norval's  son? 

Lady  R.  Nor  of  a  shepherd  sprung. 

Nor.  Who  am  I  then  1 

Lady  R.  Noble  thou  art, 
For  noble  was  thy  sire. 

Nor.  I  will  behevo 
Oh,  tell'me  further !  say,  Who  was  my  fiitfaerl 

Lady  R.  Douglas ! 

Nor.  Lord  Douglas,  whom  to^y  I  saw  ? 

Lady  R.  His  younger  brother. 

Nor^  And  in  yonder  camp  % 

Lady  R.  Alas ! 

Nor.  You  make  me  tremble^ — Sighs  and  tears ! 
Lives  my  brave  father? 

Lady  R.  Ah  I  too  brave,  indeed ! 
He  fell  in  battle  ere  thyself  was  bom. 

Nor.  Ah  me,  unhappy !  ere  I  saw  the  light ! 
But  does  my  mother  hve  1    I  may  conclude. 
From  my  own  fiite,  her  portion  has  been  sorrow. 

Lady  R.  She  lives ;  but  wastes  her  life  in  con- 
stant wo, 
Weeping  her  husband  slain,  her  infant  lost. 

Nor,  You  that  are  skill'd  so  well  in  the  sad  itory 
Of  my  unhappy  parents,  and  with  tears 
Bewul  their  u«4my,  now  have  compassion 
Upon  the  offspring  of  the  friends  you  lov'd ; 
On,  tell  me  who  and  where  my  mother  is ! 
Oppress'd  by  a  base  world,  perhaps  she  bends 
Beneath  the  weight  of  other  ills  than  grief; 
And,  desolate,  implores  of  heaven  the  aid 
Her  son  should  give.    It  is,  it  must  be,  so — 
Your  countenance  confesses  that  she 's  wretched. 

Oh,  tell  me  her  condition  1    Can  the  sword 

Who  shall  resist  me  in  a  parent's  cause  1 

Lady  R.  Thy  virtue  ends  her  wo — My  son ! 
my  son! 
I  am  thy  mother,  and  the  wile  of  Douglas ! 

[Falls  upon  his  neck. 

Nor.  Oh,  heaven  and«aith!  how  wondrous  is 
my  fate ! 
Art  thou  my  mother  1    Ever  let  me  kneel ! 

Lady  R.  Image  of  Douglas !  fruit  of  fatal  love ! 
All  that  I  owe  thy  sire  1  pay  to  thee. 

Nor.  Respect  and  admuration  still  possess  me, 
Checking  the  love  and  fondness  (^a  son : 
Yet  I  was  filial  to  my  humble  parents. 
But  did  my  nre  surpass  the  rest  of  men, 
As  thou  excellest  all  of  womankind  1 

Jxidy  R.  Arise,  my  son.  In  me  thou  dost  behold 
The  poor  remains  of  beauty  once  admir'd. 
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Yet  in  my  prime  I  eqnaU'd  not  thy  &ther ; 
His  eyes  were  like  the  eagle's,  yet  sometimes 
Oker  the  dove's ;  and,  as  he  pleas'd,  he  won 
All  hearts  with  softness,  or  with  spirit  aw'd. 

Nor.  How  did  he  fklll    Sure  Was  a  bloody 
field 
When  Doufflas  died !    Oh,  I  have  much  to  ask ! 

Lady  R.  Hereafter  thou  shalt  hear  the  length- 
en'd  tale 
Of  an  thy  father's  and  thy  mother's  woes. 
At  present  this — Thou  art  the  rightful  heir 
Of  yonder  castle,  and  the  wide  domains. 
Which  now  Lord  Randolph,  as  my  hQsband,hoIds. 
But  Uiou  shalt  not  be  wrong'd  *,  I  have  the  power 
To  right  thee  still.    Before  the  king  111  kneel, 
And  call  Lord  Douglas  to  protect  his  blood. 

Nor.  The  blood  of  Douglas  will  protect  itsel£ 

Lady  R.  But  we  shall  need  both  friends,  and 
favour,  boy. 
To  wrest  thy  lands  and  lordship  from  the  ^pe 
Of  Randolph  and  his  kinsman.    Yet  I  think 
My  tale  will  move  each  gentle  heart  to  {nty, 
My  life  incline  the  virtuous  to  believe. 

Nor.  To  be  the  son  of  Douglas  is  to  me 
Inheritance  enough !     Declare  my  birth, 
And  in  the  field  I'll  seek  for  fiime  and  fortune. 

Lady  R.  Thou  dost  not  know  what  perils  and 
injustice 
Await  the  poor  man's  valour.    Oh,  my  son  I 
The  noblest  bkwd  of  all  the  land 's  abash'd, 
Having  no  lackey  but  pale  poverty. 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  thus  attended,  Douglas ! 
Too  long  hast  thoa  been  deem*d  a  peasant's 

chDd: 
The  wanton  heir  of  some  inglorious  chief 
Perhaps  has  soom'd  thee  in  thy  youthful  sports, 
Whilst  thy  indignant  spirit  swell'd  in  vain. 
Such  contumely  thou  no  more  shalt  bear: 
But  how  I  purpose  to  redress  thy  wrongs 
Must  be  hereauer  told.     Prudence  directs 
That  we  should  part  before  yon  chiers  return. 
Retire,  and  from  thy  rustic  follower's  hand 
Receive  a  billet,  winch  thy  mother's  care, 
Anxious  to  see  thee,  dictated  before 
This  casual  opportunity  arose 
Of  private  conKrence.    Its  purport  mark : 
For,  as  I  there  appoint,  we  meet  again. 
L«eave  me,  my  son,  and  frame  thy  mannen  still 
To  Nerval's,  not  to  noble  Douglas'  state. 

Nor.  I  will  remember.  Where  is  Norval  now, 
That  good  old  man  1 

Lady  R.  At  hand  oonceal'd  he  Bee, 
A  useml  witness.    But  beware,  my  son, 
Of  yon  Glenalvon ;  in  his  guilty  breast 
Rendes  a  villain's  shrewdness,  ever  prone 
To  false  conjecture.    He  hath  griev'd  my  heart. 

Nor.   Has  he,  indeed  1    Then  let  yon  folse 
Glenalvon 
Beware  of  me.  [Exit. 

Lady  R.  There  burst  the  smother'd  fiame. 
O.  thou  all-righteous  and  eternal  King  1 
Who  fother  of  the  fatherless  art  call'd. 
Protect  ray  son!  thy  inspiration,  Loro ! 
Hath  fill'd  his  bosom  with  that  sacred  fire. 
Which  in  the  breasts  of  his  forefiuhers  bum'd : 
Set  him  on  high,  like  them,  that  he  may  shine 
The  star  and  glory  of  his  native  land  !— 
Yonder  they  come.    How  do  bad  women  find 
Unchanging  aspects  to  conceal  their  guilt, 
When  I,  by  reason  and  by  justice  urg'd 
Pull  hardly  can  dissemble  with  these  men 
In  nature's  pious  causel 


Enter  Lord  Randolph  and  Glbnalton. 

Lord  R.  Yon  gallant  chief. 
Of  arms  enamourd,  all  repose  disclaims. 
Lady  R.    Be  not,  my  ford,  by  his  •"'■mplf 
sway'd. 
Arrange  the  business'  of  to-morrow  now. 
And  when  you  enter,  speak  of  war  no  move. 

[ExU. 

Lord  R.  'Tis  so,  by  heaven !  her  mien,  her 
voice,  her  eye, 
And  her  impatience  to  be  gone,  confirm  it 
Glen,  He  parted  ftom  her  now.    Behind  the 
mount, 
Amongst  the  trees,  I  saw  him  glide  afong. 
LordR.  For  sad  sequester^  virtue  she's  le- 

nown'd. 
Olen.  Most  true,  my  lord. 
Lord  R.  Yet  this  distinguish'd  dame 
Invites  a  youth,  the  acquamtance  of  a  day, 
Alone  to  meet  ner  at  the  midnight  hour. 
This  assignatfon,  [ShotM  a  uSter.]  the  nsniisin 

freed. 
Her  manifest  afifection  for  the  youth. 
Might  breed  suspicion  in  a  husband's  brain. 
Whose  gentle  consort  all  for  fove  had  wedded : 
Much  more  in  mine.    Matilda  never  fov'd  me. 
Let  no  man,  after  me,  a  woman  wed. 
Whose  heart  he  knows  he  has  not,  though  she 

bring 
A  mine  of  gold,  a  kingdom,  for  her  dowry ; 
For  \et  her  seem,  like  the  mght's  shadowy  queen, 
Cokl  and  contemplative — he  cannot  trust  het  ^ 
She  may ,  she  will,  bring  shame  and  sorrow  on  hun ; 
The  worst  of  sorrows,  and  the  worst  of  shames ! 
Oien,  Yield  not,  my  lord,  to  such  afflicting 
thoughts. 
But  let  the  spirit  of  a  husband  sleep, 
TiU  your  own  senses  make  a  sure  conclusion. 
Thb  billet  must  to  bfooming  Norval  go : 
At  the  next  turn  awaits  my  trusty  spy ; 
I'll  give  it  him  refitted  for  his  master. 
In  ue  close  thicket  take  your  secret  stand; 
The  moon  shines  bright,  and  your  own  ey«s  may 

judge 
Of  their  behaviour. 
Lord  R.  Thou  dost  counsel  well. 
Glen.  Permit  me  now  to  make  one  slight  essay : 
Of  all  the  trophies,  which  vain  mortalsboast, 
By  wit,  by  vabur,  or  by  wisdom,  won, 
The  first  and  foirest  in  a  young  man's  eye 
Is  woman's  captive  heart.     Sucoeasful  love 
With  glorious  fumes  intoxicates  the  mind, 
And  thie  proud  conqueror  in  triumph  moves, 
Air-borne,  exalted  above  vulgar  men. 
Lord  R.  And  what  avails  this  maximi 
Glen.  Much,  my  lord. 
Withdraw  a  little ;  I'll  accost  young  Nerval, 
And  with  ironical,  derisive  counsel 
Explore  his  spirit    If  he  is  no  more 
Than  humble  Norval,  by  thy  favour  rus'd, 
Brave  as  he  is.  he'll  shrink  astonish'd  from  me : 
But,  if  he  be  tne  favourite  of  the  fiur, 
Lov'd  by  the  first  of  Caledonia's  dames. 
Hell  turn  upon  me,  as  the  lion  turns 
Upon  the  hunter's  spear. 

Lord  R.  'Tis  shrewdly  thought. 
Glen.  When  we  grow  foud,  draw  near.    But 
let  my  lord 
His  rising  wrath,  restrain ! —   [Exit  Rindolph. 
'Tis  strange,  by  heaven ! 
That  she  should  run  fuO  tilt  her  fond  caieer 
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To  one  10  litde  knowiL    Sbe,  loo^  that  ■eeni'd 
Pure  as  the  winter  stretm,  when  ioe^  embo«*d, 
Whitens  its  oonne.    EvenlifidtUiiklMrdiMla^ 
Whose  charitjrezceedinot    PMskmsnzl 
Whose  deeds  lascinoas  pass  GMenslvoii^  thoqgiitsl 

His  port  I  love:  he''sin  ii  proper  mood 
To  cnide  the  thunder,  if  at  oim  it  loaf'd^— 

[AMide. 
Has  Norval  seoi  the  tnopat 

Nor.  The  eettinff  am 
With  yellow  va£anoe  figliten'd  all  the  vale; 
And  as  the  wairion  mord,  each  potiah'd  helm, 
Corslet,  or  spear,  gfame'd  back  Us  gilded  beanw. 
The  hill  thejdimb'd,  and,  halting  at  its  top^ 
Of  more  thsii  mortal  mo,  towering,  thej  seem'd 
A  host  angelic,  clad  in  burning  arma. 

Glen.  Thoatalk*Mitwefl;  no  leader  of  oar  host 
In  sounds  moie  lo^  apaaks  of  jlofioas  war. 

Nor.  If  I  shall  o'er  aequin  aieader%  name, 
My  speech  will  be  leasaideiit.    Novelty 
Now  prompts  mv  tongue,  and  youthful  ■i<mi«i»^ 
Vents  itself  fireeqr;  ■noe  no  part  b  mine 
Of  jpnise  pertaining  to  the  gnat  in  arma. 

wen.  You  wnog  younelf,  bimfe  Sir ;  2foar 
oeeda 


Have  ranlL'd  vou  with  the  gnat    But  mark  me, 

Lord  Randolph's  ikvonr  now  ezalta  your  youth 
Above  his  veterana  of  fiunooa  aorviee. 
Let  me,  who  know  these  aoWeiBjOoottael  ymL 
Give  them  all  honour:  seemnottoooDnnand; 
Elas  they  will  aoanely  brook  yovr  kte  sprung 

povfer, 
Whidi  nor  aOiaiioe  props,  nor  birth  adoma. 

Nor.  Sir,  I  have  been  accustomed  aH  my  days 
To  hear  and  apeak  the  plain  and  simple  truth : 
And  though  I  nave  been  told  thai  thne  an  wta 
Who  borrow  fifendriiip^  tongue  to  wpetk  their 

Yet  in  raXiangnan  I  am  little  akiO'd. 
Therefiwe  I  tlumk  uknahim  lor  his  counsel. 
Akhough  it  sounded  hanUy.    Why  nnana 
Meofmy  birthobacure?   Why  slur  Biy  power 
With  such  oomtemptuous  terms  1 

Oien.  I  did  not  mean 
To  gall  vour  pride,  wUeh  now  laee  is  gnat 

i>&r.  My  pride  1 

Olen.  Suppreas  It,  aa  you  wiah  to  Oosper. 
Yoor  pride 's  exoesHve.   Yet  for  Randolpo's  sake, 
I  will  not  leave  you  to  its  rash  direetian. 
If  thus  yon  swell,  and  fiown  at  fa|gli-bom  men. 
Will  high-born  men  endum  a  shepheid'a  aeoml 

Nor.  A  shefrfievd'B  aoom ! 

Olen.  Yea;  ifyoopnaome 
To  bend  on  soldierB  these  disdainftd  eyeay 
What  win  beoome  of  youl 

Nor.  If  this  wen  idid  I [AMe. 

Hast  thou  no  faan  for  thy  pfesumptDOua  aelfl 

Glen.  Hafdostthoutfanatenmel 

Nor.  Didst  thou  not  hearl 

CRen.  UnwilfinriT  I  Ad ;  a  noUer  foe 
Had  not  beenqueaoon'd  thus.  Butaoehaaflwa 

Nor.  Whom  doat  thou  think  mat 

Olen.  NorvaL 

Nor.  So  I  am^ 
And  who  is  Norval,  in  denahmi^  eyeal 

Olen.  A  peasant's  son.  a  wandering  baggar  boy; 
At  best  no  moro,  ev«i  If  he  apaaks  the  truth. 

Nor.  False  as  tfioa  aft,  doat  thou  aunpect  my 
tfuthi 


Olen.  Tbgrtnitkltlmi'klanatts;andfolwi 


la  the  vafagknioaa  tale  thou  toM'st  to  Randolph. 

Nor.  If  I  wen  ehain'd,  unarm'd  and  bed-xid  old| 
Feifaaps  I  should  revile:  budL  as  I  am. 
1  have  no  tongue  to  rail.    The  humble  Norval 
Is  of  a  race  who  atrive  not  but  with  deeds. 
Did  I  not  ftar  to  fieeae  thy  shaUow  vakmr. 
And  make  thee  dnk  too  soon  beneath  my  swoid, 
I'd  tell  thee— what  thou  art.    I  know  thee  vnlL- 

Olen.  Dostthonnot  know  Gknalvon  bom  to 
command 
Ten  thouaand  skves  like  thee 

Nor.  Villain,  no  more  I  [Dram. 

Draw,  and  defond  thy  life.    I  did  design 
To  have  defied  thee  m  another  cause ; 
But  heaven  aooeferates  its  vengeance  on  thea. 
Now  for  my  own  and  Lady  Randolph's  wrongn 

[TkejfJghL 

JBnter  Loan  Randolph. 

LofdR.  Holdjloommandyouboth.  Thanaa 
thatstin 
Makea  me  his  foa. 

Nor.  Another  voice  than  thine 
That  thnat  had  vainly  aounded,  noble  Randolpk. 
Olen.  Hear  him^  my  lord;  he's  wondrous  < 
descending! 
Mark  the  humimy  of  ahepbeid  Norval  1 
Abr.  Near  you  may  aeoffin  aafotjr. 

LordR.  Speak  not  tfana, 
Taunting  each  otfiar ;  but  unfold  to  me 
The  cause  of  qaarrel,  then  I  judge  betwixt  you. 

Nor.  NaT,  my  good  laid,  tnoi^h  I  wnn  jcm, 
mach, 

My  cause  I  plead  not,  nor  demand  your  jodgmeof. 
I  blush  to  speak ;  I  will  not,  cannot,  speak 
The  opprobrioua  wuidt  that  I  ftom  him  haaa 


To  the  tae  kNtd  of  my  dear  native  land 
I  owe  a  auDJeet^  hooM^;  but  even  him 
And  his  hi^  aibitntion  I'd  rriect. 
Within  my  boaom  reigns  another  lord ; 
Honour,  sole  judge  ami  umpire  of  itself. 
If  my  ftee  speech  oflend  you,  noble  Randolph, 
Revoke  your  fovoun,  and  let  Norval  go 
Hence  aa  he  oame,  alone,  but  not  disnonmr^d. 

LordR.  Thmftr  m  mediate  with  impaitial 
voice: 
The  ancient  foe  of  Caledonia's  land 
Now  waves  her  bannen  o'er  her  frighted  fleidi. 
Suspend  yontpnrpose,  tUI  your  eountiy^aima 
Repel  the  bold  invader;  then  deckle 
The  private  qaamL 

(fllsa.  lagmetothk. 

Nor.  AndL 

Enter  Seryant. 

Art.  The  banquet  waita. 

LordR.  Weeome.  [BxU,  with  Sesr. 

Okn.  Norval^ 
Let  not  our  vananoe  mar  the  aodal  hour. 
Nor  wrang  the  hospitality  of  Randolph. 
Nor  frowmng  anger,  nor  yet  wrinkled  hate, 
Shan  stain  my  oounteoanoe.    Smooth  tlioB  thgr 


Nor  let  our  strifo  £sturb  the  ^ntle  dame. 
Nor.  Think  not  so  lightly,  Sir,  of  mj 
meut 
When  we  contend  agahi,  our  alrifo  is  moitaL 

[Aaiml 
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ACT  V. 
SCENE  L—A  Wood, 

Enter  Douglas. 

Doug.  Thk  is  the  place,  the  centre  of  tliegrote; 
Here  standi  the  oA^  the  nxmazch  of  the  wood. 
How  sweet  and  solemn  is  this  midnight  scene  1 
The  silver  moon,  nndouded.  holds  her  way 
Through  skies,  where  I  could  count  each  little  star ; 
The  6jining  west  wind  scarcely  stirs  the  leaves ; 
The  river,  ruslung  b*er  its  pebbled  bed, 
Imposes  sdence  with  a  stilly  sound. 
In  such  a  place  as  this,  at  such  an  hour, 
If  ancestry  can  be  in  aught  believ'd. 
Descending  spirits  have  conversed  with  men, 
And  toid  tne  secrets  of  the  world  unknown. 

Enter  Old  Norval. 

Old  JV. 'Tis  he.    But  what  if  he  should  chide 
mehencel 
His  just  reproach  I  fear.         [Douglas  sees  him. 
Forgive!  fomvel 

Canst  thou  forgive  the  roan,  the  selfish  man, 
Who  bred  Sir  Maloohn's  heir  a  shepherd's  son  1 

Doug.  Kneel  not  to  me;  thou  art  my  fiUher  still. 
Thy  wish*d-for  presence  now  completes  mj  joy. 
Welcome  to  me;  my  fortunes  thou  shalt  snare, 
And  ever  honoured  with  thy  Doc^las  Uve. 

OMiV.  And  dostthou call  mefitherl   Oh,  my 
son! 
I  think  that  I  could  cKe  to  make  amends 
For  the  great  wrong  I  dM  thee.    'Twasmycrime, 
Which  m  the  wilderness  so  kMig  ooooeal'd 
Tlw  blossom  of  thy  youth. 

Doug.  Not  worse  the  fruit, 
That  In  the  wiMerneas  the  blossom  blow'd. 
Amongst  the  shei^rds,  in  the  humble  cot, 
I  lesjrnM  some  lessons,  which  i*ll  not  finget 
When  I  inhabit  yonder  lofty  towers. 
I,  who  was  once  a  swain,  vnll  ever  prove 
The  poor  man's  friend :  and,  when  my  vassals  bow, 
Norval  shall  smooth  the  crested  pride  of  Doogias. 

Old  N.  Let  me  but  live  to  see  thine  exaltation! 
Yet  grievous  are  my  fears.  Oh,  leave  this  place, 
Andthose  unlrienaly  towers! 

Doug.  Why  should  I  leave  themi 

OULN.  Lord  Randolph  and  his  kinamaw  seek 
your  life. 

Doug.  How  know'st  thou  thati 

(Md  N.  I  will  inform  you  how. 
Whoi  evening  came,  I  left  the  secret  phce 
Appointed  for  me  by  your  mother's  care, 
And  fondly  trod  in  each  aocustom'd  path 
That  to  the  castle  leads.    Whilst  thus  I  lang'd, 
I  was  alarm'd  vrith  unexpected  sounds 
Of  earnest  voices.    On  the  persons  came. 
Unseen  I  lurk'd,  and  overheard  them  name 
Each  other  as  they  talk'd,  k>rd  Randolph  this, 
And  that  Glenahon.    Still  of  you  they  spoke. 
And  of  the  lady :  threafningvras  their  speech. 
Though  but  imperfectly  my  ear  could  hear  it 
'Twas  stnmge,  they  said,  a  wonderfhl  discofaiy; 
And  ever  vA  anon  they  vow'd  revenge. 

Doug.  Revenge  I  for  what  ? 

Old  N.  For  bong  what  vou  are, 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir :  how  else  have  yoaofiendedl 
When  they  were  gone,  I  hied  me  to  my  cottage. 
And  there  sat  musing  now  I  best  might  find 
Means  to  inform  you  of  their  vricked  purpose : 
But  I  couU  think  of  none.    At  last,  perplex'd, 
I  ianed  fiiftli,  enoomptMing  the  toiler, 


With  many  a  wearied  step  and  wishfU  IooIl 
Now  Providence  hath  brought  you  to  my  ai^iti 
Let  not  your  too  courageous  spirit  soom 
The  caution  which  I  give. 

Doug.  I  scorn  it  not 
My  mother  wam'd  me  of  GHenalvon's  basenaai: 
But  I  will  not  suspect  the  noble  Randolph. 
In  our  encounter  with  the  vile  sssassins, 
I  mark'd  his  brave  demeanour;  him  I'll  tmat 

Old  N.  I  foar  you  will,  too  nr. 

Doug.  Here  in  this  place 
I  wait  my  mother's  coining ;  she  shall  knofir 
What  tmni  hast  told :  her  counsel  I  will  follow: 
And  cautious  ever  are  a  mother's  counsels. 
You  must  depart:  your  presence  may  prevent 
Our  interview. 

ad  N.  My  blessing  rest  upon  thee! 
Oh,  may  heaven's  huid,  which  sav'd  thee  tan 

tne  wave. 
And  from  the  swofd of  foes,  be  near  thee  still; 
Turning  mischance,  if  aught  hangs  o'er  thy  head, 
All  upon  mine  1  \EsiL 

Doug.  He  fovea  me  like  a  parent; 
And  must  not,  shall  not,  lose  the  son  ha  fove% 
Although  his  son  hss  found  a  nobler  fother. 
Eventful  day!  how  hast  thou  chang'd  nqr  atatet 
Once,  on  tfaie  cold  and  winter-shadra  side 
Of  a  bIcMk  hUl,  mischance  had  rooted  me, 
Never  to  thrive,  chiU  of  another  soil; 
Transplanted  now  to  the  say  sunny  vale, 
Like  tne  green  thorn  of  Alay  my  fortune  flowen. 


Ye  gforions  Stan!  high  heaven's  resplendent  hostl 
To  whom  I  oft  have  of  my  lot  eomplain'd. 
Hear,  and  reodtrd  my  soars  unakerd  widil 
Dead  or  alive^  let  me  but  be  reoown'd ! 
May  heaven  inspire  some  fierce  gigantie  Dane, 
To  give  a  bold  defiance  to  our  host! 
Before  he  speaks  it  out,  I  will  aeoept: 
Like  Douglas  conquer,  or  like  Douglas  dia. 

Enter  Ladt  Randolpb. 


Lady  R.  My  son !  I  heard  a 

Doug.  The  voice  was  imiie. 

Lady  R.  Didst  thou  oomi^ain  aloud  to  nature's 


That  thus  in  dusky  shades,  at  midnight  houra, 
By  stealth  the  mother  and  the  aon  slMuld  meet 

[They  embrom, 

Doug,  No;  on  this  happy  day,  this  better  faiith- 
day. 
My  thoughts  and  words  are  aU  of  hope  andjoy. 

Lady  R.  Sad  fear  and  melanoholy  slill  mym 
The  empire  of  my  breast  with  hope  and  joy. 
Now  hear  what  I  advise— 

Doug.  First,  let  me  tell 
What  may  the  tenour  oijaar  counsel  change. 

Lady  R.  My  heart  forebodesaome  eriL 

Doug.  'Tis  not  good — 
At  eve,  unseen  by  Randolph  andOlenalvoii, 
The  good  old  Norval  in  tiis  grove  o'erheard 
Their  conversation;  oft  they  mentioned  me 
With  dreadful  thieat'nings;  you  they  sometiineB 

nam'd. 
'Twas  strange,  they  said,  a  wonderful  disooveiy; 
And  ever  ami  anon  they  vow*d  revengeu 

Lady  R.  Defend  us,  gracious  God!  we  ass  be- 
tray'd. 
They  hsve  found  out  the  secret  of  thy  birth  I 
It  must  be  so.    That  is  the  great  discovery. 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir  b  come  to  claim  his  own. 
And  they  will  be  reveng'd.    Perhaps  even  nflfW, 
A — ij  ^  pfepar'd  for  murder,  they  bat  wait 
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A  darlcer  and  man  liknt  hour,  to  Immk 

Into  the  ehamber  where  ther  tmnk  thou  rfee^iL 

This  momenti  thii^  hiMven  luitfa  oiddii'd  to  mwe 

thee! 
Fly  to  the  camp,  my  aonl 

Doug.  And  leave  yoa  here  1 
No:  to  the  caMie  let  oe  go  tflfetber, 
Call  up  the  andent  semmts  of  yoor  hooM, 
Who  m  their  yoath  did  eat  your  fiither'a  bread; 
Then  tell  them  loudly,  that  i  am  your  aoo. 

If  in  the  bicttflte  of  men  one  epaik  nmaiiM 
Of  eacred  lore,  fldeltey,  or  pity, 

Some  in  your  canre  inD  ann.    lankbntftw 
To  drire  there  spoikis  fiom  my  fiitber'a  hoiiae. 
Liody  R.  Oh,  natore,  nature!  what  can  check 
thy  Ibioe'? 
Thou  genuine  offiipiing  of  the  daring  Doaglaa  I 
But  rash  not  on  deetnStaon :  aare  thywlf, 
And  I  am  n&.    To  me  they  mean  no  haHn. 
Thy  etaj  but  riaka  thy  mcioua  life  in  rein. 
That  winding  path  coodiictB  thw  to  the  rirer. 
Crare  where  tfaioii  aeeat  a  bread  and  beatm  way, 

Which,  running  eaitwaid,  leada  thw  to  the  camp. 
Inatant  demand  admittance  to  loid  Doaglaa : 
Show  him  there  jewelB  which  hia  brother  irore. 
Thy  kiok,  thy  reioe,  wiU  make  him  ftel  the 

truth, 
Which  I  by  oeflain  preof  will  aooo  oonfirm. 

Dimg,  Fyield  ma,  and  obey:  bat  yet  my  heart 
Blbeda  at  thk  parting.  Something  M&  um  atav. 
motheAlifc.    Oftlare 


And„  

Of  wumdrooa  daedeby  one  bold  aim  aehievVL 
OorfiMaaretiio;noaKire:  letmegoftitli, 
And  are  ifanyenieMcan  smad  GHenalreo. 
LadyR,  If  thoa  legnd'at  thy  mother,  or  sa- 

rer'at 
Thy  lather'a  memuty,  think  of  thia  no  monu 
One  thing  I  hare  to  aay  beim  we  part: 
Long  wert  than  kMt;  and  thoo  art  iband,  my  efaiU, 
In  a  moet  fearful  aeaaon.    Warandhattle 
I  hare  great  caun  to  dread.    Too  wefl  I  we 
Which  way  the  corrent  of  thy  temper  aeto : 
To-day  I  hare  found  thee.     Ohf  my  long-loot 

hope! 
If  thou  to  giddy  relour  gir'at  the  rein. 
To-morrow  I  may  low  my  eon  for  erer. 
The  kyre  of  thw,  before  thoo  aaw'et  the  fofat, 
Suetain'd  my  life  when  thy  biare  fether  feU. 
If  thou  diak  fell,  I  haTo  nor  low  nor  hope 
In  thia  waate  worid  I    My  eon,  remember  me  I 
Doug.  What  ehall  I  aay  1  ftmoanlgi^teyoii 

comfoitl 
The  God  of  battiw  of  my  116  dlqiow 
Aa  may  be  bei*  for  youffor  whow  dear  «ke 
I  will  not  bear  myaelf  aa  I  iwolvVL 
But  yet  ooneider,  w  no  n^gar  name, 
That  which  I  hoaat,  aouxb  among  meitial  men, 
How  will  ingkirioaa  cautfon  ault  my  daiml 
The  poet  of  lite  nnahrinking  I  tuffataiw 
My  oountry'a  fow  moat  wiUww  who  lam. 
On  the  invaden*  heada  III  piore  my  birth, 
'Tin  friendo  and  fow  wnfew  the  genuine  atrain. 
If  in  thia  Btrife  1  fell  blame  not  your  aoo. 
Who,  if  he  lire  not  hoooar'd,  moot  not  ttre. 

LadyR.  I  wiU  not  utter  what  my  boaom  feek. 
Too  well  I  lore  thai  relour  which  I  warn. 
FaieweO,  my  aoo,  my  oounaeb  are  bat  rein. 

[T%eymmaiee. 
And  M  high  hearea  hath  wOTd  it,  aH  muet  be. 

[7ncy  asDorote. 
Gawnotdnme,tiioaiiiKiiiiitekalh0patli;        | 
in  point  H out i^rin.  [BmwiU,] 


Jutia»tkeyare9q9ainting,erUcr,J¥omthe  Wood, 
Lojto  Randolph  and  Ql£nalton. 

Lord  R,  Not  in  her  prawnw. 
Now . 

€Hen,  I'm  prepared. 

LordR.  No;  I  conmiand  thee,  atay. 
Igo  alone:  it  nerer  ihall  be  eud 
That  I  took  odda  to  combat  mortal  man. 
The  nobleet  rengeanw  is  the  moat  complete. 

[GuBNALYON  mahcM  aome  ttepa  to  the  &ame 
oide  qfihe  stage,  liatent,  and  tpeako. 

GZen.  DeoioDa  of  dwth,  come  eeitle  on  my  Bwofd, 
And  to  a  double  elaughter  guide  it  home ! 
The  lorer  and  the  hutband  both  must  die. 

Lord  R.  [WUhoui.]  Dmw,'^nain !  drew  I 

Doug.  [Without.]  Assail  me  not,  Lord  Ran- 
dolph: 
Not  M  thou  lov^rt  thyaeU:    lOoBkingqfnoordo. 

Glen.  [Running  out.]  Now  is  the  time. 

Enter  Ladt  Randolph,  at  the  opporite  eide  of 
the  otage,  faint  and  breathUso. 

LadyR.  Lord  Randolph,  hear  me:  aU  ahaU  be 
tUne  own ! 
But  spare!    Oh,q)aremy  son! 

MnterVonahAMfVithaewordineaehhand. 

Doug.  My  mother'a  reiw !  . 
I  can  protect  thw  stin. 
Lady  R.Hibh^m\}m  Ihml 

FW  this,  ior  this,  to  hnren,  eternal  poMe  I 
But  sure  I  nw  thw  fell 
Doug.  It  waaGlenahon. 

Just  wmj  arm  had  maater'dRandolph'aawoid,   • 
The  TiOam  came  behind  me ;  but  I  afew  him. 
LadyR.  Behind  thw!  ah*  thou  art  wounded  I 
Oh,mychikl, 
How  pale  Uiouk»k'stl  and  dial!  I  kiw  thw  now  t 
Dou^.  Do  not  despair:  I  feel  a  little  feintnwa, 
I  hope  It  will  not  hMt.       [Leone  upon  hie  oword. 

LadyR.  There  ia  no  hope ! 
And  we  must  part!  the  hand  of  death  is  on  thw! 
Ohimy  beloredchild!  O  Douglaa,  Douglw  I 

[DouuLAa  arrowing  more  and  morejihti. 
'Doug.  Ohl  hadlfellenwmybrere&therafelL 
Turning  with  fetal  ami.thetkle  of  battle, 
Like  them  I  ehould  hare  amil'd  and  weloom'd 

death; 
But  thua  to  perish  by  a  villain's  hand ! 
Cut  off  from  natifre'e  and  from  gkiiy's  oouiae^ 
Which  nerer  mortal  waa  so  fend  to  run. 
Lady  R.  Hear,  Juatiw,  hear !  stretch  thy  arei^ 
ingarml  [DouoLAfi^alZs. 

i^nf^.  unknown  I  die;  no  tongue  shall  speak 
of  me. 
Some  noble  ajpirita,  Jadgmsby  th^maelrea, 
May  yet  conjecture  what  I  might  hare  prov'd. 
And  think  hie  only  wanting  to  my  feme: 
But  who  shallxxMnfort  thwl 
LadyR.  Despair,  dwpair « 
Doug.  Oh,  had  it  pleaa'd  high  Hwren  tolet 
me  lire 

A  little  while! my  eyre  thatgaw  on  thw 

Grew <fim  apaw!  my  mother— O!  my  mother  1 
[IMet;  LADTRANDOLPB/aiii<«t^pon<iketed||f. 

Enter  Loan  Randolph  and  Anna. 

LordR.  Thy  words,  thy  words  of  truth,  hare 
pierc'd  my  heart: 
I  am  the  alaia  or  knq^ifaood  and  of  i 
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Oh!  ifiiiybimvedeln«i«rfiirnfiM 
The  traitor's  iwofd 

Anna.  Ahs  I  kx^  theie,  my  kird. 

Lord  R.   The*  mother  and  her  mi !    How 
cura'd  am  I ! 
Was  I  the  cause  1   No:  I  was  not  the  cause. 
Yon  matchless  villain  did  seduce  my  soul 
To  firanticjealousy. 

Anna.  Mj  lady  lives : 
The  agony  of  grief  hath  but  suppressed 
Awhile  her  powers. 

Lord  B.  But  my  deliverer 's  dead ! 

Lady  R.  [Recovering.]  Where  am  I  nowl 
Still  in  thb  wretched  woridi 
Gbief  cannot  break  a  heart  so  hard  as  mine. 

Lord  R.  Oh,  misery ! 
Amidst  thy  raging  gnef  I  must  proclaim 
My  innocence. 

Lady  R.  Thy  innocence! 

LordR.  My  guilt 
Is  innocence  compared  with  what  tbou  think*st  it 

LadyR.  Of  thee  I  think  not;  what  have  I  todo 
With  thee,  or  any  thing  1    My  son !  my  son ! 
My  beautiful !  my  brave !  how  proud  was  I 
Of  thee  and  of  thy  valour!  my  fond  heart 
O'erflow^d  this  day  with  transport,  when  I  thought 
Of  growing  old  amidst  a  race  of  thine. 
Now  all  my  hopes  are  dead ! .  A  little  while 
Was  I  a  wife !  a  mother  not  so  long ! 
What  am  I  now  1—1  know— but  I  shall  be 
That  only  whilst  I  please;  fi>r  such  a  son 
And  such  a  husband  drive  me  to  my  fiite. 

[Exitf  runntfuf. 

LordR.  FoUow  her,  Anna:  I  myself  woiud 
fi>Uow, 
But  in  this  rage  she  must  abhor  my  presence. 

[Ejrii  Anna. 
Gou'd,  cms'd  Glenalvon,  he  escaped  too  well,        ' 


Though  slain  and  baffled  by  the  hand  he  hated. 
Foaming  with  nge  and  fury  to  the  last 
Cursing  nis  conqueror,  the  felon  died. 

Re-enter  Anna. 

Anna.  My  kird !  my  lord ! 

Lord  R.  speak :  I  can  hear  of  honor. 

Anna.  Horror,  indeed ! 

LordR.  Matilda  I 

Anna.  Is  ho  more : 
She  ran,  she  flew  like  lightning  up  the  hill : 
Nor  halted  till  the  precipice  she  gam'd, 
Beneath  whose  lowering  top  the  river  &Ils 
Ingulfd  in  rilled  rocks :  thither  she  came, 
As  feariess  as  the  eagle  lights  upon  it, 
And  headlong  down 

Lord  R.  'Twas  I,  akis!  'twas  I 
That  fill'd  her  breast  with  fury:  drove  her  down 
The  preduice  of  death!  Wretch  that  I  am! 

Anna.  Ohj  had  you  seen  her  last  despairing  look ! 
Upon  the  brink  she  stood,  and  cast  her  eyes 
Down  on  the  deep :  then,  lifting  up  her  head 
And  her  wfaite  hands  to  heaven,  seeming  to  say, 
Why  am  I  forc*d  to  this  1  she  plung'd  £rself 
Into  the  empty  air. 

Lord  R.  1  will  not  vent, 
In  vain  oompkunts.  the  passion  of  my  soul. 
Peace  in  this  worla  I  never  can  enjoy. 
These  wounds  the  gratitude  of  Ranoolph  gave; 
They  speak  aloud,  and  with  the  voKe  of  fiite 
Denounce  my  doom.    I  am  rcscdv'd.    I'll  go 
Straight  to  the  battle,  where  the  man  that  makes 
Me  turn  aside,  must  threaten  worse  than  death. 
Thou,  &ithfy  to  thy  mistress,  take  this  ring, 
Full  warrant  of  my  power.    Let  eveiy  rite 
With  cost   and  pomp  upon  their  funerals  wait: 
For  Randdhoh  hopeshe  never  shall  return. 

[  The  curtain  deeeende  elowly  to  nmsk. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.—Ttie  Sirtet. 
Bnltr  Ddoabd  and  Mt  man  Pktit,  in  riding- 
Dug.  Simh,  whrnl '■■  clock  1 
Ptt.  TumRlofeleien,  Sir. 
liBg.  No  aan  I  We  bm  rid  a  fwiunnj  pace 
fnu  ncmoun  rince  two  thii  morning  I  Petit,  run 
to  Ranineau'a,  uid  beqmk  a  diniWI  kt  a  loui»d'(it 
•  ImmI,  to  be  ia^7  bj  mw. 


Dvg.  Let  DM  we:  Mirabel  one,  I 


Pel.  And  I  four. 

Dvg.  Hovi  now,  Sir '.  at  joar  old  travettiiig 
bmiliarit]'  t  When  abroad,  jou  haJ  aome  Ireedoa 
for  mal  of  better  company ;   but,  among  mj 
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Who's  heiel  OJd  AAinbel  and  my  aister!  my 
deareat  naler  I 

« 

EnUr  Old  Miribel  and  Oriana. 

Ori.  Mr  brother !  Welcome. 

Dug.  Monaieur  Mirabel !  Tm  heaxtUy  glad  to 
■eeyou. 

.  Old  Mir.  Honeat  Mr.  Dugaid,  by  the  blood 
of  the  Mirabels,  Vm  your  moat  humble  servant. 

Dug.  Why,  Sb,  you've  cast  your  skin  sure, 
you're  brisk  and  gay,  lusty  health  about  you,  no 
aign  of  age  but  vour  silver  hairs. 

Old  Mir.  Silver  hairs !  Then  they  are  quick- 
silver hairs,  Sir.  Whilst  I  have  golden  pockeU, 
let  my  hairs  be  silver  an  they  will.  Adsbud,  Sir^ 
I  can  dance,  and  sing,  and  drink,  and — no,  I 
can't  wench.  But,  Mr.  Dugard,  no  news  of  my 
son  Bob  in  all  your  travels  1 

Dug.  Your  son  's  come  home.  Sir. 

Ola  Mir.  Come  home !  Bob  come  home !  By 
the  blood  of  the  Mirabels,  Mr.  Dugard,  what  say 
yel 

Ori.  Mr.  Mirabel  returned.  Sir? 

Du^.  He 's  certainly  oome,  and  you  may  see 
him  Within  this  hour  or  two. 

Old  Mir.  Swear  it,  Mr.  Dugard,  presently 
swear  it. 

Dug.  Sir.  he  came  to  town  with  me  this 
mominjg ;  I  left  him  at  the  Baffnieurs,  being  a 
little  disordered  after  riding,  and  I  shall  aee  him 
agahi  presently. 

Old  Mir.  What!  and  he  waa  aahamed  to  ask 
a  blessing  with  his  boots  on.  A  nice  dog !  Well, 
and  how  &res  the  young  rogue  1  ha  ? 

Dug.  A  fine  gentleman,  Sir.  Hell  be  his 
own  messenger. 

Old  Mir.  A  fine  gentleman !  But  is  the  roeue 
UkemestiUI 

Dug.  Why  yes.  Sir;  he's  very  like  his  mo- 
ther, and  as  like  you  as  most  modem  sons  are  to 
their  iathers. 

Old  Mir.  Why,  Sir,  don't  you  thmk  that  I 
bmt  himi 

Dug.  Why  yes,  Sir ;  you  married  his  mother, 
and  he  inherita  your  estate.  He 's  very  like  you, 
upon  my  word. 

Ori,  And  pray,  brother,  what 's  become  of  his 
honest  companion,  Duretete  1 

Dug.  Who,  the  captain  1  The  very  same  he 
went  abroad ;  he 's  the  only  Frenchman  I  ever 
knew  that  could  not  change.  Your  son,  Mr. 
Mirabel,  is  more  obliged  to  nature  for  that  fellow's 
oompontion  than  for  his  own;  for  he's  more 
happy  in  Duretete's  folly  than  his  own  wit.  In 
short,  they  are  as  insepaxable  as  finger  and  thumb ; 
but  the  nrst  instance  in  the  wond,  I  believe,  of 
oppoaition  in  friendahip. 

Old  Mir.  Very  wefl:  will  he  be  home  to  din- 
ner, think  ye  1 

Dug.  Sir,  he  has  ordered  me  to  bespeak  a 
dinner  ibr  us  at  Rouaaeau's,  at  a  louis-d'or  a 
head. 

Old  Mir.  A  louisHl'or  a  head !  WeU  said, 
Bob;  by  the  blood  of  the  Mirabels,  Bob's  im- 
proved. But  Mr.  Dugard,  waa  it  so  civil  of  Bob 
to  vint  Monsieur  I^usseau  before  his  own 
natural  father,  eh?  Harkye,  Oriana,  what  think 
you  now  of  a  fellow  that  can  eat  and  drink  ye  a 
whole  louis-d'or  at  a  sitting!  He  must  be  as 
strong  as  Hercules,  life  and  spirit  in  abundance. 
Before  Grad,  I  don't  wonder  at  theae  men  of 
qoality,  that  their  own  wives  can*t  serve  'em.    A 


louis-d'or  a  head !  'tia  enough  to  stock  the  whole 
nation  with  bastards;  'tis,  fidth.  Mr.  Dugard,  I 
leave  you  with  your  sister.  [Exit, 

Dug.  Well,  sister,  I  need  not  aak  yoo  bow 
you  do,  your  looks  resolve  me;  fiiir,  tall,  weU- 
shaped ;  you're  almost  grown  out  of  my  xemem- 
brance. 

OH.  Why  truly,  brother,  I  look  pretty  weD, 
thank  nature  and  my  toilet;  I  eat  three  meala  a 
day,  am  y/cry  merry  when  up,  and  sleep  soundly 
when  I'm  down. 

Dug.  But,  sister,  you  remember  that  upon  my 
goincr  abroad  you  would  choose  this  old  gentle- 
man for  vour  guardian;  he 's  no  more  related  to 
our  femily  than  Prester  John,  and  I  have  no  rea- 
son to  think  you  mistrusted  my  management  of 
your  fortune :  therefore,  pray  be  so  kind  as  to  tell 
me,  without  reservation,  the  true  cause  of  making 
such  a  choice. 

Ori.  Lookye,  brother.  3rou  were  gcMng  a  ram- 
bling, and  'twas  proper,  lest  I  should  go  a  rambling 
too,  that  somebody  should  take  care  of  me.  Old 
Monsieur  Mirabel  is  an  honest  gentleman,  waa 
our  father's  friend,  and  has  a  young  lady  in  thk 
house  whose  company  I  like,  and  who  haa  choaen 
him  for  her  guaruian  as  well  as  I. 

Dug.  Who,  Mademoiselle  Bisarre  1 

Ori.  The  same ;  we  live  merrily  together,  with- 
out scandal  or  reproach;  we  malce  much  of  the 
old  gentleman  between  us ;  and  he  takea  case  of 
us;  we  cat  what  we  hke,  go  to  bed  when  we 
please,  rise  when  we  will,  all  the  week  we  dance 
and  sing,  and  upon  Sundays  go  first  to  church, 
and  then  to  the  play. — Inow,  brother,  be^des 
these  motives  for  choosing  this  gentlenuui  for  mj 
guardian,  perhaps  I  had  some  private  reaaona. 

Dug.  Sot  so  private  as  you  imagine,  sirter; 
your  love  to  young  Mirabel  is  no  secret,  I  can 
assure  you ;  but  so  publk  that  all  your  frienda  are 
ashamed  on't. 

Ori.  O'my  word,  then  my  friends  are  very  baah- 
ful ;  though  I'm  afraid.  Sir,  that  those  people  are 
not  ashamed  enough  at  their  own  crmiea.  who 
have  so  many  blushes  to  spare  for  the  feuks  of 
their  neighbours. 

Dug.  Ay  but,  sister,  the  people  say^— 

Ori.  Pshaw,  hang  the  people ;  their  court  of 
inquiry  is  a  tavern,  and  their  informer  claret ;  thcj 
think  as  they  drink,  and  swallow  reputations  like 
loaches :  a  lady's  health  goes  brisknr  round  with 
the  glass,  but  ner  honour  is  lost  in  the  toast 

Dug.  Ay  ;  but,  sister,  there  is  still  sometldng— 

Ori.  If  there  be  something,  brother,  'tis  none 
of  the  people's  something ;  marriaire  is  my  thin* 
and  rilstJck  to't.       ^^  ^^        ^^* 

Dug.  Marriage !  Young  Mirable  many !  HeU 
build  churchea  sooner.  Take  heed,  aiater,  tboogfa 
your  honour  stood  proof  to  his  home-bred  aasanSa, 
you  must  keep  a  atricter  ^uaid  for  the  fotore:  lie 
haa  now  got  the  fonign  air,  and  the  Italian  aoft- 
ness ;  his  wit's  impra^  by  converse,  his  behavioiir 
finished  by  observation,  and  his  aasurancea  con- 
firmed by  success.  Sister,  I  can  assure  you  he 
has  made  his  conquests ;  and  'Us  a  plague  upon 
your  sex,  to  be  the  soonest  deceived  by  those  very 
men  that  you  know  have  been  fiilse  to  others. 

Ori.  For  heaven's  sake,  brother,  tell  me  no 
more  of  his  faults;  for  if  you  do,  I  shall  run  mad 
for  him:  say  no  more.  Sir;  let  me  but  get  him 
into  the  bands  of  matrinoony,  I'll  spoil  his  wander- 
ing, I  warrant  him ;  I'll  do  his  business  that  way, 
never  fear. 
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DiJLg,  Wen,  fldster,  I  wont  pieCend  to  mider- 
stand  the  eogaeementi  between  voa  and  your 
lover ;  I  expect  when  yon  have  needof  my  eomcil 
or  antetanoe,  voa  will  let  me  know  mofo  of  your 
aflbira.  Mirabel  is  a  gentleman,  and,  ai  wr  as 
my  honour  and  interest  can  reach,  you  may  com- 
mand me  to  the  furtherance  of  yoor  hapoiness :  in 
the  meantime,  sister,  I  have  a  great  mind  to  make 
you  a  present  of  another  humme  servant ;  a  fellow 
that  I  took  up  at  Lyons,  who  has  served  me  honest- 
ly ever  since. 

Oft.  Then  why  vrill  yon  part  with  him  1 

SDug.  He  has  gained  so  insoflerahly  on  my 
od  humour,  that  he's  srown  too  ftmiBar:  but 
B  fellow 's  cunning,  and  may  be  serviceable  to 
you  in  your  aflbir  with  MirabeL  Here  he  cornea. 

Enter  Petit. 

Well,  Sir,  have  you  been  at  Rousseau's  % 

Pet.  Yes,  Sir.  and  who  should  I  find  diere  but 
Mr.  Mirabel  ana  the  captain,  hatrJiing  as  warmly 
over  a  tub  of  ice,  as  two  hen  pheawints  crrtit  a 
brood. — They  vrouid  not  let  me  bespeak  any 
thing,  for  they  had  dined  before  I  came. 

Ihig.  Come,  Sir.  yoa  shall  serve  m^  sistar;  I 
shall  still  continue  kind  to  yoa<— Watt  on  your 
lady  home,  Petit  [ExU. 

Pet,  A  chair,  a  chair,  a  chair  I 

OH.  No,  no,  111  walk  home,  tis  hot  next 
door.  \ExU, 

SCENE  U.^A  T\ivem. 

Mdubel  and  Duretete  Hse/^rom  ifie  tabte. 

Mvr.  Weteome  to  Puis  once  more,  my  dear 
captain;  we  have  eat  heartily^  drank  reiondly, 
paid  plentifully,  and  let  it  go  for  once.  I  liked 
every  thing  but  our  women,  they  looked  so  lean 
and  tawdry,  poor  creatures !  'tis  a  sure  sign  the 
army  is  not  paid. — GKve  me  the  plump  Venetian, 
brisk  and  sanguine,  that  smiles  upon  me  like  the 
glowing  sun,  and  meets  my  lips  like  sparkling 
wine,  her  person  shining  as  the  glass,  and  spint 
like  the  foaming  liquor. 

Dur.  Ah,  ^unibeMtaly,  I  ffrant  you ;  but  for 
our  women  here'  in  France,  they  are  such  thUi 
brawn-fiiUen  jadea. 

Mir.  There's  nothing  on  thb  side  the  Alps 
worth  my  humble  aervice  'tye^Ha,  RomaUi 
§anta!  Italy  for  m^  money;  their  customs,  gar- 
dens, buildings,  paintings^  mnsic,  polices,  wine, 
and  women!  Uie  paradise  of  the  world; — ^not 
pestered  with  a  pareelof  precise  old  gouty  fellows, 
that  would  dcAiar  their  children  every  pleasure 
that  they  themselves  are  nest  the  sense  of;  com- 
mend me  to  the  Italian  mmiUaritjr:  Here,  son, 
there 's  fifty  crowns ;  go  pay  your  girl  her  week's 
allowance. 

Dur.  Ay,  these  are  ^our  fiOhen  for  yon,  that 
understand  the  necessities  of  young  men ;  not  like 
our  musty  dads,  who,  becanse  they  cannot  fish 
themselves,  would  muddy  the  water,  and  spofl  the 
sport  of  them  that  can.  But  now  you  talk  of  the 
plump,  what  d'ye  think  of  a  Dutch  woman  1 

Aitr.  A  Dutch  woman's  too  compact;  nay, 
every  thing  among  them  is  so;  a  Dutch  man  is 
thicR.  a  Dutch  woman  is  squab,  a  Dutch  hone  is 
round,  a  Dutch  dog  is  short,  a  Dutch  ship  is 
broad-bottomed ;  ana,  in  short,  one  would  swear 
the  whole  prodnot  of  the  ooontiy  were  cast  in  the 
•tme  mould  vrith  their  cheeses. 

Dur.  Ay,  but,  Minhel,  you  have  forgot  the 
English  ladws. 


JUSr.  The  wonan  of  England  wen  exosttait, 
(fid  they  not  take  such  insufiferable  pains  to  ruin 
what  nature  has  made  so  incomnarably  well.  But 
come,  Duretete,  let  us  mind  the  Muaness  in  hand ; 
mistresses  vre  must  have,  and  must  take  up  with 
the  manuftcture  of  the  ph»e,  and  upon  a  compe- 
tent diligence  vre  shall  find  those  in  Paris  simll 
match  i&  Italians  from  top  to  toe. 

Dur.  Ajj  Mirabel,  you  will  do  well  enough, 
but  what  will  become  of  your  friend  ?  you  know 
I  am  80  pla^y  bashful,  so  naturally  an  ass  upim 
these  occasions,  that — 

AOr.  Pshaw,  you  must  be  bolder,  man :  travel 
three  yean,  and  oring  home  such  a  baby  as  bash- 
fulness  I  A  great  lusty  fellow !  and  a  soklier!  Bd 
upon  it 

Dur.  Lodiye,  Sir.  I  can  visit,  and  I  can  ogU 
a  little— as  thus,  or  tnus  now — but  if  they  chance 
to  give  me  a  fornidding  look,  as  some  women,  you 
know,  have  a  devilish  cast  with  their  eyes— or  if 
ihej  ay — ^what  d'ye  meanl  what  d'ye  take  me 
f^l  fiCp  Sir,  remember  who  I  am  Sir ^A 

Krson  of  quality  to  be  used  at  this  rate!  '^gad, 
D  struck  as  flat  as  a  firfing  pan. 

Mir.  Words  o'course!  never  mind  'em:  torn 
you  about  upon  your  heel  vrith  a  jantee  air ;  hum 
out  the  end  of  an  old  song;  cut  a  cross  caper,  and 
at  her  again. 

Dur.  [Imitatee  him.}  No.  hang  it,  twill  never 
do^— Oona,  what  did  my  fether  mean  fay  atickiqg 
me  up  in  a  univenity,  or  to  tlunk  that  I  shonU 
gain  any  thinj^  by  my  head,  in  a  nation  whose 
genins  lies  all  m  their  heels  >— Well,  if  ever  I 
come  to  have  children  of  my  own,  they  shall  have 
the  edncatioQ  of  the  country ;  they  shall  learn  to 
dance  before  they  can  vralk,  and  be  taught  to  sing 
before  they  can  speak. 

Mir.  Ck>ine,  come,  throw  off  that  childish  hu- 
mour; nut  on  assurance,  there 's  no  avoicting  it: 
stand  all  haTaids,  thou'rt  a  stout  lusty  fellow,  and 
hast  a  good  estate ;  look  bluff,  Hector,  you  have  a 
good  side-box  fiu»,  a  pretty  impudent  fece ;  so, 
Oiat's  pretty  well. — This  fellow  went  abroad  like 
an  ox,  and  is  returned  like  an  ass.  [AHde. 

Dur.  Let  me  see  now  how  1  look.    [PulU  out 


wear  such  a  fiM»forthe  best  countess  in  Christen- 
dom. 
ARr.  Why  can't  you,  blockhead,  as  well  as  II 
Dur,  Why,  thou  hast  impudence  to  set  •  good 
fece  upon  anything;  I  would  change  hair  my 
gold  for  half  thy  brass,  with  all  my  hourt.  Who 
comes  here  1  Oklso,  Mirabel,  your  fiuherl 

Enter  Old  Mirabel. 

Old  Mir.  Where's  Bob?  dear  Bobi 

Mir.  Your  blessing,  Sir. 

CHd  Mir.  My  blesnng !  Damn  ye,  ye  young 
rogue;  why  did  not  you  come  to  see  your  fiither 
first.  Sirrah  1  My  dear  boy.  I  am  heartily  glad  to 
see  thee,  my  dear  child,  feitn — Captain  Duretete, 
by  the  blood  of  the  Mirabels,  I'm  yours — ^well,  my 
liuis,  ye  look  bravely,  fiuth. — Bob,  hast  got  any 
money  left  1 

Mir.  Not  a  farthmg.  Sir. 

Old  Mr.  Why,  then,  I  won't  ^'  thee  a  sous. 

Mir.  I  did  but  jest,  here 's  ten  pistoles. 

Old  Mir.  Why,  then  here's  ten  more;  I  love 
to  be  diaritable  to  those  that  don't  want  it:— 
Well,  and  how  d'ye  like  Italy,  my  bqysl 
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Jllr.  O  tbB  gtidtn  at  IlkB  wtdd,  Sir;  Room. 
NuIm,  Vmiet,  Mihn,  wid  ■  thorood  oUun— 


Dnr. 


>  WT  mte  too. 
Indmenol,  8ii,ytrj 


_ .J  ■  Fnmca 

wnHituUBP  iD  thB  wnM. 
Mr.  Pduw,  ~^'™'g  oa't ;  thiaa  niKall;  guet- 

tecn  h>*a  miMiifoniMa  joa. 

Old  MiT.  MiMnfoniwd  me  I  Oooi,  Sir, 

not  wa  bnten  tbem  1 
Mir.  Beaten,  Sir,  (be  FivDch  bnlen  r 
OU  Mir.  Wby,  bow  wu  it,  pny,  ewect 
Mir.  Sir,  tha  nptun  will  tell  toq. 
I>ur.  No,  Sir,  joar  na  will  tdl  Toa, 
jWr.  The  captain  was  in  tbe  action,  Sir, 
DuT.  Ycnr  ann  aaw  mora  than  I,  Sir,  tat  he 

Old  MiT.  Contbond  70a  both  fcir 

wh*  donVn  tell  me  bow  it  wail 

Jwr.  Wdj,  then  jou  moat  knv.., .  _ 

uudiBd  Dp  a  bodv  of  the  fineat,  l<n<nBt,  wdl- 
dfSSBed  IslKiwa  In  the  noitena ;  our  ccKnrauiden 
at  the  heul  of  01,  all  hcs  and  feather,  Gke  w 
DBnj  beuu  at  »  ball — 1  dant  btdiere  then  was  a 
man  of  'em  but  could  dance  a  eharmei,  nurtilena. 

OU  Jfif.  Dance!  rery  wall,  yttttj  fellow*, 


Mr.  We  capered  up  to  thai 

utd  there  «w  peeping  e 

_,, '-n>d,gunp. 


der  nllowi,  ae 


w  the  deTil. 

[hrr.  'Egad,  I  ahaO  never  fbivet  the  loiAs  of 
tbem  whilel  UTe  breath  to  fetch. 

Mir.  The;  were  so  dtil  indeed  u  to  welcome 
us  with  tb^  cannon ;  but  lor  the  real,  we  fbund 
them  such  nnmuinerly,  rude,  unaocUble  doge,  that 
we  grew  tired  of  their  companj,  antl  »  we  even 
danced  back  again. 

OU  MiT.  Ami  did  je  all  come  b«:kl 

Afir.  No,  two  or  three  Ihouauiil  of  iis  stayed 


—Bat  a      .       , 

something  else :  pla;  bowdoesjonr  lorely  charge, 
the  UrOiianaf 

Old  Mir.  Ripe,  Sir,  jnrt  li^;  touII  find  il 
better  ennging  wtth  her  than  with  tbe  Oermans, 
let  me  lol  you.  And  what  would  you  eay,  m; 
Toung  Man,  if  I  had  a  Venna  tot  thee  loo  1  oonte. 
Bob,  TOM  apartment  la  inady,  and  pray  let  your 
Ineod  be  my  gueat  loo;  tou  aball  mmTnand  tbe 
honae  between  ye,  and  lH  be  aa  meny  aa  the  beat 
of  you.  {Exaail.. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Old  MiaiBEL'a  Bnitt. 

BnltT  OaiiNi  ami  BisiBKE. 

Bit.  And  yea  lo*c  thia  young  rake,  d'yel 

Ori.  Yes. 

Bi».  InspiteofaDhisillaaagsl 
Ori.  I  can't  help  it. 
Bi:  What 'e  the  matter  wi' yet 
OH.  Pahaw  1 

BU.  O,  hang  all  ycnr  Cassandias  aad  Cleo- 
paliaa  for  me. — Tt'jibiee  mind  your  aire,  modes, 
andlai^ikia*;  yooi  stan,  gowns,  and  fiwuna. 


Ori.  Pi^rtbee  be  qniet  Bisane;  ^oa  knmr  I 
can  be  as  mad  as  you  whan  this  Muabd  is  out 
of  my  head. 

Bit.  1  warrant  now,  yoall  pby  the  fool  wbtn 
be  comes,  and  eay  yon  lore  him ;  ah  1 

Ori.  Meet  certainly  ;~I  cbdH  dia 
larrs : — besides,  tie  past  that,  we're  ochu.ai«u. 

Bit.  CoDtrBCted!akck-a-day,i»ortbiiur.  W^ 
you  hare  changed  rings,  01  brouti  an  oU  tmadJ 
piece  between  yon  I  Well^  I  moat  conleaa,  1  da 
loie  a  little  coquetting  with  all  my  heart  I  my 
buajneai  ahoiild  be  to  break  gold  wilh  my  b>ei 
ana  hour,  and  rrack  my  promise  the  neit)  he 
ehoulil  find  me  one  day  with  a  ptayel>boak  in  my 
hand,  and  wilb  i  play-book  another;  he  should 


Tould  Laugh  Id 


1  anon  throw  tbe 
the  miachief  on'l  ia.  I 
that  I'm  fbrced 


But  hi 


ID  greater  tie  upon 

.  hut 
fond  of  being  tied 
■' '"'y'  ''■nj 


be  just,  and  the  al 
■  uown  the  inclinr''" 

Kilter  Old  MiaiBBL. 
OldMiT.  WberB'am/iKticbMT  whara'smy 


seltee,  fiiit^  ^^^^*  '  ooming,  tbe  trsTeUera  en 
■  coming.  "VlelX  t  which  of  yon  two  will  ha 
my  danghter-iit^w  now  1  Bisane,  Bbutb,  what 
ay  you,  mad-cap  1  Minbel  ia  a  pore  wiU  UBim, 
Bit.  I  like  him  the  woraa. 
OU  Jfir.  You  lie,  hna^,  ym  Eke  him  tiM 
eUer,  indeed  you  do :  what  say  yoa,  my  t'other 
Uttle  Filbert,  eh  t 

OH,  I  suppoae  tbe  gcDtlaman  wiD  eboose  fa 

Old  MiT.  Why,  that  '•  discreetly  nid,  and  so 

EnicT  MiBiBEL  and  Ddkktbtb,  tnHo  talvte  tA« 

Mir.  Sir,  I'll  many  'em  both,  if  you  pleaseL 
Bit.  Llell  find  that  one  nay  asm  hla  turn. 

[AtUt. 
Old  Mir.  Both  1  Why,  yon  young  diw,  d'ya 
intei  oEl—CoiDe,  Sir,  take  your  cheaoa.— 
Doretete,  niu  ihall  have  your  choice  loo;  but 
obin  111011  chooae  firM.  CJoma,  Sir,  beciiL 
Mir.  Let  me  see. 
OldMiT.  WeU  I  which  d'y«  like  1 


iaiigfT,aow, 
_..,.,  „ ,  ikyB,Kmfa. 

if  I  don't  dance  at  your  weilding  to-monow,  I 
''all  be  lery  gLsd  to  cry  at  ymn  gtam. 
Mir.  That^«abull,(ktbor. 
Old  Mir.  A  bulll  Why,  how  now,  angiat»- 
ful  Sir,  did  I  make  thee  a  man,  that  thou  dioulM 


MiT,  Your  pardon.  Sir.    I  only  n 


you  do't  it  acun, 
HI  raacal,  remember  what  I  say.  {Exit. 

Mir.  Pahaw,  what  doea  the  idd  fellow  meM) 
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b^  mewing  me  op  here  with  a  couple  of  green 
girls  1  Come,  Duretetej  will  you  go  ? 

Ori.  I  hope,  Mr.  Mirabel,  you  han't  for^sot— 

Mir.  No,  no.  Madam,  I  nan't  forgot  j  I  have 
brought  you  a  thouaand  little  Italian  curiosities ; 
l*U  assure  you.  Madam,  as  far  as  a  hundred 
pistoles  would  reach,  I  ha'n't  forgot  the  least  cir- 
cumstance. 

Ori.  Sir,  you  miaundentand  me. 

Mir.  Odso,  the  relics,  Madam,  from  Rome.  I 
do  remember  now  you  made  a  vow  of  chastity  be- 
fore my  departure ;  a  vow  of  chastity  or  something 
like  it;  was  it  not,  Madam  1 

Ori.  O.  Sir,  Cm  answered  at  present.    [Exit. 

Mir.  Sne  was  coming  full  mouth  upon  me 
with  her  contract — Would  I  might  despatch 
t'other.  [  Th  Dlr. 

Dur.  Mirabel — that  lady  there,  observe  her, 
she 's  wondrous  pret^,  foith,  and  seems  to  have 
but  few  words;  I  like  her  mainly;  speak  to  her, 
man,  pr'ythee  speak  to  her.    [Apart  to  Mirabel. 

Mir.  Madam,  here's  a  gentleman,  who  de- 


Dur.  Madam,  don't  believe  him,  I  declare  no- 
thing— ^What  the  devil  do  you  mean,  man  1 

Mir.  He  says,  Madam,  that  you  are  as  beauti- 
ful  as  an  angel. 

Dur.  He  tells  a  damned  lie.  Madam ;  I  say  no 
such  thing:  are  j^ou  mad,  Mirabel  1  Why,  1 
shall  drop  down  with  shame. 

Mir.  And  so.  Madam,  not  doubting  but  your 
ladyship  may  ake  him  as  well  as  he  does  you,  I 
think  it  proper  to  leave  you  together. 

ipoing;  Dur.  hoida  him. 

Dur.  Hold,  bold— Why,  Mirabel,  friend,  sure 
ou  wont  be  so  barbarous  as  to  leave  me  alone  1 
_>r'ythee  speak  to  her  for  yourselil  as  it  were. 
Lord,  Lora,  that  a  Frechman  should  want  impu- 
dence! 

Mir.  You  look  mighty  demure.  Madam — She 's 
deaf,  captain.  [Apart  to  Dur. 

Dur.  1  had  much  rather  have  her  dumb. 

[Apart. 

Mir.  The  gravity  of  your  air.  Madam,  pro- 
mises some  extraordinary  fruits  from  your  study, 
which  moves  us  with  curiosity  to  inquire  the  subject 


? 


think  a  woman's  sitence  can  be  natural  1 — 

[Apart. 

Bvt.  But  the  forms  that  fogicians  introduce, 
and  which  proceed  from  simple  enumeration,  are 
dubitable,  and  proceed  only  upon  admittance— 

ARr.  Hoit^-tdty !  what  a  plague  have  we  here  1 
Plato  in  petticoata. 

Dur.  Ay,  ay,  let  her  go  on,  man ;  she  talks  in 
my  own  mother  tonffoe. 

Bia.  'Tis  ezposra  to  invalidity  from  a  con- 
tradictory instance,  k)oks  only  upon  common 
operations,  and  is  infinite  in  its  termination. 

Mir.  Rare  pedantiy. 

Dur.  Axioms !  Anoms  1  Self  evident  princi- 
ples. 

Bia.  Then  the  ideas  wherewith  the  mind  is 
preoccupate. — O  gentlemen,  I  hope  youll  pardon 
mjr  cogitation ;  I  was  involved  in  a  {nofound  point 
of'^phiKisophy ;  but  I  shall  discuss  it  somewhere 
else,  being  satisfied  that  the  subject  is  not  agreea- 
ble to  your  sparks  that  profess  the  vanity  of  the 
times.  [Exit. 

Mir.  Go  thy  way,  good  wife  Bias:  do  you  hear 


Dnretetel    Doat  hear  this  staxched  piece  of  ans- 
terityl 

Dur.  She 's  mine,  man ;  she 's  mine :  my  own 
talent  to  a  T.  111  match  her  in  dialects,  &ith, 
I  was  seven  years  at  the  univernty,  man,  nursed 
up  with  Barbara,  Celarunt,  Darii,  Ferio,  Baralip- 
toQ.  Did  you  ever  know,  man,  that  'twas  meta- 
physics made  me  an  ass  ?  It  was,  faith.  Had 
she  talk^  a  word  of  sinffing,  dancing,  plays, 
fiishions,  or  the  like,  I  hod  foundered  at  the  &ni 
stm ;  but  as  she  is — Mirabel,  wish  me  joy. 

Mir.  You  don't  mean  marriage,  I  hope  1 

Dur.  No,  no,  I  am  a  man  of  more  honour. 

Mir.  Bravely  resolved,  captain:  now  for  thy 
credit,  warm  me  this  frozen  snow-ball,  'twill  be  a 
conquest  above  the  Alps. 

Dru.  But  will  you  promise  to  be  always  near 
mel 

Mir.  Upon  all  occasions,  never  fear. 

Dur.  Why  then  you  shall  see  me  in  two  mo- 
ments make  an  induction  from  my  love  to  her 
hand,  from  her  hand  to  her'nnouth,  from  her 
mouth  to  her  heart,  and  so  conclude  in  her  bed, 
categorematioe.  l^'^* 

Mir.  Now  the  game  begins,  and  my  tool  is 
entered. — But  here  comes  one  to  spoil  my  sport ; 
now  shall  I  be  teased  to  death  with  this  old- 
fashioned  contract.  1  should  bve  her  too,  if  I 
might  do  It  my  own  way ;  but  she'll  do  nothing 
wiUiout  witneoes,  forsooth.  I  wonder  women  can 
be  so  immodest. 

Enter  Obiana. 

Well,  Madam,  why  d'ye  ye  follow  me  1 

Ori.  Well,  Sir.  why  do  ye  ahun  me  1 

Mir.  'Tis  my  humour.  Madam,  and  I'm  na- 
turally swayed  by  inclination. 

OA  Have  you  forgot  our  contract.  Sir  ? 

Mir,  All  I  rememnsr  of  that  contract  is,  that 
it  was  made  some  three  years  ago,  and  that  'a 
enough  in  conscience  to  forget  the  rest  on't. 

Ori.  *TiB  sufikicnt^  Sir,  to  recollect  the  pass- 
ing of  it;  for  in  that  circumstance  I  presume  lies 
the  force  of  the  obligation. 

Mir.  Obligations,  Madam,  that  are  forced  upon 
the  will  are  no  tie  upon  the  conscience ;  I  was  a 
slave  to  my  passion  when  I  psssed  the  instrument; 
but  the  recovery  of  my  freediNn  makes  the  contract 
void. 

Ori.  Come,  Mr.  Mirabel,  these  expreasbns  I 
expected  firom  the  raillery  of  ;^our  humour,  but 
I  nope  for  very  difierent  sentiments  from  your 
honour  and  generosity. 

Mir.  Lookye,  Macfam,  as  for  my  ffeneroaity ,  tis 
at  your  service,  with  all  my  heart :  Pll  keep  you  a 
coach  and  six  horses,  if  you  please,  only  permit 
me  to  keep  my  honour  to  m3r8eif;  for  I  can  assure 
you.  Madam,  that  the  thing  called  honour  is  a 
circumstance  absolutely  unnecessary  in  a  natural 
correspondence  between  male  and  fiennale;  and 
he 's  a  madman  that  lays  it  out,  consideiing  its 
scarcity,  upon  any  such  trivial  occasions.  There  *a 
honour  required  of  us  by  our  friends,  and  honour 
due  to  our  enemies,  and  they  return  it  to  us  agjain ; 
but  I  never  heard  of  a  man  that  left  but  an  inch 
of  his  honour  in  a  woman's  keeping,  that  could 
ever  get  the  least  account  on't. — Consider,  Madam, 
you  nave  no  such  thing  among  ye,  and  'tis  a 
main  point  of  policy  to  keep  no  faith  with  repro- 
bates—thou art  a  pretty  little  reprobate,  ana  so 
get  thee  about  thy  business. 

Ori.  Well,  Sir,  even  all  this  I  will  allow  to  the 
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gaiety  of  your  temper;  your  travels  have  iinpioved 
vour  talent  of  talking,  but  they  are  not  of  rorce,  I 
hope,  to  impair  your  morala. 

Mir.  Morals!  Why  there  'tia  again  now — I 
tell  thee,  child,  there  is  not  the  least  occasion  for 
morals  in  any  business  between  joxx  and  I — Don't 
you  know,  that  of  all  commerce  ui  the  world  there 
IB  no  such  cozenage  and  deceit  as  in  the  traffic 
between  man  and  woman  1  We  study  all  our 
lives  long  how  to  put  tricks  upon  one  another — 
No  fowler  lays  abroad  more  nets  for  his  game,  nor 
a  hunter  for  his  prey,  than  you  do  to  catch  poor 
innocent  men — Why  do  you  sit  three  or  four 
hours  at  your  toilette  in  a  momingi  only  with  a 
villanous  design  to  make  some  poor  fellow  a  fool 
before  night.  What  d'ye  sigh  for  1  What  d'ye 
weep  fori  What  d'ye  pray  fori  Why,  for  a 
husband.  That  is,  you  implore  ProviJence^  to 
assist  ^ou  in  the  just  and  pious  design  of  making 
the  wisest  of  his  creatures  a  fool,  and  the  head  o? 
the  creation  a  slave. 

OH.  Sir,  I  am  proud  of  my  power,  and  am  re- 
solved to  use  it. 

Mir.  Hold,  hold,  Madam,  not  so  fost — As  you 
have  variety  of  vanities  to  make  coxcombs  of  us. 
so  we  have  vows,  oaths,  and  protestations,  of  all 
sorts  and  sizes,  to  make  fools  of  you.  And  this, 
in  short,  my  dear  creature,  is  our  present  condition. 
I  have  sworn  and  lied  brijBkly  to  gain  my  ends  of 

Jrou ;  your  ladyship  has  patched  and  painted  vio- 
ently  to  gain  your  ends  of  me. — But  smce  we  are 
both  disappointed,  let  us  make  a  drawn  battle,  and 
part  clear  on  both  sides, 

Ori.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir;  five  me  up  my 
contract,  and  Til  never  see  your  lace  again. 

Mir.  Indeed  1  won't,  child. 

Ori.  What,  Sir,  neither  do  one  nor  t'other? 

Mir.  No;  you  shall  die  a  maid,  unleas  you 
please  to  be  otherwise  upon  my  terms. 

Ori.  Sir,  you're  a — 

Mir.  What  am  I,  mistress  1 

OH.  A  villain.  Sir ! 

Mir.  I'm  fflad  on't— I  never  knew  an  honest 
follow  in  my  life,  but  was  a  villain  uoon  these  oc- 
casions.— Ua'n't  you  drawn  yourself  now  into  a 
veiy  pretty  dilemma  1  Ua,  ha,  ha !  the  poor  lady 
has  made  a  vow  of  virginity,  when  she  thought 
of  making  a  vow  for  the  contrary.  Was  ever 
poor  woman  so  cheated  into  chastity  1 

OH.  Sir,  my  fortune  \M  equal  to  yours,  my 
friends  as  powerful,  and  both  shall  be  put  to  the 
test,  to  do  me  justice. 

Mir.  What  I  you'll  force  me  to  marry  you,  will 
yel 

Ori.  Sir,  the  law  shall. 

Mir.  But  the  law  can't  force  me  to  do  any 
thing  else,  can  it  1 

Ori.  Pshaw,  I  despise  thee — monster. 

Mir.  Kiss  and  be  friends  then— Don't  cry,  child, 
and  you  shall  have  your  sugar-plum — Come,  Ma- 
dam, d'ye  think  I  could  be  so  unreasonable  as  to 
make  you  fast  all  your  life  k>ng  1  No,  I  did  but 
jest,  you  shall  have  your  liberty ;  here,  take  your 
contract,  and  give  me  mine. 

Ori.  No,  I  won't. 

Mir.  Eh !  What,  is  the  girl  a  fool  1 

Ori.  No,  Sir,  you  shall  find  me  cunning  enough 
to  do  myself  justice ;  and  since  I  must  not  depend 
upon  your  U^vp,  111  be  revenged,  and  force  you  to 
marry  me  out  of  spite. 

Mir.  Then  1  '11  oeat  thee  out  of  spite ;  and  make 
a  most  coafounded  husband. 


OrL  O  Sir,  I  shall  match  ye:  a  good  husbuid 
makes  &  good  wife  at  any  time. 

Mir.  ril  rattle  down  your  duna  about  your 
ears. 

OH.  And  111  rattle  about  the  city  to  mn  you 
in  debt  for  more. 

Mir.  I'll  tear  the  laoe  off  your  dothee,  and 
when  you  swoon  for  yexation.  yoo  shan't  liave  a 
penny  to  buy  a  bottle  of  hartsbom. 

OH.  And  you,  Sir,  shall  have  haztshom  m 
abundance. 

Mir.  I'll  keep  aa  many  miatraMes  m  I  have 
coach-horses. 

OH.  And  I'll  keep  as  many  gaOanta  ••  you 
have  grooma. 

Mir.  But,  sweet  Madam,  there  if  audi  a  thing 
as  a  divorce. 

OH,  But,  sweet  Sir,  there  b  nich  a  thini  as 
alimony ;  so,  divorce  on^  and  spare  not.       [£xtf. 

Mir.  Ay.  that  separate  maintenance  la  the 
devil — that  'a  their  reluge— o'my  conscience,  one 
would  take  cuckoldom  for  a  meritorious  actioii| 
because  the  women  are  so  handsomely  lewardea 
for't  [BxU. 

Enter  Duretets  and  Petit. 

Dur.  And  she 's  mighty  peeviah,  yoQ  vy  1 

Pet.  O  Sir,  ahe  has  a  tongue  as  kmir  as  my 
leg,  and  talks  so  crabbedly,  you  would  think  ahe 
always  spdce  Welsh. 

Dur.  That's  an  odd  language  m^ithwiW  §gf 
her  philosophy. 

Pet.  But  sometimes  she  will  sit  yoa  half  a  day 
without  speaking  a  word,  and  talk  oiacka  all  tlio 
while  by  the  wrinklea  of  her  foiehead,  and  the 
motions  of  her  eyebrows. 

Dur.  Nay,  I  shall  match  her  in  philoeophioal 
ogles,  foith;  that  'a  my  talent:  I  can  talk  beat,  yoa 
must  know,  when  I  say  nothing. 

Pet.  But  d'ye  ever  kugh,  Sirl 

Dur,  Laugh  1  Won't  she  endure  hoghingl 

Pet,  Why  ahe 's  a  critic,  Sb ;  ahe  hates  a  jest, 
for  fear  it  ahould  please  her ;  and  nothing  keeps 
her  in  humour  but  what  nvea  her  the  spleen. 
And  then  for  kigic,  and  all  uat,  you  know 

Dur.  Ay,  ay,  I'm  prepared:  I  have  been 
practising  nard  words,  and  no  sense,  this  hoar,  to 
entertain  her. 

Pet.  Then  place  yourself  behind  thia  acieen, 
that  you  may  have  a  view  of  her  behavioar  befiwa 
you  begin. 

Dur.  I  k>ng  to  engage  her,  lest  I  aboold  foiget 
my  lesson. 

Pet.  Here  she  comes.  Sir,  I  must  fly. 

[Exit  Petit  ;  Duretete  9tana9  peeping 
behind  the  curtain. 

Enter  Bibarre,  with  a  book,  and  Maid. 

Bi».  Pshaw,  hang  books,  they  soor  oar  temper, 
spoil  our  eyes,  and  ruin  our  complexioos. 

[  Throw  away  the  book, 

Dur.  Eh!  the  devil  stiich  a  word  tbne  is  in  all 
Aristotle. 

Bi8.  Come,  wench,  let's  be  firee,  oaD  in  the 
fiddler,  there 's  nobody  near  us. 

Dur.  Would  to  the  Lord  there  was  not 

Bi8.  Here,  friend,  a  minuet !— quicker  time; 
ha — would  we  had  a  man  or  two. 

Dur.  [Stealing  away.]  You  shall  have  the 
devil  sooner,  my  dear  dancing  philosopher ! 

IK.   Od'B  mv  life  !—Here^s  one. 


BiM.  Od's  my  life!— Here 


[PulU  him  back. 
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Dwr.  Is  an  mr  lemed  nwptntkm  come  to 
thUI 

BtM.  Come,  Sir,  don*t  be  ashamed,  thai 's  my 
good  boy — ^you're  yery  welcome,  we  wanted  such 
a  one— Come,  strike  up.  I  know  yoa  dance  well, 
Sir,  Yoa're  finely  shaped  for*! — Come,  come,  Sir; 
quick,  qukk,  you  miss  the  time  else. 

Dur.  But,  Madam,  I  came  to  talk  with  you. 

Bi».  Ay,  ay,  talk  as  yoa  dance,  talk  as  you 
dance,  come. 

Dur.  But  we  were  talking  of  dialectics. 

Bi».  Hang  dialectics — Mmd  the  time — quick- 
er, sirrah.  [  7\>  the  Jlddler.]  Come— and  how 
d'ye  find  youTMlf  now.  Sir  1 

Dur.  ni  a  fine  breathing  sweat,  doctor. 

Bi3.  All  the  betteTp  patient,  all  the  better- 
Come,  Sir,  sing  now,  smg  *,  I  know  you  sing  well ; 
I  see  you  have  a  singmg  fiK»,  a  heavy,  dull, 
sonata  fiu». 

Dur.  Who,  I  sing  1 

Bit.  O,  yvm'ie  modest.  Sir — ^but  come,  sit 
down ;  closer,  ckwer. — Here^  a  bottle  of  wine- 
Come,  Sir,  ia,  la,  la ;  sing.  Sir. 

Dur.  But,  Madam,  I  came  to  talk  with  yoa. 

Bia.  O  Sir,  you  shall  drink  first  Come,  fill 
me  a  bumper — here.  Sir,  Mess  the  king. 

Dur.  Would  I  were  out  of  his  dommions !  By 
this  light,  shell  make  me  drunk  too.  [Atide. 

Bia.  O  pardon  me.  Sir,  yoa  shall  do  me  right ; 
fill  it  higher.— Now,  Sir,  can  you  drink  a  hoilth 
under  your  lag  1 

Dur.  Rare  philoaophy  that,  frith. 

BU.  Come,  off  with  &  to  the  bottom.— Now, 
how  d'ye  like  me.  Sir  1 

Dur.  O,  mighty  weU,  Madam ! 

BiM.  You  see  Imw  a  woman's  ftncy  varies : 
sometimes  splenetic  and  heavy,  then  gay  ana 
frolicsome. — And  how  d'ye  like  the  humour  1 

Dur.  OtooA  Madam,  let  me  ait  down  to  answer 
you,  for  I  am  heartily  tired. 

Bia.  Fie  upont :  a  Toung  man,  and  tired  I  up, 
for  shame,  and  walk  about;  action  becomes  us — a 
little  &ster.  Sir— What  d'ye  think  now  of  mj 
lady  La  Pale,  and  lady  Coquet,  the  duke's  &ir 
daughter?  Ha!  Are  they  not  bridi  lasses  1 
Then  Uiere  is  black  Mrs.  BeUair,  and  brown 
Mrs.  Bellface. 

Dur.  They  are  all  strangers  to  me,  Madam. 

Bia.  But  let  ne  ten  yoo,  Sir,  that  brown  is  not 
always  despicable. 

Dur.  Upon  my  soul,  I  don't— 

Bia.  And  then  yoa  most  have  heard  of  the 
English  bean,  Spleenamoie,  how  unlike  a  gentle- 


DuT.  Hey— not  a  qrUable  on%  as  I  hope  to  be 
saved.  Madam. 

Bia.  Not  why  then  pby  me  ajig.  Come.  Sir. 

Dur.  By  thk  light,  I  cannot;  fiuth,  BAadiun,  I 
have  sprained  my  \bg. 

Bia.  Then  ait  yoa  down.  Sir:  and  now  ten  me 
what's  your  busuess  witn  mel  What's  your 
errand  1  Ctuick,  quick,  despatch— Odao^  may 
be  you  are  some  gentleman's  seirvant,  that  has 
brought  me  a  letter,  or  a  hanneh  of  venison. 

Dur,  'Sdeathl  Madam,  do  I  kwkUke  a  carrier? 

Bia.  O,  eiy  yoa  mercy;  I  saw  yoa  jost  now, 
J  mistook  you,  upon  my  wocd:  you  are  one  of  the 
travelling  gentlemen— and  pray.  Sir,  how  do  aU 
aU  our  impudent  friends  in  Italjr  1 

Dur.  Madam,  I  came  to  wait  on  you  with  a 
more  serious  intention,  than  yoor  enterfaininant 
bx  answered. 


BU.  Sir,  yoor  Intention  of  wailinf  on  ma  w 
the  greatest  aflSront  imaginable,  faoaieWyviarsK- 
prearions  may  turn  it  to  a  eomponMnt;  jamyAakf 
Sir,  was  int^ided  as  a  prolcgae  to  a  ycij  Konry 
play,  of  which  Mr.  MirabdaiwyiwaoliandsflBiBlf 
ludthe  plot.— "Many!  No, no,  I'm  ananoT 
more  honour."  Where  'a  your  honoorl  When^ 
your  courage  now  1  Ada  my  fife,  ffir,  I  hai«  a 
great  mind  to  kick  you. — Go,  go  to  jour  Vkm* 
rake  now,  rail  at  my  sex,  and  ^  drank  fer  wna- 
tion,  and  write  a  lampoon — ^Bnt  I  most  have  yoa 
to  know,  Sir,  that  my  reputation  is  above  tlie 
scandal  of  a  libel,  my  virtoe  is  sufllrirwHyapDm^ 
ed  to  those  whose  opinion  is  my  intstast:  ana,  for 
the  rest,  let  them  taXk  what  they  wiD;  te  iHien 
I  please,  I'll  be  what  I  please,  in  spHe  of  yoa  and 
all  mankind ;  and  ao,  my  dear  man  of  honoar,  if 
joQ  be  tired,  con  over  tnia  lesson,  and  sit  tlm 
tiU  I  come  to  you.  [  Aima  €jf. 

Dur.  Tumtidum.  [£Kfi|rt.]  Ha,  ba,  hat— 
"  Ads  my  life,  I  have  a  great  mind  to  kiok  joa!* 
— Oons  and  confiiaionl  \Stairta  iqi.]  Was 
man  so  abused  1 — Ay,  BAirabd  aet  ma  on. 

Be-enter  Petit. 

Pet.  WeU,  Sir,  how  d'ye  find  yoonalfl 
Dur.  You  aon  of  a  nine-eyed  whora^d^ 

to  abuse  mel    I'U  kick  you  with 

you  dog. 

[Petit  rvna  qf,  and  Dub.  ^fltt  Mm. 

ACTIIL 

SCENE  L^The  same. 

Enter  Old  Mibibel  and  MmAfr^ 

Old  Mir.  Bob,  come  hither,  Bob. 

Mir.  Your  pleasure,  Sir '{ 

Old  Mir.  An  not  yoa  a  flieat  fOgOB^  sfanht 

ARr.  That 's  a  little  out  of  my  compnlH 
Sir:  for  I've  heard  ai^^  that  I  resemfaia  n^ 

Old  Mir.  Your  fether  is  your  vwy  1 

slave— I  tell  thee  what,  child,  then  art  a  vcij 
pretty  fellow,  and  I  k>ve  thee  heartilT;  and  a 
great  villain,  and  I  hate  thee  mortaUj. 

Mir.  Villain, Shr!  Thenlmustbea' 
dent  one,  for  I  cant  recollect  any  paaaifa  of  m$ 
life  that  I'm  ashamed  of 

Old  Mir.  Come  hither,  my  dear  friend ;  dart 
aee  this  picture  1        [Showa  him  a  UiOepiimt. 

Mir.  Oriana's!  Pshaw  1 

Old  Mir.  What  Sir,  vront  yoa  kxk  iipon\1 
— ^Bob,  dear  Bob,  prTthee  oome  hiUmr  boup— 
Dort  want  any  money,  child '{  . 

Jfir.  No,  Sir. 

Old  Mhr,  Why  then  here's  some  fer  diaa; 

come  here  now How  canst  thoa  be  ao  fand- 

hearted,  an  unnatoral,  onmanneriy  laacal  (doaX 
mistake  me,  child,  I  ant  angry,}  as  to  abosa  tfda 
tender,  tovely,  good-naturM,  dear  rogoel 
WhT,  ahe  4ffh>for  thee,  and  criea  for  tnea^  Doolt 
for  thee,  andanuba  for  thee;  the  poor  litda  iwait 
of  it  is  like  to  burst— Conw.  my  dear  boy,  ba 
good-natured  like  your  own  fetner,  be  now— and 
Uien  aee  here,  read  this— the  effigies  of  tfia 
lovdy  Oriana,  with  ten  thouaand  poimdB  to  Imt 

portkai ten  thousand  pounds,  yoa  dqg;  Itii 

thousand  poui^  yoa  rogoe.  How  dava  yoa 
refuse  a  laay  with  ten  thoaiwind  pounds,  yoa  in- 
pudentrasoul 

Mir.  Will  you  hear  me  speak,  Sirl 

Old  Mir.  Bcaryoa^pea,SirI  Ifyoahadtan 
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thoaaukl  longim,  JOB  eoold  not  out-talk  ten 
thouwnd  pounda,  Sir. 

Mir.  Nar,  Sir,  if  ;oa  won't  twu  me,  I'll  be 
nine,  Sii !  I'll  take  post  for  Italj  thi*  moownt, 

Uid  Mir.  Ah !  ite  leUow  knona  I  nonl  put 
with  him.  [Atiiit.]  Wcdl,  Sir,  what  have  jau  to 

Mr.  The  nnttenal  leeeption,  Sir,  thai  mar- 
riage hae  had  in  the  world,  la  eDaogh  lo  Gi  it  fur 
a  puUic  goal,  and  to  draw  every  body  into  the 


OidJUir.  Whf  thiaiateaaon,  Irointcanfbaai 

but  yet  it  LI  notiaenne  too :  for  tbongh  you  ahould 
maon  Kke  an  angel,  if  you  anue  yourwlf  ODt  of 
a  good  estate,  vou  talk  like  a  tooJ. 

Mir.  But  Sir,  if  you  bribe  into  boniUge  inth 
the  licbea  of  Craaiu,  you  leave  me  but  a  beggar 
for  want  of  my  liberty. 

Old  Mir.  WaaevBrauchaperveraeliialhcanll 
'Sdealb,  Sir,  why  did  I  give  you  education  1  waa 
it  lo  dispute  me  out  of  my  aenseal  Of  what 
eokniriMw  i*  the  bead  of  Ihuconel  You'll  lay 
"lii  white,  and  Icn  to  one  make  mo  believe  it  too — 
I  thought  that  young  fcliowi  rtudied  to  get  money. 

Jtftr.  No,  Sir,  1  &ve  gtudiol  Id  desuM  it ;  my 
heading  waa  not  to  meke  mo  rich,  but  happy,  Sir. 

oidMiT.  There  he  baa  me  a^ain  now.  [Aiide.] 
But,  Sir,did  not  i  marry  to  oblige  youl 

Mir.  TDDbligeme,Sirl  Inwhilreipect, 

Old  Mir.  Wby,  to  bring  you  '   ■     " 
Sir ;  wa'n"!  that  an  ohii  jation  1 

Mir.  And  because  f  would  have  it  stilt  an 
obliiplion,  I  avoid  marriage. 

out  Mir.  How  i<  that,  Sirl 

Mir.  B«cauae  I  would  not  curae  the  hour  I  wu 

oid  aUr.  Lookye,  friend  you  may  penuidc 
me  out  of  my  de»ign»,  but  I'll  rommand  you  oul 
ofyoun ;  and  though  you  may  i 


[eSid' 


xl  poeiUvenon,  which 
i  in'ltaly,  ihalt  ever  be  able  to 
ahake:  «o,  Sir,  you're  a  wit.  and  I'm  a  father:  jou 
may  talk^bul  VU  be  obeytd. 

iSr.  Thiailialohavetheaoaafinergentleman 
than  the  &lher;  they  finit  give  ua  brrading  that 
they  donl  understand,  then  they  torn  ua  out  of 
diion  'cause  we  are  wiwr  than  IheuMelvea.  Bui 
I'm  a  little  albrehand  with 
[Afidt.]  Sir,  you  have  been 
thooiuid  pounds  sterling  a 
ntom  of  which,  1  have  -  ~ 
jMi  and  your  family,  i 
your  only  and  beloved  son  shall  do  nothing  In 
make  him  hate  his  &lher,  or  to  hatig  himaelf 
So,  imx  Sir,  I'm  joui  very  humble  acrvonl. 

Old  Mir.  Here,  airrah,  rogue,  Bob,  villain! 
fnler  Dun  IB  D. 

Dor.  Ah,  Sir,  'tis  but  what  be  deasrra. 

Old  Mir.  'Tis  lalse.  Sir,  he  don't  deeerve  it; 
what  have  you  to  aay  sgainst  my  boy.  Sir  1 

Dug.  I  shall  only  repeat  your  own  woidt. 

Old  Mir.  What  have  you  lo  do  with  my 
words  1  I  have  swallowed  my  words  olresdy,  I 
have  e«Ien  them  up,  and  how  can  you  come  at 
'em.  Sir  ? — I  say  thai  Bob  'a  an  borwat  fellow,  and 
who  date*  deny  it  1 

V01..I....Z 


BtilcT  BiaiuR. 

Bv.  That  due  I,  Sir— I  aay  that  your  am  ia  m 
wiki,  fopinsh,  whimsical,  impertinent  coxcomb: 
and  were  I  abused  as  this  gentleman'a  utet  i>,  1 
itoold  make  it  an  Italian  quarrel,  and  poiaon  the 
whole  fkaiily. 

Dug.  Come,  Sir,  'tis  no  lima  fiir  trifling;  my 
■isler  is  abused,  you  are  made  sensible  of  the 
affront,  and  your  honour  is  coDcemed  to  see  her 

Old  iBr.  Lookye.  Mr.  Dugard,  Cood  wank 
go  ^rtheat.  1  will  do  your  idrter  justice,  but  it 
must  be  alter  my  own  rate ;  nobody  moat'obuse 
my  ion  but  myself  For  although  Rohm  he  ■  aad 
dog,  yet  he  'a  nobody's  puppy  but  my  own. 

Sit.  Ay,  that's  my  iwect-nBlured,  kind  oM 
gontleoian-^lfAMtHin^lim.J  WewiObegood 
then,  if  yc ' 


youUji 
Mir.   A    ,  . 
whst  utot  can  yon  bai 
aiity-threel 

Bit.  A  plot  that  siity-three  It  only  gaoi  fcr,  to 
brinz  other  people  tog^ber.  Sir ;  a  Sponiah  Plot, 
lees  dangerous  Ihan  that  of  eighty-eight ;  and  you 
must  act  the  Spaniard,  'cause  youi  son  wilt  least 
suspect  jou;  and  if  be  should,  your  authority 
protects  you  from  a  quarrr]  to  which  Oriana  la 
unwilling  to  expose  her  brother. 

Old  Mir.  And  what  part  will  yon  act  In  tha 
business,  Madam  1 

Bit.  Myself,  Sir.  My  fHerid  is  grown  a  per- 
fect changeling :  these  foolish  hearts  of  ouri  spoil 
our  heads  presently;  the  fellowa  no  aooner  tarn 
knavea,  bul  ne  turn  tool*.  Bnt  I  am  atilt  myaelfi 
and  he  may  eiuect  the  moot  seven  usage  from 
me,  'cause  1  neither  love  him  nor  hate  torn.    {Bxit. 

Old  Mir.  Weil  said,  Mr&  Paradox ;  but,  Sir, 
who  must  open  the  matter  In  himt 

Dag.  Petit,  Sir,  who  ia  our  engineet-gCDenl. 

Enier  PeriT. 


'a  that,  (iff 


PtI.  O,  g   . 

Dug.  Ay,  ay,  apeak  freely. 

Pet.   You  must  know,  Sir Od'a  mj  1 

I'm  out  of  breath ;  you  must  know,   Sir—] 

Old  Mir.   What  (he  devil  must  we  know,  S 

Pel.  That  I  ha*e  [Pantt  and  Wins..]  brib 
Sir,  bribed — your  eon's  secretary  of  Mste. 

Old  ilffr.  Secretary  of  sUIol— who's  tt 
heaven's  sake  7 

Pel.  Uisvslct-de-chambre,Sir!youmDStknow, 
Sir,  thai  the  intrigue  lay  folded  up  with  hi*  maa- 
ter's  dotbes ;  and  when  he  went  todustlheam- 
broidered  suit,  the  secret  flew  out  of  the  tight 
packet  of  hie  coat,  in  a  whole  swarm  at  yoor 
cmmbo  aongs,  ehort-iootsd  odea,  and  long-legged 
Pindarica, 

Old  Mir.  Impoasibie ! 

Ftt.  Ah,  Sir,  he  hss  loved  her  all  along ;  Ibero 


Now,  Sir,  tliis  plot  wilt  stir  up  his  jeslou^,  ^id 
we  stutt  know  by  the  strength'  of  that  bow  to 
proceed  farther.— Coine,  Sir,  let's  about  it  nilh 
speed.  [Eteunl. 

Enter  MiRiBEL  onrf  BibirbR,  jmting  cartlatly 

Bit.  I  wonder  what  she  can  tec  in  this  fellow 
lo  like  him!  [Atidc. 
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JMir.  I  wonder  iHial  my  fijcad  cajk.  we  in  this 

girl  to  adoure  her  I  .  [AMide. 

JSU.  A  wild,  fapMi^  ext]mtfipS^,Jkie.'     i 

Mir.  A  light;  whimidca],  fari^qtinent  medcM. 

J7i«.  Whom  do  joa  mean,  Sir  1 

Jliir.  Whom  dojoa  mean,  Madam  1 

BU.  A  fellow  thai  baa  noCfaing  left  to  le-eata^ 
hGsh  him  for  a  hwnan  ereatuie,  hot'  a  pradent 
resolution  to  hang  himaeUl 

Mir.  Thine  k  a  wmy,  Madam,  to  finoe  me  to 
that  leeolutloii* 

j9i*.  in  do  it  with  an  my  hetttt 

Mir.  Then  joa  mnat  many  me. 

JB<9.  Lookye,  Sfar,  don^  think  your  ill  mannem 
to  me  ahaUescoaeyoar  JU  OMgeof  my  fiiend,  noc 
hj  fizinff  a  qoami  have,  to  diveit  my  seal  Ibr  the 
aoaent :  Kir  Fm  leaolired,  nay,  I  come  prooaied,  to 
make  yoQ  a  panegyiie  that  shall  mortify  your 
pride  Eke  any  modern  dedkaition. 

ilftr.  And!,  Madam,  like  a  tme  modem  patron, 
ahall  hardly  gjhre  yoa  thanks  for  yoiv  trouble. 

Bi».  Come, Sir, toletyonaeewhatlittlefounda- 
tkm  you  have  for  your  dear  sufficiency,  VU  take 
yon  to  pieces. 

Mir.  And  what  piece  vnll  yoa  choose  1 

Bit.  Your  heart,  to  be  sn|e ;  'cause  I  should 
get  presently  lid  oa*t;  ^onr  courage  I  would  give 
to  a  Hector,  your  wit  to  a  play-maker,  Tour 
honour  to  an  attonmjrour  body  tolhe  physicians, 
and  your  sod  to  ita  JUaalsr. 

mr.  I  had  the  oddeat  dnam  last  night  of  the 
duchess  of  Buigandy;  methoiq^  the  Ihrbetows 
of  her  gown  were  mnned  up  so  faJgh  behind,  that 
I  could  not  see  her liesd  foir  ner  taJL 

Bis.  The  creature  dont  mind  me  I  [Aside.] 
Do  you  think,  Sir,  that  your  humourous  imperti- 
nence can  divert  me  1  No,  Sir,  I'm  above  any 
pleasure  that  you  can  give,  mit  that  of  seeing  jfou 
miserablo.  And  mark  me.  Sir,  my  fUemT  my 
injured  friend,  shall  yet  be  doubly  happj,  ana  you 
shall  be  a  husband  as  mnch  as  the  rites  of  marriage, 
and  the  breach  of  them,  can  make  you. 

[Mirabel  nuUs  mU  a  VirgU,  and  nod* 
to  himself. 

Biir.   "  Ai  T€gina  dolot,  (jpUs  fallere  possit 
amaniem  7) 

Dissimulare  etiom  sperasO^  pe^fide  ton/iim," 
Very  true, 

"  Pout  JMtflU." 

Bt  your  fovour,  Mend  Yiivilf  twas  but  a  ras- 
cally trick  of  your  hero  to  rorsake  poor  Pug  ao 
inhumanly. 

Bis.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  him.  [Airide.] 
The  devil ^what  's  Virgil  to  us,  Sir  1 . 

Mir.  Veiy  much.  Madam;  the  most  a-propos 
in  the  workl--for  wnat  should  I  diop  upon  Dot 
the  very  pboe  when  the  perjured  rogtie<»  a  lover 
and  the  iomken  lady  are  battling  it  tooth  and 
nail.  Come,  Madam,  spend  yonr  sprits  no  longer; 
well  take  an  easier  methoa ;  I'll  oe  iEneas  now, 
and  you  shall  be  Dido,  and  well  rail  by  book. 
Now  for  you.  Madam  Dido. 

^*  Nee  te  NOfler  amatf  nee  te  data  dexiera 
qwtndam^ 

Nee  moriiura  tenet  crudelifunere  Dido.'*--^^ 
Ah,  poor  Dido  1  [Looks  at  her. 

Bis.  Rudeness,  afirants,  impatience!  I  could 
almost  Btart  out  even  to  manhood,  and  want  but  a 
weapon  as  long  as  Ins  to  fight  him  upon  the  spot. 
WhatshoUIsay?  {JLHd€.\ 


Mtr*  Hem  she 

"QtMB  ftdbus   ani^fbram?    iXh»  Jm»  mtc 

nuutima  Jhtrno." 
JNk.  A  man!    No^  tlw  wumui^i  IMi  mm 
Minted  avray. 
Mir.  Right,  right,  Madam:  the vwynwda. 
Bis,  And  some  ponicious  elf  left  in  the  eadla^ 
"  human  ahape,  to  pelUala  giowingiiMiiBf. 
[S^eak  tog^stka-f  and  raise  tkmr  mtem  kf 


Mir.  "J°i0lflk,  eeddmris  genvU  U  aanffliis 

noTTens  

CbtMoswt,   JEfyrconogiie  admorvnt  Ubmm  <7V- 
gres. 

Bis.  Qq,  Sir,  Hj  to  your  midnighl  witda    ■ 

MGr.  Excelfcmtt 

.**I-§equere  Maliam  venHs,  peie  regnm  per 
undaSf 

fibers  eqidem  inedOs,  si  quid  pia  MMi^Mi 
Msnnir.''  [Togethsr  anaa. 

Bis.  Now  the  devO  take  hia  impudsMl  te 
vexes  me  so,  I  dont  know  whether  to  cry  or  iMMk 
afrhim.  [Mde. 

Mir,  Bravdy  performed,  my  dear  Libyan.  IH 
wiito  the  tragedy  of  Dido,  and  you  shall  Mttim 
part:  but  yoa  do  nothing  at  ali,  unless  yoa  foal 
yourself  intoa  fit,  for  here  the  poor  lady  is  stiiad 
with  vapoura,  drops  into  the  arms  of  her  nudds; 
and  the  cruel,  baitMunDas,  deceitial  wanderer  ia  m 
the  ve^  nest  linecaHad  pkma  JEneas. — ^Thera  ^ 
authority  for  ye. 

Sorry  indeed  JEneas  eUiod 

To  see  her  in  a  pad; 
But  Joee  hiaue^,  who  n^er  fftstyM  geed 

7h  stay  a  second  bottt. 
Commands  him  ej^wilh  aB  hie  erem. 

And leaeee poor  JHf, a§ lieam  warn, 

iROBSOff 


r.  Go  thy  ways,  for  a  dear,  mad,  deerittU, 
ible  follow.  CPmy  consdence,  I  imiit  saBeaiw 


Bis. 

agreeabi 
CSriana. 

Whose  slighting  pieaees,  and  whote  fndie  art 
akarme- 

Re-enter  Petit,  reho  runs  about  to  every  sbar, 

andkrwdBS. 

Pet.  Mr.  Mirabel  I  Sir,  whtta  an  yoal  ii»- 
wheretobefoundl 

Re-enter  Mxrhuel. 

Jfir.  What's  the  matter,  PMitI 

Pei,  Most  critical^  metp— Ah,  Sii:  thai  one 
who  has  followed  the  game  ao  km^  and  tirgfqght 
the  poor  hare  iust  under  his  paws,  sheohl  1st  a 
mongrel  cur  chop  in,  and  run  away  with  tte  papL. 
.  Mir.  If  your  woiahip  can  get  out  of  year  aB^ 
gories,  be  pleased  to  teU  me  in  three  wmi  whit 
you  mean! 

Pet.  Plain,  plain,  Sir.     Your  mistreas  and 


mineiagoingtobo 
Mir.  1  believe  you  lie,  Sir. 
Pet.  Your  humble  servant,  Sir.  [Qohut* 

Mir.  Come  hithor,  Petit.    Married,  say  yool 
Pei.  No,  Sir,  tis  no  matter;  I  onlv  thm^pAto 

do  yoa  a  service,  but  1  shall  take  care  how  t< 

my  favours  for  the  ftiture. 
Mir.  Sir,  I.beg  ten  thousand  pardons. 

r» 

Pet.  'Tis  enough,  Sir— I  come  to  tell  yoa.  Siiv- 
that  Oriana  is  tms  moment  to  be  aacriieedi 
married  past  redemption. 
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Mir.  I  ondefiteiid  ber;  ihe'll  take  a  husband 
ootof  ipite  to  me,  and  then  oat  of  love  to  me  ahe 
will  make  him  a  cuckold.  But  who  la  the  happy 
mani 

Pet.  A  k>rd,  Sir. 

Mir.  Vm  her  ladyahip'i  moat  humble  lerrant; 
a  train  and  a  title;  bey  I  Room  for  my  lad^r's 
eoach !  a  front  row  in  toe  box  for  her  ladyship ! 
Lights,  lights,  for  her  honour! — Now  most  I  be 
a  ooDBtant  atiisnder  at  my  lord's  levee,  to  work  my 
way  to  my  lady's  coochee  a  ooonteas,  I  presume, 
Sir. 

Pet.  A  Spanish  ooont.  Sir,  that  Mr.  Dogaid 
knew  abroad,  is  come  to  Paris,  saw  yoor  mistress 
yesterday,  marries  her  to-day,  and  whips  her  into 
Spain  to-morrow. 

Mir.  Ay,  is  it  so  land  mnst  I  follow  my  cuckold 
oyer  the  Pyrennees  1  Had  she  married  within 
the  precincts  of  a  billet-donx,  I  would  be  the  man 
to  Ind  her  to  church;  but^as  it  happens.  Til  forbid 
the  banns.    Where  is  this  mighty  don  1 

Pet.  Have  a  care,  Sir ;  he 's  a  rough,  cross- 
craiBed  piece,  and  there 's  no  tampering  with  him. 
Would  you  apply  to  Mr.  Doffard,  or  the  lady 
herMl^  something  might  be  oiDne;  for  it  is  in 
despite  to  you  that  the  business  is  carried  so 
ha^y.  Odso,  Sir,  here  he  comes.  I  most  be 
gone.  [ExU. 

Re-enter  Old  Mirabel,  dretmd  in  a  Spani^ 
habitf  leading  Oriana. 

Ori.  Grood,  my  lord,  a  nobler  choice  had  better 
suited  your  lordship's  merit  My  person,  rank, 
and  circumstance  expose  me  as  the  public  theme 
of  raillery,  and  subject  me  so  to  injurious  usage, 
my  lord,  that  I  can  lay  no  claim  to  any  part  of 
your  regard,  except  your  pity. 

Old  Mir.  Breathes  he  vital  air,  that  dazes  pre- 
sume 
With  rude  behayiour  to  profiine  such  excellence  1 

Show  me  the  man 

And  you  shall  sec  how  my  sudden  leyenge 
Shall  foil  upon  the  head  of  such  presumpUon. 
Is  this  thing  one  1      [Strutting  up  to  Mirabel. 
ABr.  Sir! 
Ori.  Grood,  my  lord. 

Old  Mir.  If  he,  or  any  he 

Ori.  Pray,  my  lord,  the  gentleman 's  a  stranger. 

Old  Mir.  O,  ^our  pardon.  Sir — but  if  you 

had — remember,  Sir — the  lady  now  is  min^  ner 

injuries  are  mine ;  therefore,  Sir,  you  understand 

roc        Come,  Madam. 

[Leads  Oriana  (o  the  door;  »he  goes  off". 
Mirabel  runs  to  his  father ,  andpulU 
him  by  the  sleeve. 
Mir.  Ecoutez,  Monsieur  le  Count. 
Old  Mir.  Your  business,  Sir  1 
Mir.  Boh! 

Old  Mir.  Boh!  What  language  is  that.  Sir? 
Mir.  Spanish,  my  lord. 
Old  Mir.  What  d'ye  mean  1 
Mir.  This,  Sir.  [Trips  up  his  heels. 

Old  Mir.  A  very  concise  quarrel,  truly 

I'll  bully  him.  [Aside.]  Trinidade  Seigneur,  give 

me  fiiir  play.  [Qlfers  to  rise. 

Mir.    By  all  means.   Sir.    [Takes  away  his 

svord.]   Now^  Seigneur,  where  *s  that  bouiImRt 

Icok  and  fustian  face  your  countehip  wore  just 

nowl  [iStrikes  him. 

Old  Mir.  But  hold,  sirrah,  no  more  jesting; 

I'm  your  father.  Sir,  your  fiither! 

mr.  My  fother!  Then  by  this  light  I  could 


find  in  my  heart  to  pay  thee.  [Aside.]  Is  the 
fellow  mad  1  Why  sure.  Sir,  I  haVt  frightened 
you  out  of  your  senses? 

Old  Mir.  But  you  have,  Sir. 

Mir,  Then  Fll  beat  them  into  yov  again. 

[OJers  to  strike  him. 

Old  Mir.  Wh^,  rogue— Bob,  dear  Bob^  dont 
you  know  me,  chikl  ? 

Mir.  Ua,  ha,  ha !  the  fellow  'a  downright  dis- 
tracted! Thou  miracle  of  impudence!  wooldst 
thou  make  roe  believe  that  such  a  graye  gentle- 
man as  my  father  would  go  a  masquending  thus  1 
That  a  person  of  threescore  and  tnree  yvould  ran 
about  in  a  fool's  coat  to  disgrace  himself  and 
fomily  1  Why,  you  impudent  villain,  do  you  think 
I  win*  sufier  such  an  afiront  to  pass  upon  my 
honoured  father,  my  worthy  fother,  my  dear 
fother  1  'Sdeath,  Sir,  mention  my  father  hut  onoe 
again,  and  111  send  your  soul  to  thy  grandfiiAer 
this  minute*!  [  Qfers  to  stab  him. 

Old  Mir.  Wen,  well,  I  am  not  your  fother. 

Mir.  Why  then,  Sir,  you  are  the  saucy,  hedor- 
ing  Spaniard,  and  I'll  use  you  accordingly. 

OldMir.  The  devU  take  the  Spamaids.  Sir: 
we  have  all  got  nothing  but  Mows  smce  we  b^tn 
to  take  their  part. 

Re-enter  Duoard,  Oriana.  and  Prnr;  with 
Maid.  Duoard  runs  to  Mirabel,  the  rest  to 
Old  Mirabel. 

Dag.  Fie,  fie,  Mimhel,  murder  your  fother! 

Mir.  My  fother!  What,  is  the  whole  fan^ 
mad?  Give  me  way,  Sir:  I  won't  be  held. 

Old  Mir.  No,  nor  I  either;  let  me  be  gone, 
pray. 

Mir.  My  fother!  [Qfftrstogo. 

Old  Mir.  Ay,  you  dog's  fkce!  I  am  your  fo- 
ther ;  for  I  have  tiore  as  much  for  thee  aa  your 
mother  ever  did. 

Mir.  O  ho !  then  this  was  a  trick  it  seems,  a 
design,  a  contrivance,  a  stratagem— Oh !  bow  my 
bones  ache !  *  • 

Old  Mir.  Your  bones,  sirrah ;  why  youis  1 

Mir.  Why,  Sir,  ha'n't  I  been  beating  my  own 
flesh  and  blood  all  this  whilel  O,  Madam.  [7b 
Oriana.]  I  wish  your  ladyship  joy  of  your  new 
dignity.    Here  was  a  contrivance  indeed. 

Pet.  The  contrivance  was  well  enough,  Sir : 
for  they  imposed  upon  us  all. 

Mir.  Well,  my  dear  Dulcinea,  did  your  Don 
auixote  battle  for  you  bravely  1  My  ttther  will 
answer  for  the  force  of  my  lov«. 

Ori.  Pray,  Sir,  don't  insult  the  misfortunes  of 
your  own  creating. 

£>u^.  My  prudence  will  be  counted  cowardice, 
if  I  stand  tamely  now.  [Aside.  Comes  up  between 
Mirabel  and  his  sisUr.]  Well,  Sir ! 

Mir.  Well,  Sir !  Do  you  take  me  for  one  of 
your  tenants.  Sir,  that  you  put  on  your  fondfoid 
foce  at  me  I 

Dug.  On  what  presumption,  Sir,  dare  you  as- 
sume thus?  [Draws. 

OldMir.  What 's  that  to  you,  Sir  1    [Draw. 

Pet.  Help !  help !  the  ladv  foints. 

Mir.  Vaijours !  vapours !  she'll  come  to  herself, 
if  it  be  an  angry  fit,  a  dram  of  assafoetida—lf 
jealousy,  hartshorn  in  water— If  the  mother,  burnt 
feathen— If  grief,  ratifia— If  it  be  strait  stays  or 
corns,  there 's  nothing  like  a  dram  of  plain  bnndy. 

[BxU. 

Ori.  Hold  off\  give  me  air — O,  my  brother, 
wouM  you  preserve  my  life,  endanger  not  yoor 
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own j  would  you  defend  my  reputation,  leaTo  it  to 
itself.  'Tin  a  dear  vindication  that  'a  purchaRed 
by  the  sword ;  for  thoujjh  our  champion  proves 
victorious,  yi't  our  honour  'w  wounilcd. 

O^ii  Mir.  Ay,  and  your  lover  may  be  wounded, 
thnt  's  another  thin".  J>ut  I  think  you  arc  pretty 
brisk  flf^ain,  m^'  child. 

Ori.  Av,  Sir,  my  indisposition  was  only  a  pre- 
tence to  dfvert  the  (quarrel ;  the  capricious  taste  of 
your  Rcx  excuses  this  artifice  in  ours : 

For  qfien,  when  our  chirf  perfection$  fail. 

Our  chief  dffedB  toilh/uoush  men  prevaiL 

[Exit. 

Pet.  Come,  Mr.  Ducard,  take  courage ;  there 
is  a  way  still  lefl  to  fetcli  him  again. 

Old  Mir.  Sir,  I'll  have  no  plot  that  has  any 
relation  to  Spain. 

Duff.  1  scorn  all  artifice  whatsoever ;  my  sword 
shall  do  her  justice. 

Pet.  Pretty  justice,  truly !  Suppose  you  run 
him  through  the  )Kxly ;  you  run  her  through  the 
heart  at  the  same  time. 

Old  Mir.  And  me  through  the  head — rot  your 
■word,  Sir;  we'll  have  plots;  comCj  Petit,  let's 
hear. 

Pet.  What  if  she  pretended  to  go  into  a  nun- 
nery, and  so  bring  him  about  to  declare  himself? 

Duff.  That  I  must  confess  has  a  face. 

Old  Mir.  A  face !  A  face  like  an  angel.  Sir. 
Ads  my  life,  Sir,  'Tis  the  most  beautiful  plot 
in  Chnstcndom.    We'll  about  it  immediately. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.—Old  Mirabei/s  House. 

Enter  Old  MmABEL  and  Dugard. 

Ditff.  The  lady  abbess  is  my  relation,  and  privy 
to  the  plot. 

Old  Mir.  Ay,  ay,  this  nunnery  will  bring  him 
about,  I  warrant  ye. 

Enter  Duretete. 

Dur.  Here,  where  arc  yo  nil  1 — O !  M  r.  Mira- 
bel, vou  have  tloiic  fine  things  for  your  ]KJHt<>rity — 
Alii  you,  Mr.  Duganl,  may  come  to  auHwer 
this— I  come  to  demand  my  fnend  at  your  hands : 
restoro  him,  Sir,  or — 

[To  Old  MmAnpL. 

Old  Mir.  Restore  him!  What,  d'ye  think  1 
have  got  him  in  my  trunk,  or  my  pocket  1 

Dur.  Sir,  he  '■  mad,  and  youVe  the  cause  on't. 

Old  Mir.  That  may  be ;  for  I  was  as  mad  as  he 
when  1  begot  him. 

Dug.  Mad,  Sir!  what  d'ye  mean  ? 

Dur.  What  do  you  mean,  Sir,  by  shutting  up 
your  sister  yonder  to  talk  like  a  parrot  through  a 
cage?  or  a  decoy  duck,  to  draw  others  into  the 
snare  1  Your  son,  Sir,  because  she  has  descTted 
him,  has  forsaken  the  world ;  and  in  three  wortls, 
has f  To  Old  Mirabel. 

Old  Mir.  Hanged  himself^! 

Dttr.  The  very  same — turned  friar. 

Old  Mir.  You  lie,  Sir ;  'tis  ten  times  worse. 
Bob  turned  friar ! — Why  should  the  fellow  shave 
his  foolish  crown,  when  the  same  razor  may  cut 
his  throat  ] 

Dur.  If  you  have  any  command,  or  you  any 
interert  over  him,  lose  not  a  minute ;  he  has  thrown 
hunself  into  the  next  monastery,  and  has  onlereil 
roe  to  pay  off  his  servants,  and  discharge  his 
equipage. 


Old  Mir.  Let  me  alone  to  femt  him  oat;  IH 
sacrifico  the  abbot,  if  he  Kceives  him;  I'll  tij 
whether  the  spiritual  or  the  natural  fidbor  has  the 

most  ritjlit  to  the  child. But,  dear  captain, 

whiit  hus  ho  done  with  his  estate  1 

Dur.  Settled  it  uiion  the  church,  Sir. 

Old  Mir.  The  church!  Nay,  then  the  devil 
won't  get  him  out  of  their  clutchea — ^Ten  thou- 
sand livTes  a  year  upon  the  church!  'Tis  down> 
right  sacrilc^re — Come,  gentleman,  all  hands  to 
work  ;  for  half  that  sum,  one  of  thnie  monaateries 
shall  ])rotect  you  a  traitor  from  the  law,  a  lebelfioai 
wife  from  her  husband,  and  a  djaflhedient  aon 
from  his  own  father.  [SixiL 

Dug.  But  will  you  pcnoade  me  that  he  'a  gone 
to  a  monastery  1 

Dur.  Is  your  sister  gone  to  the  Filles  Repen- 
ties  ?  1  tell  you,  Sir,  she 's  not  fit  finr  the  aociety 
of  repenting  maids. 

Dug.  Why  so.  Sir! 

Dur.  Because  she's  neither  one  nor  t'other; 
she 's  too  old  to  be  a  maid,  and  too  young  to 
repent.  \Ex€wU. 

SCENE  XI.^The  Inside  qf  a  Monasiay. 
Oriana  diBcotertd  in  a  iVtm'«  habit,  wiih 

BiSARRE. 

Ori.  I  hope,  Bisarre.  there  la  no  haim  in  jest- 
ing with  this  religious  nahit  7 

Bis.  To  me,  the  neateat  jest  in  the  habit  ia 
taking  it  in  earnest :  1  don't  understand  thia  im- 
prisoning people  with  the  keys  of  paradise,  nor 
the  merit  of  that  virtue  which  comes  by  constraint 
But  I  must  be  j^ne  upon  my  aflain;  I  have 
brought  my  captain  about  again. 

Ori.  But  why  wiO  you  trouble  yourself  with 
thnt  coxcomb  1 

Bis.  Because  he  is  a  coxcomb;  had  I  not  better 
have  a  lover  like  him,  that  I  can  make  an  aaa  o( 
than  a  lover  like  yours,  to  make  a  fool  of  me. 
[Knocking  below.]  A  message  firom  Mirabel,  111 
lay  my  lira.  [She  runs  to  the  door.]  Come  hither, 
run ;  thou  channing  nun,  come  hitiicr. 

Ori.  Whafs  the  news? 

Bis.  Don't  you  see  who 's  below  1 

Ori.  I  see  nobody  but  a  friar. 

Bis.  Ah!  thou  ipooT  blind  Cupid !  Cmy  con- 
science, these  hearts  of  ours  spou  onr  beada  in- 
stantly !  the  fellovk's  no  sooner  turn  knavea  than 
we  tftrn  fools.  A  friar !  don't  you  see  a  villanooa 
genteel  mien  under  that  cloak  of  hypocrisy  1 

Ori.  As  1  live,  Mirabel  turned  mar!  1  hope  in 
heaven,  he  'a  not  in  earnest 

Bis  In  earnest:  ha,  ha.  ha!  are  you  in  ear- 
nest 7  Now's  your  time;  this  disguise  he  haa 
certainly  taken  toT  a  passi)ort,  to  ^et  in  and  try 
your  resolutions ;  stick  to  your  habit,  to  be  sure; 
treat  him  with  disdain,  ratlicr  than  anger:  for 
])ride  beronies  us  more  than  passion;  remember 
what  I  Hay,  if  you  would  vielu  to  advantage,  aiui 
hold  out  the  attack  ;  to  Jraw  him  on,  keep  him 
off,  to  be  sure. 

7%«  atnninff  gamesfn-s  never  gain  loofui^ 

But  lose  atjirst,  to  win  the  more  at  UuL  [EliL 

Enter  y\  iRAHi'.L  in  a  f\iars  habit, 

Mir.  Save  you,  sister — Your  brother,  young 
lady,  having  a  regiinl  for  vour  soul's  health,  hatE 
sent  me  to  prepare  you  for  the  sacred  haUt  by 
confevsion. 

Ori.   That's  false;  tlic  cloven  foot  already. 
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[Ande.\  My  broUier'i  care  I  own ;  mnd  to  yoa, 
sacred  Sir,  I  confew,  that  the  creat  crying  ain 
which  I  have  long  indulged,  and  now  prepare  to 
expiate,  was  love. 

Mir.  SheV  downright  stark  mad  in  earnest; 
death  and  confusion,  1  have  lost  her !.  [.4«ufe.] 
YoQ  confess  your  fiiult.  Madam,  in  such  moving 
terms,  that  I  coukl  almost  be  in  love  with  the  sin. 

Ori.  Take  care.  Sir;  crimes,  like  virtues,  are 
their  own  rewards :  my  chief  delight  became  my 
only  grief;  he  in  whose  breast  I  thought  my  heart 
secure,  turned  robber,  and  despoiled  the  treasure 
that  he  kept. 

Mir.  Perhaps  that  treasure  he  esteems  so 
much,  that,  like  the  miser,  though  a£raid  to  use  it, 
be  reserves  it  safe. 

Ori.  No,  holy  father:  who  can  be  miser  in 
another's  wealth,  that 's  prodigal  of  his  own  1  His 
heart  was  open,  shared  to  all  he  knew ;  aodwhat, 
alas !  must  then  become  o(  mine  1  but  the  same 
eyes  that  drew  this  passion  in,  shall  send  it  out  in 
tears,  to  which  now  hear  my  vow — 

Mir.  [Discovering  himself.]  No,  my  fair  angd, 
but  let  me  repent :  here  on  my  knees,  behokl  the 
criminal  that  vows  repenfanoe  hia.<-^Ha !  no  coo* 
cemuponherl 

Enter  Old  Mirabel. 

Old  Mtr,  Where,  where  *s  this  counterfeit  nun  7 

Ori.  Madness !  confusion !  I'm  ruined  1 

Mir.  What  do  I  hear  1  [PuU  on  htM  hood.] 
What  did  you  say,  Sir  1 

Oid  Mir,  I  say  she 's  a  counterfeit,  and  you 
may  be  another,  for  aught  I  know,  Sir;  I  liave 
k)st  my  child  by  these  tncks,  Sir. 

Mir.  What  tricks,  Sir? 

Old  Mir.  Bj  a  pretended  trick.  Sir.  A  con- 
trivance to  bnng  my  son  to  reason,  and  it  has 
nuide  him  stark  mad;  I  have  lost  him  and  a 
thousand  pounds  a  year. 

Mir.  [I>i$eovering  himse^.]  My  dear  fether, 
Fm  your  most  humble  servant. 

Old  Mir.  My  dear  boy,  wefeome  ex  inferis, 
my  dear  boy ;  'tis  all  a  trick,  she 's  no  more  a  nun 
thian  I  am. 

Mir.  No! 

Old  Mir.  ThedevUabit 

Mir.  Then  thank  ye,  my  dear  dad,  fer  the 
most  happy  news — And  now,  most  venerable  holy 
auter  [KneeU, 

Your  mercy  and  your  pardon  lingtlore. 
For  the  o0ence  qfoMng  it  before. 

Lookye,  my  dear  counterfeiting  nun,  take  my 
advice,  be  a  nun  in  good  earnest ;  women  make 
the  best  nuns  always  when  they  can't  do  otber- 


OrL  O!  Sir,  how,  unhappily  have  you  de- 
stroyed what  was  so  near  nerferaon!  He  is  tlie 
counterfeit  that  has  deceived  you. 

Old  Mir.  Ha !  Lookye,  Sir,  I  recant,  she  is  a 
nun. 

Mir.  Sir,  your  humble  servant^then  I'm  a  friar 
this  moment. 

(Md  Mir.  Was  ever  an  old  fool  so  bantered  by 
a  brace  o'  young  ones;  hang  you  both,  you're 
both  counterfeits,  and  my  plot 's  spoiled,  that  'a  all. 

Ori.  Shame  and  confuBion,  love,  anger,  and 
disappointment,  will  work  my  brain  to  madneas. 

[ExU. 

Mbr.  Ay,  ay,  throw  by  the  rags,  they  have 


served  a  turn  fer  os  both,  and  they  ahaH  e'sn  go 
off  together. 

[Exit,  throwing  away  th§  habU. 

SCENE  ///—Old  MuuBEL'a  fimae. 

Enter  Duretete,  vith  a  letter. 

Dur.  [Reads.]  Mv  rudenest  wu  only  a  proof  tf 
your  humour^  which  I  have  found  to  agremtie, 
that  J  own  myteif  penitetit,  and  wSBing  to  make  any 
reparation  upon  yourfcrtt  appearance  to 

BUABRX. 

Mirabel  swears  she  loves  me,  and  this'  confirms 
it ;  then  farewell  gallantly,  and  welcome  revenge ; 
'tis  my  turn  now  to  be  upon  the  aablime ;  1*11  take 
her  off,  I  warrant  her. 

Enter  BiaARRE. 

Wdl,  mistress,  do  yon  love  me  1 

Bi»u  I  hope,  Sir,  you  wiU  pardon  the  modeaty 
of— 

Dur.  Of  what  1  of  a  dancing  devil  1 — ^Do  joa 
love  me,  I  aay  1 

Bi».  Perhaps  V 

Dur.  Whati 

Bio.  Perhaps,  I  do  not  , 

Dur.  Ha !  abused  again !  Death,  woman,  I  >I1^ 

BiM.  Hold,  hold,  Sv;  I  do,  I  do! 

Dur.  Confirm  it  then  by  your  obedienoe ;  stand 
there,  and  ogle  me  now,  aa  if  yoar  jheait,  bkwd, 
and  soul,  were  like  to  fly  out  at  your  eyea— Firrf« 
the  direct  anrpriae.  [She  Uwka  /nil  upon  kim.\ 
Rigiit:  next  the  deux  yetixpar  oUtqwt.  [Ska 
givee  him  the  tide  glance.]  Right;  now  depart 
and  languish.  [She  tume  from  him  and  lo^ 
over  her  ehouuier.]  Very  well;  now  sigh. 
eight.]  Now  drop  your  fen  on  pni^ose. 
t^ropener  fan.]  Now  take  it  up  again:  ( 
now,  confiMs  your  faulta ;  are  yoa  not  a  prood — 
say  after  me. 

Bie.  Proud. 

Dur.  ImpeitinenL 

Bie.  Impertinent 

Dur.  RidiculouB. 

Bis.  Ridiculous. 

Dur.  Flirf. 

Bis.  Puppy. 

Dur.  Zoons!  woman,  don't  provoke  me;  we 
are  ak>ne,  and  you  don't  know  but  the  devil  may 
tempt  me  to  do  you  a  mischief;  nA.  my  pardon 
immediately. 

Bis.  I  do.  Sir ;  I  only  mistook  the  word. 

Dur.  Cry  then :  have  you  got  e'er  a  handker- 
chief'? 

Bis.  Yes,  SiR 

Dur.  Cry,  then,  handsomely ;  cry  like  a  qoeen 
in  a  tragedy. 

[iSe  pretends  to  cry,  hursts  out  a 


Enter  six  LiDiES,  laughing. 

Bis.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ladies.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Dur.  HeU  fatoke  loose  npon  me,  and  all  the 
furies  fluttered  about  my  ears !    Betraved  again ! 

Bis.  That  you  are,  upon  my  word,  my  dear 
captain;  ha,  bia,  ha ! 

Dur.  Tlie  Lord  deliver  me  1 

1  Lady.  What!  is  this  the  mig:htT  man  with 
the  buUfece,  that  oomea  to  frighten  ladies  1 

Bis.  A  man!  It'a  some  great  daiiy-maid  in 
man's  clothes. 

Dur.  Lookye,  dear  Christian  women,  pray  hear 
me. 
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Bi»,  Win  yoa  efet  attempt  a  lady's  honour 
again? 

Dur.  If  yon  pleaae  to  let  me  get  away  with  my 
honour,  rif  do  any  thing  in  the  world. 

Bi».  WiM  you  penuade  your  finend  to  mapy 
mine? 

J>ur.  O  yea,  to  be  sure. 

Bis.  And  will  you  do  the  aune  by  mel 

Dur.  Bum  me  if  I  da  if  the  coast  be  dear. 

[ExU. 

Bia,  EU,  ha,  hal  Come,  ]a£es,  well  go  make 
an  end  of  our  tea.  ^Sxeunt. 

Enter  Mirj^bsl  and  Old  Mirabel. 

Mir.  Your  patience,  Sir.  I  tell  you  I  won't 
marry ;  and  thoueh  you  send  aU  the  bishops  in 
France  to  persuade  me,  I  shall  never  believe  their 
doctrine  against  their  pnctioe.  You  would  com- 
pel me  to  uat  atate,  wnkh  I  have  heard  you  curse 
yourself,  when  my  mother  wad  you  have  battled 
n  for  a  whole  wool  together. 

Old  Mir.  Never  but  once,  you  rogue,  and  that 
was  when  she  longed  for  six  Flanders  maiea:  ay. 
Sir,  then  she-  was  oteedina  of  you,  which  showed 
wthat  an  expensive  dqg  I  should  have  of  you. 

Enter  Petit. 

WeO,  Petit,  how  doea  ahe  now  1 

Ret.  Mad,  Sir,  con  pompog — Ay,  Mr.  Mirabel, 
youll  believe  that  I  speak  truth  now,  when  1 
eooftss  that  I  have  told  you  hitherto  nothing  but 
lies;  our  Jesting  is  come  to  a  sad  earnest,  abp  's 
dowmaght  distracted. 

/Se-enler  BiaARRB. 

Bia.  Where  is thbmightjr victor?— The  great 
exploit  is  done ;  go  triun^  in  the  gimry  of  your 
conquest,  inhuman,  barbanms  man!  O  Sir,  [7b 
Old  Mirabel.]  your  wretched  ward  has  found  a 
tender  guaidian  of  you;  where  her  young  inno- 
cence expected  protection,  here  haa  abe  foimd  her 
ruin. 

Old  Mir.  Ay,  the  fouh  is  mine;  for  I  believe 
that  rogue  wont  marry,  for  fear  of  begetting  anch 
another  disobedient  son  as  his  father  did.  I  have 
done  all  I  can,  Madam,  and  now  can  do  no  more 
than  run  mad  tat  company.  [Crie*. 

Enter  Dcoard,  with  hie  tword  drawn. 

Dug.  Away !  Revenge,  revense. 

Old  Mir.  Patience,  patience,  ^.  [Old  Mira- 
bel kolda  him.\  Bob.  draw.  [Atide. 

Dug.  Patience !  The  coward's  virtue,  and  the 
brave  man's  fiuling,  when  thus  provoked^— Villain ! 

Mir.  Your  Bister's  frenzy  shall  excuse  your 
madness ;  and  to  show  my  concern  for  what  she 
suffers,  ril  bear  the  villsin  fium  her  brother.— 
Put  up  your  anger  with  your  svrord ;  I  have  a 
heart  like  yours,  tnat  swells  at  an  afliont  received, 
but  melts  at  an  injury  given;  and  if  the  lovely 
Oriana's  eiief  be  such  a  moving  scene,  'twill  find 
a  part  within  this  breast,  perhaps  aa  tender  as  a 
brother's. 

Dug.  To  prove  that  soft  compassion  for  her 
rief,  endeavour  to  remove  it. — There,  there, 
;hold  an  object  that  *m  infective ;  I  cannot  view 
her,  but  1  am  as  mad  as  she. 
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Enter  Oriana  ;  they  place  her  in  a  chair, 

A  sister  that  my  dying  parents  fefi  with  their  last 
words  and  Uesaing  to  my  care.  Sister,  dearest 
aister. 


Old  Mir.  Ay,  poor  child,  poor  chOd,  d'ye  know 
me? 

Ori.  You  1  you  are  Amadis  de  Gaul,  Six; — 
Oh !  oh  my  heart !  Were  you  never  in  love,  fidr 
lady  ?  And  do  you  never  dream  of  flowers  and 
ganlens?— I  dream  of  walking  fires,  and  tall 
gigantic  sights.  Take  heed,  A  comes  now — 
What's  that  I  Pray  stand  away:  1  have  aeen 
that  fece  sure — How  Ught  my  head  isl 

Mir.  What  piercinff  charms  haa  beauty  even  In 
madneas— Come,  Madam,  try  to  lepoae  a  little. 

Ori.  1  cannot ;  fori  must  be  up  to  go  to  church, 
and  I  must  dress  me,  put  on  my  new  ffownjUM 
be  so  fine,  to  meet  my  love.  Hey,  hoN— «Will 
not  you  tell  me  where  my  heart  lies  buried  ? 

Afir.  My  very  soul  is  touched— Your  hand, 
my  feir. 

Ori.  How  soft  and  gentle  you  fed !  IH  teU 
you  your  fortune,  friend. 
Anr.  How  she  stares  Ufxm  me  1 
Ori.  You  have  a  flatterinff  fece;  but  'tis  a  fine 
one — ^I  warrant  you  have  five  Hundred  mjstresses 
Ay.  to  be  sure,  a  mistress  for  evezy  guinea  in  his 
pockel— -Will  you  pray  for  me  ?  1  atuJl  die  to- 
morrow—And will  you  ring  my  paasing-bell  t 
Mir.  Do  you  know  me,  injured  creature  ? 
Ori.  No, — but  you  shall  be  my  intimate  ac- 
quaintance— in  the  grave.  [  Weeps. 
Mir.  O  tears,  I  must  believe  yon;  sure  there's 
a  kind  of  symuihy  in  madness;  fixr  even  I,  obdu- 
rate as  I  am,  do  feel  my  soul  so  tossed  with  storms 
of  passion,  that  I  could  cry  £»  hdp  as  well  aa  aha. 

{ Wipes  hi*  evee. 
Ori.  What,  have  you  lost  your  lover?    No, 
you  mock  me ;  111  go  home  and  pray. 

Mir.  Stay,  my  Tair  innocence,  and  hear  me 
own  my  love  so  loud  that  I  may  aiU  your  senses 
to  their  place,  restore  'em  to  their  charming, 
happy  functioiis,  and  reinstate  myself  into  your 
fiivour. 

Bis.  Let  her  alone.  Sir,  tis  all  too  late ;  she 
trembles,  hold  her;  her  fits  grow  stronger  l^  her 
talking;  don't  trouble  her,  she  don't  know  yoa, 
Sir. 

Old  Mir.  Not  know  him!  what  then?  sIm 
loves  to  see  him  for  all  that. 

Re-enter  Duretete. 

Dur.  Where  are  you  all?  What  the  deiil! 
melancholy,  and  I  here !  Arc  ye  sad,  and  such  a 
ridiculous  subject,  such  a  very  good  jest,  among 
you,  as  I  am  ? 

Mir.  Away  with  this  impertinence ;  this  is  no 
place  for  bacatclle ;  I  have  murdered  my  honour, 
destroyed  a  lady,  and  my  desire  of  reputation  ia 
come  at  length  too  late ;  see  there. 

Dur.  What  ails  her? 

Mir.  Alas !  she 's  mad. 

Dur.  Mad \  dost  wonder  at  that?  By  tins 
light,  they're  all  so ;  they're  cozcninc  mad ;  they're 
bmwling  mad;  they're  proud  mad;  I  just  now 
came  from  a  whole  world  of  mad  women,  that  had 
almost — What,  is  she  dead  ? 

Mir.  Dead  I  heavens  forbid. 

Dur.  Heavens  further  it ;  for  'till  they  be  mM 
cold  as  a  key,  there 's  no  trusting  them :  yooYe 
never  sore  that  a  woman 's  in  earnest,  till  shei  ii 
nailed  in  her  coffin.  Shall  I  talk  to  ncr?  Are 
you  mad,  mistress? 

Bis.  What  *s  that  to  you.  Sir  ? 

i>iir.  Oons,  Madam,  are  you  there  ? 

[Exitf  runniag. 
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Mir,  A  wiy,  Ihoa  wild  boffoon ;  how  poor  and 
mean  thia  hamoar  now  appean  1  His  fi^tliea  and 
my  own  I  hene  diacJaim;  tfaia  lady's  fiNtnzy  has 
restored  mj  senses,  and  was  slie  perfisct  now,  as 
ones  she  waa,  (before  you  all  I  speak  it,)  she 
shooU  be  mine:  and  as  she  is,  my  tears  and 
pnyen  shall  wea  her. 

Dug.  How  happy  had  this  declaration  been 
some  hours  ago. 

jBi»»  Sir,  she  beckons  to  yon,  and  waves  us  to 
go  off;  eome,  oome,  let's  leave  'em. 

[BxewU  ail  but  Mir.  and  Ori. 

Ori  Oh,  Sir. 

Mir.  Speak,  my  charming  angel,  if  your  dear 
senses  have  regained  their  bnler ;  speak,  &ir,  and 
Uess  me  with  the  news. 

Ori.  First,  let  me  bless  the  cunninff  of  my  sex, 
and  that  happy  counterfeited  frenzy  that  bias  re- 
stored to  my  poor  labouring  breast  the  dearest, 
best  beloved,  of  men. 

3iir.  Tune,  all  ye  spheres,  your  instruments 
of  joy,  and  carry  round  your  spacious  orbs  the 
happy  sound  of  Oriana's  health ;  her  soul,  whoso 
harmony  was  next  to  yours,  is  now  in  tune  again; 
the  ooonterfeiting  fiiir  has  played  the  fooL 

She  woM  90  mlt^^wmatrfeilfor  me ; 
J  wa»  90  mod  WvfKpi  ntvUberiy: 
BulnwD  wt  bdtrare  wtui  and  Mk  are  free. 

Ori.  HoWjSir,  fceel 

Mir.  As  air,  my  dear  bedlamito :  what,  marry 
a  lunatic  1  Lookye,  my  dear,  you  have  counter- 
feited madncH  ao  very  well  this  bout,  that  you*ll 

be  apt  to  play  the  feol  all  your  life  long. Here, 

gentlemen. 

Ori,  Monster  I  vou  won't  disgrace  me  1 

Mir.  O'my  feith,  but  I  will;  here,  come  in, 
gentlemen. — A  miracle !  a  mirado !  the  woman'a 
diqwesessed,  the  devil's  vanished. 

Re-enter  Old  Mir^ibel  and  Duqard. 

Old  Mir.  Bless  us,  was  she  possessed  1 

.Mir.  With  the  worst  of  demons,  Sir,  a  mar- 
riagendevil,  a  horrid  devil.  Mr.  Dugard,  don't 
be  surpnsra.  I  promised  mj  endeavours  to  cure 
your  sister ;  no  mad  doctor  m  Christendom  could 
nave  done  it  more  effectually.  Take  her  into 
your  charge ;  and  have  a  care  she  don't  relapse ; 
if  she  should,  employ  me  not  again,  for  I  am  no 
mate  infeUible  than  others  of  the  feculty ;  I  do 
cure  sometimes. 

Ori.  Your  remedy,  most  barbarous  man,  will 
prove  the  greatest  poison  of  my  health :  for  though 
my  former  frenzy  was  but  counterfeit,  I  no^r  shall 
nm  into  a  real  madness. 

[Exit :  Old  Mirabel  follows. 

Dug.  This  was  a  turn  beyond  my  knowledge. 
I'm  so  confused,  I  know  not  how  to  resent  it. 

[Exit. 

Mir.  What  a  dangerous  precipioe  have  I 
'scaped !  Was  not  I  just  now  on  the  brink  of 
destruction'? 

Enter  Duretete. 

Oh,  my  friend,  let  me  run  into  thy  bosom;  no 
lark,  escaped  from  the  devouring  pounces  of  a 
hawk,  quakes  with  more  dismal  apprehension. 

Dur.  The  matter,  man ! 

Mir.  Marriage,  hanging;  I  was  juiit  at  the 
gallows'  foot,  the  running  noose  about  my  neck, 
and  the  cart  wheeling  from  me. — Oh — I  shan't  be 
myieif  this  month  again. 


Dur,  Did  not  1  tell  you  sol  They  are  all  alike, 
sainto  or  devila. 

Mir.  Ay,  av;  there's  no  hving  here  with 
security :  this  bouse  is  so  fiiO  of  stiatagem  and 
design,  that  I  must  abroad  again. 

Dur.  With  all  my  heart.  111  bear  thee  com- 
pany, my  lad:  I'll  meet  you  at  the  play ;  and  well 
set  out  for  Italy  to-morrow  morning. 

Mir.  A  match ;  I'll  go  pay  my  complimftiit  •£ 
leave  to  my  fether  nesently. 

Dur.  I'm  afntid  hell  stop  yoo. 

Mir.  What,  pretend  a  command  over  me  after 
his  settlement  of  a  thousand  pounds  a  year  upon 
me  1  NOf  no,  he  has  passed  away  his  authority 
with  the  conveyance ;  the  will  of  a  Uving  fetber  la 
chiefly  obeyed  for  the  sake  of  the  dying  one. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCESE  L—A  street  bfforc  the  Plajf-htrnte. 

Enter  Mirabel  ami  Duretete,  oa  coming  from 

the  play, 

Dur.  How  d'ye  like  this  idayl 

Mir.  1  liked  the  company;  the  lady,  the  fioh 
beauty  in  the  front  box,  nad  ray  attention.  These 
impudent  poe^s  bring  the  ladies  together  to  sup- 
port them,  and  to  kiO  every  body  else. 

Fhr  deaths  upon  the  stage  the  ladiee  cry. 
But  ne^er  mind  us  that  in  the  audience  die, 

Dur.  Hoity-toity;  did  PhiDis  inspira  joa  with 
aUthis? 

Mir,  Ten  times  more;  the  pby-hoose  is  the 
element  of  poetry,  because  the  region  of  beauty  j 
the  ladies,  methinks,  have  a  more  inspiring  tri- 
umphant air  in  the  boxes  than  any  wnere  else ; 
they  ait  commanding  on  their  thronea  with  all 
their  subject  slaves  about  them :  their  best  clothes, 
best  looks,  shininc^  jewels,  sparkfing  eyea,  the  trear 
aure  of  the  workl  m  a  ring.  I  could  wish  that  my 
whole  life  long  were  the  first  ni^ht  of  a  new  play. 

Dur,  The  nUow  has  quite  forgot  his  journey. 
[Asi€le.]  Have  yon  bespoke  poet  horses  1 

Mir.  Ghrantme  but  three  days,  dear  Captain, 
one  to  discover  the  lady,  one  to  unfold  myaeli^  ana 
one  to  make  me  happy ;  and  then  I'm  yours  to 
the  world's  end. 

Dur.  Hast  thou  the  impudence  to  promise  thy- 
self a  lady  of  her  figure  and  quality  m  ao  abort  a 
timel 

JIftr.  Yes,  Sir — I  have  a  confident  address,  no 
disagreeable  person,  and  five  hundred  louia-d'or* 
in  my  pocket. 

Dur.  Five  hundred  louis-d'ora  1  Youan'tmad? 

Mir.  1  tell  you  she 's  worth  five  thousand ;  one 
of  her  black  brilliant  eyes  is  worth  a  diamond  as 
big  as  her  head.  I  compared  her  necklace  with 
her  looks,  and  the  living  jewela  out-sparkled  the 
dead  one  by  a  million. 

Dur.  But  you  have  owned  to  me,  that  abating 
Oriana's  pretensions  to  marriage,  you  loved  her 
passionately ;  then  how  can  you  wander  at  this 
ratel 

Mir.  I  longed  for  a  partridge  t'other  day  ofif  the 
king  M  plate;  but  d'ye  think,  because  I  could  not 
have  it,  I  must  eat  nothing? 
Enter  Oriana  in  Boy's  clothes,  with  a  letter, 

Ori.  Is  your  name  Mirabel,  Sir  7 

Mir,  Yes,  Sir. 
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Ori,  A  letter  from  jour  uncle  in  Picardy. 

[CHves  the  letter. 

Mir.  [Reads.]  7^  bearer  U  the  aon  qfa  Pro- 
tettant  gentleman,  tpho^Jlying  for  his  religUm, 
U^  me  the  charge  qf  this  youth     ■   A  pretty 

boy He  *»  Jbnd  qf  some  handsome  service, 

that  may  afford  him  opportunity  qf  improve- 
ment :  your  care  qfhim  toil/  oblige.  Yours, 
Hast  a  mind  to  travel,  child  1 

Ori.  *T\a  my  desire,  Sir;  I  should  be  pleased 
to  serve  a  traveller  in  any  capacity. 

JUir.  A  hopeful  inclination;  you  shall  along 
with  me  into  Italy  as  my  p*^. 

Dur.  I  don't  tnink  it  tami  the  rogue's  [Noise 

without.]  too  handsome 'The  ^y's  done,  and 

some  of  the  ladies  come  this  way. 

Enter  Limorce,  with  her  train  borne  up 
by  a  Page. 

Mir.  Duietete,  the  reij  dear  identical,  she. 

Dur.  And  what  then  f 

Mir.  Why  'tis  she. 

Dur.  And  what  then,  Sirl 

Mir.   Then!   Whyl Lookye,  sirrah,  the 

first  piece  of  service  1  put  upon  you,  is  to  fol- 
low tnat  lady's  coach,  and  bnng  me  word  when 
she  lives.  [7\>  Oriana. 

Ori.  I  don't  know  the  town,  Sir,  and  am  afiraid 
of  losing  myself. 

AKr.  Pshaw! 

Liam.  Page,  what 's  become  of  all  my  people? 

Page.  I  can't  tell,  Madam ;  I  can  see  no  sign 
of  your  ladyship's  coach. 

Lam.  That  fellow  is  sot  into  his  old  pranks, 
and  fallen  drunk  somewhere ;  none  of  the  foot- 
men there  1 

Page.  Not  one.  Madam. 

Lam.  These  servants  are  the  league  of  our 
fives ;  what  shall  I  do  1 

Mir.  By  all  my  hopes,  fortune  pimps  for  me; 
now,  Duretete,  for  a  piece  of  gallantly. 

Dur.  Why,  you  won't  surel 

Mir.  Won't,  brute!  Let  not  your  servants' 
neglect,  Madam,  put  your  ladyship  to  any  in- 
convenience, for  you  cant  be  disappointed  of  an 
equipage  whilst  mine  waits  bdow;  and  would 
you  nonour  the  master  so  for,  be  would  be  proud 
to  pay  his  attendance. 

Dur.  Ay,  to  be  sure.  [Aside. 

Lam.  Sir,  I  wont  presume  to  be  troublesome, 
for  my  habitation  is  a  great  way  off. 

Dur.  Very  true.  Madam,  and  he 's  a  little  en- 
gaged ;  bcsidfes.  Madam,  a  hackney-coach  will  do 
as  well.  Madam. 

Afir.  Rude  beast,  be  quiet!  [ TV  Duretete.] 
The  further  from  nome.  Madam,  the  more  oc- 
casion you  have  for  a  guaid^— pray.  Madam 

Lam.  Lard,  Sir — [Ste  deaines  his  entreaties. 

Dur.  Ah !  the  devil 's  in  his  impudence ;  now 
he  wheedles,  she  smiles ;  he  flatters,  she  simpers; 
he  swears,  sne  believes ;  he  *s  a  rogue,  and  she 's 
a  w— —  in  a  moment  [Aside. 

Mir.  Without  there!  my  coach;  Duretete, 
wish  me  joy.  [Hands  the  lady  out. 

Dur.  Wish  you  safo  home !  Hero,  you  litUe 
Picard,  go  foUow  your  master,  and  hell  lead  you — 

Ori.  Whither,  Sir  1 

Dur.  To  the  academy,  child :  'tis  the  fashion, 
with  men  of  quality,  to  teach  their  pogcs  their 
exerdse — go. 

On.  Won't  TOO  go  with  him  too.  Sir  1  that 
wooMUi  may  do  him  some  hum  I  dont  like  her. 


Dur.  Why,  how  now,  Mr.  Page,  do  you  start 
up  to  give  laws  of  a  sudden  ?  do  you  pretend  to 
rise  at  court,  and  disapprove  the  pleasuie  of  your 
betters  1  Lookye,  sirrah,  if  ever  you  would  rise  by 
a  great  man,  hie  sure  to  be  with  him  in  his  little 
actions:  and,  as  a  step  to  your  advancement,  fdlow 
your  master  immediately,  and  make  it  your  hope 
that  he  goes  to  a  bagnio. 

Ori.  Heavens  forbid !  [Bxii 

Dur.  Now  would  I  sooner  take  a  cart  in  eaia^ 
pany  of  the  hangman,  than  a  coach  with  that 
woman :  what  a  strange  antipathy  have  I  taken 
against  these  creatures ;  a  woman  to  me  is  averriim 
upon  aversion,  a  cheese,  a  cat,  a  breast  of  mutton, 
the  squalling  of  children,  the  grinding  of  knives, 
and  the  snuU'of  a  candle.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II— ^A  Handsome  Apartment. 

Enter  Mirabel  and  Lamorce. 

Lam.  To  convince  me,  that  your  service  vnm 
something  more  than  good  breeding,  please  to  lay 
out  an  hour  of  your  company  upon  my  desire,  as 
you  have  already  upon  my  necessity. 

Mir.  Your  desiie,  Mactem,  has  only  prevented 
my  request :  my  hours !  make  'em  yours,  Madam, 
eleven,  twelve,  one,  two,  thi;e&^««]u  all  that  belong 
to  those  happy  minutes.      :t^\ 

Lam.  But  I  must  trouble  jlo,  Sir,  to  disnuss 
your  retinue,  because  an  equipage  at  my  door, 
at  this  time  of  night,  will  not  he  consistent  with  my 
reputation. 

Mir.  By  aU  means.  Madam,  all  but  one  little 
boy — Here,  page,  order  my  coach  and  servant* 
home,  and  do  you  stay ;  'tis  a  foolish  country  boy, 
that  knows  nouiing  but  innocence. 

Lam.  Innocence,  Sirl  I  should  be  sorry  if 
you  made  any  sinister  constructions  of  my  freedom. 

Mir.  O  Madam,  I  must  not  pretend  to  remark 
upon  any  body's  freedom,  having  so  entiraly 
forfeited  my  own. 

Lam.  Well,  Sir,  'twere  convenient  towards  our 
easy  correspondence,  that  we  entered  into  a  free 
confidence  of  each  other,  by  mutual  declaration  of 
what  we  are,  and  what  we  think  of  one  another^— 
Now,  Sir,  what  are  you  1 

Mir.  In  three  words.  Madam 1  am  a  gentle> 

man,  I  have  five  hundred  pounds  in  my  pocket, 
and  a  cleah  shirt  on. 

Lam.  And  your  name  is 

Mir.  Mustapha. ^Now,  Madam,  the  inven- 
tory of  your  fortunes. 

Lam.  My  name  is  Lamorce ;  my  birth  noUe; 
I  was  piarned  young,  to  a  proud,  rude,  sulleo^ 
impetuous  fellow ;  the  husband  spoiled  the  sentle- 
man ;  crying  ruined  my  fiKsc,  till  at  last  i  took 
heart,  leapra  out  of  a  window,  got  away  to  my 
friends,  sued  my  tyrant,  and  recovered  my  fortune — 
I  lived  from  fifteen  to  twenty  to  please  a  husband; 
from  twenty  to  forty  Tm  resolved  to  please  myself, 
and  from  thence  upwards  I'll  humour  the  world. 

Mir.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  rejoice  in  your  good  fortune 
with  all  my  heart. 

Lam.  C5,  now  I  think  on't,  Mr.  Mustapha, 
you  have  ^ot  the  finest  ring  there,  1  could  scarcely 
beheve  it  right ;  pray  let  me  see  it. 

Mir.  Hum !  Yes,  Madam,  'tis,  'tis  right^bot, 
but,  but,  but,  but  it  was  given  me  by  my  mother, 
an  old  family  ring,  Madam,  an  old-fashioned  fiunily 
ring. 

Lam.  Ay,  Sir — If  you  can  entertain  yourself 
for  a  moment.  111  wait  oo  ywx  immediately. 
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Mr,  Cortainly  the  wian  wtatt  in  a  ■trenge  in- 
tiiguinff  humour  when  I  waa  bom — Ay,  thia 
night  flSoukl  1  have  had  a  bride  in  my  arms,  and 
that  I  fhould  like  well  ezKymzh :  but  what  should  I 
have  to-morrow  night  1  llie  nme.  And  what 
next  nightl  The  aame.  And  what  next  night  1 
The  yery  aame.  Soup  for  breakfast,  soup  for  din- 
ner, aonp  for  auppeir,  and  eoup  for  break&at  again — 
But  here  'a  variety.         [Runt  Unoardt  the  door. 

Enter  four  BiuTOEa  vUh  Lamorce,  Mirabel 

9tarU  back. 

She  cornea,  she  oomea — ^Hum,  htun — Bitch — 
Murdered,  murdered,  to  be  suie!  The  curaed 
strumpet !  To  make  me  aend  away  my  servanta — 
Nobouy  near  me !  These  cut-throata  always  make 
sure  work.  What  shall  I  do?  1  have  but  one 
way.  [Atide.]  Axe  these  gentlemen  your  relatbns, 
Madam  1 

Lam.  Yes.  Sir. 

3iir.  Gentlemen,  your  moat  humble  servant ; 
Sir,  your  most  foithful :  youm,  Sir,  with  all  my 
hesjrt;  your  most  obemoit— come,  gentlemen. 
[SaitUeM  all  round.}  Please  to  att^— no  ceremony, 
next  the  lady,  pray,  Sir.  [AU  sU. 

Lam.  Wen,  Sir,  and  how  dWe  like  my  niends  7 

JIfir.  O  Madam,  the  most  finished  gentlemen ! 
I  waa  never  more  nappy  in  good  company  in  my 
fife ;  I  suppose.  Sir,  you  have  travelled  1 

1  Bra.  Yes.  Sir. 

Mir.  Which  way,  may  I  presume  1 

1  Bra.  In  a  western  ni)^.  Sir. 

Mir.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  very  pretty ;  fiioetioos,  pretty, 
gentleman  i 

Lam,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Sir,  yon  have  got  the 
prettiest  rins  upon  your  finger  there 

BBr.  Ah T  Bdadam,  'tis  at  your  service,  with  all 
my  heaxt  {Offering  the  ring. 

Lam,  By  no  means.  Sir,  a  fiunily  nng! 

{Take9  it. 

BSt,  ^o  matter.  Madam.*  Seven  hundred 
poonda,  by  this  light.  [Aside. 

9  Bra.  Pray,  Sir,  what's  o'clock  1 

Mir.  Hum!  Sir,  I  have  left  my  watch  at  home. 

2  Bra.  I  thought  I  saw  the  string  of  it  joit 
now — 

lUr.  Od's  my  fife,  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon ;  here 
itis^biititdon^tffo.  [PuUUup. 

Lam,  O  dear.  Sir,  an  English  watch ;  Tom- 
pioo's,  Ijwesume. 

JfSr.  D^e  like  it,  Madam? — no  ceremony — 
tie  at  your  service,  with  all  my  heart  and  so^ — 
Tompion's !     Hang  ye.  [Aside. 

1  Bra.  But,  Sir,  above  aU  thin||i,  I  admire  the 
fcihinn  and  make  of  your  sword-hilt 

Mhr.  I'm  mwh^  glad  you  Uke  it.  Sir. 

1  Bra.  Wilfyou  part  with  it,  Sir  1 

Mr.  I  vront  aell  k. 

I  Bra.  NotaeUit,Sir1 

Mir.  No,  gentlemien but  I'll  bestow  it  with 

aD  my  heart.  [OJIm  it. 

1  Bra.  O,  Sir,  we  rob  you. 

Mir.  That  you  do,  I'll  be  sworn.  [iUiofe.]  I 
have  another  at  home,  pray.  Sir— uentlemen, 
you're  too  modest;  have  I  any  thing  ebe  that  you 
fiuicy  1  Sb,  will  you  do  me  a  lavourl  [To  the 
Jrti  BaAyo.]  I  am  extremely  in  k>ve  ^th  that 
wig  which  you  wear;  vriD  you  do  me  the  fevour 
to  change  with  me  1 

1  Bra,  Lookye,  Sir.  this  ii  a  frmily  wig,  and 
I  wouki  not  part  with  it :  bat  if  yoa  fike  it— 

V0L.L...9A  ie» 


jMtr.  Sir,  your  moat  humble  aervant 

[  They  change  I»ig9» 
1  Bra,  Madam,  your  most  hnniUe  akve. 

[Ooet  upfoppithljf  to  the  Lady,  omd 

aalute*  her. 

3  Bra.  The  fellow's  very  liberal;  shall  we 

murder  him  1  [Apart. 

1  Bra.  No,  no !  1  vrant  but  a  handanma  pf»- 

tence  to  quarrel  with  him,  for  you  know  we  owMit 

act  fike  gentlemen.    Here,  some  wine— {IRfii 

brought.]  Sir,  your  good  health. 

[PuUs  Mirabel  by  the  noee. 

Mir.  Oh !  Sir,  your  most  humble  aervant:  a 

pleasant  frolic  enough,  to  drink  a  man's  health, 

and  pull  him  by  the  nose:  ha,  ha,  ha!  the  pleasant- 

est  pretty-humoured  gentleman. 

Lam.  Help  the  gentleman  to  a  daaa. 

^AttudHnkt, 

1  Bra.  How  d'ye  like  the  wine.  Dirt 

Mir.  Very  good  o'  the  Und,  Sir :  but  I  tefl  ye 
what,  I  find  we're  all  incfined  to  be  firoiicaooie,  and 
'egad,  for  my  own  part,  I  was  never  moie  disposed 
to  M  meny ;  let's  make  a  night  on't,  ha !— -Thia 
wine  is  jnvtty,  but  I  have  auch  Bursundy  at 
home. — Lookye.  gentlemen,  let  me  aena  for  half 
a  dozen  fiasks  or  my  Burgundy :  I  defy  France  to 
match  it ; — 'Twill  make  ua  all  lifi^  idl  ab,  piay, 
gentlemen. 

2  Bra.  Eh!  Shall  ua  have  hk  Bmsimdy  1 

[Apart. 

1  Bra.  Yes,  feith,  we'll  have  all  we  can :  here 
call  up  the  cpentleman's  aervant  [iiparf.]— What 
think  you,  Lamoroe  1 

Lam.  Yes,  yes.  [ilparf.]  Yoar-aerant  is  a 
foolish  country  boy.  Sir;  he  undentanda  nothiuf 
but  innocence. 

Mir.  Ay,  ay,  Madam. ^Hene,  page  t 

Enter  Oriana. 

Take  this  key,  and  go  to  my  butler,  order  him  to 
send  half  a  dozen  flasks  <a  the  nd  Buignndy, 
marked  a  thousand ;  and  be  sure  you  make liaale : 
I  long  to  entertain  my  firiends  here,  my  very  good 
frienos. 

Omnee.  Ah,  dear  Sir ! 

1  Bra.  Here,  chiU,  take  a  gbas  of  wine— Your 
master  and  I  have  changed  wiga.  hooey,  in  a  feolie. 
Where  had  you  tfabpv^ty  bcnr,  hopeatjMiMtaplial 

Ori.  Mustapha!  [Aeide. 

Mir.  Out  of  Picardy this  b  the  first  enrnnd 

he  has  made  for  me,  and  if  he  doea  it  right,  I'll 
encourage  him. 

OH.  The  red  Burgundy,  Sirl 

3iir.  The  red  marked  a  thousand;  and  be  wan 
you  make  haste. 

Ori.  I  shall.  Sir.  [ExU. 

1  Bra.  Sir,  you  were  pfeaaed  to  fike  my  w^, 
have  you  any  fency  for  my  coat  I — ^Lookye,  fo, 
it  has  served  a  great  many  honest  gentfeoHii  yny 
feithfully. 

Mir.  The  insolence  of  these  dogs  is  hefood 
their  cruelty.  [Aride. 

Lam.  You're  melancholy.  Sir. 

Mir.  Only  concerned.  Madam,  that  I  ahoold 
have  no  servant  here  but  this  litUe  boy  heU 
make  some  confounded  blunder.  III  nty  my  fife 
on't;  I  woukl  not  be  disappointed  of  mj  wine  fer 
the  universe. 

Lam.  He'n  do  wefi  enough.  Sir;  but  auppar  'a 
ready ;  vrill  you  please  to  eat  a  bit,  Sir  1 

Mir.  O,  Madam,  I  never  had  a  better 
in  my  life. 
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RobjoaofaO!  [Thkes  UfromTter.]  Good,  dear, 
time,  thoa'rt  a  precious  thing:  I'm  glad  1  have 
retrieved  thee.  [PuU  U  up.]  What,  my  friends 
Defected  all  this  while !  Gentlemen,  youll  pardon 
my  complaisance  to  the  ladx.-*Haw  now  T— Is  il 
civil  to  DC  so  oat  of  humour  at  my  cntpitainmrnt; 
and  I  so  pleased  with  yours?— -Captain,  you're 
surprised  at  all  this;  but  we're  in  our  frolics,  you 
must  know. Some  wine  here. 

Enter  Servant^  with  wine. 

Come,  captain,  this  worthy  gentleman's  health. 

[  'TiDeakt  the  first  ^RAyo  by  the  note  ;  he 
roars. 
But  now — ^where  's  my  dear,  dear  delivorer,  my 
boy,  my  charming  boy  1 

1  Bra.  I  ho\yc  some  of  our  crew  below  stairs 
have  despatched  him. 

Mir.  Villain !  what  sayest  thou  7  £>espatch- 
ed !  I'll  have  ye  all  tortured,  racked,  torn  to 
pieces  alive,  if  you  have  touched  my  lioy. — Here, 
page !  page !  page !  [Runs  out. 

Our.  Here,  gentlemen,  be  sure  you  secure 
thoae  leHows. 

1  Bra.  Yes,  Sir,  we  know  you  and  your  guard 
win  be  yery  civil  to  us. 

Dur.  Now  for  you.  Madam He,  he,  he ! — 

Vm  so  pleased  to  think  that  I  shaU  be  revenged 
€f  one  woman  before  I  die. 

Dur.  Take  'em  to  jostioe. 

[Chtard9  eamy  o^Brayoss. 

Enter  Old  Mirabkl,  Duoaro,  amd  Bisarre. 

Old  AEr.  Robin,  Robin,  where 's  Bob?  when  ti 
m  boy  1 — What,  is  this  the  lady  ?  a  pretty  yixen, 
fiuth! — HaskfRf  child,  because  my  son  was  so 
dyil  as  to  obiifle  you  with  a  coach,  I'll  treat  you 
with  a  cart,  inaeed  I  will. 

Du^.  Ay,  Madam, — and  you  shall  have  a 
■wingmg  equipage,  three  or  four  thousand  foot- 
men at  your  heels  at  least. 

Dur.  No  less  becomes  her  quality. 

Bis.  Faugh !  the  monster ! 

Dur.  Monster !  ay,  you're  all  a  little  monstrous, 
tolme  tell  yoo. 

Re-enter  Mjrabel. 
Old  Mir.  Ah,  my  dear  Bob,  art  thou  safa,  mas? 
Mir.  No,  DO,  Sir,  Tm  rained !  the  saver  «f  my 
UftiakMt! 

Old  Mir.  No,  he  eune  and  brought  us  the 


HEr.  But  when  if  be  ? 

Re-enUr  Oriina. 
Hi!  [R%m»  and  embraees  her.]   My  dear  pr»- 
r,  what  shall  I  do  to  recompense  your  trust  ? 


Father,  friends,  gentlemen,  behold  the  youth  that 
has  relieved  me  from  the  most  ignominious  death. — 
Command  me,  child;  before  you  all,  before  my 
late  so  kind  indulgent  stars,  I  swear  to  grant 
whate'eryou nnk.  ,    i  ,    - 

Ori.  To  rtic  sumo  stars.-iiiddff^nt  now  to  roe. 
I  will  appeal  as  to  the  justice  of  my  claim ;  I  shall 
demand  but  what  was  mine  before^— the  just 
pelforjoance  of  your  contract  to  Oriana. 

[Discovers  herself. 

Omnes.  Oriana! 

Ori,  In  this  disguise  I  resolved  to  follow  jou 
abroad,  countrrfritod  the  letter  that  got  me  into 
your  service ;  and  so,  by  this  strange  turn  of  fate, 
1  beoame  the  instrument  of  >our  preservation. 

Dur.  Mirabel,  you're  caught. 

Mir.  Caught!  I  ccom  the  thought  of  impo- 
sition !  Caught !  No,  'tb  my  voluntary  act ;  tnis 
was  no  human  stratagem ;  but  by  my  providential 
stars,  dcsigncul  to  show  the  dangers  wandering 
youth  incurs  by  the  pursuit  of  an  unlawful  love, 
to  plunge  mc  headlong  in  the  snares  of  vice,  ana 
then  to  free  me  by  tne  hands  of  virtue :  here  on 
my  knees  I  hnmUy  beg  my  fur  pieeutwei^  par- 
don ;  my  thanks  are  needless,. for  niyeelf  I 
And  now  for  ever  do  protest  me  youm. 

Oid  Mir.  Tal,  al,  di,  dal.  [I^nfe.]  Em 
daughter — no,  you  shall  kiss  me  nrsL  [  7b  iLa^ 
MORCE.]  for  you're  the  oauae  <m't.  WeU,  BiMae, 
what  say  you  to  the  captain  ? 

Bis.  I  hke  the  beast  well  eiioiigk;  but  I  doto^ 
fmderstand  his  paces  ao  well  as  to  yenlaie  Urn  ki 
a  strange  road. 

Old  Mir.  Biitnianriageisaobeoteoa|iifthtlMt 
you  can't  go  wrong. 

Bis.  Ay,  'tis  so  beaten,  that  the  way  u  sooiled. 

Dtir.  There  is  -hot  one  thing  abonld  make  me 
thy  husland — I  could  marry  thee  to-daj  &r  tiio 
privilege  of  beating  thee  to-morrow. 

Old  Mir.  Come,  come,  you  may  agree  for  all 
this.  Mr.  Dugard,  are  not  you  pleased  with 
this? 

Dug.  So  pleased,  that  if  I  thought  it  might 
secure  your  son's  aflection  to  my  sister,  I  would 
double  her  fortune. 

Mir.  Fortune!  has  she  not  given  me  mine? 
my  life,  my  estate,  my  all,  and  wrnt  ia  more,  her 
virtuous  self. — Behold  the  foil  [PoitUing  to  La- 
MORCE J^  that  sets  this  brightness  off!  [  To  Ori- 
ana.! Here,  view  the  pride  [Tb  Oriana.]  and 
scandal  of  the  sex.  '  [7b  Lamorce. 

What  liberty  can  be  so  tempting  tktre^ 

[7b  Lamorcb. 

A*  a  sqftf  virtuous,  am^row  bondage  here? 

[Tb  Oriana. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  i.—Snt  Jacob    Jollup*!  Boumc   at 

CfarraU. 

Enier  Sot  Jacob  Jollup. 
SbrJ.  Rogerl 

l^fiter  Rooer. 

Roger.  Aauk,  Sir! 

Sir  J,  Sir,  nriBh!  Riid  why  not  Sb  Jacob,  you 


nacal?  Is  that  all  yocnr  manners?  Has  his 
majeaty  dubbed  me  a  kniffht  for  you  to  make  me 
a  mister  1   Are  the  candi^tea  near  upon  coming  1 

Roger.  Nic  Gkioae,  the  tailor,  from  Putney, 
they  aay,  will  be  here  in  a  crack,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Has  Marsery  fetched  in  the  linen  1 

Roger.  Yes,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Are  the  pi^  and  the  poultiy  loclrad  up 
in  the  bam  1 

Roger.  Sale,  Sir  Jacob. 
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StrJ.  And  the  plate  and  spooDB  in  the  pentiy? 

Roger.  Yea,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  Then  give  me  the  key ;  the  mob  will 
aoon  be  opon  ua ;  and  all  is  fish  that  cornea  to 
theb  net    Has  Ralph  laid  the  cbth  in  the  hall  1 

Roger.  Yes,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Then  let  him  brinf(  out  the  turkey  and 
chine,  and  be  sure  there  is  plenty  of  murtard ; 
and,  d'ye  hear,  Roger,  do  you  stand  yourself  at 
the  gate,  and  be  careful  who  you  let  in. 

Roger.  I  will,  Sir  Jacob.  [Exit. 

Sir  J.  So,  now  I  believe  things  are  pretty  secure. 
But  I  can't  think  what  makes  my  daugnters  so 
late  ere  they — \A  krjocking  at  the  gate.]  Who 
is  that,  Roffer? 

Roger.  [Wittumt.]  Justice  Sturgeon,  the  fish- 
monger, in>m  Brentlord. 

Sir.  J.  Gad's  my  life !  and  major  to  the  Mid- 
dlesex militia.     Usher  him  in,  Roger. 

Enter  MiJOR  Sturgeon. 

I  could  have  wished  jrou  had  come  a  little  sooner, 
M^or  Stuigeon. 

Maj.  S.  Why,  what  has  been  the  matter,  Sir 
Jacob  t 

Sir  J.  There  has,  major,  been  here  an  impu- 
dent pill-monger,  who  has  dared  to  scandalize  the 
whole  body  or  the  bench. 

Maj.  S.  Insolent  companion !  had  I  been  here, 
I  woidd  have  mittimusea  the  rascal  at  once. 

Sir  J.  No,  no,  he  wanted  the  major  more  than 
the  magistrste :  a  few  smait  strokes  from  your 

eane  would  have  fully  answered  the  purpose. 

Well,  nugor,  our  wars  are  done ;  the  rattung  drum 
and  squeaking  fife  now  wound  our  ears  no  more. 

JUU.  &  Iriie,  Sir  Jacob,  our  corpe  is  disem- 
boAea ;  so  the  French  ma^  sleep  in  security. 

Sbr  J.  But,  major,  vras  it  not  rather  late  m  life 
fer  you  to  enter  upon  the  profession  of  arms  1 

Maj.  S.  A  little  awkvnird  in  the  beginning, 
Sir  Jacob :  the  great  difficulty  they  had  vras,  to 
get  me  to  turn  out  my  toes ;  but  use,  use  reconciles 
all  them  kind  of  things :  why,  after  my  fint  cam- 
paign, I  no  more  minded  the  noise  of  the  guns 
tiMn  a  ilea-lnte. 

Sir  J.  Noi 

Maj.  &  No.  There  is  more  made  of  those 
matten  than  they  merit.  For  the  general  good, 
indeed,  I  am  fflad  of  the  peace :  but  as  to  my 
single  self— and  yet  we  have  had  some  desperate 
doty,  Sir  Jacob. 

&r  J.  No  doubt 

Maj.  8.  Oh !  such  marchings  and  counter- 
marchings^  from  Brentford  to  Esling,  from  Elaling 
to  Acton,  from  Acton  to  Uxbridge ;  tne  dust  flying, 
ion  soorchinff,  men  sweating ! — ^Why,  there  vras 
our  last  expedition  to  Houndow ;  that  day's  work 
carried  off  Major  Mohssas.  BunhiU-fiefds  never 
■aw  a  braver  commander !  He  vras  an  irrepara- 
Ub  loss  to  the  service. 

Sir  J.  How  came  that  about  1 

Maj.  S.  Why,  it  vras  partly  the  major's  own 
feuh :  I  advised  him  to  puU  off  his  spurs  before 
be  went  upon  action :  but  he  was  resolute,  anid 
would  not  be  ruled. 

Sir  J.  Spirit— zeal  for  the  servkse. 

Maj.  S.  Doubtless.  But  to  proceed :  in  order  to 
get  our  men  in  good  spirits,  we  were  quartered  at 
Thistleworth  tlw  evening  before.  At  day-break 
oar  resiment  formed  at  Hounsbw  town's  end,  as 
U  mlgntbe  about  here.  The  major  made  a  fine 
on  we  marched,  the  men  all  in  iugh 


spirits,  to  attack  the  gibbet  where  Gbidel  is  hmg- 
ingr :  but  turning  down  a  narrow  kne  to  thelsR, 
as  It  might  be  about  there,  in  order  to  pnasnm  a 
pig-sty,  that  we  might  take  the  gallows  in  ilaniL 
aim  at  all  events  secure  a  retreat,  who  shoou 
come  by  but  a  drove  of  fet  oxen  nr  Smithfield. 
The  drums  beat  in  the  front,  the  dogs  barked  in 
the  rear^  the  oxen  set  up  a  gallop :  on  they  came 
thundering  upon  us,  broke  through  our  ranks 
in  an  instant,  and  threw  the  whole  corps  in  coo- 
fusion. 

Sir  J.  Terriblel 

Maj.  S.  The  major's  horse  took  to  his  haeb; 
away  he  scoured  over  the  heath.  That  gallant 
commander  stock  both  his  spurs  into  the  flank, 
and  for  some  time  bald  by  his  mane :  but,  in  crosa- 
ing  a  ditch,  the  horse  tluew  up  his  need,  save  the 
major  a  dovrse  in  the  chops,  and  plumped  him  into 
a  gnvel-pit,  just  by  the  powder  milk. 

Sir  J.  Dreadful! 

Maj.  S.  Whether  from  the  fell  or  the  fright,  the 
major  moved  off  in  a  month.  Indeed,  it  waa  an 
unfortunate  day  for  us  alL 

Sir  J.  As  how  1 

MajS  Why,  as  Captain  Cucumber,  lieote- 
nant  Pattypan,  E^nsign  Tripe,  and  myself,  wera 
returning  to  town  in  the  Tumham^neen  stage, 
we  were  stopped  near  the  Hammersmith  tumpib, 
and  robbed  and  stripped  by  a  sinjple  footpad. 

Sir  J.  An  unfortunate  day  indeed  I 

Mai.  S.  But.  in  some  measure  to  make  me 
amends,  I  sot  tiie  maj(Nr's  commission. 

Sir  J.  Youdidi 

Maj.  S.  O  yes.  I  was  the  only  one  of  the 
corps  that  could  ride ;  otherwiae  v?e  alwaya  sno- 
cecdcd  of  coufM:  no  jumping  over  heaids,  no 
underhand  work  amon|{  us ;  all  men  of  honour ; 
and  I  must  do  the  regiment  the  iustioe  to  a^Ti 
there  never  was  a  set  of  mcne  amisLle  officers. 

Str  J.  Q^uiet  and  peaceable. 

Maj.  S.  As  larab^Sir  Jacob.  Excepting  one 
boxing  bout  at  the  Three  Compasses  m  Acton, 
between  Captain  Sheen  and  the  Colonel,  eoo- 
ceming  a  game  at  all-fours,  I  don't  remember  a 
single  dispute. 

Sir  J.  why,  that  vras  mere  mutiny;  the  cap- 
tain ought  to  have  been  broke. 

A/oJ.  S.  He  was;  for  the  colonel  not  only  took 
away  his  cockade,  but  his  custom :  and  I  don*t 
think  poor  Captain  Sheers  has  done  a  stitch  for 
him  rince. 

Sir  J.  But  you  soon  supplied  the  loas  of 
Molassasi 

Maj.  S,  In  part  only:  no,  Sir  Jacob,  he  had 
great  experience;  he  vras  trained  up  to  aims 
Rom  his  youth ;  at  sixteen,  he  trailed  a  pike  in 
the  Artillery -ground ;  at  eighteen,  got  a  company 
in  the  Smitnneld  pioneers :  and  by  the  tiine  hie 
vraa  twenty,  was  made  aid-oe-camp  to  Sir  Jeffiey 
Grub,  knight,  alderman,  and  colonel  of  the  yellow. 

Sir  J.  A  rapid  rise  ( 

Maj.  S.  Yrs,  he  had  a  genius  for  war:  but 
what  1  wanted  in  practice,  I  made  up  by  doubling 
my  diligence.     Our  porter  at  home  had  been  a 


Sir  J.  Your  progress  was  great 

Maj.  S.  Amazing.  In  a  week  I  could  shoulder, 
and  rest,  and  poize,  and  turn  to  the  right,  and 
wheel  to  the  left ;  and  in  less  than  a  month  I 
could  fire  vrithout  vrinking  or  blinking. 
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Sir  J.  A  perfect  Hannibal. 

Maj.  S.  Ah,  and  thon  I  learned  to  form  lines, 
and  hollows,  and  squares,  and  evolutions,  and 
revolutions.  Let  me  tell  you,  Sir  Jacol),  it  was 
Ifxky  that  monmeur  kept  his  mjnrmidons  at  homo, 
or  we  should  have  peppered  his  flat-bottomed 
boats. 

fiSr  J,  Ay,  many,  he  had  a  marvellous  es- 
cape. 

3faJ.  S.  We  would  a  taught  him  what  a  Briton 
can  do,  who  is  flighting  pro  arris  aiuljueus. 

Sir  J.  Pray  now,  major,  which  do  you  look 
npon  as  the  best  disciplined  troops,  the  London 
XMJments,  or  the  Middlesex  militia? 

Maj.  S.  Why.  Sir  Jacob,  it  does  not  become 
me  to  say  ?  but,  lack-a-day,  Aey  have  nc\'er  seen 
any  service — Holiday  sotiuers!  Why,  I  don't  be- 
fieve,  unless  indeed  npon  a  lord  mayor's  day,  and 
that  mere  matter  of  accident,  that  tncy  were  ever 
wet  to  the  skin  in  their  lives. 

Sir  J.  Indeed ! 

Maj.  S.  No!  soldiers  for  sunshine ;  cockneys; 
they  have  not  the  appearance,  the  air,  the  free- 
dom, the  jenny  sequoi  that — Oh,  could  you  but 
see  me  salute !  You  have  never  a  spontoon  in  tlic 
hoose? 

Sir  J.  No;  but  wo  could  get  you  a  shove- 
pike. 

Maj.  S.  No  matter.  Well,  Sir  Jacob,  and  how 
are  your  fair  daughters,  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak,  and 
the  iovely  Mrs.  Brain ;  is  she  as  lively  and  as  bril- 
liant as  ever  t 

Sir  J.  Oh,  oh,  now  the  murder  is  out ;  thisvigit 
was  intended  for  them:  come,  own  now,  major, 
did  not  you  expect  to  meet  with  them  hero  1  you 
officers  are  men  of  such  gallantry ! 

Maj.  S.  Why,  we  do  tickle  up  the  ladies,  Sir 
Jacob :  there  b  no  resisting  a  red  coat 

Sir  J.  True,  true,  major. 

Maj.  S.  But  that  is  now  all  over  with  me: 
"Farewell  to  the  plumed  steeds,  and  neighing 
troops,"  as  the  black  man  says  in  the  play ;  like 
the  Roman  censurcr,  I  shall  retire  to  my  Savine 
field,  and  there  cultivate  cal>hages. 

Sir  J.  Under  the  shade  of  your  laurels. 

Maf  S  True:  I  have  done  with  tlie  major, 
and  now  return  to  tho  magistrate;  cedunt  arma 

Mob.  [WUhimt.\  Huzza! 

Reenter  Rogeil 

Sir  J.  What 's  tho  matter  now,  Roger  1 

Rog^er.  The  electors  desire  to  know  if  your 
worship  has  any  body  to  recommend  1 

Sir  J.  By  no  means ;  let  them  be  free  in  their 
choice ;  I  sna'n*t  interfere. 

Ro^er.  And  if  your  worship  has  any  objection 
to  Crispin  Heeltap,  the  cobbler,  being  returning 
officer! 

Sir  J.  None,  provided  the  rascal  can  keep  him- 
self sober.     Ts  he  there  ? 

Roger.  Yes,  Sir  Jacob.  Make  way  there; 
stand  &rthcr  oflTfirom  the  gate :  Here  is  ^ladam 
Sneak  in  a  chair  along  with  her  husband. 

Maj.  S.  'Ghidso,  you  will  permit  me  to  convoy 

her  in.  f^'''- 

Sir  J.  Now  here  is  one  of  tho  evils  or  war. 
This  Sturgeon  was  as  pains-taking  a  Billingsgato- 
broker  as  any  in  the  bills  of  mortality.  But  the 
fish  is  got  out  of  his  element ;  the  aokik^r  has  quite 
demolished  the  citizen. 


Reenter  Major  Sturgeon,  leading  in  Mrs. 

Sneak. 

Mrs.  S.  Dear  major,  I  demand^  a  million  of 
pardons.  I  have  given  you  a  profusion  of  trouUe ; 
but  my  husliand  is  such  a  goose^cap,  that  I  caa't 

fct  no  good  out  of  him  at  home  or  abroad. 
crry,  Jerry  Sneak  ! — Your  blessing.  Sir  Jacob. 
Sir  J.  Daughter,  you  are  welcome  to  Garratt. 
Mrs.  S.  Wnyi  J^^^O'  Sneak !  I  say. 

£n^tfr  Jerry  Sneak,  teith  a  band-box  and  a  hoop- 
pettieoat  wider  his  arm^  and  eardinalf  <f«. 

Sneak.  Here,  lo\y. 

Mrs.  S.  Here,  looby :  there,  lay  these  thinga  in 
the  hall ;  and  then  go  and  look  after  the  bofse. 
Are  you  Kure  you  have  got  all  the  things  out  of 
the  chaise  1 

Sneak.  Yes,  chuck. 

Mrs.  S.  Then  give  me  my  fan. 

[Jf.ury  drops  the  things  in  searching 
his  pocket  for  the  Jan. 

Mrs.  S.  Did  ever  mortal  see  such  a — I  decluPBi 
I  am  quite  ashamed  to  be  seen  with  him  abroad : 
go,  get  you  gone  out  of  my  sigfit. 

Sneak.  I  go,  lovy.  Good  day  to  my  fathei'in- 
law. 

Sir  J.  I  am  glad  to  see  yon,  son  Sneak ;  bat 
where  is  your  brother  Bruin  and  his  wife  ? 

Sneak.  He  will  be  here  anon,  fiither,  Sir  Jacob  { 
he  did  but  just  stop  into  the  Alley  to  gather  how 
tickets  were  sold. 

Sir  J.  Very  well,  son  Sneak.      [Exii  Sxjeak. 

Mrs.  S.  Son !  yes,  and  a  pretty  son  you  have 
provided. 

Sir  J.  I  hope  all  for  the  best:  why.  what  ter- 
rible work  there  would  have  boen,  had  you  mar- 
ried such  a  one  as  your  sii^iter ;  one  houae  oould 
never  have  contained  you.  Now,  I  thought  thb 
meek  mate 

Mrs.  S.  Meek  I  a  mushroom !  a  milkaop ! 

Sir  J.  Look  ye,  Molly,  I  have  married  you  tea 
man ;  take  care  you  don't  make  him  a  mcMMler. 

[ExU  Sir  J. 

Mrs.  S.  Monster!  Why,  major,  tiie feUpw has 
no  more  heart  tlian  a  mouse.  Ilad  my  kind  atan 
indeed  allotted  mo  a  military  man,  I  should, 
doubtless,  have  deported  myself  in  a  beaeamiBgjly 
manner. 

Maj.  S.  Unquestionably,  Madam. 

Mrs.  S.  Nor  wuuld  the  major  have  found,  had 
it  been  my  fortune  to  interiuarry  with  him,  that 
Molly  Jollup  would  have  dishonoured  his  clolh. 

Afaj.  S.  1  should  have  been  too  happy. 

Airs.  S.  Indeed  Sir,  I  reverence  the  armyj  they 
are  all  so  brave,  so  polite,  so  every  thinga  woman 
can  wish. 

Maj.  S.  Oh,  Madam 

Mrs.  S.  So  elftgant,  so  genteel,  so  obliging :  and 
then  the  rank ;  why,  who  woulu  dare  to  afiSront 
the  wife  of  a  major  i 

Maj.  &  No*  man  with  impunity;  that  I  take 
the  freedom  to  say,  Madam. 

Mrs.  &  I  know  it,  good  Sur.  Oh!  I  am  a 
stranger  to  what  I  have  missed. 

Maj.  S.  Oh,  Madam  I — Let  me  die,  but  she 
has  infinite  merit.  [Ande. 

Mrs  S.  Then  to  be  Joined  to  a  sneaking,  alo- 
vcnly  dt :  a  paltry,  prying,  pitiful  pin-maker! 

Maj.  S.  Melancholy! 

Mrs.  S  To  be  jostled  and  crammed  with  the 
crowd ;  no  respect,  no  place,  no  precedence ;  to 
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be  choked  with  tlie  nnoke  of  the  city ;  no  country 
iaunts  but  to  Islington ;  no  balli  but  at  Pewteren* 

Afaj.  S.  Intolenble ! 

Mrs.  S.  1  tee,  Sir,  you  have  a  proper  aenae  of 
my  sufierines. 

3fyj.  &  And  would  shed  my  beat  Mood  to  re- 
lieve them. 

Mrs.  S.  Gallant  gentleman  ! 

MaJ.  S.  The  brave  must  favour  the  £ur. 

Mrs.  S.  Intrepid  major ! 

MaJ.  8.  Divine  Mrs.  Sneak ! 

Mrs.  8.  Obliging  commander ! 

Maj.  S.  Might  fbe  permitted  the  honour — 

Mrs.  8  Sir! 

MaJ.  &  Just  to  ravbh  a  kiss  from  your  hand  1 

3fr8.  8.  You  have  a  right  to  all  we  can 
grant. 

MaJ.  8.  Courteous,  oondesconding,  complying 

— ^Hum — Ha ! 

Re-enter  Jerry  Sneak. 

Sntak,  Chock,  my  brother  and  sister  Bruin  arc 
just  turning  the  comer ;  the  CJapham  stage  was 
quite  full,  and  so  they  came  bv  vater. 

Mrs.  8.  I  wifth  the^  had  all  been  soused  in  the 
Thames. — A  prying,  impertinent  puppy ! 

Mi^j.  &  Next  time  i  will  clap  a  sentinel  to 
secore  the  door. 

Mrs.  8  Major  Sturgeon,  permit  me  to  with- 
draw lor  a  moment ;  my  drf»s  demands  a  Uttk 
repair. 

MaJ.  8.  Your  ladyship's  most  entirely  devoted. 

Mrs.  8.  Ladyship !  he  is  the  serj  Brpglio  and 
BaUeisle  of  the  army ! 

Sneak.  Shall  I  wait  upon  you,  dovel 

Mint.  8  No,  dolt ;  what,  would  you  leave  the 
major  alone  1    Is  that  your  manners,  you  mon- 

gi^l 

MdJ.  8.  Oh,  Madam,  I  can  never  be  alone ;  your 
tweet  idea  wiU  be  my  conittant  companion. 

Mrs.  8.  Mark  thut :  I  am  sorry,  Sir,  I  am  ob- 
ligated to  leave  you. 

MaJ.  8.  Madam— 

Mrs.  8.  Especially  with  such  a  wretched  com- 
panion. 

MaJ,&  Oh,  Madam— 

Mrs.  8.  But  as  soon  as  my  dreas  is  restored,  I 
■hall  fly  to  relieve  your  distress. 

Maj.  &  For  that  moment  i  shall  wait  with  the 
greatest  impatience. 

Mn.  8  Courteous  commander ! 

MaJ.  &  Paragon  of  women ! 

Mrs.  8  Adieu! 

MaJ.  8  Adieu  !  [ExU  Mrs.  Sneak. 

Sneak,  Notwithstanding,  Sir,  all  my  chicken 
has  aaid,  I  am  special  company  when  ahe  is 
not  by. 

MaJ.  8.  I  doubt  not.  Master  Snook. 

8neak.  If  you  would  but  come  one  Thursday 
night  to  our  club,  at  the  Nag'a-hcad  in  the  Pouf- 
tiTj  you  would  meet  some  roarihg,  rare  boys, 
i'raith ;  there's  Jemmy  Perkins,  the  packer ;  Uttic 
Toh  Simkins,  the  grocer  -,  honest  Master  Muzzle, 
the  midwife — 

MaJ.  8.  A  goodly  company. 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  then  Mmctimes  we  have  the 
choioe  spirits  from  Comus'  court,  and  wo  crack 
jokes,  and  are  v  ioUy  and  funny.  I  have  feamt 
myself  to  sing  "  An  old  vroman  ckitbod  in  gray ;" 
but  I  durst  not  sing  out  bud,  because  mj  wife 


would  overhear  me :  and  she  says  as  how  I  bawl 
worser  than  the  broom-man.* 

Maj.  8.  And  you  must  not  think  of  dkofaiiging 
your  lady. 

Sneak.  1  never  does:  I  never  oootndMto  hflc^ 
not  1. 

Maj.  S.  That 's  right :  she  is  a  woman  of  inll- 
nite  merit. 

Sneak.  O,  a  power!  And  don't  yon  think  ahi 
is  very  pretty  withal  1 

Maj.  8.  A  Venus ! 

Sneak,  Yes,  werry  like  Venos. — ^Mayhap  yon 
have  known  her  some  time  1 

MaJ.  8.  Long. 

Sneak.  Belike  before  she  vras  maoiedl 

Maj.  S.  I  did  Master  Sneak. 

Sfieak.  Ay,  when  she  vraa  a  virgin.  I  thonght 
you  was  an  old  acquaintance,  by  jour  Usang  ntr 
hand  j  for  W9  ben't  quite  so  fcmili^r  as  thaL— But 
then  mdeed  we  ha'n't  been  married  a  year. 

MaJ.  8. '  The  mere  honeymoon. 

Sneak.  Ay,  ay,  I  suppose  we  shall  oome  to  it 
by  decrees.  ^ 

Brum.  llVithout.^  Come  along,  Jane;  why 
you  are  as  pursy  ana  laxy,  you  jade 

Enter  Bruin  and  Mrs.  Bruin  }  BRUiicwtt^a 
eoUon  cap  on  ;  hie  w\fe  vUh  hie  wi^,  grt^  eso^, 
and  fish  ing-rod. 

Come,  Jane,  give  me  my  wig:  you  slut,  howjoa 
have  towsled  the  curls !  Master  Sneali,  a  good 
morning  to  you.  Sir,  I  am  your  humble  servant 
unknown. 

Re-enter  Roger. 

Roger.  Mrs.  Sneak  b^  to  speak  with  the 
major. 

Afaj.  8.  I  win  wait  on  the  lady  immediataly. 

Sneak.  Don't  tarry  an  instant :  you  cant  thmk 
how  impatient  she  is.  [ExU  Major.]  A  good 
morrow  to  you,  brother  Bruin :  jrou  have  had  a 
warm  walk  across  the  fields. 

Airs.  B.  Good  brd,  I  am  aU  in  a  muck — 

Bruin.  And  who  may  you  thank  for  it.  hnasy  1 
if  you  had  got  up  time  enough,  you  mignt  have 
secured  the  stage ;  but  you  are  a  lazy  Ue-ahed — 

Mrs.  B.  There 's  Mr.  Sneak  ke^  n^  aister 
a  chay. 

Bruin.  And  so  he  may;  but  I  know  better 
what  to  do  with  my  money. 

Mrs.  B.  For  the  matter  of  that,  we  can  aUbrd 
it  well  enough  as  it  is. 

Bruin.  And  how  do  you  know  thatl  Who 
told  you  as  much,  Mra.  Mixeni  I  hoipt  I  know 
the  world  better  than  to  trust  my  concerna  with 
a  wife :  no,  no,  thank  you  for  that,  Mis.  Jana. 

Mrs.  B.  And  pray  who  is  mora  fitterer  to  be 
trusted  ? 

Brvcin.  Hey-day!  Why,  the  wench  is  b*- 
witch'd :  come,  come,  let's  have  none  of  toot  pal- 
aver  here. — Take  twelve-pence  and  pay  tne  water- 
man.— But  first  see  if  he  has  broke  none  of  the 
pipes : — and,  d'ye  hear,  Jane,  be  sure  to  lay  the 
fishing-rod  safe.  [Exit  Maa.  Bruim. 

SnJtak.  Odds  me,  how  finely  she 's  managed  ! 
what  would  1  gi^^  ^  Yukve  my  wife  as  modi  undar ! 

Bruin.  It  is  all  your  own  fiiult,  brother  Snaak. 

Sneak.  D'ye  tliuik  so  1   She  is  a  sweet  pretty 

creature. 

*  An  altcrstion  in  this  Mntonce  Is  ffeneraHy  made, 
to  introduce  a  comte  song,  fbr  whkb  see  p.  195. 
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Bruin.  A  vixen. 

Sneak.  Why,  to  WKf  Uie  tnith,  the  does  now 
and  then  hector  a  Itttle ;  and,  between  ounelves, 
domineera  like  the  devil.  O  Loxd,  I  lead  the  life 
of  a  dog.  Why,  ahe  allows  me  bat  two  ahillings 
a  week  for  my  pocket 

Bruin.  No! 

Sneak.  No,  man:  'tia  she  that  receives  and 
paya  all :  and  then  I  am  Ibrced  to  trot  after  her 
to  church,  with  hor  cardinal,  pattens,  and  pra^rer- 
book,  for  all  the  world  as  if  I  was  still  a  'prentice. 

Bruifu  Zounds!  I  would  souae  them  all  in  the 
kennel. 

Sneak.  I  durst  not  And  then  at  table,  I  never 
gets  what  I  loves. 

Bruin.  The  devil  I 

Sneak.  No;  she  always  helps  me  herself  to 
the  tough  drumsticks  or  the  turkeys,  and  the 
dunned  &t  flaps  of  shoulders  of  mutton.  I  don't 
think  I  have  eat  a  bit  of  under-crust  since  we  have 
been  married.  You  see,  brother  Bruin,  I  am  al- 
most as  thin  as  a  lath. 

Bruin.  An  absolute  ^eleton ! 

Sneak.  Now,  if  you  think  I  could  carry  my 
point,  I  would  so  swinge  and  leather  my  |«mhlcin  • 
uod,  I  would  so  curry  and  claw  her ! 

Bruin.  By  the  lord  Harry,  she  richly  deserves  it. 

Sneak.  Will  you,  brother,  lend  me  a  lift  1 

Bruin.  Command  me  at  all  times. 

Sneak.  Why  then,  I  will  verily  pluck  up  a 
■pint ;  and  the  first  time  she  oflers  to— 

Mrs.  S.  IWUhaut.]  Jerry,  Jerry  Sneak! 

Sneak.  'Gad's  my  life,  sure  as  a  gun  that  'sher 
v>ake :  lookye,  brother,  I  don't  choose  to  breed  a 
^Usturbance  in  another  body's  house ;  but  as  soon 
as  ever  I  get  home 

Bruin.  Now  is  your  time. 

Sneak.  No,  no;  it  would  not  be  decent. 

Mrs.  S.  [  WUhout.]  Jerry !  Jerry ! 

Sneak,  icome,  lovy.  but  you  will  be  sure  to 
stand  by  mcl 

Bruin.  Trot,  nincompoop. 

Sneak.  Well,  if  I  dotft—l  wish— 

Mns.  S.  [  HT^Aouf .]  Where  \a  this  laiy  puppy 
a-kutering  ? 

Sneak.  I  come,  chuck,  as  fiist  as  I  can.  Good 
Lord,  what  a  sad  life  do  I  lead !  [Exit. 

Bruin.  Ex  quovis  lingua:  who  can  make  a 
silk  purse  of  a  sow's  earl 

Re-enter  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Come,  son  BruiUj  we  are  all  seated  at 
table,  man ;  we  have  but  just  ,time  for  a  snack ; 
the  candidates  are  near  upon  coming. 

Btuin.  A  poor,  paltry,  mean-spinted. — Damn 
It,  before  I  would  subout  to  such  a — 

Sir  J.  Come  come,  man ;  don't  be  so  crusty. 

Bruin.  I  follow.  Sir  Jacob.  Damme,  when 
once  a  man  gives  up  Ins  prerogative,  he  miffht  as 
well  give  up-— But,  however,  it  is  no  bread  and 
butter  of  mine. — —Jerry!  Jerry! — Zounds,  I 
would  Jerry  and  jerk  her  too.  [E^xU. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I. 

Sir  Jacob  Jolldp,  Major  Sturgeon,  Bruin, 
Mrs.  Bruin,  Jerry  Sneak,  and  Mrs.  Sneak, 
diteovered  on  Sir  J  ACOB's^arden  vaiL — Enter 
MoE,  vith  Heeltap  at  their  head ;  some  crying 
a  Goose,  othert  a  Mug,  and  other*  a  Pzinuner. 

But.  Silence, there;  Hleiice! 


1  Moh.  Hear  neighbour  Heeltap. 

3  Mob.  Ay,  ay,  hear  Crispin. 

3  Mob.  Ay,  ay,  hear  him,  near  Crispin :  hewiU 
put  us  into  the  model  of  the  thing  at  once. 

Heel.  Why  then,  silence !  I  say. 

AU.  SUence! 

Heel.  Silence,  and  let  us  proceed,  neighbours, 
with  all  the  decency  and  confusion  usual  upon 
these  occasions. 

1  Mob.  Ay,  ay,  there  is  no  doing  without  that. 

AU.  No,  no,  no. 

Heel.  Silence  then,  and  keep  the  peace ;  what, 
is  there  no  respect  paid  to  authority :  am  not  I  the 
returning  officer  1 

AU.  Av,  ay,  ay. 

Hed.  Chosen  by  yourselves,  and  approved  of 
by  Sir  Jacob  % 

All.  True.  true. 

HecL  Weil  then,  be  silentand  civil;  stand  back 
there,  that  gentleman  without  a  shirt,  and  make 
room  for  your  betters.  Where 's  Simon  Snuflfe, 
the  sexton  1 

Snyffie.  Here. 

Hcd.  Let  him  come  forward ;  we  appoint  him 
our  secretary:  for  Simon  is  a  soollaid,  and  can 
read  written  ha(nd ;  and  so  let  him  be  respected 
accordingly. 

3  Mob.  Room  for  Master  SnufBe. 

Heel.  Here,  stand  by  me :  and  let  us,  ndgh- 
hours,  proceed  to  open  the  prcmunire  of  tlie  thing : 
but  first,  your  reverence  to  the  lord  of  the  manor: 
a  long  life  and  a  merry  one  to  our  landlord,  Sir 
Jacob !  Huzza ! 

Moh.  Huzza! 

Sneak.  How  fares  it,  honest  Crispin  t 

Heel.  Servant,  Master  Sneak.  Let  us  now 
open  the  premunire  of  the  thing,  which  I  shall  do 
Iviefiy^  with  all  the  loquacity  possible:  that  ia,  in 
a  medium  way ;  which,  that  we  may  toe  bettor  do 
it,  let  the  secrctaiy  rcaa  the  names  of  the  candi- 
dates, and  what  they  say  forthemselves;  and  then 
we  shall  know  what  to  say  of  them.  Maatar 
Snuffle,  begin. 

Snujle.  [Reads.]  "  7\)  the  toorthyinhahiianU 
(if  the  ancient  corporation  of  Garratt.  Oentie- 
menj  your  votes  and  interests  are  humbly  re^meti' 
cd  in  favour  q/*  Timothy  Gooee,  to  succeed  our 
late  worthy  mayor,  Mr.  Richard  Dnpfing,m  the 
said  office,  he  being " 

Heel.  This  Goose  is  but  a  kind  of  ffosiUng,  a 
sort  of  sneaking  scoundrel.    Who  is  he  i 

Snuffle.  A  journeyman  taUor  from  Pntney. 

Heel.  A  journeyman  tailor  I  A  rascal,  has  he 
the  impudence  to  transpire  to  be  mayor  7  IXjre 
consider,  neighbours,  tnc  weight  of  this  office  1 
Why,  it  is  a  burden  for  the  back  of  a  porter ;  and 
can  you  think  that  this  cross-lesg'd,  cabfaage-eat- 
ine  son  of  a  cucumber,  this  w^^-£K»d  ninny, 
who  is  but  the  ninth  pert  of  a  man,  has  strengtli 
to  support  it  1 

1  Mob.  No  Groosel  no  Goose ! 

2  :>fo6.  A  Goose ! 

Heel.  Hold  your  hissing,  and  proceed  to  tha 
next. 

Snuffle.  [Resds.]  "  Your  votes  are  desired J^ 
Matthew  Mug." 

Mob.  A  Mug!  a  Mug! 

Heel.  C>h,  oh,  what  you  are  all  ready  to  have  a 
touch  of  the  tankard!  but  &ir  and  soft,  good 
rM»iffhbours,  and,  unless  I  am  mistaken,  you  will 
fina  him  a  damned  bitter  draught. 

i  J^.  AMugl  aMqgl 
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2  Mob.  Hetr  him ;  hear  Master  Heeltap. 
1  Mob.  A  Mag!  a  Mag! 

Beel.  Harkee,  you  fellow,  with  ^oaTmoathfbll 
of  moff.  let  me  aak  you  a  question :  bring  him 
forwara.  Pray  is  not  this  Matthew  Mug,  a  vie- 
tuallerl 

3  Mob,  I  believe  he  may. 

BeeL  And  liTea  at  the  ligQ  of  the  Adam  and 
Evel 

3  Mob.  I  believe  he  may. 

Bed.  Now  anawer  upon  your  honour,  and  as 
you  are  a  gentleman,  what  ia  the  present  price  of 
a  quart  of  home-brewed  at  the  Adam  and  Eve  1 

ZMob.  I  don't  know. 

HeeL  You  lie,  sirrah:  an't  it  a  groat  1 

3  Akh.  I  believe  it  may. 

BuL  Oh.  may  be  so.    Now,  neighboun.  here's 


tented  to  take  things  in  a  medium  way,  has  had 
the  impudence  to  rise  it  a  penny. 

Mob.  No  Mug  I  no  Mug ! 

Btel,  So,  I  tlMught  I  shouki  crack  Mr.  Mug. 
Come,  proceed  to  the  next,  Simon. 

SnivMe.  The  next  upon  the  Ust  is  Peter  Prim- 
mer, the  schoolmaster. 

BeeL  Ay,  neiffhbours,  and  a  suflkient  man: 
let  me  tell  yon.  Master  Primmer  is  the  man  for 
my  money ;  a  man  of  learning,  that  can  lay  down 
the  law;  why,  adzook^  he  is  wise  encxisfa-  lo 
pozde  the  parson :  and  then,  how  you  have  heard 
nim  oratioQ  at  the  Adam  and  Eve,  of  a  Saturday 
night,  about  Russia  and  Prussia.  'Eood,  Greoige 
CSj»  the  exciseman  is  nothing  at  all  to  un. 

{Mob.  A  Primmer ! 

Best.  Ay,  if  the  folks  above  did  but  know  him. 
Whyj  lads,  he  will  make  us  all  statesmen  in  time. 

f^Mcb.  indeed! 

Bed.  Whjr  he  swears  as  how.  all  the  miscar- 
riagea  are  owing  to  the  great  people's  not  learning 
to  read. 

3  3fob.  Indeed! 

Btel.  "For,"  says  Peter,  says  he,  "if  they 
would  but  onoe  submit  to  be  learned  by  me,  there 
is  no  knowing  to  what  a  pitch  the  nation  might 


1  Mob.  A]r,  I  wish  they  would. 

Sneak,  Crispin,  what  is  Peter  Primmer  a  can- 
didatel 

BeeL  He  is.  Master  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Lord,  1  know  him,  mun,  as  weQ  as  my 
mother:  why,  I  used  to  go  to  his  lectures  to  Pew- 
twen'-hall,  long  with  <feputy  Fiikin. 

BeeL  Like  enough. 

Sneak.  Odds  me,  brother  Bruin,  can  you  tell 
me  what  ia  become  of  my  vife  1 

Bruin.  She  is  gone  off  with  the  major. 

Sneak.  Mayhap  to  take  a  vinUk  in  toe  garden. 
I  will  go  and  take  a  peep  at  what  they  are  doing. 

[ExU. 

Mob.  [WUhout.]  Huzia! 

BeeL  Qad-so!  the  candidates  are  coming. 

[Exeuni  Mob,  <f«. 

Re-enter  Sir  Jacob  Jollup,  Bruin,  and  Mrs. 
Bruin,  through  the  garden  gate. 

Sir  J.  Wen,  son  Bmin,  how  d'ye  relish  the 
corporation  of  Garratt  1 

Bruin.  Why,  kwkye^  Sir  Jacob,  my  way  is  al- 
wajTs  to  speak  what  I  thmk :  I  don't  approve  on't 
at  all. 
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Mrs.  B.  No! 

Sir  J.  And  what 's  your  objection  1 

Bruin.  Why^  I  was  never  over-fond  of  jour 
Maygames :  besides,  corporations  are  too  serioos 
things ;  thev  are  edge-tools.  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  That  they  are  frequently  tools,  I  can 
readily  grant :  but  I  never  heard  much  of  their 
edge. 

Mrs.  B.  Well  now,  I  protest  I  am  pleased  with 
it  mightily. 

Bruin.  And  who  the  devil  doubts  iti  You 
women  folks  are  easily  pleased. 

Mrs.  B.  Well,  I  like  H  so  weU,  that  I  hope  to 
see  one  every  year. 

.  Bruin.  Do  youl  Why  then  you  vrill  be 
damnably  bit ;  you  may  take  your  leave,  I  can  tell 
you :  for  this  is  the  last  you  shall  see. 

Sir  J.  Fie,  Nr.  Bruin,  how  can  you  be  such  a 
bearl  Is  that  a  manner  of  treating  your  vrife. 

Bruin.  What,  1  suppose  you  vrould  have  me 
such  a  snivdling  sot  as  your  son-in-law  Sneak,  to 
truckle  and  cringe,  to  fistch  and  to 

Re-enter  Jerry  Sneak,  in  a  Holeni  hurry. 

Sneak.  Where's  brother  Bruini  O  Lord! 
brother,  I  have  such  a  dismal  story  to  tell  yoa. 

Bruin.  YThat 's  the  matter. 

Sneak.  Why,  ;^ou  know  I  went  into  the  niden 
to  look  for  my  vife  and  the  major,  and  there  I 
hunted  and  hunted  as  sharp  as  if  it  had  been  for 
one  of  my  own  minikins ;  but  the  deuoe  a  major 
or  madam  could  I  see ;  at  last,  a  thought  came 
into  my  head  to  look  for  them  up  in  the  summer- 
house. 

Bruin.  And  there  you  found  them  ? 

Sneak.  I'll  tell  you :  the  door  was  locked ;  and 
then  I  looked  through  the  key-hole :  and  there, 
Lord  ha'  mercy  upon  us!  [Whispers.]  as  sure 
as  a  gun. 

Bruin.  Indeed !  Zounds,  why  did  not  yoa 
break  open  the  door  1 

Sneate.  I  durrt  not  What,  would  you  have 
me  set  my  wit  to  a  soldier  1  1  warrant  the  major 
would  have  knocked  me  down  with  one  of  ma 
boots. 

Bruin.  Very  vrell!  Pretty  doingv!  yoa  see, 
Sir  Jacob,  these  are  the  fruits  of  indulgence.  You 
may  call  me  a  bear,  but  your  daughter  shall  never 
make  me  a  beast.  [Mob  huzzas. 

Sir  J.  Hey-dey !  What,  is  the  election  over 
already  1 

Re-enter  Crispin  Heeltap,  <f«. 

Beel.  Where  is  Master  Sneak  1 

Sneak.  Here,  Crispin. 

BeeL  The  ancient  corporation  of  Garratt,  in 
consideration  of  your  |preat  parts  and  abilities,  and 
out  of  respect  to  their  landlord.  Sir  Jacob,  have 
unanimoasly  chosen  you  mayor. 

Sneak.  Me!  huzza!  Grood  Lord,  who  would 
have  though  it  1  But  how  came  Master  Piimmer 
toloseitl 

BeeL  Why,  Phil  Fleam  had  told  the  dectois, 
that  Master  Primmer  was  an  Irishman ;  and  so 
thcjr  would  none  of  them  give  their  vote  for  a 
foreigner. 

Sneak.  So  then  I  have  it  for  certain :  huza ! 
Now,  brother  Bruin,  you  shall  see  how  111 
manage  my  madam-  'Gad.  Ill  make  her  know 
I  am  a  man  of  authority ;  sne  shant  think  to  bul- 
lock and  domin<*er  over  me. 

MiB.  S.  [Without.]   Jerry!   Jerry! 
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Bruin.  Now  for  it,  Sneak ;  tho  enemy  'a  at 
hand. 

Sneak.  You  promise  to  stand  by  me.  brother 
Bruin? 

Bruin.  Tooth  and  nail. 

Sneak.  Then  now  for  it ;  I  am  ready,  let  her 
come  when  she  will. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Sneav. 

Mra.  S.  Where  is  the  puppy  1 

Sneak.  Yes,  yes,  she  is  azing  for  me. 

Mrt.S.  So,  sot;  what,  is  this  true  tliat  I  hear? 

Sneak.  May  be  'tis^  may  be  tan't;    [  don't 

choose  to  trust  my  afiairs  with  a  voman. Is 

that  right,  brother  Bruin  1  [Apart. 

Bruin.  Fine!  don't  bate  her  an  inch.     Apart. 

Sneak.  Stand  by  me.  [Apart. 

Mra.  S.  Hey-day !  I  am  amazed !  Why,  what 
is  the  meaning  of  this  1 

Sneak.  The  meaning  is  plain;  that  I  am  grown 
a  man,  and  vil  do  what  I  pleaste,  without  being 
accountable  to  nobody. 

Mrs.  S.  Why,  the  feDow  is  surely  bewitched. 

Sneak.  No,  1  am  uiiwitched,  and  that  yon  shall 
know  to  your  cost ;  and  since  you  provoKe  me.  I 
will  tell  you  a  bit  of  my  mind ;  what,  I  am  toe 
husband,  I  hope? 

Bruin.  That's  right;  athera^ain.     [Apart. 

Sneak.  Yes,  and  you  sha'nt  thimL  to  hector  and 
domineer  over  me  as  you  have  done ;  for  111  go  to 
the  club  when  I  please,  and  stay  out  as  late  as  I 
list,  and  row  in  a  Doat  to  Putney  on  Sundays,  and 
wisit  my  friends  at  Vitsontide,  and  keep  the  key  of 
the  till,  and  help  myself  at  table  to  vbat  witties  I 
like ;  and  I'll  have  a  bit  of  the  brown. 

Bruin.  Bravo,  brother  Sneak,  the  day's  your 
own.  [Apart. 

Sneak.  An't  it?  Vhy,  I  did  not  think  it  vas  in 
me^    Shall  I  tdl  her  all  1  know  ?  [Apart. 

Bruin.  Every  thing.  You  see  she  is  strock 
dumb.  [Apart. 

Sneak.  As  an  oyster.  [Apart.]  Besides.  Ma- 
dam, I  have  eoroethmg  furaer  to  tell  you:  'ecod, 
if  some  folks  go  into  gardens  with  majors,  mayhap 

other  people  may  golnto  garrets  with  maids. 

There,  I  gave  it  her  home,  orother  Bruin.   [Apart. 

Mrs.  S.  Why,  noodle  1  jackanapes!  harkye, 
who  am  I  ? 

Sneak.  Come,  don't  go  to  call  names.  Am  I  ? 
vhy,  my  vife,  and  I  am  your  master. 

Mrs.  S.  My  master!  you  paltry,  puddling 
puppy  •  you  sneaking,  shabby,  scrubby,  snivelling 
whelp  I 

Sneak.  Brother  Bruin,  don't  let  her  come  near 
me.  [Apart. 

Mrs.  S.  Have  I,  sirrah^doneaned  myself  to  wed 
such  a  thing,  such  a  reptile  as  thee?  Have  I  not 
made  myself  a  by-word  to  all  my  acquaintance? 
Don't  ail  the  world  cry.  Lord,  who  would  have 
thought  it  ?  Miss  Molly  Joltup  to  be  married  to 
SneA ;  to  take  up  at  last  with  such  a  noodle  as  he? 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  glad  enough  you  could  catch 
me ;  you  know  you  was  pretty  near  your  last  legs. 

Afrs.  S.  Was  there  ever  such  a  confident  cur  ? 
My  last  legs!  Why,  all  the  countiy  knows  I 
could  have  picked  and  choosed  where  I  would. 
Did  not  I  refuse  *SquireAp-Griffith  from  Wales? 
Did  not  Counsellor  Urab  come  a  courting  a  twelve- 
month ?  Did  not  Mr.  Wort,  the  great  lirewcr  of 
Brentford,  make  an  offer  that  I  should  keep  my 
post-chay? 


iSVteo^.  Nay.  brother  Bruin,  she  has  had  weny 
good  proflers,  that  is  certain.  [Apart. 

Mrs.  S.  My  last  legs ! — but  I  can  lein  my  pas- 
sion no  longer;  let  me  get  at  the  villain. 

Bruin.  O  fie,  sister  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Hold  her  &st.  [Apart. 

Mrs.  S,  Mr.  Bruin,  unhand  me;  what,  is  it 
you  that  have  stirred  up  these  coab  then?  He  is 
set  on  by  you  to  abuse  me. 

Bruin.  Not  I ;  I  would  only  have  a  man  behave 
like  a  man. 

Mrs.  S.  What,  and  you  are  to  teach  him,  I 
warrant.    But  here  comes  the  major. 

Re-enter  Major  Sturgeon. 

Oh,  major !  such  a  riot  and  rumpus !  Like  a  man, 
indeed  I  I  wish  people  would  mind  their  own 
afiidrs,  and  not  meddle  with  matters  that  does  not 
concern  them:— but  all  in  good  time;  I  shall  ono 
day  catch  him  atone,  when  ne  has  not  his  bailie* 
to  back  him. 

Sneak.  Adod,  that 's  true,  brother  Bmin :  what 
shall  I  do  when  she  has  me  at  home,  and  nobody 
by  but  ourselves?  [ApaH, 

Bruin.  If  you  get  her  once  onder,  yon  OMy  do 
with  her  whatever  you  will. 

Maj.  S.  Lookye,  Master  Bruin,  I  don't  know 
how  this  behaviour  may  suit  with  a  citiien;  but 
were  you  an  officer,  and  Major  Sturgeon  upon 
your  court-martial— - 

Bruin.  What  then? 

Maj.  S  Then?  why  then  you  would  be biohe. 

Bruin.  Broke!  and  for  what? 

Maj.  8.  What!  read  the  artkaea  of  WW.  But 
these  things  are  out  of  your  spear;  points  of 
honour  are  for  the  sons  of  the  sword. 

Sneak.  Honour!  if  you  come  to  that,  when 
was  your  honour  when  you  got  my  vife  in  tlie 
garden? 

Maj.  S.  Now,  Sir  Jacob,  this  is  the  emse  of 
our  cloth :  all  suspected  for  the  faults  of  a  few. 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  not  without  reason.  I  heeid 
of  your  tricks  at  the  King  of  Bohemy,  when  joa 
was  campaigning  about,  I  did.  Father  Sir  Jam^ 
he  is  as  wicious  as  an  old  ram. 

Maj.  S.  Stop  whilst  you  arc  safe.  Master  Sneek; 
for  the  sake  or  your  amiable  lady,  I  pardon  wluit 
is  pastp— but  for  you [  Tb  Bsuuf. 

Bruin.  Well. 

Maj.  S.  Dread  the  whole  force  of  my  fuiy. 

Bruin.  Why,  tookye,  Major  Stuigeon,  I  dumt 
much  care  for  your  poppers  and  sharps,  beouMS 
why,  they  are  out  of  my  way ;  but  if  you  wiH 
doff  with  your  boots,  and  box  a  couple  of  boote 

Maj.&  Box ! box!— Blades IbulktsIbajH^ I 

Mrs.  &  Not  for  the  worid,  my  dear  major :  oh. 
risk  not  so  precious  a  life.  Ungrateful  wretches  t 
and  is  this  the  reward  for  all  the  great  feats  he 
has  done  ?  Afler  all  his  marchings,  nis  Boushtigs, 
his  sweatings,  his  swimmings,  must  his  dor 
blood  bo  spilt  by  a  broker? 

Maj.  S.  Be  satisfied,  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak;  Uiese 
little  fracasas  we  soldiers  are  subject  to ;  tri&s, 
bagatailes,  Mrs.  Sneak.  But,  that  matters  may 
bo  conduct  in  a  military  manner,  I  will  get  oar 
chaplain  to  pen  me  a  challenge.  Expect  to  hear 
from  my  adjutant.  [  Tb  Bruin. 

Mrs.  S.  Major!  Sir  Jacob!  what,  are  yon  all 
leagued  ajrainst  his  dear  life?  A  man!  yes,avBf7 
manly  action  indeed,  to  set  married  people  a 
quarrelling,  and  ferment  a  dificrence  between  hue* 
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band  and  wife :  if  yon  were  a  man,  you  would 
not  rtand  by  and  see  a  poor  woman  beat  and 
abused  by  a  brute,  you  would  not. 

Sneak.  O  Lord,  I  can  hold  out  no  longer,  why, 
brother  Bruin,  you  have  set  her  a  veepin^.  My 
life,  my  lovy,  don't  veep :  did  I  ever  think  I  shouiu 
have  made  my  Molly  to  veepi 

Mrs.  S.  Last  Ic^s!  you  lubberly 

[Strikes  him. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  fie,  Molly! 

Mrs.  S.  What,  are  you  leagued  against  me. 
Sir  Jacob  1 

Sir  J.  Pr'3rthee,  don't  expose  yourself  before 
the  whole  parish.  But  what  has  been  the  occa- 
sion of  this  i 

Mrs.  S.  Wliy,  has  not  he  gone  and  made  him- 
self the  fool  of  the  fairl  Major  of  Garratt,  iur 
deed !  eood,  1  could  trample  him  under  my  feet. 

Sneak.  Nay,  why  should  you  grudge  me  my 
pur&rmcntl 

Mrs.  S.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  an  oaf  1  Wliy 
thee  wilt  be  pointed  at  wherever  thcc  goest. 
Lookye,  Jerry,  mind  what  I  say ;  go  get  'em  to 
choose  somebody  else,  or  never  come  near  me 
again. 

Sneak.  What  shall  I  do,  father  Sir  Jacob  1 

iSfr  J.  Nay,  daughter,  you  take  this  thing  in 
too  serious  a  ught ;  my  honest  neighbours  thought 
to  compliment  me:  but  come,  we'll  settle  the 
bunness  at  once.  Neighbours,  my  son  Sneak 
being  seldom  amongst  us,  the  duty  will  never  be 
done ;  so  we  will  get  our  honest  friend,  Heeltap, 
to  execute  the  office :  he  is^  I  think,  every  way 
qualified. 

Mob.  A  Heeltap! 

Beel.  What,  do  you  mean  as  Master  Jeremy's 
deputy  1 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  his  locum  tenens. 

Sneak.  Do,  Crispin,  do  be  my  heum  tenens. 

HeeL  Give  me  your  hand.  Master  Sneak,  and 
to  ofaAige  you  i  will  be  the  locum  tenens. 

Sir  J.  So,  that  is  settled :  but  now  to  heal  the 
other  breach :  come,  major,  the  gentlemen  of  your 
doth  seldom  bear  malice  ^  let  me  interpose  be- 
tween you  and  my  son. 

Maj.  -S.  Your  son-in-law,  Sir  Jacob^  does  de- 
serve a  castigation;  but  on  recollection,  a  cit 
would  but  sully  my  arms.     I  forgive  him. ' 

Sir  J.  That 's  right.  As  a  token  of  amity, 
and  to  celebrate  our  feast,  let  us  call  in  the  fiddles! 
Now  if  the  major  had  but  his  shoes,  he  might 
join  in  a  country  dance. 

Maj.  &  Sir  Jacob,  no  shoes ;  a  major  must  be 
never  out  of  his  boots ;  always  ready  for  action. 
Mrs.  Sneak  will  find  me  lightsome  enough. 

Sneak.  What,  are  all  the  vomen  engaged  1 
why  then  my  locum  tenens  and  I  will  jig  to- 
gether.   Forget  and  foigive,  major. 

Maj.  S,  Freely. 
Nor  bo  it  said,  that  after  all  my  toil, 
I  ilain'd  my  regimentals  by  a  broiL 
To  yoQ  I  dedicate  boots,  sword,  and  shieM, 

Sir  J,  AaharmkMB  ID  the  chamber  as  the  fidd. 

[Eseuni. 


In  the  character  of  Jnrry  Sneak,  it  has  been  usual  to 
introduce  the  following  comic  song,  of 

ROBINSON  CRUSOE. 

When  I  was  a  lad,  my  fortune  toas  had, 

Mv  grandfalkar  I  aii  lose,  O ; 
PU  oet  you  a  can,  you  have  heard  of  the  man. 
His  name  it  was  Robinson  Crusoe, 

Oh  !  poor  Robinson  Crusoe, 
Tinky  ting  tang,  tinkv  ting  tang. 
Oh!  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 

■    Youve  read  in  a  hook  of  a  voyage  he  took. 
While  (he  raging  whirlwinds  blew  so; 
Tlhat  the  ship  with  a  shock  fell  plump  on  a  rock. 
Near  drowning  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh  !  poor,  ^c 

Poor  smd .'  none  but  he  escap'd  on  the  sea. 
Ah  !  Fate.  Fate  !  how  cmud  you  do  so  ; 

'  TiU  at  length  he  was  thrown  on  an  idand  unknown , 
Which  receiveil  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh  I  poor,  ^c. 

But  he  mv*d  from  on  board  a  gun  and  a  sword. 

And  another  eld  matter  or  two,  so; 
Tlhat  by  dint  of  his  thrift  he  nuuu^d  to  tk^ 

Pretty  well,  for  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh  I  poor,  ^ 

He  wanted  something  to  eat,  and  conddritget  meat, 

7%c  cattle  away  from  him  flew  so  ; 
That  but  for  his  gun  he'd  been  sorely  undone. 

And  aarv*d,  would  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh  !  poor,  ^c. 

And  he  luqtpen'd  to  save  from  the  merciless  wave 
A  poor  parrot,  I  assure  ymt  'tis  true,  so ; 

That,  when  he  came  home  from  a  wearisome  roam, 
Us'd  to  cry  out,  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh  !  poor,  ^c 

7%en  he  got  all  the  wood  that  ever  he  could. 
And  he  stuck  it  together  with  glue,  so  ; 

That  he  made  him  a  hut  in  which  he  might  put 
The  carcass  of  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh  !  poor,  ^. 

While  his  man  Friday  kept  the  house  snug  and  tidy. 
To  be  sure  *twas  his  business  to  do  so. 

They  liv'd  friendly  together,  less  like  servant  than 
neighbour,  ■ 
Liv'd  Friday  and  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh  !  poor,  ^c. 

Then  he  wore  a  large  cap,  and  a  coat  without  nap. 

And  a  beard  as  long  as  a  Jew,  so. 
That,  by  all  that 's  ciml,  he  look'd  like  a  devil 

More  than  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh  !  poor,  <jrr. 

At  length,  within  had,  he  saw  a  stout  sail. 

Ana  he  took  to  his  little  canoe,  so  ; 
When  he  reach'd  the  ship,  Ihe.y  pave  him  o  trip. 

Rack  to  England  brought  fidinson  Crusoe. 
Oh  !  poor,  ^c. 
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REMARKa 

Thi  adtrantage  of  Garrick  in  Achmet,  and  Moaaop  in  Baiterani,  whm  tUi  plaj  tet  aiipearad  in  173S.  contri- 
buted more  to  iu  Buocen  than  the  invention  of  the  aotkor,  who  baa  afidaBtljr  hotroifgd  Ma  design  from  otlier 
dramatic  productions ;  particularly,  fhxn  Um  tragedy  of  Mmwf,  aai  in  aone  driiimialiona  of  character  Itom 
nmerlane  and  the  Miming  Bride. 

Matter  Betty  made  liii  first  appearance  before  a  London  aoAaMe,  In  the  IntcnaUng  chameter  of  AehoMt,  in 
this  play;  and  was  received  with  lood  laughter, whkh  endad  in  twltiwa  a|flann  at  Ua  aorpriilng  ability  and 
genuine  grace. 

It  is  liere  correctly  given,  as  then  perfinmed. 
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Officers,  Attendants,  SoUien,  &e. 
Scene. — The  Royal  Pilaee  of  Allien. 


ACT  I. 

SCRNE  L-'An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Othman  and  a  Slate. 

Olh.  A  atranger,  aay'at  thou,  that  inquires  of 
Othniani 

Slave.  Hedoea:  and  waits  admittance. 

pth.  Did  he  tell 
His  name  and  onality  1 

SUive.  That  he  declined : 
Bat  caU'd  himaelf  thy  friend. 

Oth.  Conduct  the  stranger  to  me. 

[Exit  Slave. 
Perhaps  some  worthy  citizen,  returned 
From  voluntary  exifej  to  Al^rs, 
Onee  known  in  happier  days. 


^Tiilsr  Sadi. 

Ah,SadiheraI 
My  honouied  ftiend! 

Sadi.  Stand  ofF— pollute  me  not: 
Theae  honeat  arms,  though  worn  with  wmM; 

dain 
Thy  gofgeonatrnMingsL  earned  by  feolilistoiuiui. 

Oth.  Forbear  tnyiislireproncfaes;  fcchwwilh 
This  habit,  whidi  to  thy  mistakeii  egre 
Con6nns  my  guilty  I  wear  a  heart  as  true 
As  Sadi*8  to  my  king. 

Sadi.  Why  then  beneath 
Thia  cursed  roof,  this  black  usurper's  pehee, 
Dar'st  thou  to  dnw  infected  air,  and  hve 
The  slave  of  insolence ! 
O  shame  to  dwell 

With  murder,  lust,  and  rapine  I  did  he  nol 
Come  fhxn  the  depths  of  Barea'a  soGtade, 
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With  fcir  pfetence  of  fidth  and  firm  tUianoe  1 
Did  not  our  grateful  king,  with  open  arms, 
Receive  him  as  his  guest  1  O  &tal  hour  t 
Did  he  not  then  wiUi  hot,  adult'rous  eye, 
Gaze  on  the  Clueen  Zaphiral  Yes^  'twas  lust,' 
Lust  gave  th'  infernal  whisper  to  his  soul, 
And  Dade  him  murder,  if  be  would  enjoy ! 
Yet  thou,  pernicious  traitor,  unabashed 
Canst  wear  the  murderer's  badge. 

Oth.  Mistaken  man ! 
Yet  still  I  love  thee  : 
Still  unproyok'd  by  thy  intemperate  seal, 
Could  passion  prompt  me  to  hoentious  speech, 
Bethink  thee— -might  I  not  reproach  thy  flight 
With  the  foul  names  of  fear  and  perfidy  1 
Didst  thou  not  fly,  when  Barbarossa's  sword 
Reek'd  with  the  olood  of  thy  brave  countrymen  1 
What  then  did  1 1— Beneath  this  hated  xoo^ 
In  pity  to  thy  widow'd  queen 

Sadi.  In  pity  1 

Olh.  Yes,  Sadi !  Heaven  is  witness,  pity  sway'd 


me. 


With  honest  ^le  I  did  enrol  my  name 

In  the  black  list  of  Barbarossa's  friends : 

In  hope,  that  some  propitious  hour  might  rise,* 

When  heaven  would  dash  the  murderer  firom  his 

throne, 
And  give  young  Selim  to  lus  orphan'd  people.    - 

Sadi.  Indeed!  canst  thou.be  true  1 

Oth,  By  heaven,  I  am. 

Sadi.  Why  then  dissemble  thus  1 

Oth.  Have  I  not  told  thee  1 
I  held  it  vain,  to  stem  the  tyrant's  power, 
By  the  weak  efforiB  of  an  Ul-tim'd  rage. 
1^  Sadi.  I  find  thee  honest ;  and  with  pride 
Will  join  thy  counsels. 
Can  aught,  my  firiend,  be  done  1 
Can  aught  be  dar'd  1 

OthTvfe  groan  beneath  the  scourge. 
This  very  mom,  on  false  pretence  of  vengeance 
For  the  roul  mmder  of  our  honour'd  king. 
Five  ffuUtless  wretches  perish'd  on  the  iSck, 

Sadi.  O  my  devoted  country ! 
But  say,  the  widow'd  queen — my  heart  bleeds  for 
her. 

Oth.  Hemm'd  round  by  terrors. 
Within  this  cruel  palace,  once  the  seat 
Of  every  joy.  through  seven  long  tedious  years. 
She  mourns  ner  murder'd  lord,  ber  exil'd  son, 
Her  people  fallen :  the  murderer  of  her  lord. 
Returning  now  from  cona  uest  o'er  the  Moors, 
Tempts  her  to  marriage ;  but  with  noUe  firmnMBss, 
Surpassing  female,  she  rejects  his  vows, 
Scorning  Uie  horrid  union.    Meantime  he. 
With  ceaseless  hate,  pursues  her  exil'd  son. 
The  virtuous  youth,  even  into  foreign  climes. 
Ere  this,  perhaps,  he  bleeds.  A  muni'ring  ruflian 
Is  sent  to  watch  his  steps,  and  plunge  the  dagger 
Into  Us  guiltless  breast. 

fib<it.  Isthisthyfidth! 
Tamely  to  witness  to  such  deeds  of  horror ! 
Give  me  thy  poignard  1  lead  me  to  the  tyrant 
What  though  sunountfing  guards 

Oth,  Repress  thy  ram. 
Thou  wilt  alarm  the  puace,  wiH  invohe 
Thyself,  thy  firiend,  in  ruin.    Haste  thee  henee ; 
Haste  to  the  remnant  of  our  loyal  friends. 
And  let  maturer  councils  rule  thy  seal 

Sadi,  Yet  let  us  ne'er  finvet  our  prince's  wrongs: 
Remember,  Othman,  Tand  let  vengeance  rise) 
How  in  the  pangs  of  aeath^  and  in  his  gore 
Wett'ring,  we  liMind  our  prmce ! 


His  royal  blood, 

The  life-blood  of  his  people,  o'er  the  bath 

Ran  purple !  Oh,  remember  t  and  revenge! 

Oth,  Doubt  not  my  zeaL    But  hasts^  and  teek 
our  friends. 
Near  to  the  western  port  AJmanzor  dweOs, 
Yet  unseduc'd  by  Barbarossa's  power. 
He  vrill  disclose  to  thee,  if  aught  be  heard 
Of  SeUm's  safety,  or  (what  more  I  dread) 
Of  Selim's  deatn.   Tnence  best  may  our  reaohw 
Be  drawn  hereafter.    But  let  caution  guide  .tbae. 

Sadi.  I  obey  thee. 
Near  to  the  western  port,  thou  say'sti 

Oth.  Even  there* 
Close  by  the  blasted  palm-tree,  where  the  mosque 
0'erk>oks  the  city.    Haste  thee  hence,  my  friend. 
I  would  not  have  thee  found  within  these  waOs. 

lJnnuri$k, 
And  harfc— these  warlike  sooods  proclaim  the 

approach 
Of  the  proud  Barbarossa,  with  his  train. 
Begone 

Sadi.  May  dire  disease  and  pestilence 
Hang  o'er   his  steps! — Farewell — RflmembeTy 

Othman, 
Thy  queen's,  thy  prince's,  and  thy  country's  wrcog. 

Oth.  When  I  fiirget  them  be  contend  my  lot! 

Enter  Barbakossa,  Grtiordt,  4<, 

Bar.  Valiant  Othman, 
Are  those  vile  slaves  impid'd  1 

Oth.  My  lord,  they  are. 

Bar,  Did  not  the  rack  extoit  confesiion  fium 
themi 

Oth,  They  died  obdurate :  while  the  melting 
crowd 
Wept  at  their  groans  and  anguish. 

Bar.  Curse  on  their  womanish  hearts ! 
But  why  sits 

That  sadness  on  thy  brow  1  for  oft  I  find  thee 
Musing  and  sad  j  while  joy  fixr  my  return. 
My  sword  victorious,  and  the  Moon  o'estaromi, 
Roounds  through  all  my  palace. 

Oth.  Mighty  vrarrior ! 
The  soul,  intent  on  offices  of  love, 
Will  oft  neglect  or  scorn  the  weaker  proo^ 
Which  smites  or  speech  can  give. 

Bar.  WeD.'boitso. 
To  guard  Algien  from  anarchy's  mianile, 
I  sway  the  regal  sceptre. 
But  'tis  strange. 

That  when^  with  open  arms,  I  would  leeeive 
Young  Selun;  wouM  zest<ne  the  crewn,  which 

death 
Reft  from  his  Other's  head — he  sooma  my  boonty, 
And  proudly  kindlss  war  in  foreign  cUmea, 
Against  my  power,  whosav'd  his  Mseding  coontij. 

Enter  Aladin. 

Aladin.  Brave  prince,  I  bring  thee  tidingB 
Of  high  concernment  to  Algkn  and  thee. 
Young  Sehm  is  no  more. 

Oth.  Selim  no  more! 

Bar.  Why  that  astonishment  1 
He  was  our  bitterest  foe. 

Oth.  So  perish  all  thy  causeless  enemies  I 

Bar.  How  died  the  prince,  and  where  1 

Aladin.  The  rumour  tells, 
That,  flying  to  Oran,  he  there  begg'd  suoooun 
From  FWlmand  of  Spain,  t'  invade  Algiers. 

Bar,  From  Christian  doga  I 
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Olh,  How  I  lea^e  with  infideb  I 

Aladin,  And  there  held  oooncil  with  the  haugh- 
ty SpaniArd, 
To  conquer  and  dethrone  thee ;  hat  in  Tain: 
For  in  a  dark  encounter  with  two  slaves, 
Wherein  the  one  £bU  bj^  his  youthful  arm, 
SeUm  at  length  was  slam. 

Bar.  Ungrateful  boy  I 
Oft  have  I  courted  him  to  meet  my  kindness; 
But  still  in  vain ;  he  shunn'd  me  like  a  pestileDCe ; 
Nor  could  I  e'er  behold  him,  idnoe  the  down 
Covered  his  manly  cheek. — aow  many  years 
Numbered  he  t 

Oth,  I  think,  scarce  thirteen,  when  his  fidher 
died, 
And  now  some  twenty. 

Bar.  Othman,  now  for  proof 

Of  undissembled  service. Well  I  know. 

Thy  long  expericnc'd  fiiith  hath  placed  thee  high 

In  the  queen  8  confidence: 

Othman,  she  must  be  won. 

Plead  thou  my  cause  of  bve : 

Make  her  but  mine, 

And  such  unsought  reward  shall  crown  thy  aseal. 

As  shall  outsoar  thy  wishes. 

Oth,  Mighty  king. 
Where  du^  bids,  I  go. 

Bar,  Then  haste  thee,  Othman, 
Ere  yet  the  rumour  of  her  son's  decease 
Hatn  reach'd  her  ear ; 

Tell  her,  I  come,bomeon  the  wings  of  bve ! — 
Haste— fly— I  follow  thee.  (EsU  Othman. 

Now,  Aladin, 

Now  fortune  bean  us  to  the  wish'd-for  port : 
This  was  the  rock  I  dreaded.    Dost  not  think 
Th*  attempt  was  greatly  daring  1 

Atadin.  Bold  as  nee^ul. 
What  booted  it,  to  cut  the  old  serpent  off, 
While  the  young  adder  nested  in  nis  placel 

Bar.  True:  Algiers  is  mine, 
Without  a  rival 
Yet  I  wonder  much, 
Omar  returns  not:  Omar,  whom  I  sent 
On  this  high  trust    I  fear,  'tis  he  hath  fiUlen. 
Didst  thou  not  say,  two  slaves  encoonter'd  Selim  1 

Aladin.  Ay,  two ;  'tis  mmour'd  so. 

Bar.  And  that  one  fell  1 

Aladin.  Even  so :— by  Sehm's  hand ;  while  his 
companion 
Planted  his  happier  steel  in  Selim's  heart 

Bar.  Omar,  I  fear,  is  feUen.    Ffom  Qiy  right 
hand 
I  gave  my  signet  to  the  trusty  slave; 
A^d  bade  him  send  it,  as  the  certain  pledge 
Of  Selim's  death;  if  sicJcncss  or  captivity, 
Or  wajTward  fiite,  should  thwart  his  quick  return. 

Aladin,  The  rumour  yet  is  young;  perhaps 
foreruns 
The  trusty  slave's  approach. 

Bar.  We'll  wait  the  event 
Meantime  give  out,  that  now  the  widow'd  queen 
Hath  dried  her  tears,  prepared  to  crown  my  love 
By  marriage  rites;  si)rcad  wide  the  flattering  tale: 
For,  if  persuasion  win  not  her  consent, 
Power  snail  comjwL 

This  night  my  vrill  devotes  to  ^east  and  ioyj 
For  conquest  o'er  the  Moor.    Hence,  AJadui, 
And  see  the  night-watch  close  the  palace  round. 
Now  to  the  queen.  [!ExU  Aladin. 

Enier  Ibbne. 
My  wayward  daughter— Still  with  thy  folly  thwart 


Each  purpose  of  my  sod  1    Why  these  sullen 
tearsl 

Irene.  Let  not  these  teaza  oflfend  niy  fothez** 
eye; 
They  are  the  tears  of  pity.    From  the  queen 
I  come,  thy  suppliant. 

Bar.  What  wouklst  thou  urge  1 

Irene.  Thy  dread  return  from  war. 
And  profler'u  love,  have  open'd  every  wound, 
The  soft  and  lenient  hand  of  time  liad  dos'd. 
If  ever  gentle  pity  touch 'd  thy  heart, 
Ui^e  not  thy  harah  command 
To  see  her ;  her  distracted  soul  is  bent 
To  mourn  in  solitude.    She  asks  no  more. 

Bar.  She  mocks  my  love.     Had  not  war. 
And  great  ambition,  call'd  me  from  Algiers, 
Ere  this,  my  power  had  reach'd  what  she  deiues. 
But  there 's  a  cause,  which  touches  on  my  peace, 
And  bids  me  brook  no  more  her  false  delays.* 

Irene.  Oh,  frown  not  thus !    Sure^  pity  iie*er 
deserv'd 
A  parent's  frown !  but  look  more  kindly  on  me. 
Let  thy  consenting  pity  mix  with  mine. 
And  heal  the  woes  of  weeping  majesty. 
Unhappyquecn  1 

Bar.  What  means  that  gushing  tearl 

Irene.  Oh,  never  shall  Irene  taste  of  peace, ' 
While  poor  Zaphira  mourns. 

Bar.  Dry  up  thy  teaisi    WhatI  damp  the  ge- 
neral triumph, 
That  echoes  througn  Algiers !  wluch  now  shall 

pierce 
The  vaulted  heaven,  as  soon  as  fame  shall  npread 
Young  Sclim's  death,  my  empire's  bitterest  toe. 

Irene.  O  generous  Seum !  [Weeps. 

Bar.  Ah !  there 's  more  in  this  1 
Tell  me,  Irene :— on  thy  duty,  tcU  me, 
Why.  at  this  detested  name  of  SeHm, 
Afresn  thy  sorrow  streams  1 

Irene.  Vea,  I  will  tell  thee, 
For  he  is  gone,  and  dreads  thy  hate  no  more; 
My  fother  knows,  that  scarce  five  moons  are  past, 
Since  the  Moors  seiz'd  and  sold  me  at  Oran,— - 
A  hopeless  captive  in  a  foreign  clime. 

Bar.  Too  well  I  know,  and  rue  the  fiital  day. 
But  what  of  thu  1 

Irene.  Oft  have  I  toM  thee, 
How,  midst  the  throng,  a  youth  appear^ :  his  ef 
Bright  aa  the  morning  star. 

Bar.  And  was  it  &lim  ? 
Did  he  redeem  thee  1 

Irene.  With  unsparing  hand 
He  paid  th'  allotted  ransom :  at  his  feet  I  wept, 
Dissolved  in  tears  of  gratitude  and  joy. 
But  when  I  told  my  quaUty  and  birth, 
He  started  at  the  name  of  Barbarossa; 
And  thrice  tum'd  pale.    Yet,  with  recovery  mildi 
"  Go  to  Algiers,"  he  cried ;  "  protect  my  mother, 
And  be  to  her  what  Sclim  is  to  thee." 
Even  such,  my  father,  was  the  generous  youth, 
Who,  by  the  hands  of  bloody  men, 
Lies  number'd  with  the  dead. 

Bar.  Amazement  chills  me ! 
Was  this  thy  unknown  {riend  conceal'd  fiom  mel 
False—fiiitfaless  child ! 

Irene.  Could  gratitude  do  less  7  [am 

He  said,  thy  wt5h  pursued  him ;  thence  coxyor'd 
Not  to  reveal  his  name. 

Bar.  Thou  treacherous  maid ! 
To  stoop  to  freedom  from  thy  father's  foe  I 

Irene.  Alas,  my  father ! 
He  never  was  thy  foe. 
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Bar.  What !  plead  for  S«lim ! 
O  coward  I  tnutress  to  thy  Other's  glory ! 
Hence  from  my  sight ! 

Beware  thee;  -shun  the  queen :  nor  taint  her  ear 
With  Selim's  fate. — Yes  she  shall  crown  my  love ; 
(>r  by  our  prophet,  she  shall  dread  my  power. 

[ExU. 

Irene.  Unhappy  queen ! 
To  what  new  scenes  of  horror  art  Ihou  doom'd ! 
She  but  entreats  to  die 

In  her  dear  father's  tent;  thither,  good  queen, 
My  care  shall  speed  thee,  while  suspicion  sleeps. 
W  hat  tho'  my  frowning  father  pour  his  rage 
On  my  defencelesis  head ;  yet  innocence 
Shall  yield  her  firm  support,  and  conscious  virtue 
Gild  all  my  days.    Could  I  but  save  Zaphira, 
Let  the  storm  beat ;  III  weep  and  pray,  till  she, 
Bcrcfl  of  her  lov'd  lord — of  every  joy  bereft, 
And  heaven  forget,  my  father  e'er  was  cruel. 

[ExU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L— Another  Apartment. 

Enter  Zaphira. 

SkLph.  When  shall  I  be  at  peace?  O  iighteoos 

Heaven. 
Strengthen  my  minting  soul,  which  fiiin  would 

rise. 
To  confidence  in  thee ! — But  woes  on  woes 
O'erwhelm  me !  first  my  husband — now  my  son ! 
Both  dead ! — both  slaughtcr'd  by  the  bloody  hand 
Of  Barbarossa ! 

Enter  Othman. 

O  ftithful  Othman ! 

Our  fears  were  true : — ^niy  Selim  is  no  more ! 

Oth.  Has  then  the  fiital  secret  reach'd  thine  ear  1 
Inhuman  tyrant ! 

2kiph.  Strike  him,  Heaven,  with  thunder ! 
Nor  let  Zaphira  doubt  thy  Providence. 

Oth.  'Twas  that  we  fear'd.     Oppose  not  Hea- 
ven's high  will. 
Nor  struggle  with  the  tenfold  chain  of  fiite, 
That  links  thee  to  thy  woes !     Oh^  rather  yield, 
And  wait  the  happier  hour,  when  innocence 
Shall  weep  no  more.    My  honour'd  queen. 
The  king— 

Zaph.  Whom  styl'st  thou  king  1 

Oth.  'Tis  Barbarossa.— 

Zaph.  Tyrant! 
Does  he  assume  the  name  of  king  1 

Oth.  He  does. 

Zaph.  O  title  vilely  purchas'd !  by  the  blood 
Of  innocence !  by  treachery  and  murder ! 
May  Heaven,  incens'd,  pour  down  its  vengeance 

on  him. 
Blast  all  his  joys,  and  turn  them  into  horror ; 
Till  frenzy  nse,  and  bid  him  curse  the  hour 
That  gave  hb  crimes  their  birth !    My  faithful 

Othman, 
My  sole  surviving  comfort !  can  no  means  be  found, 
To  fly  these  black'ning  horrors  that  surround  me  1 

Oth.  That  hope  is  vain  !     The  tyrant  knows 
thy  hate. 
Hence,  day  and  night,  his  watchful  guards 
Surround  thee.    Rouse  not  then  his  anger; 
Let  soft  persuasion  and  mild  eloquence 
Redeem  that  Uberty,  which  stem  rebuke 
Would  rob  th^  of  for  ever. 

Zaph.  Cruel  task! 
An  injured  queen 


To  kneel  for  liberty  1  and,  oh!  to  whom  % 
Even  to  the  mordoer  of  her  lord  and  son! 
O,  perish  first,  Zaphira!  yes.  rU  die! 
For  what  is  life  to  me  1  my  clear,  dear  loud  I 
My  hapless  child  I — yes,  I  will  ibUow  you* 

Oth.  Wilt  thou  not  see  him,  tbeni 

Zaph.  I  will  not,  Othman ; 
Or  if  I  do,  with  bitter  imprecation, 
More  keen  than  poison  shot  from  seqient's  tongnei^ 
I'll  pour  nrr  curses  on  him! 

Oth.  Will  Zaphira 
Thus  meanly  sink  in  woman's  fruitlese  rafe, 
When  she  should  wake  revenge  1 

Zaph.  Revenge  1 — O  tell  me— 
Tell  me  but  how  1  what  can  a  helpless  woman  1 

Oth.  Gain  but  the  tyrant's  leave,  and  reach  thy 
&ther: 
Pour  thy  complaints  before  him:  let  thy  Wfaqgi 
Kindle  his  inaignation  to  pursue 
This  vile  usurper,  till  unceasing  war 
Blast  [us  ill-gotten  power. 

Zaph.  Ah,  say'st  thou,  Othman  1 
Thy  words  have  shot  Uke  lightning  through  my 

frame: 
And  all  my  soul 's  on  fire ! — Then  ftithfiil  friendll 
Yes — ^with  more  gentle  speedi  I'll  soothlus  pridi^— 
Regain  my  fireedom ;  rnich  my  fiUher^s  tenia: 
There  pamt  my  countless  woes.    His  ^inAKmg 

rage 
Shall  wake  the  valleys  into  honest  vengeance : 
The  sudden  storm  shall  pour  on  Barbarossa; 
And  every  glowing  wamor  steep  liis  shaft 
In  deadlier  pcHson,  to  revenge  my  wrongs. 

Oth,  There  spoke  the  queen.    But  as  Umni 
lov'st  th^  freedom, 
Touch  not  on  Sehm's  death.  Thy  soul  will  kindk^ 
And  passion  mount  in  flames  that  ynll  coosome 
thee. 

2!aph.  My  murder'd  son !   Yes  to  revenge  thy 
death, 
I'll  speak  a  language  which  my  heart  disdains. 

(Hh.  Peace,  peace!  tlie  tyrant  comes :  now  i»- 
jur'd  queen. 
Plead  for  thy  freedom,  hope  for  just  revenge. 
And  check  each  rising  passion.    [ExU  OTHAUVi 

Enter  Barbarossa. 

Bar.  Hail,  sovereign  fidr !  in  whom 
Beauty  and  maje^  conspire  to  channl 
Behold  the  conqu'ror. 

Zaph.  O  Barbarossa! 
!:fo  more  the  pride  of  conquest  e'er  can  charm 
My  widow'd  heart  1  With  my  departed  lord 
My  love  lies  buried  1 

Then  turn  thee  to  some  happier  fidr,  whose  hesit 
May  crown  thy  growing  love  with  love  sincere ; 
For  I  have  none  to  give. 

Bar.  Love  ne'er  should  die : 
'Tis  the  soul's  cordial ; — 'tis  the  fount  of  life ; 
Therefore  should  spring  eternal  in  the  breast : 
One  subject  lost,  another  should  succeed ; 
And  all  our  life  be  love. 

Zaph.  Uige  me  no  more :  thou  might'st  with 
eqmd  hope . 
Woo  the  cold  marble  weeping  o'er  a  tomb. 
To  meet  thy  wishes !     But,  if  gen'rous  krire 
Dwell  in  thy  breast,  vouchsafe  me  proof  sincere : 
Give  me  saie  convoy  to  the  native  vales 
Of  dear  Mutija,  where  my  fiithcr  reigns. 

Bar.  Ohj  bUnd  to  proffer'd  bliss !  what,  fondly 
qmt 
This  pomp 
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Of  empire,  for  tn  Anb's  wand'ring  tenf , 

Where  the  mock  chieftain  leads  his  Tagrant  tribes 

From  plain  to  plain,  and  fidntly  ahadows  out 

The  majesty  <n  kings ! — Far  other  joys 

Here  shall  attend  thy  call 

To  thee,  exalted  fidr  \r  sabmianve  realms 

Shall  bow  the  neck;  and  swarthy  kings  and 

queens, 
From  the  far  distant  Niger  and  the  Nile, 
Drawn  captive  at  my  conq*ring  chariot  wheels, 
Shall  kneel  before  thee. 

Zaph.  Pomp  and  power  are  toys, 
Which  even  the  mind  at  ease  may  well  disdain ; 
Bat,  ah !  what  mockery  is  the  tinsel  pride 
Of  splendour,  when,  by  wasting  woes,  the  mind 
lies  desolate  within ; — such.  siKh is  mine! 
0*erwhelm'd  with  ills,  and  oead  to  every  joy ; 
Envy  me  not  this  last  request,  to  die 
In  my  dear  fiither's  tents  I 
Bar.  Thy  suit  is  vain— 
jBaph.  Thus  kneeling  at  thy  feet^— I  do  beseech 

thee. 
Bar,  Thou  thankless  foir! 
Thus  to  repa^  the  labours  of  iny  kvet 
Had  I  not  seis*d  the  throne  when  Selim  £ad, 
Ere  this,  thy  foes  had  laid  Algiers  in  ruin : 
I  checked  the  vrariing  powers,  and  gave  you  peace. 
Make  thee  but  mine, 

I  will  descend  the  tnronej  and  call  thyson 
From  banishment  to  empne. 

Zaph.  Oh  my  heart ! 
Can  I  bear  this  V- 

Inhuman  tyrant  1    Curses  on  thy  head  t 
May  dire  remorse  and  anguish  haunt  thy  throne, 
And  (render  in  thy  bosom  foil  despair! 
DesiMur,  as  deep  as  nnne ! 

Bar.  What  means  Zaphiral 
What  means  this  burst  <^  grief  1 

Zc^h.  Thou  fell  destroyer! 
Had  not  guilt  steel'd  thy  heart,  awik'taing  con- 
science 
Would  flash  conviction  on  thee,  and  each  look. 
Shot  from  these  eyes,  be  arm'd  with  serpent  hor- 
rors. 
To  turn  thee  into  stone ! — Relentless  man ! 
Who  did  the  bk>ody  deed  1    Oh  tremble,  guilt, 
Where'er  thou  art ! — ^Lookon  me, — teUme,  tyrant ! 
Who  slew  my  blameless  son  1 
Bar.  What  envious  tongue 
Hath  dar'd  to  taint  my  name  wiA  slander  1 
Thy  Selim  lives:  nay  more,  he  soon  shall  reign, 
If  thou  consent  to  bless  me. 

Zaph.  Never!  Oh,  never — Sooner  would  I  roam 
An  unknown  exile  throu^  the  torrid  clifnes 
Of  Afiric,  sooner  dwell  with  wolves  and  tuen, 
Than  mount  with  thee  my  muvder'd  Selim's 
throne  1 
Bar.  Rash  queen,  forbear!  think  on  thy  captive 
state; 
Remember,  that  within  these  palace  walls 
I  am  omnipotent :— yield  thee  then : 
Avert  my  gathering  horrain  thft  surround  thee. 
And  dread  the  power  incens'd. 
Zc^h.  Darea  thy  licentious  tongue  pollute  mine 
ear 
With  that  foul  menace !— Tyrant,  dread'st  thou 

not 
Th'  all-seeing  eye  of  Heaven,  its  lifted  thunder, 
And  all  the  redd*ninff  vengeance  which  it  stores 
For  crimes  like  thine  ?— Yet  know,  Za{^iira  scorns 

thee. 
Though  robb'd  by  thee  of  every  deur  foppoit,  * 


No  tyrant's  threat  can  awe  the  fiee-bom  soul. 
That  greatly  dares  to  die.  [Exit  Zaphira. 

Bar.  Where  should  she  learn  the  tale  of  Selim's 
death  1 
Could  Othman  dare  to  tell  it  1    If  he  did. 
My  rage  shall  sweep  him,  swifter  than  the  whirl- 
wind, 
To  instant  death  !— 

Enter  Aladin. 

OAladinl 

Timely  thou  com'st,  to  ease  my  laboring  thought, 
That  swells  with  indignation  and  de^ir. 
This  stubborn  woman 

Aladin.  What,  uncon^uer'd  still  1 

Bar,  The  news  of  Sehm's  fiite  hath  reach'dher 
ear. 
Whence  could  this  cornel 

Aladin.  I  can  resolve  the  doubt 
A  female  slave,  attendant  on  Za{^ira, 
O'erfaeard  the  messenger  who  brought  the  talei, 
And  gave  it  to  her  ear. 

Bar.  Perdition  seize  her  I 
Nor  threats  can  move,  nor  promise  now  allure, 
Her  haughty  soul:  nay^  ahe  defies  my  power; 
And  talks  of  death,  as  if  her  female  ronn 
Inshrin'd  some  hero's  spirit 

Aladin.  Let  her  rage  foam. 
I  bring  thee  tidings  tlut  will  ease  thy  pain. 

Bar.  Sajr'st  thou  1— Speak  on— O  give  me 
quick  relief! 

Aladin.  The  gallant  youth  is  oome,  who  dew 
hereon. 

Bar.  Who,  Omarl 

Aladin.  No;  unhappy  Omar  fell 
By  Selim's  hand.    But  Achmet,  whom  he  join'd 
luB  brave  associate,  so  the^outh  bids  teD  thee, 
Reveng'd  his  death,  by  Sehm's. 

Bar.  GbUant  youth ! 
Bears  he  the  signetl 

Aladin.  Ay. 

Bar.  That  speaks  him  true. — Conduct  him, 
Aladin.  [Ezit  ALabih. 

This  is  beyond  my  hop«.    The  secret  pledge 
Restor'd,  prevents  suspicion  of  the  dee^ 
While  it  confirms  it  done. 

Enter  Selim  disguised  as  Achmet,  otkI  Aladin. 

Sdim.  Hail,  mighty  Barbarossa!  as  the  pledse 

Of  SeUm's  death,  behold  thy  ring  restor'd :~ 
That  pledge  vrill  speak  the  rest 

Bar.  Rise,  valiant  youth ! 
But  first,  no  more  a  slave — 1  give  thee  finedam. 
Thou  art  the  youth,  whom  Omar  (now  no  mon) 
Join'd  his  companion  in  this  brave  attempt  1 

SeHm.  I  am. 

Bar.  Then  tell  me  how  you  sped. — Where 
found  ye 
That  insolent  1 

Selim.  We  found  him  at  Oran, 
Plotting  deep  mischief  to  thy  throne  and  peopJeu 

Bar.  Well  ye  repaid  the  traitor. — 

Selim.  As  we  ought 
While  ni^ht  drew  on,  we  leapt  upon  our  prey. 
Full  at  his  heart  brave  Omar  aim'd  the  poignard. 


My  thirsty  dagger  with  reputed  bloves 
Seuch'd  eveiy  artery :  they  feU  together, 
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Gasping  in  folds  of  mortal  enmity; 
And  thus  in  frowns  expir'd. 

Bar,  Well  hast  thoa  sped : 
Thy  dajgirer  did  its  office,  fiiithful  Achmet ! 
And  hi^  reward  shall  wait  thee. — One  thing 

more- 
Be  the  thought  Ibrtimate ! — Gk>,  seek  the  queen. 
For  know,  the  rumour  of  her  Selim's  death 
Hath  reach'd  her  ear :  hence  dark  suspicions  rise, 
Glancing  at  me.     Go,  tell  her,  that  thou  saw'st 
Her  son  expire ; — that,  with  his  d3ring  breath, 
He  did  conjure  her  to  receive  my  vows. 
And  give  her  country  peace. 

Enter  Othman. 

Most  welcome,  Othman ; 
Behold  this  gallant  stranger.    He  hath  done 
The  state  g«)d  service.    Let  some  high  reward 
Await  him,  such  as  may  overpay  his  zeaL 
Conduct  him  to  the  queen,  for  ne  hath  news 
Worthy  her  ear,  from  her  departed  son : 
Such  as  may  win  her  love— Come,  Aladin, 
The  banquet  waits  our  presence ; — festal  joy 
Laughs  in  the  mantling  soblet ;  and  the  night, 
inumin*d  by  the  taper's  na7.iling  beam,  ' 

Rivals  deputed  day. 

[Exeunt  Barbarossa  and  Aladin. 

Selim.  What  anxious  thought 
Rolls  in  thine  eye,  and  heaves  thy  laboring  breast  1 
Why  JMn'st  thou  not  the  loud  excess  of  joy. 
That  riots  through  the  palace  1 

Oth.  Dar'st  thou  tell  me, 
On  what  dark  errand  thou  art  here  1 

Selim.  I  dare. 
Dost  thou  not  perceive  the  savage  lines  of  Mood 
Deform  my  visage  ?    Read*st  not  in  mine  eye 
RerooiBelesa.  fury  1    1  am  Selim's  murd'rer. 

Oth.  Selim's  murd'rer ! 

Selim.  Start  not  from  me. 
My  dagger  thirsts  not  but  for  regal  blood — 
Why  ^B  amazement  1 

Oth.  Amazement!    No — 'tis  well;   'tis  as  it 
should  be — 
He  was  indeed  a  foe  to  Barbarossa. 

Selim.  And  therefore  to  Algiers.    Was  it  not 
sol 
Why  dost  thou  pause  1    What  paasion  shakes 
thy  frame  ? 

Oth.  Fate,  do  thy  worst  1    I  can  no  more  dis- 
semble ; 
Can  I  unmov'd  behold  the  muid'ring  ruffian, 
Smear'd  with  my  prince'sblood  1    (£>,  tell  the  ty- 
rant, 
Othman  defies  his  power ;  that,  tired  with  life, 
He  dares  his  bloody  hand,  and  pleads  to  die. 

Selim.  What,  didst  thou  fove  this  Selim  1 

Oth.  All  men  lov'd  him. 
He  was  of  such  unmix'd  and  blameless  quality, 
That  envvj  at  his  praise,  stood  mute,  nor  dar'd 
To  sully  nis  fair  name !     Remorseless  tyrant  I 

Selim.  I  do  commend  thy  fidth.    And  since 
thou  lov'st  him, 
m  whisper  to  thee,  that  with  honest  guile 
I  have  deceiv'd  this  tyrant,  Barbarossa : 
Selim  is  yet  alive. 

Of  A.  Alive  1 

Selim.  Nay,  more — 
Selim  is  in  Algiers. 

OtK  Impossible ! 

Selim.  Nay,  if  thou  doubC'st,  101  bring  him  hi- 
ther, straight. 

Oth.  Not  for  an  empire ! 
Vol.  I. ...  2  C 


Thoa  might'st  as  well  bring  the  devoted  lamb 
Into  the  tiger's  den. 

Selim.  But  I'U  bring  him 
Hid  in  such  deep  aisguise,  as  shall  deride 
Suspicion,  though  she  wear  the  lynx's  eyes. 
Not  even  thyscli  couldst  know  hun. 

Oth.  Yes,  sure :  too  sore,  to  hazard  such  an 
awful  trial 

Selim.  Yet  seven  revolving  years,  worn  out 
In  tedious  exile,  may  have  wrought  such  chaD|p 
Of  voice  and  feature,  in  the  state  of  youth, 
As  might  elude  thine  eye. 

Oth.  No  time  can  blot 
The  mem'ry  of  his  sweet  majestic  mieD, 
The  lustre  of  his  eye !  besides,  he  wears 
A  mark  indelible,  a  beauteous  scar. 
Made  on  his  forehead  by  a  furious  paid, 
Which,  rushing  on  his  mother,  Seum  slew. 

Selim.  A  scar  1 

Oth.  Ay,  on  his  forehead. 

Selim.  What,  like  this !    [LifHng  hie  turhan. 

Oth.  Whom  do  I  seeV- -am  I  awake? — my 
prince !  [Kneel^ 

My  honour'd,  honoured  king ! 

Selim.  Rise  fiiithful  Othman: 
Thus  let  me  thank  thy  truth !     [Emhraeee  him, 

Oth.  O  happy  hour ! 

Selim.  Why  dost  thou  tremble  thusi  .Why 
grasp  my  hand  1 
And  why  that  ardent  gaaoe  1    Thoa  can'st  not 
doubt  me! 

Oth.  Ah,  no !    I  see  thy  sire  in  every  line.— 
How  did  my  prince  escape  the  murd'rers  hand  t 

Selim.  1  wrench'd  the  dagger  from  him ;  and 
crave  back 
That  death  he  meant  to  brinff.  The  ruffian  wote 
The  tyrant's  signet. — Take  Uiis  ring,  he  cried. 
The  sole  return  my  dying  hand  can  make  tbeeL. 
For  its  accurs'd  attempt :  this  pledge  reator'd, 
Will  prove  thee  slain.    Safe  may'st  thoa  aea  Al- 
giers, 
Unknown  to  all.— This  said,  th'  aasaMin  £ed. 

Oth.  But  how  to  gain  admittance,  thoa  on- 
known  1 

Selim.  Disguis'd  as  Selim's  morderer  I  coiae: 
Th'  accomplice  of  the  deed :  the  ring  restor'd, 
Grain'd  credence  to  my  words. 

Oth.  Yet,  ere  thoa  cam'st,  thy  death  ma  n- 
moar'd  here. 

Selinu  I  spread  the  fliRtt'ring  tale,  and  sent  it 
hither ; 
That  babbling  rumour,  like  a  lying  dieam. 
Might  make  helief  more  easy.  TeU  me,  Othman, 
And  yet  I  tremble  to  approach  the  theme,^- 
How  feres  my  mother  )  doce  she  still  retain 
Her  native  greatness  1 

Oth.  Still:— In  vain  the  tyrant 
Tempts  her  to  marriage,  though  with  impkns 

threats 
Of  death  or  violation. 

Selim.  May  kind  Heaven 
Strengthen  her  virtue,  and  by  me  reward  it  J 
When  shall  I  see  her,  Othman  1 

Oth.  Yet,  my  prince, 
I  tremble  for  thy  presence. 

Selim.  Let  not  feai 
Sully  thy  virtue :  tis  the  lot  of  goilt  [fear  T 

To  tremble.    What  hath  innocence  to  do  with 

Oth.  Still  my  heart 
Forbodes  some  dire  event — O  quit  these  walk ! 

Selim.  Not  till  a  deed  be  done,  winch  every  ty- 
Shall  tremble  when  he  hears.  [rant 
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€Hh.  Wliat  meant  my  prince  1  fblood, 

Selim.  To  take  jast  vengeance  for  a  father's 
A  mother's  suffering,  and  a  people's  groans. 

Oth.  Ahw,  m^  pnnoe !  thy  siiigle  arm  is  weak 
To  combat  multitudes. 

Selim.  Therefore  I  come, 
Clad  in  this  murd'rer's guise. — Ere  morning  shinefi, 
This,  Othman! — this — shall  drink  the  tyrant's 
blood.  [Shovt  a  ttagger. 

Oth.  Heaven  shield  Uiy  life. — LiOt  caution  rule 
Thy  zeal! 

iSelim.  Nay.  think  not  that  I  come 
Blindly  impeU  d  by  fury  or  despair : 
For  I  have  seen  our  finends,  and  parted  now 
From  Sadi  and  Almanzor. 

Otk.  Say — what  hope  1 
My  soul  is  all  attention^ 

Sdim,  Mark  me,  then ; 
A  chosen  band  of  dtiaens  this  night 
Will  storm  the  palace:  while  the  glutted  troops 
Lie  drench'd  in  surfeit,  the  confed^te  city. 
Bold  through  despair,  have  sworn  to  break  their 

chain 
By  one  wide  slaughter.  I,  mean  time,  have  gain'd 
Tjie  palace,  and  will  wait  th'  appointed  hour, 
To  guard  Zaphira  from  the  tyimnt's  rage, 
Amid  the  deathful  uproar. 

Oth.  Heaven  protect  thee — 
'Tis  dreadful— what 's  the  hour  1 

Selim.  I  left  our  friends 
In  secret  council.    Ere  the  dead  of  night, 
Brave  Sadi  will  report  their  last  resolves. — 
Now  lead  me  to  the  queen. — 

Oth.  Brave  prince,  beware ! 
Her  joy's  or  fear's  excess^  would  sure  betray  thee. 
Thou  shalt  not  see  her,  till  the  tyrant  perisn ! 

Selim.  1  must.  — ^I  feel  some  secret  impulse  urge 
me. 
Who  knows  that  'tis  not  the  lait  parting  interview 
We  ever  shall  obtain  1 

Oth.  Then,  on  thy  life, 
Do  not  reveal  thyself. — Assamc  the  name 
Of  Selim's  friend ;  sent  to  confirm  her  virtue, 
And  warn  her  that  he  lives. 

Selim.  It  shall  be  so :  I  yield  me  to  thy  will 

Oth.  Thou  greatly  daring  youth !  May  angels 
watch. 
And  guard  thy  upright  purpose !    That  Algiers 
May  reap  the  blessings  of  a  virtuous  reign. 
And  all  thy  godlike  £ther  shine  in  thee! 

SeUm.  Oh,  thou  hast  rous'd  a  thought,  on 
which  rovenge  [nere, — 

Mounts  with  redoubled  fire! — ^Yes,  here,  even 
Beneath  this  very  roof,  my  honomr'd  father 
Shed  round  his  blessings,  till  accursed  treach'ry 
Stole  on  his  peaceful  hour!  O,  blessed  shade ! 

IKneds. 
If  yet  thou  hover'st  o'er  thy  once  lov'd  clime, 
Now  aid  me  to  redress  thy  bleeding  wrongs ! 
Infuse  thy  mighty  spirit  in  my  breast. 
Thy  firm  ami  dauntless  fortitude,  unaw'd 
By  peril,  pain,  or  death !  that,  undismay'd, 
I  may  pursue  the  just  intent,  and  dare 
Or  bravely  to  revenge,  or  bravely  die.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  lU. 

8CESB  I^^The  Palace, 

Enter  Ibsxz. 

lrafi#.  Can  air-dimwiivisioiiB  mock  the  waking 
sjel 


It  was  his  image  1 — 
This  way,  sure,  he  mov'd. 
But,  oh,  how  chang'd !  He  wears  no  gentle  smiles, 
But  terror  in  his  frown.    He  comes. — 'Tis  he : — 
For  Othman  points  him  thither,  and  departs. 
Disguised,  he  seeks  the  queen :  secure,  perhaps. 
And  heedless  of  the  ruin  that  surrounds  him. 
O,  generous  Selim  I  can  I  see  thee  thus 
And  notforewarnsuch  virtue  of  its  fiite! 
Forbid  it,  gratitude ! 

Enter  Selim. 

Selim.  Be  still,  ye  sighs ! 
Ye  struggling  tears  of  filial  love,  be  stjlL 
Down,  down,  fond  heart ! 

hene.  Why,  stranger,  dost  thoavrander  heml 

Selim.  Oh,  ruin  !  {Shunning  her. 

Irene.  Bless'd  is  Irene  1  Bless'u,  if  Selim  lives! 

Selim.  Am  I  betray'd  1 

Irene.  Betray'd  to  whom  1    To  her 
Whose  grateful  heart  would  rush  on  death  to  save 
thee! 

Selim.  It  was  my  hope 
That  time  had  veiled  all  semblance  of  my  youth, 
^nd  thrown  the  mask  of  manhoofl  o'er  my  visage. 
Am  I  then  known  7 

Irene.  To  none,  but  love  and  me— 
To  me,  who  Late  beheld  thee  at  Oran : 
Who  saw  thee  here,  beset  with  unseen  peril. 
And  flew  to  save  the  guardian  of  my  honour. 

Selim.  Thou  sum  of  every  worth!  Thou  hea- 
ven of  sweetness ! 
How  could  1  pour  forth  all  my  soul  befbie  thee. 
In  vows  of  endless  truth !     It  must  not  be! 
This  u  my  destin'd  goal !     The  manoon  diear, 
Where  gnef  and  anguish  dwell !  where  bitterteaiSi 
And  signs,  and  lamentations,  choke  the  voioe, 
And  quench  the  flame  of  love ! 

Irene.  Yet,  virtuous  prince. 
Though  love  be  silent,  gratitude  may  speak. 
Hear,  then,  her  voice,  which  warns  thee  finm 

these  walls. 
Mine  be  the  grateful  task,  to  tell  the  queen 
Her  Selim  lives.    Ruin  and  death  enclose  thee. 
O,  speed  thee  hence,  while  yet  destmctioii  deeps! 

Selim.  Would  it  were  possible ! 

Irene.  What  canprevent  iti 

Selim.  Justice !  Fate,  and  justice ! 
A  murder'd  father's  wrongs  1 

Irene.  Justice,  said'st  thou  1 
That  word  hath  struck  me,  like  a  peal  of  thunder  I 
Thine  eye,  which  wont  to  melt  mth  gentle  knfe^^ 
Now  glares  with  terror  I  Thy  approach  by  night — 
Thy  dark  disguise,  thy  looks  and  fierce  demeanour, 
Yes,  all  conspire  to  tell  me,  I  am  kMt ! 
Ah !  jprinoe,  take  heed !  I  have  a  fiither  too! 
Think,  Selim,  what  Irene  must  endure, 
Should  she  be  guilty  of  a  father's  blood. 

iSsZtm.  Come  on,  then.  Lead  me  to  him.  Glut 
thine  eye 
With  SeUm's  blood— 

Irene.  Was  e'er  distress  like  mine ! 
O,  Selim,  can  I  see  my  &ther  perish  1 
auit,  O  quit  these  walls ! 
Heaven  will  ordain  some  gentler,  happier  wmamf 
To  heal  thy  woes !  Thy  dark  attempt  is  big 
With  horror  and  destruction !  Generous  pimioel 
Resign  thy  dreadful  purpose  and  depart  f 

Sdim.  May  not  I  see  Zaphira,  ere  I  go  1 
Thy  gentle  pity  will  not,  sure,  deny  us 
The  mournful  pleasure  of  a  parting  tearl 
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Irene,  Qo^  then,  and  give  her  peace.     But  fly 
theie  walls 
As  soon  as  morning  shines.  Else,  thoujgh  despair 
Drive  me  to  madness ;  yet — to  save  a  father ! 
O.  Selim  !  spare  my  tongue  the  horrid  sentence  ! 
Fly!  ere  destruction  seize  thee.        [£xi/ Irene. 

Seiin^  Death  and  ruin  ! 
Must  I  then  flyl  what!  coward  like,  betray 
My  fiither,  mother,  friends !  Vain  terrors,  hence  I 
Danger  looks  big  to  fear's  deluded  eye : 
But  courage,  on  the  heights  and  steeps  of  fate. 
Dares  snatch  her  i^lorious  purpose  from  the  edge 
Of  peril ;  and,  while  rick'ning  caution  shrinks, 
Or.  self-betray'd,  &11b  headlong  down  the  steep, 
Calm  resolution,  unappall'd,  can  walk 
The  giddv  brink,  secure.     Now  to  the  queen. 
How  shaU  I  dare  to  meet  her,  thus  unknown ! 
How  stifle  the  warm  transports  of  my  heart, 
That  pants  at  her  approach ! 
Who  waits  Zaphira  1 

Enter  a  female  ^i.kYE. 

SUive.  Whence  this  intrusion,  stranger,  at  an 
hoar 
Dcitin'd  to  rest  1 

Selim.  I  come  to  seek  the  queen, 
On  matter  of  such  import,  as  may  claim 
Her  speedy  audience. 

SUgve.  Thy  request  is  vain. 
Even  now  the  queen  hath  heard  the  mournful  tale 
Of  her  son^s  death,  and  drown'd  in  grief  she  lies. 
Thou  canst  not  see  her. 

Seism.  Tell  the  queen,  I  come 
On  message  from  her  dear,  departed  son ; 
And  bring  his  last  request 

SUive.  Vn  haste  to  tell  her.  [ExU. 

Seiim,  0{  iU-disaembling  heart !  my  every  limb 
Trembles  with  grateful  terror !  'Would  to  Heaven 
I  had  not  come!  Some  look,  or  starting  tear, 
Will  sure  betray  me.    Honest  guile  assist 
My  fidt'ring  tongue ! 

Enter  Zaphira.  . 

Zapk.  Where  is  this  pious  stranger  1 
Say,  generous  youth,  whose  pity  letuls  thee  thus 
To  sMk  the  weeping  mansions  of  distress ! 
Didst  thou  behold  in  death  my  hapless  son  1 
Didst  thou  receive  my  Selim's  parting  breath  1 
Did  he  remember  me  1 

Selim.  Most  honoured  queen ! 
Thy  soUj — forgive  these  pushing  tears  that  flow 
To  see  distress  like  thinel 

Zaph.  I  thank  thy  pity  I 
*Tis  generous  thus  to  feel  for  others'  wo ! — 
What  of  my  son  1    Say,  didst  thou  see  him  die? 

SeUm,  By  Barbaroaaa's  dread  command  I  come. 
To  tell  thee  that  these  eyes  alone  beheld 
Thy  aon  exnire. 

Zaph.  Relentless  fate ! — that  I  should  be  denied 
The  mournful  privilege  to  see  him  die ! 
To  clasp  him  in  the  agony  of  death. 
And  catch  his  parting  soul  ?    Oh,  tell  roe  all, 
All  that  he  said  and  k)ok'd  1    Deep  in  my  heart 
That  I  may  treasure  every  parting  word. 
Each  dyii^  wlusper  of  my  dear,  dear  son ! 

Selim.  Let  not  my  words  oflTeiui—what  if  he 
said. 
Go,  tell  my  hapless  mother,  that  her  tean 
Have  itieam'ci  too  long:  then  bid  her  weep  no 

more: 
Bid  her  forget  the  husband  and  the  son. 
In  Barbaroesa's  arms ! 


Zaph.  O,  Iiasely  false! 
Thou  art  some  creeping  slave  to  Barbarosaa, 
Sent  to  surprise  my  unsuspecting  heart  I 
Vile  slave  begone ! — My  son  baU^y  me  thus! 
Could  he  have  e'er  conceiv'd  so  base  a  purpose, 
My  ffriefs  for  him  should  end  in  ffreat  (fisoainl— 
But  he  was  brave,  and  scorn'd  a  thought  so  vile  I 
Wretched  Zaphira !    How  art  thou  beoome 
The  sport  of  slaves ! — 
Seltm.  Yet  hope  for  peace,  unhappy  quean  I 
Thy  woes 
May  yet  have  end. 

Zaph.  Why  weep'st  thou,  crocodile  1 
Thy  treacherous  tears  are  vain. 
Selim.  My  tears  are  honest. 
I  am  not  what  thou  think'st. 
Zaph.  What  art  thou  then  1 
Selim.  Oh,  my  full  heart !— I  am— thy  fifkod, 
and  Selim's. 
I  came  not  to  insult,  but  heal  thy  woes —  * 

Now  chec^  thy  heart's  wikl  tumult,  while  I  teB 

thee — 
Perhaps-  -thy  son  yet  lives. 

Zaph.  Lives !    O,  gracious  Heaven  1 
Do  I  not  dream  I  say,  stranger^---didst  thoo  tell  me^ 
Perhaps  my  Selim  lives? — ^What  do  I  ask  % 
Wild,  wild,  and  fruitless  hope! — ^What  mortal 

power 
Can  e'er  re-animate  his  mangled  corse, 
Shoot  life  into  the  cold  and  nlent  tondb, 
Or  hid  the  ruthless  grave  give  up  its  dead  ? 
StUm.  O,  powerful  nature !  tnou  wilt  son  be- 
tray me !  [Aside,. 
Thy  Selim  fives :  for  since  his  mmoor'd  death, 
I  saw  him  at  Oran. 
Zaph.  O.  generous  youth,  who  art  thoQ? — From 
WDAt  clime 
Comes  such  exalted  virtue,  as  dares  give 
A  pause  to  grief  like  mine  1 

Selim.  A  friendless  youth,  self-baniBh'd  with 
thy  son; 
Long  his  companion  in  distreas  and  danger: 
One  who  rever'd  thy  worth  in  prosp'rous  daya, 
And  more  reveres  thy  virtue  in  dfstiess. 

Zaph.  O,  gentle  stranger ! — Mock  notaiy  woea. 
But  tell  me  truly, — does  my  Selim  live  1 
Selim.  He  does,  by  Heaven ! 
Zaph.  O  generous  Heaven!   thou  at  length 
o'erpay'st 
My  bitterest  pajigs,  if  my  dear  Selim  lives  1 
And  does  he  stilTremember 
His  father's  wrongs,  and  mine. 
Selim.  He  bade  me  tell  thee, 
That  in  hia  heart  indelibly  are  stamp'd 
His  father^s  wrongs,  and  thine :  that  he  bntwalbi 
Till  awful  justice  may  unsheath  her  sword. 
And  lust  and  murder  tremble  at  her  frown ! 
That  till  the  arrival  of  that  happy  hour, 
Deep  in  his  soul  the  hidden  fire  shall  glow. 
Ana  his  breast  labour  with  the  great  revenge! 
Zaph.  Eternal  blessings  crown  my  virtuous  son ! 
Selim.  Much  honour'd  queen,  fiirewell. 
Zaph.  Not  yet, — not  yet ; — indulge  a  mother's 
love! 
In  tliee,  the  kind  companion  of  his  gricfi^ 
Methinks  I  see  my  SeUm  stand  before  me. 
Depart  not  yet     A  thousand  fond  requests 
Crowd  on  my  mind.    Wishes,  and  preyeiB,  and 

tean. 
Are  all  I  have  to  give.     O,  bear  him  these  t 
Selim.  Take  comfort,  then ;  for  know,  thy  no, 
o'erjoy'd 
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To  rescue  thee,  would  bleed  at  every  Tein ! — 
Bid  her,  he  said,  yet  hope  we  may  bleblefis'd ! 
Bid  her  rememhBr  that  the  ways  of  Heaven, 
Though  dark,  an  just :  that  oft  some  guardian 

power 
Attends,  unseen,  to  save  the  innocent ! 
But  if  high  Heaven  decrees  our  &11 ! — Oh  bid  her 
Firmly  to  wait  the  stroke,  prepared  alike 
To  live  or  die !  and  then  he  wept,  as  1  do. 

SSaph.  O,  riffhteous  Heaven  f 
Protect  his  tender  veais ! 
Be  thou  his  guide  tnrough  dangers  and  distress ! 
Soften  the  ngours  of  his  cruel  exile, 
And  lead  him  to  his  throne !  [Exit. 

Selim.  Now,  swellii^  heart. 
Indulge  the  luxury  of  grief !  flow,  tears  1 
And  rain  down  transport  in  the  shape  of  sorrow ! 
Ves,  I  have  aooth'd  her  woes;  have  found  her 

noble: 
And,  to  have  given  this  respite  to  her  pangs, 
O'erpajTs  all  pain  and  peril ! — Powerful  virtue ! 
How  infinite  thyjoys,  when  even  thy  sriefe 
Are  pleasing ! — Thou,  superior  to  the  nvwns 
Of  &te,  canst  pour  thy  sunshine  o'er  the  soul, 
And  bnghten  wo  to  rapture ! 

Enter  Othman  and  Sadi. 

Honoured  friends ! 
How  goes  the  night  1 

Sadi,  'Tis  w^  nigh  midnight. 

Oth.  What !  in  tears,  my  prince  ? 

StUm.  But  tears  of  joy:  ua  I  have  seen  Za- 
phira, 
And  pourd  the  balm  of  peace  into  her  breast : 
Think  not  these  tears  unnerve  me,  valiant  friends ; 
They  have  but  harmoniz'd  my  soul ;  and  wak'd 
All  that  is  man  within  me,  to  disdain 
Peril,  or  death — What  tidings  from  the  city  1 

Sadi,  All,  all,  is  ready.  Our  confed'rate  friends 
Bum  with  impatienoe,  till  the  hour  arrive. 

Selim.  What  is  the  signal  of  the  appointed  hour  ? 

Sadi.  The  midnight  watch  gives  signal  of  our 
meeting: 
And  when  the  second  watch  of  night  is  rung. 
The  work  of  death  beffins. 

Selim.  Speed,  speed,  ye  minutes ! 
Now  let  the  rising  whiriwind  shake  Algiers. 
And  justice  guide  the  storm !    Scarce  two  nours 
hence — 

Sadi.  Scarce  more  than  one. 

Selim.  Oh,  as  ye  love  my  life. 
Let  your  zeal  hasten  on  the  great  event: 
The  tyrant's  daughter  found,  and  knew  me  here, 
And  half  suspects  the  cause. 

Oth.  Too  daring  prince. 
Retire  with  us !  her  fears  will  sure  betray  thee ! 

Selim.  What  *.  leave  my  helpless  mother  here 
a  prey 
To  cruelty  and  lust— IH  perish  first : 
This  very  night  the  tyrant  threatens  violence : 
rU  watch  tuB  steps :  I'll  haunt  him  through  the 

palace: 
And,  should  he  meditate  a  deed  so  vile, 
I'll  hover  o'er  him,  like  an  unseen  pestilence, 
And  blast  him  in  his  guilt ! 

Sadi.  Intrepid  prince ! 
Worthy  of  empire ! — Yet  accept  my  life. 
My  worthless  fife :  do  thou  retire  with  Othman ; 
I  will  protect  Zaphira. 

Selim.  Think'st  thoo,  Sadi, 
That,  when  the  tiering  hour  of  peril  comes, 
Selim  win  shrink  into  a  common  man ! 


Worthless  were  he  to  rule,  who  dares  not  claim 
Pre-eminence  in  danger.     Urpe  no  more : 
Here  shall  my  station  be ;  and,  if  1  fall, 
O,  firiends,  let  me  have  vengeance ! — Tell  me  now, 
Where  is  the  tyrant  1 

Oth.  Revelling  at  the  banquet. 

Selim.  'Tifi  good.     Now  tell  me  how  our  pow- 
ers are  dcstin'd  1 

Sadi.  Near  eveiv  port,  a  secret  band  is  posted : 
By  these,  the  watchful  sentinels  must  perish : 
Tjie  rest  is  easy ;  for  the  glutted  troops 
Lie  drown'd  in  sleep. 

Almanzor,  with  his  friends,  will  circle  round 
The  avenues  of  the  palace.     Othman  and  I 
Will  join  our  brave  confederates  (all  sworn 
To  conquer  or  to  die,^  and  burst  the  gates 
Of  this  foul  den.     Tnen,  tremble,  Barbarossa ! 

Selim.  Oh,  how  the  approach  of  this  great  hour 
Fires  all  my  soul !  but,  vafiant  friends,  I  charge 

you, 
Reserve  the  murd'rer  to  my  just  revenge ; 
My  poiffnard  claims  his  blood. 

Oth.  Forgive  me,  prince !  [Irene — 

Forgive  my  doubts! — Think — should    the  fair 

Selim.  Thy  doubts  are  vain.   I  would  not  spare 
the  tyrant. 
Though  the  sweet  maid  lay  weeping  at  my  feet ; 
Nay,  should  he  fall  by  any^nd  but  mine. 
By  Heaven  I'd  think  mynonour'd  Other's  blood 
Scarce  half  revens'd !  My  love,  indeed,  is  strong ! 
But  love  shall  yield  to  justice ! 

Sadi.  Gallant  prince, 
Bravely  resolv'd ! 

Selim.  But  is  the  city  quiet  t 

Sadi.  All,  all,  is  hush'd.     Tbioagfaoat  the 
empty  streets. 
Nor  voice  nor  sound ;  as  if  th'  inhabitants. 
Like  the  presaging  herds,  that  seek-the  covert 
Ere  the  loud  thunder  rolls,  had  inly  felt 
And  shunn'd  th'  impending  uproar. 

Oth.  There  is  a  solemn  horror  in  the  night,  too^ 
That  pleases  me ;  a  general  pause  through  nature : 
The  winds  are  husH^d — 

Sadi.  And  as  I  pass'd  the  beech. 
The  lazy  billow  scarce  could  lash  tne  shorn: 
No  star  peeps  through  the  firmament  of  heaven— 

Selim.  And  lo !  where  eastward,  o*er  the  suUen 
wave. 
The  waning  moon,  depriv'd  of  half  har  orb, 
Rises  in  blcMd :  her  bram,  well  nigh  extinct, 
Faintly  contends  with  darkness—        [Bdl  ttOU. 
Hark — ^what  meant 
That  tolling  bell  1 

Oth.  It  sounds  the  midnight  watch. 

Sadu  This  was  the  signiQ — 
Come,  Othman,  we  arc  calrd :  the  passinff  mbnites 
Chide  our  delay :  brave  Othman,  let  us  nenee. 

Selim.    One    last  embrace! — nor  doubt,  but 
crown'd  with  ^lory 
We  soon  shall  meet  agam.   But  oh  I  remember — 
Amid  the  tumult's  rage,  remember  raerey ! 
Stain  not  a  righteous  cause  with  guiltless  Mood ! 
Warn  our  brave  friends,  that  we  unsheath  the 

sword. 
Not  to  destroy,  but  save !  nor  let  blind  seal, 
Or  wanton  cruelty,  e'er  turn  its  edse 
On  age  or  innocence !  or  bid  us  stnke 
Where  the  most  pitying  angel  in  the  skies. 
That  now  looks  on  us  from  nis  bless'd  abooe, 
Would  wish  that  we  should  spare. 

Olh.  So  may  we  prosper, 
As  mercy  shall  direct  us ! 
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Sdim.  Faveifell,  frieiidi! 

Sadi.  Intrepid  prince,  farewell ! 

[Exeunt  Othmin  and  Sadi. 

Selim,  Now  ileep  and  silence 
Brood  o'er  the  city. — The  devoted  sentinel 
Now  takes  his  lonely  stand,  and  idly  dreams 
Of  that  to-morrow  he  shall  never  see. 
In  thb  dread  interval,  O  busy  thought, 
From  outward  things  descend  into  thyself! 
Search  deep  my  teartl   bring  with  thee  awful 

conscience, 
And  firm  resolve !  that  in  th'  approaching  hour 
Of  blood  and  horror.  I  may  stand  unmov'd ; 
Nor  fear  to  strike  wnere  justice  calls,  nor  dare 
To  strike  where  she  forbids  I  [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.'-An  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Ir£NE  and  Aladin. 

Irene.  But  didst  thou  tell  him,  Aladin,  my  fiears 
Brook   no  delay  1 

Aladin.  1  did. 

Irene.  Why  comes  he  not  1 
Oh,  what  a  dreadful  dream ! — 'Twas  surely  more 
Than  troubled  fiincy :  never  was  my  soul 
Shook  with  such  hideoos  phantoms !— Still  he 

lingers! 
Return,  return ;  and  tell  him,  that  hia  daughter 
Diea,  tUl  she  warn  him  of  his  threatening  ruin. 

Aladin.  Behold,  he  comes.        [Exit  Aladin. 

Enter  Barbarossa  and  Guards. 

Bar.  Thou  bane  of  all  my  joys ! 
Some  gloomy  planet  surely  nird  thy  birth ! 
Even  now  thy  ill  tim*d  fear  suspends  the  banquet, 
And  damps  the  festal  hour. 

Irene.  Forgive  my  fear ! 

Bar.  What  fear,  what  phantom  hath  posieso*d 
thy  brain  1 

Irene.  Oh.  guard  thee  fiom  the  tenors  of  this 
niffht; 
For  terrors  lurk  unseen. 

Bar.  What  terror  1  speak. 
Say,  what  thou  dread'st,  and  why !  I  have  a  soul 
To  meet  the  blackest  dangers  undismay'd. 

Irene.  Let  not  my  father  check  with  stem  re- 
buke, 
The  warning  voice  of  nature.    For  even  now, 
Rettr'd  to  rest,  soon  as  I  clos'd  mine  eyes, 
A  lM>rrid  vision  rose— Methou^ht  I  saw 
Young  Selim  rising  from  the  silent  tomb : 
Man^pked  and  blootfy  was  his  c<»rse :  his  hair 
Clotted  with  gore ;  his  glaring  eyes  on  fire  t 
Dreadful  he  shook  a  dagger  in  his  hand. 
By  some  mysterious  power  he  rose  in  air. 
When,  lo !  at  his  command,  this  yawning  roof 
Was  deft  in  tvrain,  and  gave  tlie  phantom  en- 
trance! 
Swift  he  descended  vrith  terrific  brow, 
Rush'd  on  my  guardless  fiitber  at  the  banquet, 
And  plunff*d  nis  furious  dagger  in  thy  breast ! 

Bar.  Wouldst  thou  apj^  me  by  a  biainsick 
vision? 
Get  thee  to  rest. 

Irene.  Yet  hear  me,  dearest  &ther! 

Bar.  Provoke  me  not — 

Irene.  What  shall  I  say,  to  move  him  1 
Meiciful  Heaven,  instruct  me  what  to  do ! 

Enter  Aladin. 

Bar.  What  mean  thy  looks  1— Why  dost  thoa 
gaze  so  wildly  1 


Aladin.  I  hasted  toinfimn  thee,  that  even  ii««r, 
Rounding  the  watch,  I  met  the1l>rave  Abdalkli, 
Breathless  with  tidings  of  a  rumour  dark, 
That  young  Selim  is  yet  alive — 

Bar.  May  plagues  consume  the  tongoa 
That  broach'd  the  falsehood  !-r-'Ti8  not  — 
What  did  he  tell  thee  further  1 

Aladin.  More  he  said  not ; 
Save  only,  that  the  spreading  mmoiir 
A  spirit  of  revolt. 

Irene.  O,  gracious  &ther ! 

Bar.  The  rumour's  false— And  yet,  yonrooiii^ 
ard  fean 
Infect  me !— What !— shall  I  be  terrified 
By  midnight  visional — I'll  not  believe  it 

Aladin.  But  this  gathering  rumour—— 
Think  but  on  that  my  lord. 

Bar.  Infernal  daruiesB 
SwoUow  the  skve  that  rais'd  it!— Hack  thee, 

Aladin, 
Find  out  this  stranger,  Achmet ;  and  fbrthwitli 
Let  him  be  brought  befiire  me. 

[Exeunt  two  guarde, 

Irene.  O  my  father ! 
I  do  conjure  thee,  as  thou  lov'st  thy  life, 
Retire,  and  trust  thee  to  thy  feithful 
See  not  this  Achmet  ' 

Bar.  Not  see  him  1 
If  he  prove  felse, — if  hated  Selim  live, 
ril  heap  such  vengeance  on  him 

Irene.  Mercy  1  mercy! 

Bar.  Mercy  to  whom  1 

Irene.  Tome — and  tothyaeif :     . 
To  him— to  all.— Thou  think'st  I  rave ;  yet  tnit 
My  visions  are,  as  ever  prophet  utter'd, 
When  Heaven  inspirea  his  tongue  1 

Bar.  Ne'er  did  tne  roooDHitruek  "»«^"T"  iftfia 
with  dreams 
JMore  wild  than  thine!— Get  thee  to  rest; 
Call  Achmet  hither. 

Irene.  Thus  prostrate  on  xay  kneea:— O  mo 
him  not, 
Selim  is  dead : — indeed  the  rumour's  feiss^ 
There  is  no  danger  near:— or,  if  there  be, 
Achmet  is  innocent ! 

Bar.  Off,  frantic  wretch ! 
Hence— to  thy  chamber,  on  thy  doty  henee  1 

IreTif.  Cruel  fete ! 
What  have  I  done  1 — Heavea  shield  oqr  deuaat 

fether! 
Heaven  shield  the  innocent — undone  Irene ! 
Whate'cr  the  event,  thy  doom  is  misonr. 

[Exit  Irene. 

Bar.  Herwordsarewraptindarknesa. — AlaAn, 
Forthwith  send  Achmet  hither.— Then,  with  speed, 
IXmble  the  sentinds.  [Exit  AlaO|n. 

Infernal  guilt ! 

How  dost  thou  rise  in  every  hideous  shape 
Of  rage  and  doubt,  saqpidon  and  despair. 
To  rend  my  soul ! 

Enter  Selim  and  tteo  Guards, 

Come  hither,  slave ! 

Hear  me,  and  tremble!    Art  thou  what  thou 

aeem'st? 
SBlim.  Ha  !— 
Bar.  Dottt  thou  pause  1 — ^By  hell,  the  slave's 

confounded  1 
Selim.    That  Barbarossa  should  su^iect  my 

truth! 
Bar.  Take  heed  I  fer  by  the  hoy*king  po>ww 

of  vengeance. 
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If  I  do  find  thee  treacherous,  PIl  doom  thee 
To  death  and  torment,  such  as  human  thought 
Ne'er  yet  conceiv'd !     Thou  com'st  heneath  the 

ffuise 
Of  Selim's  murderer. — Now  tell  me : — 1»  not 
That  Selim  yet  alive  1 

Selim.  Selim  alive ! 

Bar.  Perdition  on  thee  1  dost  thou  echo  me  'i 
Answer  me  quick,  or  die !     [Draw§  his  dagger. 

Selim.  Yes,  freely  strike — 
Already  hast  thou  ^ven  the  fatal  wound, 
And  pierc'd  my  heart  with  thy  unkind  suspicion; 
Oh,  could  my  dagger  find  a  tongue  to  tell 
How  deep  it  drank  his  blood ! — but  since  thy  doubt 
Thus  wrongs  my  zeal, — behold  my  bieastr-strike 

here — 
For  bold  is  innocence. 

Bar.  I  scorn  the  task,     [PuU  up  hie  dagger. 
Time  riiall  decide  thy  doom : — Guards,  tnark  me 

well. 
See  that  ye  watch  the  motions  of  this  slave: 
And  if  he  meditates  t'escape  your  eye, 
JjA  your  ffood  sabres  cleave  him  to  the  chine. 

Selim.  I  yield  me  to  thy  will,  and  when  thou 
know'st 
That  Selim  lives,  or  see'st  his  hated  fiioe. 
Then  wieak  thy  vengeance  on  me. 

Bar.  Bear  him  hence. — 
Yet,  on  your  lives,  await  me  within  call. 
I  will  have  deeper  inquisition  made. 

[Exeunt  Seum  and  Guards. 
Call  Zaphira.  [Exit  a  slave. 

If  Selim  lives — then,  what  is  Barbarossa  1 
My  throne  's  a  bubbw,  that  but  floats  in  air, 
Till  marriage  rites  dedare  Zaphira  mine. 
I  will  not  brook  delay.    By  Urre  and  vengeance, 
This  hour  decides  h«r  fiite : 

Enter  Zaphira. 

Well,  haughty  fiiir! 

Hath  reason  yet  subdu'd  theel — ^Wilt  thou  hear 

The  voice  of  love  ? 

Zaph.  Why  doat  thou  vainly  urge  me  ? 
Thou  know'st  my  fix'd  resolve. 

Bar.  Can  aught  but  firenzy 
Rush  on  perdition  1 

Zaph.  Therefore  shall  no  power 
E'er  make  me  thine ! 

Bar.  Nay,  sport  not  with  my  rage 
Know,  that  thy  final  hour  of  cnoiceJs  come ! 

Zaph.  I  have  no  choioe.    Think  at  thou  I  e'l 
will  wed 
The  murderer  of  my  lord  1 

Bar.  Take  heed,  rash  queen  I 
TeU  me  thy  last  resolve.' 

^Saph.  Then  fa«ar  me.  Heaven . 
Hear,  all  ye  powers,  that  watch  o'er  innocence  I 
Angels  of  light  I   And  thou,  dear  hononr'd  shade 
Of  my  departed  lord !  attend,  while  here 
I  ratify  with  vows  my  last  resolve  : 
If  e'er  I  wed  this  tyrant  murderer. 
If  I  pollute  me  with  this  horrid  union. 
May  ye,  the  ministers  of  Heaven,  depart, 
Nor  sned  your  influence  on  the  guilty  scene ! 
May  horror  blacken  all  our  days  and  nights ! 
May  discord  light  the  nuptial  tarch.y-  und,  rising 
From  hell,  may  swarming  fiends  in  triumph  howl 
Around  th'  accursed  bed! 

Bar,  Begone,  remone ! 
Guards,  do  your  office:  draffher  to  the  altar— 
Heed  not  her  tears  or  cfiea.  what!  dare  ye  doubt  ? 

[Guards  go  to  seize  ZikPHiRA. 
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Zaph.  O  spare  me!  Heaven  protect  me!  O 
my  son, 
Wert  thou  but  here,  to  save  thy  helpless  mother : 
What  shall  I  do  1    Undone,  undone,  Zaphira! 

Enter  Selim. 

Selim.  Who  call'd  on  Achmetl— Did  not  Bar- 
barossa 
Require  me  herel 

Bar.  Officious  slave,  retire ! 
I  call'd  thee  not. 
Zaph.  O  kind  and  gen'rous  stranger,  lend  thy 
aid ! 
O  rescue  me  from  these  impending  horrors ! 
Heaven  will  reward  thy  pity  ! 
Selim.  Pity  her  woes,  O  mighty  Barbaroasa ! 
Bar.  Rouse  not  my  vengeance,  slave ! 
Selim.  O  hear  me,  hear  me !  [Kneels. 

Bar.  Curse  on  thy  forward  zeal ! 
Selim.  Yet,  yet,  have  mercy. 

[Lays  hold  of  Barbarossa's  garment. 
Bar.  Presuming  slave,  begone ! 

[Strikes  Selim. 

Selim.  Nay  then, die,  tyrant ! 

[Rises  and  €ums  to  stab  BARBiROSSA  wAo 
wrests  his  dagger  from  him. 
Bar.  Ah,  traitor !  have  I  caught  thee? 
Perfidious  wretch,  who  art  thou  I^Bring  the  rack : 
Let  that  extort  the  secrets  of  his  heart 
Selim.  Thy  impious  threats  are  k)at1  I  know, 
that  death 
And  torments  are  my  doom.    Yet,  ere  I  die, 
ru  strike  thy  soul  with  horror.    Ofi*,  vile  habit ! 
If  thou  dar'st, 
Now  view  me ! — Hear  me,  tyrant  I — ^while^  with 

voice 
More  terrible  than  thunder,  I  proclaim, 
That  he,  who  aim'd  the  dagger  at  thy  heart, 
Is,  Selim! 
Zaph.  O  Heaven !  my  son !  my  son  I 
Sdim.  Unhappy  mother ! 

[Runs  to  embrace  her. 
Bar.  Tear  them  asunder. 

[Guards  separate  them. 
Zaph.  Barb'rous,  barbarous  ruflians ! 

[  T%«y  oJTer  to  seize  him. 

Selim^  Ofi!)  ye  vile  slaves !    I  am  your  king ! — 

Retire, 

And  tremble  at  my  frowns !  That  is  the  traitor— 

That  is  the  murd'rer — tyrant  ravisher!  Setae  hmi, 

And  do  your  country  right ! 

Bar.  Ah,  coward  dogs  I 
Start  ye  at  words  1 — or  seize  him,  or,  by  heU, 

This  dagger  sends  you  all [  They  seize  Aim. 

Sdim.  Dost  thou  revive,  unhappy  queen! 
Now  arm  ray  soul  with  patience! 

Zaph.  My  dear  son! 
Do  I  then  live,  once  more  to  see  my  Selim ! 

But  Oh — to  see  thee  thus  I 

Selim.  Canst  thou  behold 
Her  speechless  agonies,  and  not  relent  ? 
■Zaph.  O  mercy,  mercy ! 
Selim,  Lo,  Barbarossa!  thou  at  length  hast 
conquer'd ! 
Behold  a  hapless  prince,  o'crwhclm'd  with  woes, 

[Kneels. 
Prostrate  before  thy  feet ! — ^not  for  myselr 

Iplead. Yes,  plunge  the  da^er  in  my  breast ! 

Tear,  tear  me  piecemeal !  But,  O^  spare  Zaphira  I 
Yet — ^yet  rdent !  force  not  her  matron  honour  1 
Reproach  not  Heaven. 
Bar.  Have  I  then  bent  thy  pride  1 
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Wh  jy  this  is  oonqnest  even  beyond  my  hope  1 — 
Lie  there,  thou  slave !  lie,  till  Zaphinr a  cnes 
Arouse  thee  iirom  thjr  posture ! 

Selim.  Dost  thou  insult  my  grie6 1 — ^unmanly 
wretch! 
Curse  on  the  iear,  that  could  betray  my  limbs, 

[Rising. 
My  coward  limbs,  to  this  dishonest  posture ; 
Long  have  I  scorned,  I  now  defy,  thy  power ! 

Bar.  ril  put  thy  boasted  virtjie  to  the  trial. — 
Slaves,  bear  nim  to  the  rack. 

Zaph.  O  spare  my  son ! 
Sure  filial  virtue  never  was  a  crime ! 
Save  but  my  son ! — I  yield  mo  to  thy  wish ! 
What  do  I  say  1 — The  marriage  vow — O  honor ! 
This  hour  shall  ntake  me  thine ! 

Sdim,  What!  doom  thyself 
The  guilty  partner  of  a  murd'rer's  bed, 
Whose  hands  yet  reek  with  thy  dear  husband's 

blood! 
To  be  the  mother  of  destructive  tyrants — 
The  curses  of  mankind !  By  Heaven,  I  swear. 
The  guilty  hour,  that  gives  thee  to  the  anna 
Of  iSai  detested  murderer,  shall  end 
This  hated  life ! 

Bar.  Or  viekl  thee,  or  he  dies. 

Zoph.  The  conflict 's  pest.    I  will  resume  my 
greatness; 
We'll  bravely  die,  as  we  have  liv'd, — ^with  honour ! 

[Embracing. 

Selim.  Now,  tyrant,  pour  thy  fiercest  fury  on 
us: 
Now  see,  despairing  snilt !  that  virtue  still 
Shall  conquer,  thouch  in  ruin. 

Bar.  Drag  them  lience : 
Her  to  the  altar:— Selim  to  his  &te. 

Zaf>^.OSeUm!  Omy  son  i—Thydoomis  death! 
'Woidd  it  were  mine ! 

Selim.  'Would  I  coukl  give  it  thee! 
Is  there  no  means  to  save  her  1  Lend,  ye  guards, 
Ye  ministerB  of  death,  in  pity  lend 
Your  swords,  or  some  kind  weapon  of  destruction ! 
Sure  the  most  mournful  boon,  that  ever  son 
Ask'd  for  the  best  of  mothers ! 
One  last  embrace ! 
Farewell  I  Farewell,  for  ever ! 

Zaph.   One   moment  yet!    Pity  a  mother's 
pangs! 
OSeUm! 

Selim.  O  my  mother  1 

[Exeunt  Selim,  Zaphira,  and  ChtanU. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L^The  PaUtee. 
Enter  Barbarossa,  Aladin,  and  Guards. 

Bar.  Is  the  watch  doubled  1    Are  the  gates 
secured 
Against  surprise  1 

Aladin.  'They  are,  and  mock  th'  attempt 
Of  ibroe  or  treachery. 

Bar.  This  whisper'd  rumour 
Of  dark  conspiracy. 

Seems  hot  a  fidse  alarm.    Our  spies,  sent  out, 
Afitoi,  that  sleep 
Has  wrapp'd  the  city. 

Aladin.  But  while  Selim  lives, 
Destruction  lurks  vrithin  the  palace  walls. 

Bar.  Right,  Aladin.    His  hour  of  &te  ap- 
proaches. 
How  goes  the  night  1 


Aladin,  The  second  watch  is  near. 

Bar.  'Tis  well  Whene'er  it  rings,  the  tndtor 
dies. 
Yet  first  the  rack  shall  rend 
Each  secret  from  his  heart. 
Harte,  seek  out  Othman : 
Gro,  tell  him,  that  destruction  and  the  awoid 
Hanff  o'er  young  Selim's  head,  if  swift  odmpfiaiioe 
Pleaa  not  his  puxlon.  [£aril  AIadih. 

Enter  Ibsis%. 

Irene.  O  night  of  horror  1 — Hear  me,  bonoiix'd 
father ! 
If  e'er  Irene's  peace  was  dear  to  thee, 
Now  hear  roe  f 

Bar.  Impious!  dar'st  thou  disobey  1 
Did  not  my  sacred  wiU  ordain  thee  nenoel 
Get  thee  to  rest:  for  death  is  stirring  here. 

heme.  O  fiUal  words !  fiy  every  sacred  tie, 
Recall  the  dire  decree. 

Bar.  What  wouldst  thou  say  1 
Whom  plead  for  1 

Irene.  For  a  brave  unhappy  prince, 
Sentenc'd  to  die. 

Bar.  And  justly!  But  this  hour 
The  traitor  half  fulfill'd  thy  dream,  and  aim'd 
His  dagger  at  my  heart 

Irene.  Might  pity  plead  I  . 

Bar.  What!  plead  for  treachery  1 

Irene.  Yet  pity  might  bestow  a  milder  name. 
Wouldst  thou  not  ky^  the  child,  whose  finrtituda 
Should  hazard  life  lor  thee  1 

Bar.  Damn'd  was  his  purpose ;  and  aocors'd 
art  thou. 
Whose  perfidy  woukl  save  the  dark  asnasai. 
Who  sought  thy  fether's  life!    Hence,  fipom  mf 
siffht. 

Irene.  On,  never,  till  thy  mercy  ifiareiiiySefim  I 

Bar.  Thy  Selim  1    Thine  1 

Irene.  Thou  know'st — by  gratitude 
He 's  mine.  Had  not  his  gen^ous  hand  redeem'd 

me. 
What  then  had  been  Irene  1    Oh ! 
Who  sav'd  me  from  dishonour  1 

Bar.  By  the  powers 
Of  great  revenge,  thy  fond  entreaties  seal 
His  instant  death. — In  him,  I'll  punish  thae. 
Away! 

Irene.  Yet  hear  me !  Ere  my  tortured  aool 
Rush  on  s(Nne  deed  of  horror ! 

Bar.  Convey  the  frantk  idiot  fipom  mypwaaace : 
See  that  she  do  no  violence  on  herself. 

Irene.  O  Selim ! — generous  youth  1 — bam  \mpn 
my  feara 
Betray'd  thee  to  destruction ! 
Inhuman  fether !  Generous,  injured  prince  I 
Methinks,  I  see  thee  stretch'd  upon  the  nek, 
Hear  thy  expiring  groans.    O  horror !  horror! 
What  shall  1  do  to  save  him  1    yain,a]asl 
Vain  are  my  tears  and  prayera.   At  leaaty  III  die. 
Death  shall  unite  us  yet !  iBxii. 

Bar.  O  torment !  torment  1 
Even  in  the  mklst  of  power!  the  vilest  slave 
More  happy  fer  than  1 !    The  very  child. 
Whom  my  love  cherish'd  firom  her  infent  yean, 
Conspires  to  blast  my  peace  ! 

Enter  Aladin. 

Now,  Aladin, 
Hast  thou  seen  Othman  ? 
He  will  not,  sure,  conspire  against  my  peace  1 
Aladin.  He's  fled,  my  lord.    I  dnad  aome 
luriungiuin. 
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The  sendnel  on  watch  nys,  that  he  paas'd 
The  gate,  anoe  midnight,  with  an  onuiown  friend: 
And,  as  they  pam'd,  Othman  in  whiqier  said, 
^ow  farewell,  bloody  tjrrant ! 

Bar.  Slave,  thou  liest 
He  did  not  dare  to  say  it;  or,  if  he  did, 
Why  dost  thou  wound  my  ear 
By  the  foul  repetition  1 
What 's  to  be  done  1  Some  mischief  lurkaanaeen. 

Aladin.  Prevent  it  then— 

JBar.  By  Selim's  instant  death — 

Aladin.  Ay,  doubtless. 

Bar.  Is  the  rack  prepar'dl 

Aladin.  'Tis  ready. 
Along  the  ground  he  lies,  o*erwhelm'd  with  chains. 
The  ministers  of  death  stand  round ;  and  wait 
Thy  last  command. 

Bar.  Once  more  IH  try  to  bend 
His  stubborn  soul.  Conduct  me  forthwith  to  him; 
And  if  he  now  refuse  my  profier'd  kindness, 
Destruction  swallows  him !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il^A  PriBon  in  the  Palace. 

Selim  in  chains^  ExecutionerSj  4^.  and  the  rack. 

SeUm.  I  pray  you,  friends. 
When  I  am  dcsd,  let  not  indignity 
Insult  these  poor  remains ;  see  them  interred 
Close  to  my  Other's  tomb!  I  ask  no  more. 

OJl.  They  shall 

Enter  Babbibossa.'^    . 

Bar.  So — ^raiae  him  from  the  ffromid. 

[They  raiee  him. 
Perfidious  boy !  behold  the  just  rewaras 
Of  guilt  and  treachery !  Didst  thon  not  sive 
Thy  forfeit  life,  whene'er  I  shookl  behola 
Sehm's  detested  fiicel 

Selim,  Then  take  it,  ^rant 

Bar.  Didst  thou  not  aim  a  dacnrer  at  my  heart  ? 

Selim.  I  did. 

Bar.  Yet  heaven  defeated  thy  intent; 
And  sav*d  me  from  the  dagger. 

Selim.  'Tis  not  oura 
To  question  Heaven.    Th'  intent  and  not  the  deed 
Is  in   our  power;    and    therefote    who   dares 

gicaUy, 
Does  greatly. 

Bar.  Yet  bethink  thee  stubborn  boy. 
What  horrors  now  surround  thee— 

Selim.  Think*8t  thou,  tyrant, 
I  came  so  ill  prepar'd  1  Thy  rage  is  weak, 
Thy  torments  powerless  o'er  tl^  steady  mind : 
He,  who  can  bnvely  dam,  can  bravely  su^. 

Bar.  Yet  lo,  I  come,  by  pity  led,  to  spare  thee. 
Relent,  and  save  Zaphua ! — For  the  beU 
Even  now  expects  the  sentinel,  to  toU 
The  signal  or  thy  death. 

Selim.  Let  gmlt  like  thine 
Tremble  at  death:  I  aoom  its  darkMt  frown. 
Hence,  tyrant,  nor  pro&ne  my  dying  hour ! 

Bar.  Then  Uke  thy  wish.  [BeU  toO*. 

There  goes  the  fatal  JuielL 
Thy  &te  is  seal'd.    Not  aU  thy  mother'^  tears, 
Nor  prayers,  nor  ekiqtienoe  of  grief;  shall  save  thee 
From  instant  death.  [Exit. 

Selim.  Come  on,  then.  [TTiey  bind  him. 

Begin  the  work  of  death— what !  bound  with  cords, 
LiRc  a  vile  criminal ! — O  valiant  friends, 
When  will  ye  give  me  vengeance ! 

Enter  Irene. 
Mrene.  Stop,  O,  atop  I 
Hold  your  aocuned  htnda  (—On  me^  on  me, 


Pour  all  your  tonnenta. — ^How  shall  I  appigaeh 

SeKm.  These  arethy&ther's  gifts  1— Yet  thoQ 
art  guiltless : 
Then  let  me  take  thee  to  my  heait,  thoa  best. 
Most  amiable  of  women ! 

Irene.  Rather  curse  me, 
As  the  betrayer  of  thy  virtue ! 

Selim.  Ah! 

Irene.  'Twas  I, — my  fears,  my  frantic  feaia  he- 
tray'd  t6ee ! 
Thus,  falling  at  thy  feet,  may  I  but  hope 
For  pardon  ere  I  die ! 

SeUm.  Hence  to  thy  father ! 

Irene.  Never,  O  never  !^<;TawIin^  in  the  dual, 
ril  clasp  thy  feci,  and  bathe  them  vnth  my  taanl 
Tread  me  to  earth !  I  never  will  complain; 
But  my  last  breath  shall  bless  thee ! 

Selim.  Lov'd  Irene ! 
What  hath  my  fury  done  % 

Irene.  Canst  thou,  then, 
Forgive  and  pity  me  1 

Selim.  I  do,  i  do.  [T%ey  emJfraee. 

Offl.  No  more. — ^Prepare  the  rack. 

Irene.  Here  will  I  dmg.    No  power  on  eaztli 
shall  part  us. 
Till  I  have  aavM  my  Selim! 

[Shout;  cUuhimgcfnPorda. 

Aladin.    [WUJumt.]   Arm,  aim l—Treach'^ 
and  murder !  [to  anna, 

Selim.  Ofi;  slaves ! — Or  I  wiO  torn  my  cfauna 
And  dash  you  piece-meal ! 

Enter  Aladin. 
Aladin.  Where  is  the  king  1 
The  foe  pours  in.    The  palace  gatea  aw  faoiat : 
The  sentinels  are  murder d !  Save  the  ting; 
They  seek  him  through  the  palace ! 

Qffi.  Death  and  rum ! 
Follow  me,  slaves,  and  save  him. 

[Exeunt  Aladin,  Officer,  and  ChtanU. 
Selim.  Now,  bloody  tyrant  i  Now,  thy  hour  ia 
come  I 
Vengeance  at  length  hath  pierc'd  theaeguilly  walk. 
And  w£lks  her  (teadly  round !  i  • 

Irene.  Whom  dost  thou  mean  ?  my  lather ! 

'  [Clash  qfevonU. 
Hark !  'twas  the  clash  of  swords !  Heaven  aavo 

my  &ther  I 
O  cruel,  cruel  Selim !  [Exit. 

Selim.  Curse  on  this  servile  chain,  that  binds 
me  &st 
In  powerless  ignominy ;  while  my  sword 
Should  hunt  it9  prey,  and  cleave  the  tyrant  down ! 
Oth.  [Without]  Where  is  the  prince  1 
<SS;/tm.  Here,  Othman  bound  to  earth  I 
Set  me  but  free  I — O  cursed,  cursed  chain ! 

Enter  Otbman  and  Party,  who  free  Selim. 

Oth.  O  my  brave  prince  ! — Heaven  favours  our 
design.  [Embraeee  him. 

Take  that:  I  need  not  bid  thee  use  it  noUy. 

[Giving  him  a  aieordL 

Selim.  Now,  Barbaroasa,  let  my  arm  meet  thine, 

'Tis  aU  I  ask  of  Heaven !  [Exit, 

Oth.  Guard  ye  the  prince—        [Part  go  out. 

Pursue  his  steps.    Now  this  way  let  us  turn, 

And  seek  the  tyrant.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  III.^A  Court  in  the  Palace. 

•  Enter  Barbarossa. 

Bar.  Empire  is  lost,  and  life :  yet  brave  ieveii|^ 
Shall  doae  my  life  in  gk>ry. 
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Enter  Othmam. 


Have  I  found  thee, 
DiMembtingtimHorl  Die!-* 

[  They  Jlght ;  BAXBAROnufalU. 

Enier  SsuM  and  Sadi. 

SeliM,  The  foe  givei  way :  rare  thk  way  went 
the  storm. 
Wheie  is  the  tiger  M I  Whatdolsee? 

Sadi.  Algiers  is  free ! 

Oth.  ThM  sabre  did  the  deed ! 

Selim.  I  envy  thee  the  blow !  Yet  valour  sooma 
To  wound  the  fiillen.    But  if  life  remain, 
I  will  speak  daggers  to  hb  guilty  soul — 
Hoa !  Barbarossa !  Tyrant,  muideier  1 
'Tis  Selim,  Selim  calls  thee. 

Bar.  Off,  ye  fiends! 
Torment  me  not!  O  Selim,  art  thou  thezel 
Swallow  me,  earth ! 
Oh,  that  I  ne'er  had  wrong'd  thee ! 

Selim,  Dost  thou  then 
Repent  thee  of  thy  crimes  1  He  does,  he  does  I 
He  grasps  my  hand — see,  the  repentant  tear 
Starts  firom  his  eve !  Dost  thou  indeed  repent  1 
Why  then  I  do  mrgive  thee :  firam  my  soul 
I  freely  do  forgive  wee ! — 

Bar.  Gren'rous  Selim ! 
Too  good— I  have  a  daughter— Oh  I  protect  her ! 
Let  not  my  crimes—  [Dia. 

Olh.  There  fled  the  guilty  soul ! 

SeUm.  Haste  to  the  city— stop  the  rage  of 
slaughter. 
TeO  my  brave  people,  that  Algiers  is  fiee ; 
And  tyranny  no  mors. 

[Exeunt  Chtarde. 


Enter  Zaphira. 


Z(q>h.  What  mean  these  homnsl  wheresoe'er 
I  turn 
My  trembling  steps,  1  find  some  dying  wretch, 
Weltering;  in  gore !  And  dost  thou  liv^  my  Selimi 

JSWtm.  Xo,  there  the  tyrant  Ilea  1 

Zaph.  O  righteous  Heaven  I 

Selim.  Behold  thy  vaUant  fnends,  [power 

Whoee  faith  and  courage  have  o'erwhelm'd  tha 
Of  Barbarossa. 

Zaph.  Just  are  thy  ways,  O  Heaven !  Tain 
terrors,  hence  I 
Onoe  more  Zaphira 's  bless'd ! — 

Selim.  O  happy  hour !  happy,  beyond 
Even  hope !  Look  down,  blewM  shade. 
From  the  bright  realms  of  bliss!  Behold  thy  queen 
(Jnspcitted,  unseduc'd,  unmov'd  in  virtue. 
Behold  the  tyrant  prostrate  at  thy  feet ! 
And  to  the  memory  of  thy  Ueetfing  wrongs, 
Accept  this  sacrifice. 

Zaph.  My  generous  Selim ! 

Selim.  Wherais  Irene  1 

Oth.  Zamor,  our  trusty  friend,  at  my  oommand, 
Convey'd  the  weeping  &ir  one  to  her  chamber. 

Selim.  Thanks  to  thjT  generous  cm. 

Zavh.  Her  virtues  minit  atone 
ForaUherfether'sguiltr  Thy  throne  be  hen:* 
She  meriu  all  thy  k>ve.  [ther's  Crimea, 

Selim.  Then  haste,  and  find  her.   O'er  her  fi^ 
Pity  shall  draw  her  veil;  nay,  half  absolve  then, 
When  she  beholds  the  virtues  of  his  child. 
Now  lei  1M  thank  th'  eternal  Power :  oonvinc'd, 
That  Heaven  but  tries  our  virtue  by  aflBUction ; 
That  oft  the  cloud,  which  wraps  the  present  hoar, 
Serves  bat  to  brighten  all  oor  fiitoie  days! 

[ExnmL 
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A  MVaXOAK  BHTBHTAZITKBHT, 


m  ONE  ACT. 


BY  ISAAC  BICKERSTAFF. 


DRAMATIS  PESSOfliE. 


CoUHTKtM4ll,.. 


...Mr.DOdat. 

..Jfr<;  WrigUti.... 


...ab.a<itmoiu. 
..Mrt.m.  ■ 


ScBNBr— A  CoDirtiT  Phee. 


SCENE.— Tiev  afa  Vmagt,  vith  a  Bridge. 


Tht  Curtain  rita  and  dueoreri  twa  light 
Bnrumen.,  ruppttd  to  be  tea  their  march,  -  ■ 
ting  at  an  Atehentte  dear ;  vith  their  ai 
ogainMt  the  teaU,  their  /iorte$  al  tome  diktat 
The  3ei 


and  Wife. 

Serg.       All  s^lanl  lads,  who  know  no  Teiin, 
Tathe.!rum-beBJr«|nir, 

To  KTve  ibe  kiiig  for  voliuiIiY-n; 
Speak  you,  mv  buys,  Ihat  dure. 

Comr,  vho'll  be  a  gronadici  T 
The  a*ting  monpr  ciown 

la  Ibm  guuwaii  and  a  crown, 


Oh.n 
Adda  flesh,  but  I  nill; 
So  hi>](l  your  1on£uea  atiU : 
Nor  mother,  nor  wifa, 
ThoT  Ihey  .IriTe  for  "their  life, 
ShaU  baulk 't,  an'  my  fancy  be  n. 
Coma,  bent  aivBy  a  royal  TTimT-h^ 
itub,  nib,  rub  a  dub; 


Rub,  r 
Ofnopoltra 


JMblA.' 


Who  cowanltj  ineak 
When  tho  longua-    ' 
But  of  noble  lonla, 


When  the  loiiguea  of  iru  apnk ; 
_,  .  _.  deal^  dua 

•UdJ, 


Aninat  th 
rabasK, 


IdEnsbml 

it'i&l 


iQ  wont,  yi 
Illbedmi  ui'tdont. 
What  would  the  teaaing  to«di  be  at  1 
Yon  graceleaa  rogue, 

la  your  heart  ■  atone  1 
I'm  Itefh  oTf  our  Beib, 

And  bona  of  your  bone, 
ZouDdt,  IM  me  aloDe. 
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Sarg,      Dnutti,  itrike  ap  a  floariah,  and  follow 
me  now 
AU  honest  hearts  and  clever : 
Free  quartera  and  beer  at  the  sign  of 
the  Plough  : 
Huzza !  king  George  for  ever. 
[Some  qfthe  party  go  into  the  Alehouse 
with  the  Light  Horaemeru 
Court.  Hip,  Mcaster  Sergeant 
W\/e.  Qo,  yonraelf  destroy. 
Serg.  What  says  my  cock  1 
Coun.  Mayhop,  I  wants  employ. 
A  lad  about  vay  aoize,  though,  would  na'  do. 
Serg.  Ay,  for  a  colonel. 
Coun.  And  a  ooptain  too ! 
Strg.  For  both,  or  cither. 
Coun.  But  I  doubts,  d'ye  see, 
Such  places  are  na*  for  thie  loikes  o'  me. 
Serg.  List  for  a  soldier  first,  ne'er  fear  the  rest : 

This  guinea 

Moth.  Joe,,  this  cuived  gould  detest. 
Art  not  asham'd,  an  honest  man  to  'tioel 
The  king  should  knaw  it. 

Coun.  Who  wants  yowr  advice  1 

Air. — Mother. 

Out  upon  thee,  wicked  locust, 

Worse  in  country  nor  a  plague; 
Men  by  thee  are  hocust  pocust 

Into  danger  and  &tigue. 
And  the  justices  outbear  thee 
In  thy  tncks,  but  I  don't  fear  thee. 

No,  nor  those  that  with  thee  lei^e. 
My  son  has  enough  at  home. 
He  needs  not  for  bread  to  roam ; 
Already  his  pay 
Is  twelvepence  a  day. 

His  honest  labour's  fruits ; 
Then  get  thee  a  trudging  quick, 
For  'g«),  if  I  take  a  stick, 
I'll  nudie  thee  repent, 
When  here  thee  wert  sent, 

A  dmnmung  for  recruits. 

[ExU  into  the  Cottage. 

Re-enter  Mortmtf  toith  three  little  Children. 

Coun.  Then  won't  you  go,  and  let  a  body  be  1 

Serg,  Zounds,  is  tlie  woman  mad  1 

Moth.  Dawn't  swear  at  me. 

Wife,  Dear  Joseph,  what's  come  o'er  theel 
tell  me,  do : 
Three  babes  we  have,  I  work  for  them  and  you ; 
Vou  work  for  us,  and  both  together  earn 
Wlwt  keeps  them  tight,  and  puta  them  out  to 

k»m. 
But,  if  a  aoldierinff  you're  bent  to  roam. 
We  all  shall  shoruy  to  the  parish  come ; 
And  the  churchwardens,  no  one  to  befriend  us. 
Will,  for  the  next  thing,  to  the  workhouse  send 
us.  fscrv'd ; 

Thee  know'st  at  workhouse  how  poor  folks  are 
Bill,  Tom,  and  Susan,  will  be  quicUy  starv'd. 

Am. — T\iking  a  Boy  in  one  hand  and  a  Oirl 

in  the  other. 

Oh,  could  you  bear  to  view 
Your  little  Tom  and  Sue 

Ta'en  up  by  cross  o'erseers : 
And  think  that  helpless  I, 
Togive  them,  when  they  cry. 

Have  nothing  bat  my  tears  1 
You  cannot  have  the  heart. 
With  them  and  me  to  part, 


For  folks  you  know  not  who  I 
With  rictu^r  friends  than  we, 
And  prouder  jrou  may  be, 
But  none  will  prove  so  tme. 

[ExU  with  the  CkOdnn, 
Serg.  Comrade,  your  hand:  I  love  a  lad  of 
soul; 
Your  name,  to  enter  on  my  muster-xoD : 
To  Justice  Swear'em  then,  to  take  our  oath. 
Coun.  Hold,  sergeant,  hold,  there 's  timeenooigh 
for  both. 
If  I've  a  moind  to  list,  PU  Ust,  d'ye  see; 
But  some  discourse  first,  betwixt  yow  and  me. 

A  Bouldier's  life 

Serg.  The  finest  hfe  that  goee; 

Free  quarters  every  where 

Coun.  Ay,  that  we  knows. 

Serg.  Then,  wenches ! 

Coun.  You've  free  quarters  too  with  they; 

Girls  love  the  red  coats 

Serg.  'Gad,  and  well  they  may.  [eofti 

Coun.  But  when  to  fiueign  wars  your  men  !•• 
Fighting — a  battle 
Serg.  'Tis  the  rarest  sport. 
Coun.  Tell  us  a  little  about  that 
Serg.  I  vnll. 

Wtfe.  Don't  listen  to  bun,  Joel 
Coun.  Do  you  be  ttilL 

Air. — Sergeant. 

What  a  charming  thing  *s  a  battle ! 
Trumpets  sounding,  drums  a  beatinff : 
Crack,  crick,  crack,  the  cannons  rattle; 
Every  heart  with  joy  elating. 
With  what  pleasure  are  we  spsring, 
From  the  front  and  from  the  rear, 
Round  us  in  the  smoky  air, 
Heads,  and  limbs,  and  bullets  flying ! 
Then  the  groans  of  sokUers  dying : 
Just  like  sparrows,  as  it  were^ 
At  each  pop. 
Hundreds  drop ; 
While  the  muskets  prittle  pnttte. 
KUl'd  and  wounded 
Lie  confounded. 
What  a  charming  thing 's  a  battle  I 
But  the  pleasant  joke  of  all. 
Is  when  to  dose  attack  we  foil : 
Like  mad  bulls  each  other  batting, 
Shooting,  stabbing,  maiming,  cutting; 
Hone  and  foot, 
All  go  to't, 
Kill 's  the  word,  both  men  and  cattle ; 
Then  to  plunder, 
Blood  and  thunder^ 
What  a  charming  thmg  's  a  battle  I 
Moth.  Call  you  this  charming  1  'Tie  the  work 

of  hell. 
Wife.  How  dost  thou  like  it,  Joel 
Coun.  Why,  pretty  well 
Serg.  But  pretty  well! 
Coun.  Why  need  there  more  be  said  1 
Bat  mayn't  I  happen  too  to  loae  my  head  t 
Serg.  Your  head  1 
Coun.  Ay. 

Serg.  Let  me  see :  your  head,  my  bock 
Coun.  A  leg  or  arm  too  1 
Strg.  Not  u  you've  good  luck. 
Coun.  Good  luck ! 

Serg.  The  chance  of  war  is  doubtful  still ; 
Soldiras  must  run  the  risk. 
Coun,  They  may,  that  win. 
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Serg.  Why,  how  now,  Joseph  1     Sun 


w  fblka  wuh  bemt™  [o 


Bean,  lions,  ligera,  tfiprc  were  four  or  five; 
And  ill  ao  lite,  yon'd  swear  Ihcy  were  alive. 
A  eajiing  »t  the  cloth,  the  mon  ajried  me ; 
■"For twopence,  friend,  j^oa  msy  walk  in."  siya  he 
But  'gad,  1  wu  mora  wise,  and  wnlk'd  ni;  way  ; 
1  nw  BO  much  for  nought,  I  would  not  pay. 
To  see  B  battle  thus,  mj  moind  was  bent ; 
But  you've  BO  well  deBcrib'd  il,  I'm  content 

SiTg.  Come,brotherwiliiiBR,letuethenliegone 
Thou  art  a  baae  poltroon. 

Coun.  That 'a  all  a»  one. 


Aji  ny,  marter  •ergeonl,  I  wish  you  good  day : 
You'ie  no  ni?ed  at  preacnt,  1  Ihank  you,  to  itay 

My  itomach  for  batllo  ' ' " 

"WTien  it 


back  *^in,  I'll  toko  care  yoa 
long  aa  you  liat ; 


r«    

To  be  Iho  partaker  of  any  such  fun. 
111  e'en  atay  at  home  in  my  village. 
And  carry  no  orma  hul  for  tillage ; 
JAj  wounds  shall  be  made 
With  Iho  Bcythe  or  the  apade. 
If  ever  my  blood  »l 
A  finger  or  ao        . 


ould  be  at 


There  may  be  a  plaster ; 
BotnapluierEticksona  head.  [Ej-tf  Serokint, 

Wife.  Then  wilt  though  slay,  Joe  1 

Math.  Wilt  thou,  bo»  of  mine  ^ 

Onin.  Wife.gire'athyhand,  and  mother,  gi™ 

t—i  night  yon  dodg'd  nw  lo  the  alehouse,  Jane ; 

T^,  IsoeTJ^n  lahort, 

Coun.  i  swore  lo  be  rorengd,  and  vowd,  m 
To  liat  ma.  to  be  eren  with  Ihee  for  'I ; 
But  kiss  me,  now  my  plaguy  anger  'a  o'er. 

Wife.  And  I'll  ne'er  Judge  (hee  lo  the  ate- 
bouae  more. 
DcKT. — CouNTHTHis  and  Wiw, 
Coan.  From  benceforth,  wedded  lo  my  fann, 
My  thoughts  shall  never  nrve  on  harm, 
I  (0  the  Geld  perchanBe  may  go^ 
But  il  iball  be  (o  reap  or  sow, 
wye.  Now  blessings  on  thy  honest  heart. 
Thy  wife  slisU  bear  an  oqual  part: 
Work  thee  without  doora,  ahc  within 
Will  keep  the  house,  and  card  and  ipia. 
CnM.  How  fooliih  ihcy,  in  love  with  airifo, 
Who  quit  the  peaceful  country  hfc; 
Wyi).    Where  wholenjnir  labour  is  ttie  best, 

And  surest  guide  to  balmy  rmt  I 
Botli.  "That  lot  true  hapjane™  secures. 

And,  bless'd,  be  praia'd.  Is  mine  and 

Content  hlsnoath  Ihe  humble  ahed. 
We'll  toil  lo  ttin  ODI  fanbie*  bread; 


With  mutual  kindnen  bear  love's  yoke, 
And  pity  gTMler,  finer  folk. 
it  iniroditeed  a  dance  qf  hig/U-hoTst  men^ 
•uili,  and  Couiiiry  girU  ;  after  Tnhich  the 

iandyfoUoicedby  hia  paTty.to  the  Coun- 
HAN,  the  WiTE,  and  Ike  Mother,  ioAo 
'  been  looking  on  tht  dance. 


Yet^^l 

Well  coonlrym»n,ai 
thouUlai4rchi 

rl  off  Ihe  listing  jun, 

Wife 

Dear  Joe  1  come  in. 

Mkh 

Hang-dog,  be  gone, 
Do,  sergeant,  pray  n 

and  lanpt  my  boy 

Wife 

ow. 

Cnun 

Mother,  wife  give  o 

see  the  gentleman  no  harm 

jitenda       [friends. 

Serg 

f!  Heaven  forbid:  b 

ui  let  us  part  like 

We've  got  a  lioltle  here  of  buc 

amingale. 

Tiathe 

king's  hesllb. 

C™n.  And  thai  I  never  fell. 

Lordio 

e  and  bliss  him,  he  '» 

an  honeal  man. 

Serg 

C™t. 

Nay,'  fill  up  the  oin 

We'll  d 

ink  the  royal  fiimily. 

Serg 

So  do; 

fiing,  q 

ecn,  and  all. 

Coun 

And  Jane  shall  drink  them  too. 

Here'"  a  health  lo 


And  humble  Ihe  foes  to  his  crown  in  Ihe  dust. 
Chsrui.     Beat  drums,  beat  amain, 
Let  the  eariiiercing  fife 
To  our  measures  nve  life; 
While  each  British  heart 
In  the  health  bear*  a  part. 
And  Joins  the  loyal  atrain. 
Wife.  Here's  a  health  lo  the  queen  ;  gracious, 
mild,  and  engaging. 
Acc^mpliah'd   m   all   thai  a  woman 
should  own ; 
Tho  carea  of  her  consort  with  softnesa 


suaging, 


Whose  a 
grace 


a  add  splendour  anil 


>.  Here's 

Re^Ja  BB  a  pledge  from  Ihe  aire  il 
aven  shield  Ihe  sweet  plants  from  each 


And  r< 


r  them 


o  fulne 


I  of  vi 


and  years, 
CliOTui.  Boat  dniaia.  Ac. 
Serg.  Here's  success  lo  his  majesty's  armi, 
And  great  may  ihey  be  on  the  land 
As  just   ia  Iheir  cauae,  may  thej  atia 


An^punish  th 
andTof  Spain. 
CharvA.  Beat  dnima,  tie. 


rashness  ol  France 


HERO  AND  LEANDER 

▲  OOKZO  BVR&BTTA, 


IN  TWO  ACTS. 


BY  ISAAC  JACKMAN. 


REMARK& 

Tni  barletu.  remarkable  principally  ftir  the  oeeaaion  which  prodoced  it,  waa  written  by  Isaac  Jackman  for  Mr. 
John  Pahner,  who  bad  then  recently  built  and  opened  the  Royalty  Theatre,  in  Well  Street,  Ooodman's-flelde,  fbr 
the  rcfolar  drama.  Continaed  oppoaitlon  from  the  patentees  of  the  royal  tbeatree,  obliged  that  gentleman  to  re- 
noonoe  his  llrsc  intention ;  and  this  elegant  theatre  (though  better  calculated,  in  every  respect,  Ibr  the  legitimate 
drama  than  the  winter  theatres)  has  been,  since  that  p^od,  opened  under  an  annual  license  for  bnrletta,  pan- 
tomime, Jkc  aocording  to  the  act  SSth  Geo.  IL 

In  his  dedication,  the  author  observes,  that  **The  worthy  manager  requested  me  to  write  something  fiir  him 
within  the  statate,  and  I  thought  poor  Hero  and  Leander  might  be  introduced  to  the  public,  without  being  con- 
sldarsd  *wmgrmmumw»gm»cmmr  I  did  iateAl  to  souse  Leander  in  the  waves,  as  a  part  of  the  old  ranaaoe,  and 
to  have  a  requiem  song  -over  his  manes ;  but  a  wicked  wit  toM  me,  that  such  a  denouement  would  be  tragedy 
dirset,  and  against  the  law.** 

At  the  first  repreeenution  of  this  afterpiece,  the  ulents  of  Mr.  Bannister,  Mr.  W.  Pahner,  Mr.  Anowmitli, 
Mrs.  Fox,  Master  Braham,  kc  ensured  it  the  highest  suceev. 

During  the  eontroversy  elicited  by  Mr.  Pahner's  endeavours  to  obuin  a  patent  for  his  theatre,  it  was  aptly  ob* 
served,  that  **  It  is  of  no  consequence  to  government,  or  to  the  million  residing  within  the  walls  of  Ixmdon,  whe- 
ther the  winter  managers  and  Mr.  OoUnan  play  to  empty  benches  or  overflowing  audiences.  If  they  are  able, 
diligent,  and  liberal,  they  cannot  ftiil  of  accumulating  very  considerable  fortunes,  and  may  bid  defiance  to  every 
exertion  of  Mr.  Palmer  in  the  east :  let  this  be  as  it  may,  the  public  good  ought  first  to  be  consulted.** 

An  ni^nst  and  impolitic  monopoly,  however,  preserved  the  ascendant ;  and  the  public  good,  as  on  many  other 
BMire  ia^portant  occasioaa,  was  sacrificed  to  private  interest. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


EOTALTT  TBSATAB,  1787- 

Abudab; Mr.  W.  Ptdmer. 

DxLAB, Mr.  Chambert. 

Lbakdzb, Mr.  Arrowtmitk, 

Htmxn, Muler  Brahaau 

Solano, Mr.  Bannul»r. 

Hkso, Mri.  Far. 

SanxifA, Mr$.BurmtL 

MufKBVA, MiuBwmd. 

*      ^Soldien,  Labommg  Paopte,  Men  axid  Woomd. 
8oB!fB«— The  Banka  of  the  HelieapooL 

MiMic  by  Bfr.  Roto*    Sceneiy  by  Mr.  Dixon. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L^A  HarveM  Scene,  at  mm^rim, 
BtmkMqf  iUHMuptmL 


on  fAe 


T^rkuk  AaiaftondaKN  of  tMHfc,  tJmr  «lwf  empkijfti 
at  the  mate  tim^^-'Apertpeelim  aswe  ijf  tkt  Outk 
of  Abjfdoe,  in  NateUa^  or  tkt  Lumr  Atia  Ike 
HeUetjHmlt^ppearing  to  divide  the  two  countries. 


1.1 


HEBO  AND  LEANDBIL 


ai5 


That  Mem  half  doad  abeady  with  their  fear: 
Shipwieck'd  npoa  oar  ooait,  we  nv'd  their  uvea, 
And  here  they  ar»— 

Abu,  Say,  have  they  any  wirea  1 
The  women  all  are  mme— yea,  if  twenty, 
Although  indeed  I've  petticoats  in  plenty. 

Sol.  We  found  no  female,  Sir,  among  the  crew ; 
Shall  we  diacharge  the  men---pray,  what  my  you  1 

Abu.  Let  them  all  break&at, 
Elach  a  loaf  of  bread, 
And  then  let  eveiy  priaooer — 
Loae  hia  head.  [Prisoners  bow. 

Chorus. — ^Priboners. 

Have  pitT,  great  chie^ 

And  send  ua  relief; 
We're  all  in  a  vnetched  oolifilion : 

O,  spare  our  poor  lives. 

Ana  we'll  send  you  our  wives ; 
Accept  this  our  hombie  petition. 

[Z>ttrtfi^  tMa  choruB  Abudah  aUghU. 

Ahu.  Silence,  nscalsl — ^I  find  yoa  then  can 
prate, 
But,  soDOiidreis,  you  shall  know  my  word  is  fiite. 
My  swDid  shall  treat  the  vultures  with  a  6ast ; 
Slntt  lay  whole  reahna,  nay,   human  nature, 


SoL  I  told  them,  Sir,  how  great  yoa  were  in 
-  power^^ 

TImA  wilb  ft  ai^S^  P^ J^'^  vo^^  *  ^^''v  I 
That  yoa  w«a  tan  Mt  high— was  not  that  rightl 

il^  T«r  fttk  at  IsMt    five  cubita— No— not 

Tel  eveiy  mdi  is  made  of  proper  atufl^ 
Though  idle  nature  cast  me  in  the  rough. 

Song. 

Bund  an  aloof  ye  paltry  jadea, 
And  yoa,  ye  mthy  knaves  of  spadea : 
How  dare  you  look  beyond  thoee  pake, 
On  me,  who  wear  three  thumping  taila  1 
Don't  yoa  all  know,  that  at  a  bk>w, 
I'd  aend  you  to  the  shades  below  1 
Begone,  or  else  I  swear,  odsbobs, 
m  send  you  home  witlvmt  your  knoba. 

Enter  Hero. 

But,  Hero  now  her  foim  displays, 
And  strives  to  charm  a  thousand  vrays ; 
From  head  to  fijot  new  modea  of  dresa, 
Her  varioua  arte  to  please  ezpreas : 
I  find  I'm  caught  vnthin  the  anare, 
So  I'll  enjoy  tne  am'roua  fiur; 
As  I'm  a  soldier  great  and  stout. 
This  girl  baa  tum'd  me  inside  out. 
[Hero  anJjLEANDER  Ioofc«tea<(/as%a<eacA  other. 

Lean,  It  is,  it  is,  my  k>ve !  Ye  goda,  be  kind ! 

[Aside 
JSfero.  'Tishe— IgivemjaoRowatothe  wind. 

Ukmie. 
Abu,  What  doea  the  feUow  stare  at  1  Speak, 
ymidog. 
The  raacal  aeems  as  stupid  as  a  k)g. 
Letn,  Spare  yoor  reproachea,  Sir ;  I'm  iD  at 


My  lile  ia  yom.  do  with  me  aa  yoa  please. 
See  tear  waetmm  to  tear— a  paaii^e  aedu^ 
And,  banting  f»th,  bedews  Wlmly  cheeks  t 

Abu.  No  grombling,  nmh.     Charmer,  let's 
retire,         iTakse  Bemo  k$  the  kand. 


The  god  of  kvB  shall  An  the  keen  derfre: 
My  Mdy,  Uood,  and  soal,are  al  on  An.  [€Mur. 
Lean.  Monster,  avannt  t— Beleasa  the  IJBaveny 
fiiir, 
Or,  by  all  the  avenging  powers,  I  swesr— 

[Smes  Abudah. 
Abu.  Seize,  seiae  the  villain :  diag  him  to  tha 
block. 
Or  toss  him  headlonff  from  the  steepest  rock. 
No,  ofi'with  his  head.  As  Fm  a  nnner, 
I'll  have  hb  knob,  before  I  eat  my  dinner. 
Ekro.  Mercy,  O  merey,  Sir,  as  you  are  gnail 

0  save  the  youth,  at  least  suspend  hb  fiite  i 
Abu.  Who  b  the  vagabond  1 

Lean.  Why,  caitiff',  hear, 
So  shall  thy  savage  nature  shake  with  fear: 
Know  then,  ingnite,  fhnn  Abvdoa  I  came; 
Still  more ;  know  thou,  Leander  b.mj  name. 

[TkrowB  tjfhiM  dUguiae 
Now  slip  thy  bloodhounds — ^'dulge  the  savage 

1  stand  unmov'd.  [nmt } 
Abu.  O  now  the  murder 's  out. 

Thanks  to  thee,  prophet  thai^  to  thee  again. 
— Speak  not  in  hia  behalf,  you  aue  in  vain ; 
Thb  b  the  aquire,  that  bnivea  the  HeUeapont, 
And  steab  at  night  to  madam  hot-upon't. 
Zounds !  ru  souse  him  in  a  tub  of  jpwkle ; 
And,  as  for  Miss,  hex  Uiby  I  will  tidde. 
Drag  him  avray. 

Hsro.  Groat  chief,  be  not  cniel,  bat  good  as 
you're  Wave.  [aave. 

Remember,  the  neio  but  oonqoen  to 
Sol.     Give  lifo  to  the  wntchod,  whose  fate's 
in  your  hand:  [land. 

'Tb  humanity  gnoea  and  blesses  the 
Lean.  1  sue  not  for  mercy,  I  stand  here  anr* 
mov'd. 
Protected  hv  virtue,  by  beauty,  and  love. 
Together.  Look  down,  O  ye  goda,  and  let  moiw 
tab  now  prove, 
The  bbeainga  that  wait  upon  virtue  and 
love. 

Hero.  Hear  me,  great  Sir— O  mn  Leandei^ 
life. 
Giant  thb  request,  and  Hero  b  your  wife. 
Sol.  Say,  wiU  your  actkma  vrith  your  woids 

aooordi 
Hero.  They  will  indeed. 
Sol.  Then  take  her  at  her  word. 
Lean.  I  read  my  Hero'a  meaning  in  her  eyes. 

\Aeide. 
Abu.  It  b  all  flummery. — By  Heavm,  be  diea. 
Hero.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  mj  love  for  yoa  pre- 
vails, 
What  girl  can  stand,  a  bashaw  with  three  taib  1 

[Coaseehim, 

SONO. 

•  ^ 

O,  Sir,  be  consentfaig,  be  kind,  and  relenting, 

[away; 
Release  these  poor  creaturea,  and  asna  thsm 
•  Do  hot  this,  and  yoall  find 
How  good  natur'd  and  kind 
I'D  prove  to  my  spousee,  by  mght  and  by  day. 

O,  come  now,  sweet  lover,  a  paasion  discover, 
A  sly  httb  Cupid  now  lurks  in  that  amib : 
Every  maid  must  surroidflr 
To  such  a  commanikir,  [guile. 

You've  fBondoQt  a  way  nypoor  liBiit  to  be- 
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Keho]  J,  like  Api^,  hla  ringteU  of  yellow  I 
B^oliI   how,  like   Mare,  oC   thi*  anmei 
Hii  brmlb  loo  diacloaea  (aCi 

The  perfume  of  rosre  1 
How  plump  his  roiind  cheelu,  and  how  taper 


nlorer, 


A  pretly  BOi 
a  baahaw  tt 


[JCiw 


'Va  done  I  'tia  done  I — you're  pordon'd, 
I(!ivB  you  lifij,  mi?  love  wiU  have  ilBo.         [ — go, 
But  ifthat  pGBching  dog  cornea  here  again, 
Ajid  bnivM  my  anger,  as  he  bravee  the  main, 
III  whip  the  retcl  rwal,  till  be  's  blind, — 
Be  scarce  Iheu,  acouodrelfli  now  yoa  know  my 

Cboehb. 


CuOBVi—By  the  Turla. 
Wake  to  hennony  the  VMce, 
Aejcnce,  'tis  raercy  call*,  rcjcko. 
[During  this  chorua,  Asudar  iiuruni*  the 
dephant;  he  JSnt  placet  hit  fool  on  Iht 
tfiouideT  t^  d  #itir«,  uAo  kt\.a.U  and  raixca 
him  gcntii),  ^aU^  kanota  caidla  into  the 

CUOHCB. 

JUL  Happy,  liappy,  happy  diy, 
Every  heart  lis  homage  (ny, 
Wakti  to  harmony  the  viuce. 
Rejoice,  'bi  mercy  calls,  rejoice 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.-~A  Grote. 
Enter  Abddih,  Solano,  Siprini,  and  U£no, 
Abu.  Come,  come,  Solino,  melhinki  we  tairy, 
I  Bhall  be  all  a-gog,  until  I  marry. 
The  iote«  in  council  nt,  anJ  from  aboiro 
Venui  now  csUb  me  to  the  Papliian  grove. 

Sol.  What  says  my  gentle  Hero,  will  you  go  T 
Saf.  Her  heart  Mcmi  bursting  with  iU  grief. 
Hem.  Hekh  ho ! 

Suf.  Divii^  ^our  sorrowi,  Horo,  give  me  pail. 
Suppreaa  that  aigh— Dt  else  you'll  brrok  mj  heart. 

AIss  !  1  presa'd,  with  growing  lore, 

Tliis  darling  (o  my  breast  \ 
Not  the  most  uvour*!],  even  above. 

Was  more  completely  bloss'd. 
Deu  innocent  I  her  lorely  amilei 

Delight  me  but  to  licw ; 
And  every  pang  my  Hero  IhIs, 
Her  mother  Swl>  it  loo. 
A!ni.  I  see  she  's  coy,  vel  love  is  in  her  eye, 
She'll  know  her  bashaw  ^ter  by  and  by ; 
Come.  Hero,  i  hope  there  '«  no  repentit\g. 
The  gods,  my  pretty  chicken,  are  coiuenung. 

SONO. 

Qentle  Hero  I  lake  my  hand, 


Joys  BUtmuniling, 
Sorrows  drowning, 
BUm  iLill  gladden  aU  the  land. 


But  if  you  rrfuae  me, 

And  think  hut  to  ttooM  dm  '. 

In  love'e  ailken  letten,  « 

And  sneer  si  your  beOen, 
By  the  gods  now  f  swear, 
From  your  bosom  I'O  leu — 
No,  slop — I  'U  do  more, 
I'll  deluge  the  shore 
With  hfood— 
Till  Nature  looks  wild. 
And  bejbre  I  retire, 
I'll  kindle  a  ftK, 
That  shall  toast  you. 
And  roast  you, 
Man,  woman,  and  child. 
Suf.  O  mercy  on  us  I  wbitber  shall  ws  fly  1 
&J.  Hell  mi-iah  you,  perhaps. 
Saf.  No.  first  I'll  die. 
[£ieun(  B«FB1M,  and  Hero  \  huiza  ■aillunil. 

Enter  Delui  and  Soldieri. 
AIni.  What 's  the  mailer,  Delah  1 
Del.  Dread  Sir,  allend — 
We've  teen  a  sail — I'm  lore  she  '■  not  a  friend — 
Hovering  on  our  coaal ;  she  'a  full  of  people. 
I  aaw  her  first,  grent  Sir,  from  yonder  sleeple. 

Abu.  Rally  my  forcca — instint  line  the  ttcsnd  j 
They're  rehet  mecals,  from  Nalotia'a  land. 
[Exit  Del.h;  Solii^n  rcmain,^iii:a-mllunit. 
Like  Mara,  I'll  dan  the  javelin  mm  my  ear. 


1,  ni  m 


t  the  eg 


^  .  timptt.*oimdt  vithovl.  ' 
Sol.  Fir'd  by  the  sound,  my  eenioi  bids  me  go, 
fa  share  ttie  conftict,  and  repelthe  fi>e. 


Hark !  Iho  trumpet  sounds  abi, 
The  clam'roUB  harbingei  of  war; 

The  call  my  heating  iwsom  wainui 
The  foe  insults  our  native  siiore. 
And  proudly  mocka  bis  conqueror. 


O,  genius  of  this  happy  land, 
Dewend !  and  biexs  thy  choaen  bi 
Give  u>  to  meet  the  daring  fbe, 
'Tia  liberty  shall  nerve  lbs  bbin'. 
a,  when  the  toils  of  war  are  o'ef 


et  reward  in  liiithfiil  love. 


JUia.  Offwilh  his  head— til  make  the  fellow 

bacon. 
Del,  Ifvou  nnhcad  him,  Sir,  lie  cannot  speak. 
Abu.  What  horrid  feara  sits  trembling  on  Ihy 

Del.  I 


ler,  Sir,  cornea  here  lo-nlght, 
o  van  Hero,  ana  secure  her  flight. 
Ahu.  Death  and  the  dcvill— Uiis  is  news  in- 
deed— 
O  for  Belhma's  whip,  lo  make  him  bleed ! 
He  should  be  Ibn?  than  twenty  months  in  dying. 
'Twould  make  mo  smile,  to  se«  the  raacsJ  frying. 
Sol.  Suppose  we  s^ie  him  as  he  oooiM  to- 

Waylay  the  villain— nah  him  1     ,   -^  •  f 
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Abu.  That  b  right 
You  couDfld  weU,  Solano— Come  away, 
My  soul 's  in  arms,  and  eager  for  its  prey 

[ExeiuU  omnu. 

SCENE  U. 

Night. — 7^  BeUe^pont  in  perapeeHve.  Lean- 
DER  is  9een  rowing  himu:\f  over.  A  candle 
appears  in  Hero's  wiTtdow^  as  a  direction  to 
her  lover. 

Enter  Abudab,  Solano,  and  SoldierB, 

SoL  Behold  him,  Sir ! — his  fiite,  alas !  draws 
nigh, 
And  forces  e'en  the  tribute  of  a  sigh. 
Like  the  dread  eenius  of  the  deep,  he  steers, 
Nat  shuns  the  utboor,  nor  the  danger  fears. 

SONO. 

O,  see  how  he  comes,  how  he  moves  through 

the  gloom, 
Conduct^  W  fete,  and  by  love,  to  his  doom ! 
O,  see  the  fond  youth,  to  the  shore  now  he 

bends, 
And  quits  his  companiomi,  his  country,  and 

friends; 
Regardless  of  danger,  he  darts  through  the 

ture  commands  him,  and  nature  must 


Ab^ 


I 


iW'^'got  on  shore,  hell  soon  -be 


The  light 
O  here  he 
Let  not 


to  my  faithless  fiur. 
be  silent  all  as  death, 
tpedL  above  his  breath. 


bright  perfection  of  a  deity, 
not,  cruel  love,  my  cares  prolong ! 
u^  gentle  Hero  with  a  song. 

SoNO. 

Awake,  my  sweet  Hero,  my  heart's 
treasure, 

Laander  now  calls  you  to  love  and  delight ; 

Tie  Hymen  shall  sanctify  love's  softest  plea- 
sure, 

Qvre  our  days  all  to  joy,  and  to  rapture  the 
night. 

Awake  then,  my  charmer,  and  share  the 
sweet  blessing, 

The  moments  now  fly  me,  alas !  how  dis- 
tressing, 

O,  think  of  our  joys,  when  carees'd  and  ca- 
ressing, 

Arise,  my  sweet  Hero,  love  calls  you  away. 

[Hero  opens  the  window. 

Hero.  O  my  soul's  joy !  thy  cheering  voice  I 
hear 
Like  notes  from  seraphs,  rushing  on  my  ear. 

Lean.  O  come,  my  Hero,  blew  again  my  amML 
My  heart,  still  constant,  beats  with  love's  alarms ! 
Danger  could  work  no  change,  nor  time  remoive 
The  honest  warmth  of  undissembled  love. 
Haste  then,  sweet  &ir,  thy  lover^^^nsport  meet, 
Fly  to  hia  arms,  and  make  his  bliss  complete. 

[Hebo  shuts  the  window. 
That  Heaven  from  which  no  secret  is  conceal'd, 
But  every  wish  and  thought  most  stand  reveal'd, 
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Enter  Leander.  ^ 

Lean,  Well  so  fax  safe— I  now  must  wait  ia 


ViewB  not  a  k>ve  move  puRL.er  traer  nind, 
Amongst  the  various  race  of  huimui  kind ; 
Where  neither  interest  nor  design  haTS  paiC, 
But  all  the  warmth  b  native  (rtSn  the  heart. 

Enter  Hero  ;  Leander  embraces  her, 

0  bless'd  event ! — let's  fly  to  yonder  shore : 
We've  met,  my  Hero,  now,  to  part  bo  wan. 
Hail,  happy  groves,  retveats  of  peace  and  joy, 
Where  no  black  cares  the  mind's  repose  aestooy ! 

Ekro.  Discharg'd  from  care,  on  onfireqtieDted 
plains,  .  . 

We'll  sing  of  rural  ioys  in  mral  strains: 
^o  fklse  corrupt  delights  our  thoughts  snail  nan. 
But  joys  of  friendship,  tenderness,  and  love. 

Duet. 

I.tean.  Come  now,  my  sweet  love,  to  the  grove. 
The  graces  are  v^aiting  for  you ; 
Thro'  roses  and  woodbiii^  well  jvnb^ 
And  kiss,  as  all  true  lovers  do. 

Hero.  O,  take  both  my  hand  and  my  heart. 
My  lover  I  know  he  b  true ; 
Tin  death  shall  direct  us  to  peit, 
We'll  kiss,  as  all  true  lovers  do. 

Atth.  Adieu  then  to  doubt  and  despair. 

Fair  virtue  our  loves  will  punrue ; 
We'll  not  know  a  moment  of  care, 
But  kiss,  as  all  true  loveia  do. 

[  TTiey  appear  retiring  to  Leanoer's  vetse^ 
but  are  stopped  by  Abudar,  Solano,  Delah, 
and  Soldiers;  the  Soldiers  present  their 
spears  at  Leander. 

Abu.  Bind  the  villain. — O  Sir,  you're  caught 
again ! 
Knock  off  hb  head,  and  let  me  have  hb  brain ; 
Now  that  my  anger 's  rous'd,  my  rage  b  full, 
I'll  make  a  punch-bowl  of  the  rasters  skull. 

[In  this  part  qf  the  Scene,  Minerva,  in  a 
cloud,  attended  by  Hymen,  descends  in  the 
back  Scene,  supposed  to  be  tJte  Banks  <{f  the 
Hellespont. 

Lean.  O  now  fiurewell  to  hopel — ^My  low, 

1  die  content,  because  I  die  for  yon.  [adbu ! 

Hero.  O  znake  hb  cause,  ye  powers  above,  your 
care, 
Let  guilt  shrink  back,  and  innocence  appear ! 
Support  his  soul,  now  death  demands  hb  prey. 
Ana  smooth  his  passage  to  the  n-alrns  of  oay ! 
Lean.  May  Fleaven  still  guard  her,  with  pe- 
culiar care. 
And  make  her  happy,  as  it  made  her  fiur ! 
May  calmest  peace  her  future  days  attend, 
And  late  may  she  to  endless  joys  ascend ! 
Abu.  Bring  mo  a  cauldron,  hot  as  Alecto's 
ketUe ; 
First  Medusa's  snaky  whip  shall  try  hb  mettle ! 
'^th!  hi^ blood  TU  bottle,  and  in  the  dark  pro- 
.    ^         found 
n  sprinkle  libations,  to  the  furies  round. 

[Minerva  and  Hymen  come  forward  ; 

Abudah  starts  ;  all  stand  amazed, 

Min.   Cease,    hell-houiid---infemal    monster, 


I  come,  the  blessed  harbinger  of  peace, 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands  thb  constant  pair, 
The  youth  deserving,  and  the  virtooos  &ir; 
Their  constancy  and  truth  deserve  iny  ears. 
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[ACTn. 


Stand  loftli,  mj  chiUfen— HymBD,  jam  thcb 
hands, 
[A  JUmrish  qf  trumpeU  ;  they  kne^  mid 

Ht  MBN  joiftM  their  hantU. 
'Tis  Wisdom  oonaecratea  the  sacred  bands. 

Song — ^Htmen. 

Sweetest  pleasures  never  ceasing, 
Blessings,  which  the  gods  present, 

Joys,  with  length  of  years  increasing, 
Ilosy  health,  and  sweet  content. 

Await  the  fair,  and  deck  the  youto, 

United  in  the  bands  of  troth. 

And  when  old  Time,  with  solemn  pace, 
Shan  can  to  ten  them,  both  most  <fie ; 

Tooch'd,  as  he  views  their  fond  embrace. 
He'U  bless  them  first,  then  pass  them  oy. 

Sweetest  pfeasnres,  Ac. 

Ah^  What  then,  is  aU  my  greatneM  come  to 
thisl 
Am  I  then  baffled  by  a  paltry  Miasl 
Your  powOT,  Madam,  certainly  prevails ; 
Wisdom,  1  find,  pays  no  respect  to  tails. 
Lean.  O  thanks,  eternal  thanks,  to  you  be 
given, 
Thoa  best  and  brightest  amamflnt  of  Heaven  t 
Mhu  Now  stiike  tha  uprightly  lyre;  aU  care 
awajy; 
To  mirth  ana  joy  we  dedicate  the  day; 
PU  raise  an  altar  to  love's  holy  flame, 
Inserib'd  ^nth  Heio's  tad  Leander'a  name. 


Finale. 


Lean,  Joy  and  pleasore  now  go  Toimd, 
Beaiit}r'8  trimnph  is  to-dar ; 
Every  voice  in  choms  soono. 
This  is  Hjrmen's  holiday. 
Dress  a  garland  for  the  fidr. 
Care  uid  sorrow  hither  go ; 
Daffodillies, 
Viigin  lilies — 
Hymen  says  he'll  have  it  so. 

Hsro,  Take  my  hand,  you  have  my  hearty 
Indeed,  you've  had  it  long  ago ; 
And  now  we'll  never,  never  part — 
Hymen  says  he'll  have  it  so. 

ChoruB,  Joy  and  pleasure,  Ac 

Siff.        Cupid  is  a  foolish  boy, 

Unce  he  tried  on  me  his  bow ; 
But  I  never  felt  a  joy, 
Tin  Hymen  said  he*d  have  it  so. 

CkoruM.  Joy  and  pleasure,  dec 

A6tt.        Must  I  then  give  up  the  fidr, 

And  see  them  laughing  at  my  wo ; 
Live  and  lead  a  life  of  oarel 
The  devil  sure  wwM  have  it  so. 

ChorUB,  Joy  and  pleasure,  Ac 

Sol.        Observe^  ye  fidr,  the  monl-beitt— 
Let  virtue  in  your  bosoms  glow ; 
You  then  may  bid  adho  to  ftar— 
Hymen  says  lisll  faani^  n. 

Oionu,  Joy  and  pleasiin^  iA    ^ 


;; 


ISABELLA: 

THE  FATAL  MARRIAGE: 

▲  T&A«BDT, 

r 

IN  FIVE  ACTS. 

BY  THOMAS  SOUTHERN. 


REMARK& 

Tbm  tnftdf  WM  iMtoffd  to  the  itage,  after  a  long  period  of  neglect,  bf  G«ffiick,  wlw  made  naaj  Jodielove 
miteratkme,  uii  omftted  eome  eomie  eeenee,  which  it  mnet  be  eonfeeeed  were  not  well  adapted  to  the  araral  taste 
•rtbeage.  la  ITH,  that  iaimitabie  actor  appeared  in  the  part  of  Biron.and  eontribiited  to  theeooeeiBof  thieei* 
eellent  draoM,  which  H  wae  reserred  lor  oar  own  day  to  render  Irreeittible  and  menoraMe,  bjr  the  fotrodoetkNi 
•r  Mrs.  Biddone  to  a  London  ainlienee.  That  nnriraUed  mictreee  of  the  heart  gave  a  pathoe  and  anportaMe  to 
babella,  which  it  had  not  before  reeeived ;  and  Miee  O'NeiPs  iropanioned  and  native  exoellenoe,  in  iMr  lata  pv* 

latioa  of  tlie  aliaracter,  will  entitle  her  to  a  iitoation  in  Theepiaa  annaJe,  not  Or  ramoved  flron  her  gnat 


Of  tlM  ten  piaye  written  bf  Amthem,  Isabella  and  Ofooaoko  keep  their  place  oa  the 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


oovnrr  oarodi. 

Count  Baldwin, Mr,  Murray. 

BnoN, Mr,  Yowijy. 

CAELoa, Mr.AbbtfU. 

Vtllemoy, Mr,  J^erUm. 

Bblfomn Mr.  CSaremonL 


OOTXNT  oahmdt. 

OxNTUEifKN Afcas 

QmcBE, Mr,AAiMB. 

SAMTioN, Jfr.  Simmmut, 


aUfjgtH^  ^* 


I8AXXLLA« MBuCtNmL 

NfTxas, Mr$.  Emwy. 


BiavoeSy  Officers,  Servants,  Men*  and  Women. 


ACTL 

SCENE  l-^The  Street, 
Enter  Tilx.£rot  and  Carlos. 

Car.  Tina  eonatancy  of  yonrs  will  establish  an 
immortal  lepulatioii  among  the  women. 

Va,  Ifit  would  eslabUah  me  jPith  Isabella— 

Cor.  Follow  lier,  §Maw  bet :  Troy  town  was 
won  at  last. 

VU.  I  have  IbHowed  her  tlieae  serpen  years,  and 
now  but  fire  in  hopea. 


Car.  But  ttve  in  hopeal  Why.  hope  U  the 
ready  road,  the  lover's  baiting  piaoe:  and  te 
anght  yon  know,  but  one  atage  abort  of  the  poa- 
aession  of  yoor  niatress. 

ra.  Bat  mr  hopea,  I  fear,  are  more  of  fliy  own 
making  than  ners;  and  proceed  rather  fitag  my 
wishes,  than  any  enoonragement  abe  haa  given 
me. 

Car,  That  I  can't  tell :  the  aaK  is  vary  TMiooa: 
there  are  no  certain  measures  to  be  pwacribed  &i 
followed,  in  iwfcffig  onr  appioachea  to  the  wonan. 
Ail  that  we  have  to  do^  I  think,  ia  to  attempt  thm 
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[act  I. 


in  Che  weakest  part.  Press  them  but  hard,  and 
they  will  all  fall  under  the  necessity  of  a  surren- 
der at  last.  That  favour  comes  at  once;  and 
sometimes  when  we  least  expect  it 

VU.  I'm  going  to  visit  her. 

Car,  What  interest  a  brother-in-law  can  have 
with  her,  depend  upon. 

VU.  I  know  your  interest,  and  I  thank  you. 

Car.  You  are  prevented;   see,  the  mourner 
comes: 
She  weeps,  as  seven  years  were  seven  hours ; 
So  fresh,  unfading,  is  the  memory 
Of  ray  poor  brother  Biron's  death: 
I  leave  you  to  your  opportunity. 

[Exit  VlI.LEROT. 

Though  I  have  taken  caie  to  root  her  from  our 
house, 

1  would  transplant  her  into  Villeroy's 

There  is  an  evil  &te  that  wails  upon  her. 
To  which  I  wish  him  wedded^K)nIy  him ; 
Bm  upstart  family,  with  haughty  brow, 
(Thouffh  Villeroy  and  myself  are  seeming  friends,) 
Look  (K)wn  upon  our  house ;  his  sfster  too, 
Whose  hand  I  ask'd,  and  was  with  scorn  refus'd. 

Lives  in  my  breast,  and  fires  mc  to  revenge. 

They  bend  this  way. 

Perliaps,  at  last,  she  seelcs  my  father's  doors ; 
They  shall  be  shut,  and  he  prepar'd  to  give 
The  beggar  and  her  brat  a  cold  reception. 
That  boy 's  an  adder  in  my  path — they  come, 
111  stand  apart,  and  watch  tneir  motions. 

[Exa. 

Enter  Villerot  and  Isabella,  toUh  her  Child. 

ha.  Why  do  yon  follow  me  1  you  know  I  am 
A  bankrupt  every  way :  too  far  exigag'd 
Ever  to  make  return  :'l  own  you  have  been 
More  than  a  brother  to  me,  my  friend : 
And  at  a  time  when  friends  are  found  no  more, 
A  friend  to  my  nusfortunes. 

VU.  I  must  be 
Always  your  friend. 

Isa.  I  have  known  and  found  you 
Truly  my  friend :  and  would  I  could  be  yours  *, 
But  the  unfortunate  cannot  be  friends : 
Pray  begone, 
Take  warning,  and  be  happy. 

Va,  Happuiess! 

There 's  none  for  me  without  you. 

What  serve  the  goods  of  fortune  for  1  To  raise 
My  hopes,  that  you  at  last  will  share  them  with 
me. 

ba.  I  must  not  hear  you. 

ViL  Thus,  at  this  awful  distance,  I  haveserv'd 
A  seven  years'  bonda^e~Do  I  call  it  bondage, 
When  I  can  never  wish  to  be  redeem'd  1 
l^o,  let  me  rather  linger  out  a  life 
Of  expectation,  that  you  may  be  mine. 
Than  be  restor'd  to  the  indinerence 
Of  seeing  you,  without  this  pleasing  nain : 
I've  lost  myself,  and  never  would  be  ibiind. 
But  in  these  arms. 

tta.  Oh,  I  have  beard  all  this! 
— ^fiut  must  no  more— — the  eharmer  is  no 
My  buried  husband  rises  in  the  face  [more : 

Of  m?  dear  boy.  and  chides  me  for  my  stay : 
Canat  thou  foigive  me,  child  1 

VU.  What  can  1  say  1 
The  arguments  that  make  aninst  my  hopes 
Prevail  upon  my  heart,  and  fix  me  more ; 
Those  pious  tears,  jaa  hourly  throw  away 
Upon  tlis  gimviB,  have  all  their  quiok'ning  charms. 


And  more  en^^age  my  love,  to  make  you  mine : 
When  yet  a  virgin,  free,  and  undispos'd, 
I  lov'd,  but  saw  you  only  with  mine  eyes : 
I  could  not  reach  the  beauties  of  your  soul : 
I  have  since  liv'd  in  contemplation. 
And  long  experience,  of  ^our  gjovring  goodness : 
What  then  was  passion,  is  my  judgment  now, 
Through  all  the  several  changes  of  your  life, 
Confirm'd  and  settled  in  adorning  you. 
Isa.  Nay,  then  I  must  be  gone.     If  you  are  my 

friend. 
If  you  regard  my  little  interest. 
No  more  of  this. 

I'm  going  to  my  father :  he  needs  not  an  excuse 
To  use  me  ill :  pray  leave  me  to  the  trial. 

VU.  I'm  only  bom  to  be  what  you  would  have 

me. 
The  creature  of  your  power,  and  must  obey. 
In  every  thinjz  ooey  you.     I  am  going  : 
But  all  ffood  fortune  go  along  with  you.       [Exit. 

Isa.  Ishall  need  aH  your  wishes 

[Knocks. 
Lock*d !  and  fast ! 

Where  is  the  charity  that  us'd  to  stand 
In  our  forefathers'  hospitable  days 
At  great  men's  doors. 
Like  the  good  angel  of  the  &mily, 
With  open  arms  taking  the  needy  in. 
To  feed  and  cfothc,  to  comfort  and  relieve,  them  7 
Now,  even  their  gates  are  shut  against  the  poor. 

Enter  Sampsok. 

Samp.  Well,  what's  to  do  now,  f  trow  1  You 
knock  as  loud  as  if  you  were  invited;  and  that's 
more  than  I  heard  of;  but  I  can  tell  you,  you  may 
look  twice  about  you  for  a  welcome  in  a  gieat 
man's  family,  before  you  find  it,  unless  yoU'bring 
it  along  with  you. 

Ua.  I  hope  I  do.  Sir. 
Is  your  lord  at  home  7 

Samp.  My  lord  at  home ! 

Isa.  Count  Baldwin  lives  here  still  1 

Samp.  Ay,  ay,  Count  Baldwin  does  live  hem; 
and  )  am  his  porter ;  but  what 's  that  to  the  put"' 
pose,  good  woman,  of  my  lord's  being  at  hmne  t 

Isa.  Why,  don't  you  know  me,  fnend  1 

Samp.  T^ot  I,  not  I,  Mistress ;  I  may  have  seen 
you  before,  or  so;  but  men  of  employment  must 
forget  their  acquaintance :  especially  snch  am  we 
are  never  to  be  the  better  ror. 

[Going  to  shut  the  door. 

Enter  Ncrse. 

Nurse.  Handsonier  words  should  become  yon, 
and  rosnd  your  manners,  Sampson ;  do  you  know 
who  you  prate  to  7 

Isa.  I  am  glad  you  know  me,  Nurse. 

\urse.  Marry,  Heaven  forbid,  Madam,  that  I 
should  ever  forget  you,  or  my  little  jewel :  pray  go 
in.  [Isabella  goes  in  with  her  Child,]  Now  my 
blessing  go  along  with  you,  wherever  you  go,  or 
whHtcvcr  you  are  about  Fie,  Sampson,  how 
couldst  thou  be  such  a  Saracen  1  A  Turk  would 
have  been  a  better  Christian,  than  to  have  done 
so  barbarously  by  so  good  a  lady. 

Samp.  Why,  looJi  you,  Nurse,  1  know  you  of 
old:  by  your  good  will,  you  would  have  a  fuiger 
in  every  body's  -nyo ;  but  mark  the  end  on't.  If 
I  am  called  to  account  about  it,  I  know  what  I 
have  to  say. 

Nurse.  Marry  oooie  up  here ;  say  your  plea- 
sure, and  spare  not.    Refuse  his  eldest  son's 
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widow  and  poor  chiM  the  comfort  of  Meing  himi 
She  does  not  tronUo  him  ao  often. 

Samp.  Not  that  (  ain  against  it,  Nurse,  but  we 
\re  but  serraots,  you  know ;  we  must  have  no 
likiiifls,  bat  our  tord's,  and  must  do  as  we  are  or- 
dered. But  what  is  the  business,  Nurse  1  You 
have  been  in  the  fiunily  before  I  came  into  the 
world :  what 's  the  reason,  pray,  that  this  daugh- 
ter-in-law, who  has  so  good  a  report  in  every 
body's  mouth,  is  so  little  set  by,  by  my  lord  1 

Nurae.  Wny,  1  tell  you,  Sampson,  more  or 
less :  ril  tell  the  truth,  tliat  's  my  way,  you  know, 
without  adding  or  diminishing. 

Samp.  Ay,  marry,  Nurse. 

Nurae.  My  Iord*s  eklest  son,  Biron  by  name, 
the  son  of  his  bosom,  and  the  son  that  he  woula 
have  loved  best,  if  ho  had  as  many  as  king  Pym- 
mus  of  Troy  ; — this  Biron,  as  1  was  saying,  was 
a  lovely  sweet  gentleman,  and,  indeed,  nobody 
could  blame  his  rather  for  loving  him :  he  was  a 
son  for  the  king  of  Spain ;  Heaven  bless  him !  for 
I  was  his  nurse.  But  now  I  come  to  the  point, 
Sampson ;  this  Biron,  without  asking  the  advice 
of  his  friends,  hand  over  head,  as  young  men  will 
have  their  vagaries,  not  having  the  fear  of  his  fa- 
ther before  his  eyes,  as  I  may  say,  wilfully  marries 
this  Isabella. 

•Sump.  How,  wilfully !  he  should  have  had  her 
consent,  methinks. 

Nurae.  No.  wilfully  marries  her;  and  which 
was  woise,  after  she  had  settled  all  her  fortune 
upon  a  nunnery,  which  she  broke  out  of  to  run 
awa^  with  him.  They  say  they  had  the  church's 
forgiveness,  bat  I  had  rather  it  had  been  his  &- 
tker's. 

Samp.  Why,  in  good  truth,  and  (  think  our 
^oun^  master  was  not  in  the  wrong  but  in  marry- 
ing without  a  portion. 

Nurae.  That  was  the  quarrel,  I  believe,  Samp- 
son :  upon  this  my  old  lord  would  never  see  him : 
dinnherited  him :  took  his  younger  brother,  Carlos, 
into  fiivour,  whom  he  never  cared  for  before :  and, 
at  kwt,  fonxd  Biron  to  go  to  the  siege  of  Candy, 
wheve  he  was  killed. 

Samp.  Alack  a-day,  poor  gentleman ! 

Nurae.  For  which  my  old  lord  hates  her,  as  if 
she  had  been  the  cause  of  his  going  tluther. 

Samp.  Alas,  poor  lady !  she  has  suflfered  for  it; 
she  has  lived  a  great  while  a  widow  ! 

Nurae.  A  great  while  indeed,  for  a  young 
woman,  Sampson. 

Samp.  Gad  so !  here  they  come ;  I  won^  ven- 
ture to  DC  seen.  [  TViey  retire. 

Enter  Couxt  Baldwin,  Isabella,  and  her 

Child. 

C.  Bald.  Whoever  of  your  friends  directed  you, 

Misguided  and  abusVl    you. There's    your 

What  could  you  expect  from  me  1  [^^y  '• 

ha.  Oh,  I  have  nothing  to  expect  on  earth! 
But  misery  ia  very  apt  to  talk : 
I  thought  I  might  be  heard. 

C.  Bald.  What  can  you  say  1 
Is  there  in  eloquence,  can  there  be  in  words, 
A  reparat'ion  of  the  injuries. 
The  great  calamities,  that  you  have  brought 
On  me  and  minel   You  have   destroy^  those 

hemes 
I  fondly  raised,  through  my  declining  life. 
To  rest  my  age  upon ;  and  most  un(£>ne  mc. 

laa.  I  have  undone  myself  too. 

10* 


C.  Bald.  Speak  it  again ; 
Sa;^  still  you  are  undone ;  and  I  will  hear  you, 
With  pleasure  hear  you. 

laa.  Would  my  ruin  please  you  1 

C.  Bald.  Beyond  all  othes  pleasures. 

laa.  Then  you  are  pleas'd---for  I  am  moit  un- 
done. 

has  h^ard. 
And  sent  it  to  my  wishes :  these  gray  hairs 
Would  have  gone  down  in  sorrow  to  the  grave 
Which  you  have  dug  forme,  without  the  thought, 
The  thought  of  leaving  you  more  wretched  here. 

Jsa.  Indeed  I  am  most  wretched — 
I  lost  with  Biron  all  the  Joys  of  life : 
But  now  its  last  supporting  means  are  gone. 
All  the  kind  helps  that  Heaven  in  pity  lais'd, 
In  charitable  pity  to  our  wants. 
At  last  have  left  us :  now  bereft  of  all, 
But  this  last  trial  of  a  cruel  father. 
To  save  us  both  from  sinking.     Oh,  my  child, 
Kneel  with  me,  knock  at  nature  in  his  heart : 
Let  the  resemblance  of  a  once  lov'd  son 
Speak  in  this  little  one,  who  never  wrong'd  yon, 
And  plead  the  fatherless  and  widow's  cause. 
Oh,  if  you  ever  hope  to  be  forgiven. 
Forget  our  fiiults,  that  Heaven  may  pardon  yoma ! 

C.  Bald.  How  dare    you  mention  Heaven ! 
Call  to  mind 
Your  perjur'd  vows ;  your  plighted,  broken  faith 
To  Heaven,  and  all  things  holy ;  were  yon  not 
Devoted,  wedded  to  a  life  recluse. 
The  sacred  habit  on,  profess'd.and  sworn, 
A  votary  for  everl  Can  you  thuik 
The  sacrilegious  wretch,  that  robs  the  shrine, 
Is  thunder  proof) 

laa.  There,  there,  began  my  woes. 
Oh !  had  I  never  seen  my  Biron's  fiice, 
Had  he  not  tempted  me,  I  had  not  fidlen, 
But  still  continued  innocent  and  free 
Of  a  bad  world,  which  only  he  had  power 
To  reconcile,  and  make  me  try  again. 

C.  Bald.  Your  own  inconstancy 
Reconciled  you  to  the  world  : 
He  had  no  hand  to  bring  you  back  again, 
But  what  you  gave  him.    Circe !  you  pievail'd 
Upon  his  nonest  mind,  transforming  bun 
Prom  virtue,  and  himself,  into  what  shapes 
You  had  occasion  for ;  and  what  he  did 
Was  first  inspir'd  by  you. 

laa.  Not  for  myself— for  I  am  past  the  hopes 

Of  being  heard — ^but  for  this  innocent 

And  then  1  never  will  disturb  you  moie. 

C.  Bald.  I  almost  pity  the  unhappy  child : 
But,  being  yours 

Isa.  Lw>K  on  him  as  yottr  son's ; 
And  let  this  part  in  him  answer  for  mine. 
Oh !  save,  derend  him,  save  him  from  the  wrongs 
That  fall  upon  the  ooor ! 

C  Bald.  It  toucnes  me 

And  I  will  save  him — But  to  keep  him  safe, 
Never  come  near  him  more. 

laa.  What !  take  him  from  mc ! 
No,  we  must  never  part. 
I  live  but  in  my  child. 
No,  let  roe  pray  in  vain,  and  beg  my  bread 
From  door  to  door,  to  feed  his  doily  vrants. 
Rather  than  always  lose  bun. 

C.  Bald.  Then  have  your  child,  and  feed  him 
with  your  prayer. 

laa.  Then  Heaven  lutve  merc^  on  me ! 

[ExU,  wUh  ChUd. 
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C.  Bald.  You  laflcal,  ilaTe,  wluit  do  I  keep  yoa 
fori 
How  came  this  woman  in  1 

Samp.  Why,  indeed,  my  lord,  I  did  as  good  aa 

tell  her  before,  my  Ihonghta  upon  the  matter 

C.  Bald.  Did  you  ao,  Sir  I  rfow  then  tell  her 
mine; 
Tell  her  I  sent  you  to  her. 
Begone,  go  all  together — I  shall  be  glad  to  hear 
of  you ;  Imt  never,  never,  aee  me  more — 

[Drives  them  qf. 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  L—The  Strut. 

Enter  Villerot  and  Carlos,  meeting. 

Vil.  My  friend,  I  fear  to  aak — but  Isabella — 
The  lovely  widow's  tears,  her  orphan's  cries, 

Thy  father  must  feel  for  them No,  1  read, 

I  read  their  cold  receotion  in  thine  eyes 

Thou  pitiestthem — tnough  Baldwin — but  I  spare 

him 
For  Carlos'  sake ;  thou  art  no  son  of  his. 
There  needs  not  this  to  endear  thee  more  to  me. 

Car.  My  Villeroy,  the  fiitherless,  the  widow. 
Are  terms  not  understood  within  these  ^tes — 
You  must  forgive  him ;  Sir,  he  thinks  this  woman 

Is  Biron's  fiite,  that  hurried  him  to  death 

I  must  not  think  on't,  lest  my  friendship  stagger. 
My  friend's,  my  sister's,  mutual  advantage, 
Have  reconcil'd  my  bosom  to  its  task. 

VU.  Advantage !  think  not  I  intend  to  raise 
An  interest  from  fsabella's  wrongs. 
Your  &ther  may  have  interested  ends 
In  her  undoing,  but  my  heart  has  none ; 
Her  happiness  must  be  my  interest, 
And  that  I  would  restore. 

Car.  Why,  so  I  mean. 
These  hardships,  that  my  fiither  lays  upon  her, 
I'm  soriy  for,  and  wish  I  could  prevent : 
But  he  will  have  his  way.     Since  toere  's  no 

hope  ;., 

From  her  prosperity,  her  change  of  fortune 
May  alter  the  concution  of  her  thoughts, 
And  make  for  you. 

VU.  She  is  above  her  fortune. 

Car.  Try  her  again.    Women  commonly  love 
According  to  the  circumstances  they  are  in. 

VU.  Common  women  may — 
No :  Though  I  live  but  in  the  hopes  of  her. 
And  languish  for  th'  enjoyment  ot  those  hopes, 
I'd  rather  pine  in  a  consuming  want 
Of  what  I  wish,  than  have  the  blessing  mine, 
From  any  reason  but  consenting  love. 
Oh !  let  me  never  have  it  to  remember, 
I  could  betray  her  coldly  to  comply  : 
When  a  doir  gcn'rous  choice  bestows  her  on 

me, 
I  know  to  value  the  unequall'd  g|ift : 
I  would  not  have  it  but  to  value  it. 

Car.  Take  your  own  way ;  remember  what  I 
ofier'd. 

VU.  I  understand  it  so. 
Ill  serve  her  for  herself,  vnthout  the  thought 
Of  a  reward.  [Exit. 

Car.  Agree  that  point  between  you. 
If  you  marry  her  any  way,  you  do  my  business. 
I  know  him. — What  his  generous  soul  intends 

Ripens  my  ploto— I'll  first  to  Isabella: 

I  must  keep  up  appearances  with  her  too. 

[ExU.  I 


SCENE  IL^EhuM. 


Isabella  and  Nurse  dieeovered,  Ibabella's  9<m 

at  play. 

ha.  Sooner  or  later,  all  thinga  pass  awa^, 
And  are  no  more.    The  beggar  uid  the  king. 
With  equal  steps,  tread  forward  to  their  end : 
The  reconciling  ^rave 

Swallows  distinction  first,  that  made  ns  foes ; 
Then  ail  alike  lie  down  in  peace  together. 

[Weeping, 

Nurse.  Good  Madam,  be  comforted. 

ha.  Do  I  deserve  to  be  this  outcast  wietcfa ; 
Abandon'd  thus,  and  lost  1  But  'tis  my  lot, 
The  will  of  Heaven^  and  1  must  not  conylain : 
I  will  not  for  myself:  let  me  bear  all 
The  violence  of  your  wrath ;  but  spare  my  child : 
Let  not  my  sins  be  visited  on  him : 
They  are ;  they  must :  a  general  ruin  foils 
On  every  thing  about  me !  thou  art  lost, 
Poor  Nurse,  by  beine  near  me. 

Nurse.  I  can  wori,  or  beg,  to  do  yoa  tervioe. 

Isa.  Could  [  forget 
What  I  have  been,  I  might  the  better  bear 
What  I  am  destin'd  to.     Wild  hurrying  thoughts 
Start  every  way  from  my  distracted  soul. 
To  find  out  hope,  and  only  meet  despair. 
What  answer  have  1 1 

Enter  Sampson. 

Samp.  Why,  truly,  very  little  to  tlie  porpose: 
like  a  Jew  as  he  is,  he  says  you.  have  had  mure 
already  than  the  jewels  are  worth  :  he  wishes  yoo 
would  rather  think  of  redeeming  'em,  than  expect 
any  more  money  upon  'em.  [Exit. 

ha.  So : — Poverty  at  home,  and  debts  aoroad  1 
My  present  fortune  bud ;  my  hopes  yet  yrana  1 
What  will  become  of  me  ? 
This  ring  is  all  I  have  left  <^  value  now ; 
'Twas  given  me  by  my  husband:  his  first  gift 
Upon  our  marriage :  I  ve  always  Kept  it 
with  my  best  care,  the  treaaure  next  my  lifo : 
And  now  but  part  with  it  to  support  Ufe, 
Which  only  can  be  dearer.    Taie  it^  NuiM| 
Take  care  of  it: 

Manage  it  as  the  last  remaining  firiend 
That  would  relieve  us.  [ExiTNjmaE.}  Heavea 

can  only  tell 
Where  we  shall  Qnd  another— My  dear  boy  I 
The  labour  of  his  birth  was  lighter  to  me 
Than  of  my  fondness  now ;  my  fSean  fi>r  him 
Are  more  than,  in  that  hour  of  hovering  death, 

They  could  be  for  myself. He  wiDm  me  not, 

His  little  sports  have  taken  up  hb  thoughts : 
Oh^  may  they  never  feel  the  pangs  of  mine  1 
Thinking  will  make  me  mad :  why  must  I  think, 
When  no  thought  brings  me  comfort  ? 

Enter  Nurse. 

Nurse.  Oh,  Madam!  you  are  utterly  nunad. 
and  undone ;  your  crediton  of  all  kinds  are  come 
in  upon  you ;  they  have  mustered  up  a  wgjmant 
of  rogues,  that  arc  come  to  plunder  your  iMNiaa, 
and  seize  upon  all  you  have  in  the  world :  they  an 
below.     What  vn&  you  do.  Madam  1 

ha.  Do !  nothing !  no,  foor  I  am  bom  to  sufisr. 

Enter  Cardob. 

Car.  Oh,  sister !  can  I  call  you  by  that  name, 
And  be  the  son  of  this  inhuman  roan, 
Inveterate  to  your  ruin  1  Can  you  think 
Of  any  way  that  I  can  serve  yoa  inl 
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But  what  mmgm  moct  my  rnnm  of  grief, 
My  florrow  for  your  wrongs,  it,  that  my  father, 
Foreknowing  w«U  the  storm  that  was  to  fiUl, 
Has  order'd  me  not  to  appear  for  you. 

iro.  I  thank  your  pity ;  my  poor  husband  fell 
For  disobeying  him ;  do  not  you  stay 
To  yenture  his  displeasure  too  for  me. 
Car.  You  must  lesolTe  on  something — 

[ExU. 
Im.  Hade,  they  are  coming:  let  the  torrent 
roar: 
It  can  but  overwhelm  me  in  its  fidl ; 
And  life  and  death  are  both  alike  to  me. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  ni.'-ArUi'Ckafnber  in  Isabella's 

Houte, 

Cablob  and  Yillerot,  with  OmcEss. 

VU,  No  ferther  violence— 
The  debt  in  all  is  but  four  thousand  crowns :  ", 
Were  it  ten  times  the  sum,  1  think  you  know 
My  fortune  very  well  can  answer  it. 
Yon  have  my  word  for  tins :  Til  see  you  paid. 

Q^.  That 's  as  much  as  we  can  aesire :  so  we 
have  the  money,  no  matter  whence  it  comes. 

VU.  To-morrow  you  shall  have  it. 

Car.  Thus  for  all 'swell 

Enter  Isabella  and  Nurse,  with  tJie  Oiild. 

And  now  my  sister  comes  to  crown  the  work. 

[Aside. 

ha.  Where  am  these  ravening  blood  hounds, 
diat  pursue 
In  a  iiill  ay,  gaping  to  swallow  me  1 
I  meet  your  rage,  a!nd  come  to  be  devoured ; 
Say,  which  way  are  yon  to  disnose  of  me; 
To  dnngBons,  oarkness,  deaths 

OirTHave  patience. 

ha.  Patience! 

Q^.  Youll  excuse  us,  we  axe  but  in  our  ofl&ee. 
Debts  must  be  paid. 

ha.  My  death  will  pay  yoa  all. 

[Didraetedty. 

Qffi.  While  there  is  kw  to  be  had,  people  will 
have  their  own. 

VU.  'Tis  very  fit  they  should;  but  pray  be 
gone, 
ToHBorrow  certainly —  [ilxeunt  Officess. 

ha.  What  of  to-monow  1 
Must  I  be  reserved  for  fresh  afflictions  1 

VU.  For  long  hamnness  of  life,  I  hopei 

ha.  There  is  no  nope  for  me. 
The  load  grows  jight.  when  we  resolve  to  bear  : 

Fm  x^y  fo'  loy  ^fuu. 

Car.  tray,  be  calm. 
And  Imow  your  frienus. 

ha.  My  niends?  have  I  a  fiiend  1 

Cbr.  A  foathAil  friend ;  in  youreztremest  need, 
ViOflioy  came  in  to  save  you— 

ha.  Save  me!  Howl 

Cor.  By  satisfying  all  your  creditora. 

190.  YHueh  way f  for  what? 

VU.  Let  oe  be  understood. 
And  then  condemn  me :  you  nave  given  me  leave 
To  be  your  Mend ;  and  in  that  only  name 
I  now  appear  before  you.    I  could  wish 
There  luid  been  no  occasion  of  a  friend. 
Because  I  know  you  hate  to  be  oblig'd ; 
And  still  more  loath  to  be  oblig'd  by  me. 

ha,  'Twas  that  I  wodd  avoid [Aride. 


VU.  Vm  most  unhap]^  that  my  services 
Can  be  suspected  to  design  upon  you ; 
I  have  no  nrther  ends  tlukn  to  rsMem  yoa 
From  fortune*^  wrongs ;  to  show  myself  at  laa^ 
What  I  have  long  profess'd  to  be,  your  friend : 
Allow  me  that ;  and  to  convince  you  more, 
That  I  intend  only  your  interest, 
Forgive  what  I  have  done,  and  in  amends 

ilf  uiat  can  make  you  any,  that  can  plaase  you) 
'11  tear  myself  for  ever  from  my  hc^fies, 
Stifle  this  flaming  passion  in  my  soul, 
And  mention  my  unlucky  love  no  more. 

Isa.  This  generosity  will  ruin  me.         [Aside. 

VU.  Nay,  if  the  U^sing  of  my  looking  on  you 
Disturbs- your  peace,  I  wiU  do  all  1  can 
To  keep  away,  and  never  see  you  mors.  [Chinff, 

Car.  You  must  not  go. 

VU.  Could  IsabeUa  speak 
Those  few  short  words,  I  should  be  rooted  heio, 
And  never  move  but  upon  her  commands. 

Car.  Speak  to  him,  sister ;  do  not  throw  away 
A  fortune  that  invites  you  to  be  happy. 
In  your  extremity  he  biegs  your  love ; 
And  has  deserv'd  it  nobfy.    Think  upon 
Your  lost  condition,  helpless  and  akme. 
Though  now  you  have  a  friend,  the  time  must 

come 
That  you  will  want  one ;  him  you  may  secure 
To  be  a  friend,  a  father,  a  husband,  to  you. 

ha.  A  husband ! 

Car.  You  have  discharged  your  duty  to  the 
dead, 
And  to  the  living !  *tis  a  wilfulneai 
Not  to  give  way  to  your  necessities, 
That  wee  you  to  this  marriage. 

Nurse.  What  must  become  of  this  poor  inn^* 
cencel 

Car.  He  wants  a  fother  to  protect  his  youth, 
And  rear  him  up  to  virtue :  you  must  bear 
The  future  blaine,  and  answer  to  the  world, 
When  you  refrise  the  easy,  honest  means 
Of  taking  care  of  him. 

ha.  Jjo  not  think  I  need 
Your  reasons  to  confirm  my  gratitude ; 
I  have  a  soul  that 's  truly  sensible 
Of  your  great  worth,  and  busy  to  contrive, 

[TbYlLLBROT. 

If  pofliible,  to  make  you  a  return. 

VU.  Oh,  easily  possible ! 

ha.  It  cannot  be  your  way :  my  pleasures  are 
Buried,  and  cold  in  my  dead  husband's  gnve ; 
And  should  I  wrong  the  truth,  myself,  and  you, 
To  say  that  I  can  ever  love  a^dn  1 
I  owe  this  declaration  to  mysdf : 
But,  as  a  proof  that  I  owe  ail  to  you, 
If,  after  wnat  1  have  said,  you  can  resolvo 
To  think  me  worth  your  love— Where  am  I  go- 

ine-i 
Yon  cannot  think  it ;  'tis  impossible. 

VU.  Impossible! 

Isa.  You  should  not  ask  me  now,  nor  shoukl  I 
grant; 
I  am  so  much  oblig'd,  that  to  consent. 
Would  want  a  name  to  recommend  tne  gift : 
'Twould  show  me  poor,  indebted,  and  oompell'd, 
Designing,  mercenary :  and  I  know 
You  womd  not  wish  to  think  I  could  be  bought 

VU.  Be  bought  1  where  is  the  price  that  can 
pretend 
To  bargam  for  3rou  ?  Not  in  Fortune's  power: 
The  joys  of  Heaven,  and  love,  must  be  bestow'd ; 
They  are  not  to  be  soU,  and  cannot  be  deasw'd. 


234 


ISABELLA. 


[actui. 


Isa.  Some  other  time  I'll  hear  you  on  this  sub- 
ject. 

VU.  Nay,  then,  there  is  no  time  so  fit  for  me. 
Since  you  consent  to  hear  me,  hear  me  now ; 
That  you  may  grant :  you  are  above 

[  Takes  her  hand. 
The  little  forms  which  circumscribe  your  sex ; 
We  diifer  but  in  time,  let  that  be  mine. 

I9a.  You  think  fit 
To  get  the  better  of  me,  and  you  shall ; 
Since  you  will  have  it  so 1*  will  be  yours. 

VU.  I  take  you  at  your  word. 

Isa.  I  give  you  all. 
My  hand ;  and  would  I  had  a  heart  to  give : 
But,  if  it  ever  can  return  again, 
*Tis  wholly  yours. 

VU.  Oh,  ecstacy  of  joy  ! 
Leave  that  to  me.     If  all  my  servioes, 
If  all  that  man  can  fondly  say  or  do, 
Can  beget  love,  love  shall  be  bom  again. 
Oh,  Carlos !  now  my  friend  and  brother  too : 
And,  Nurse,  I  have  eternal  thanks  for  thee. 

[Exit  Nurse. 
This  night  you  must  be  mine. 
Let  me  command  in  this,  and  all  my  life 
Shall  be  devoted  to  you. 

Isa.  On  your  word. 
Never  to  press  me  to  put  off  these  weeds, 
Which  best  become  these  melancholy  thoughts, 
You  shall  command  me. 

VU.  Witness,  Heaven  and  earth! 
Against  my  soul,  when  I  do  any  thing 
To  give  you  a  disquiet. 

Car.  I  long  to  wish  you  jojr. 

VU.  You'Ube  a  witness  of  my  happiness'? 

Car.  For  once  I'll  be  my  sister's  fauier, 
And  give  her  to  you. 

VU.  Next  my  Isabella, 
Be  near  my  heart :  I  am  for  ever  youn. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — Count  Baldwin's  House. 

Enter  Count  Baldwin  and  Carlo9. 

C.  Bald.  Married  to  ViUeroy,  say'st  thou*? 

Car.  Yes,  my  lord, 
Last  night  the  priest  perform'd  his  hdy  office, 
And  made  them  one. 

C.  Bald.  Misfortune  join  them ! 
And  may  her  violated  vows  puU  down 
A  lasting  curse,  a  constancy  of  sorrow 
On  both  their  heads. 

Car.  Soon  he'll  hate  her : 
Though  warm  and  violent  in  his  raptures  now, 
When  full  enjoyment  palls  his  sicken'd  sense, 
And  reason  with  satiety  returns, 
Her  cold  constrain'd  acceptance  of  his  hand 
Will  gall  his  pride,  which  (though  of  late  o'er- 

powerd 
By  stronger  passions^  will,  as  they  grow  weak. 
Rise  in  full  force,  ana  pour  its  vengeance  on  her. 

C.  Bald.  Now,  Carlos,  take  example  to  thy 
Let  Biron's  diiiohedience,  and  the  curse        [aid ; 
He  took  into  his  bosom,  prove  a  warning, 
A  monit  )r  to  thee,  to  keep  thy  duty 
Firm  and  unshaken. 

Car.  May  those  rankling  wounds, 
Which  Biron's  disobedience  gave  my  &ther, 
Be  heal'd  by  me. 

C.  Bald.  With  (ears,  I  thank  thee,  Carlos— 
And  may'st  thou  ever  feel  those  inward  joys, 


Thy  duty  gives  thy  father ; — ^but,  my  fon, 
We  must  not  let  resentment  choKe  our  iustioe ; 
'Tis  fit  that  Villeroy  know  he  has  no  daim 
From  me,  in  right  of  Isabella. — Binm^ 
(Whose  name  brings  tears)  when  wedded  to  this 

woman. 
By  me  abandon'd,  sunk  the  little  fbrtune 
His  uncle  left,  in  vanity  and  fondness : 
I  am  possess'd  of  those  your  brother's  papers, 
Which  now  are  Villeroy's,  and,  should  aught  re- 
main, 
In  justice  it  is  his ;  from  me  to  him 
You  shall  convey  them — f(^ow  me,  and  take 
them.  [ExU  C.  Baldwin. 

Car.  Yes,  I  will  take  them  j  but  ere  I  part  with 
them 
I  will  be  sure  my  interest  will  not  suficr 
By  these  his  hi^h.  refin'd  fantastic  notions 
Of  equity  and  rignt. — What  a  paradox 
Is  man !  My  father  here,  who  boasts  his  honour, 
And  even  but  now  was  warm  in  praise  of  justice, 
Can  steel  his  heart  against  the  widow's  tears, 
And  infant's  wants :  the  widow  and  the  in&nt  . 
Of  Biron;  of  his  son,  his  &v'rite  son. 
'Tis  ever  thus :  weak  minds,  who  court  o[Hnion, 
And  dead  to  virtuous  feeling,  hide  their  wants 
In  pompous  affectation. — Now  to  Villeroy — 
Ere  this  his  friends,  for  he  is  much  bdbv'd, 
Crowd  to  his  bouse,  and  with  their  nuptial  songs 
Awake  the  wedded  pair :  I'll  join  the  t^Pong, 
And  in  my  face,  at  least,  bear  joy  and  fnendslup. 

[ExU, 

SCENE  II.— A  BaU  Room  in  Villehoy's 

House, 

A  band  qf  music^  wUh  Friends  of  Villerot. 

ErUer  a  SERyANT. 

Friend.  Where 's  your  master,  iny  sood  fiiend  1 

Ser.  Within,  Sir, 
Preparing  for  the  welcome  of  his  firiends. 

Priend.  Acquaint  him  we  are  hen ;  yet  stay, 
The  voice  of  music  gently  shall  surprise  him, 
And  breathe  our  salutations  to  his  ear. 
Strike  up  the  strain  to  Villeroy's  happiness^ 
To  Isabella's— But  he 's  here  ahready. 

Enter  Villeroy. 

VU.  My  friends,  let  me  embrace  you: 
Welcome  all — 
What  means  this  preparatk>n  ? 

[Seeing  the  music. 

Friend.  A  slight  token 
Of  our  best  wishes  for  your  growing  happineH. — 
You  must  permit  our  friendship — 

VU.  You  oblige  me — 

Friend.  But  your  lovely  bride. 
That  wonder  of  her  sex,  she  must  appear, 
And  add  new  brightness  to  this  happy  mominff. 

VU.  She  is  not  yet  prepar'd ;  ana  let  her  will, 
My  worthiest  friend,  determine  her  behaviour ; 
To  win,  and  not  to  force  her  disposition, 
Has  been  my  seven  years'  task.    She  will,  anon. 
Speak  welcome  to  you  all.     The  music  stays.  * 
[Villeroy  arid  his  friends  seat  themselves, 

Epithalamium. 

Woman.  Let  aU,  let  all  he  gay. 

Begin  the  rapturous  lay  / 
Let  mirth,  let  mirth  and  joy ^ 
Each  happy  hour  employ 
Of  this  fair  bridmlday. 
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Man.        Ye  hte^wing'd  hourt,  your  flighty 
Your  dovony  Jlighl^  prepare  ; 
Bring  every  tqft  deUght 
To  sooth  the  brave  and  /air. 

Hailf  happy  pair^  thru  in  each  other  blem*d  ; 

Be  ever  free  from  eofre,  qf  every  joy  poeseeMd  ! 

FtT.  I  thank  yoa  for  the  proof  of  your  afiec- 

tion: 
I  am  so  much  transported  with  the  thoaghta 
Of  what  I  am,  I  know  not  what  to  do. 
My  kabella ! — bat  poaaesdng  her, 
Who  would  not  lose  himself '{—You'll  pardon 

m^ — 
Oh !  there  was  nothing  wanting  to  my  soul 
But  the  kind  wishes  of  my  k>^£g  fiiuids — 
Where 's  Carlos  now  ? 
Methinks  I  am  but  half  myself  without  him. 
FViend.  This  is  wonderful  1  married,  and  yet 

in  raptures. 
ViL  Oh !  wnen  you  all  get  wives,  and  such  aa 

mine, 

?fstlch  another  woman  can  be  found) 
ou  will  rave  too,  dote  on  the  dear  content , 
And  prattle  in  their  praise  out  of  all  bounds. 

Enter  Ijbabella  and  Child, 

Mj  iMbella!  Oh,  the  joy  of  my  heart, 
Tnat  1  have  leave  at  last  to  caU  you  mine  I 
But  let  me  look  ufwn  yoo,  view  you  well. 


This  is  a  welcome  _ 

I  dunt  not  ask,  bot'it  was  kind  to  grant, 
Just  at  this  time :  dispensing  with  your  dress 
Upon  this  seeooa  day,  to  ^reet  our  friends. 

Jea.  Black  might  be  ommous ; 
I  would  not  bring  ill  luck  along  with  me. 

VU.  Oh.  if  your  melanchcuy  thoughts  could 
change  [cures 

With  shifting  of  your  dress — Time  has  done 
Incredible  thb  way,  and  may  again. 
Ira.  I  could  have  wish'd,  if  you  had  thought 
it  fit. 
Oar  marriage  had  not  been  so  public. 

FtZ.  Do  not  you  grudge  me  my  excess  of  bve; 
Tlutt  was  the  cause  it  cmild  not  be  oonoeal'd : 
Besides,  'twould  injure  the  opinion 
I  have  of  mj  gpod  fortune,  having  you ; 
Ajod  lessen  it  m  other  people's  thoughts. 
lira.  I  have  no  more  to  say. 

Enter  Carlos. 

VU,  My  Carkw  too,  who  came  in  to  the  sup- 
port 
Of  oor  bad  fortune,  has  an  honest  right. 
In  better  times,  to  share  the  good  with  us. 

Car.  I  come  to  claim  that  right,  to  share  your 

joy; 

To  wish  yoa  joy ;  and  find  it  in  myself; 
For  a  friend's  hapj^iness  reflects  a  warmth, 
A  kindly  comfort,  mto  every  heart 
That  is  not  envious. 

VU,  He  must  be  a  friend  indeed, 
Who  is  not  envious  of  a  happiness 
So  absolute  as  mine ;  but  if  you  are 
(As  I  have  reason  to  believe  you  are) 
Uonoem'd  fimr  my  well-being,  there 's  the  cause ; 
Thank  her  for  what  I  am,  and  what  must  be. 

[Mtmc. 
I  see  yoa  mean  a  second  entertainment. 
Mr  dearest  Isabella,  you  most  hear 
Tfie  Inures  of  my  finends;  from  thee  they 
spfiqg:  I 

V0L.I....8P 


Thy  virtues  have  difiTus'd  themsehres  around, 
And  made  them  all  as  happy  as  myself. 

Isa.  I  feel  their  &voun  with  a  grateful  heart, 
And  willingly  comply. 

DOET. 

Take  the  g\fU  the  gods  intend  ye  g 
Grateful  meet  the  proffer* d  joy  ; 

Truth  and  honour  shall  attend  ye  ; 
Charms^  that  ne^er  can  change  or  cloy, 

Ohf  the  raptures  qf  possessing, 

Taking  beauty  to  thy  arms  ! 
Ohy  the  joy,  the  lasting  blessing. 

When  uklh  virtue  beauty  charms  ! 
Purer  flames  shaU  gently  u>arm  ye  ; 
Love  and  honour  both  shall  charm  thee. 

Car.  You'll  take  my  advice  another  time,  sister. 

ViL  What  have  you  done  1  A  ima^  smile 
Stole  from  her  thoughts,  just  redd'nmg  on  her 
And  you  have  dash'dit.  [cheek. 

Car.  I'm  sorry  for't. 

FtZ.  My  friends,  you  will  forgive  me,  when  I 
own, 
I  must  prefer  her  peace  to  all  the  world ! 
Come^  Isabella,  let  us  lead  the  way : 
Withm  we'll  speak  our  welcome  to  our  friend^ 
And  crown  the  happy  festival  with  joy. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— A  Room, 

Enter  Sampson  and  Nursb. 

Samp.  Ay,  marry.  Nurse,  here 's  a  master,  in- 
deed :  Hell  double  our  waffes  for  us !  If  he  comes 
on  as  fiist  with  m^  lady  as  ne  does  with  his  ser- 
vants, we  are  all  m  the  way  to  be  well  pleased. 

Nurse.  He 's  in  a  rare  humour ;  if  she  be  in  as 
good  a  one 

Samp.  If  she  be,  marry,  we  may  even  say,  they 
have  begot  it  upon  one  another. 

Nurse.  Well ;  why  don't  you  go  back  again  to 
your  old  count  1  You  thought  your  throat  cut,  I 
warrant  you,  to  be  turned  out  of  a  nobleman's 
service. 

Samp.  For  the  future,  I  will  never  serve  in  a 
house,  where  the  master  or  mistress  of  it  lie 
single  :*  they  are  out  of  humour  with  every  body 
when  thej  are  not  pleased  themselves.  Now, 
this  matnmony  makes  every  thing  go  welL 
There 's  mirth  and  money  stirring  about,  whra 
those  matten  go  as  they  should  do. 

Nurse.  Indeed,  this  matrimony,  Sampson 

Samp.  Ah,  Nurse !  this  matrunony  is  a  very 
^ood  thing — --but  what,  now  my  lady  is  mar- 
ned,  I  hope  we  shall  have  company  come  to  the 
house :  there 's  something  always  coming  fh>m  01  .a 
gentleman  or  other  upon  those  occasions,  if  mr 
Mdy  loves  company.  This  feasting  looks  well. 
Nurse.    Odso,  my  master :  we  must  not  be  seen. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Villeroy,  tvith  a  letter,  and  Isabella. 

^  VU.  I  must  away  this  moment — see  his  letter, 
Sign'd  by  himself:  alas !  he  could  no  more ; 
My  brotner's  desperate,  and  coimot  die 
In  peace,  but  in  my  arms. 

Isa.  So  suddenly ! 

VU.  Suddenly  taken,  on  the  road  .to  Brussels, 
To  do  us  honour,  love ;  unfortunate  f 
Thus  to  be  torn  trom  thee,  and  all  those  charms, 
Though  cold  to  me  and  dead. 


ISABISLLA. 


[ajotit. 


ba.  Vm  warty  tat  tlie  canm. 
ViL  Oh !  ooald  I  think. 


Couki  1  penoade  myself,  thtt  your  oonoem 
For  me,  or  for  my  aiieeiioe.  were  the  epriiig, 
The  fountain,  of  tbeee  meUnchoIy  thoaghti,  ^ 
My  heart  would  danoe,  spite  of  toe  sad  oocaakm, 
And  be  a  gay  oompanion  in  my  journey. 

.^R/er  Carlos. 

My  good  Carlos,  why  hate  yon  left  my  friends  1 
Car.  They  are  departed  home, 
sodden  me 


They  saw  some  sodden  melancholy  news 

Had  stolen  the  lively  colour  from  your  cheek—— 

Yoa  had  withdrawn,  the  bride,   alarm'd,  had 

foUow'd: 
Mere  ceremony  had  been  oonsCimint ;  and  this 
Good-nator'd  rudeness 

FiZ.  Was  the  mora  ohfiging. 
There,  Carloa.  is  the  caose.       [CHaet  the  letter. 

Our.  Unlockyaoddentl  [therl 

Th'  archbishop  of  Malines,  jcnx  wioithy  btO" 
With  him  to-night !  Sister,  will  yoa  peimit  it  1 

FO.  It  most  be  so. 

Mia.  You  hear  it  most  be  so. 

Va,  Oh,  that  it  most! 

Car.  To  leave  your  bride  80  soon  I 

va.  Bat,  haviiif  the  possesrion  of  my  tove,   . 
I  am  the  better  abb  to  sappoft 
My  absence,  in  the  hopes  of  my  letam. 

Car.  Yoor  stay  win  be  bat  short  1 

VU,  It  wiD  seem  long! 
The  kmger  that  my  IsAeDa  s^giM : 
I  shall  be  jealoos  of  this  rival  pief. 
It  takes  so  fall  poaession  of  thy  heart. 
There  is  not  room  enough  for  mighty  love. 

[Enter  Sbrvan/,  bmu,  and  exit. 
My  horses  wait :  forewell,  my  love !  You,  Carios, 
Will  act  a  brother's  part,  till  I  retam. 
And  be  the  guardian  here.    AH,  aD  I  have. 
That 's  dear  to  me,  I  give  up  to  your  care. 

Car.  And  I  reoeiveher  as  a  friend  and  brother. 

F3.  Nay,  stir  not,  love !  for  the  night  air  is 

And  the  dews  foil— Here  be  oar  end  of  parting; 
Carios  wiU  see  me  to  my  horse. 

[ExUvithCAtLLOB, 

Jbo.  Oh,  may  thy  brother  better  aD  thyhopes ! 
Adieu. 
A  sodden  melancfaoJ|y  bakes  my  blood  I 

Forgive  me.  Villeroy 1  do  not  find 

Th^  cheerthl  gnUttade  thy  service  asks: 
Yet,  if  I  know  my  heart,  sind  sure  I  do, 
"Us  not  averw  from  honest  obligation. 
I'D  to  my  chamber,  and  to  bed :  my  mindi 
Myhantas'dmindkweaiy.  [EsiL 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l^The  Street, 
Enter  Biron  and  Bslford. 

BiT,  ThekmgeatdaywiDhaveanend;  weare 
got  home  at  last 

Bel.  We  have  got  our  legs  at  liberty;  and 
liberty  is  home,  where'er  vre  go;  though  mine 
hes  most  in  England. 

Bir.  Pray  let  me  caD  this  yours:  for  what  I  can 
command  in  Brussels,  you  shall  find  your  own. 
I  have  a  father  here  who,  peihaps,  after  seven 
yvar:^^  absence,  and  costing  nim  nothing  in  my 
travels,  may  be  glad  to  see  me.  You  know  my 
■toiy— How  does  nqr  disguise  beoome  mel 


BeL  Just  as  you  would  have  it ;  tis  natural, 
and  ^1  conceal  you. 

Bir.  To-morrow  you  ahaD  be  sore  to  find  me 
here,  as  eariy  as  you  please.  This  is  the  house, 
you  have  observed  the  street. 

Bel.  I  warrant  you:  your  directions  wiD  carry 
mo  to  my  lodginffs.  [Exit, 

Bir.  &ood  night,  my  friend. 
The  bng  expected  moment  is  arriv'dt 
And  if  ul  hue  is  weU,  my  past  sorrowa 
WiU  only  heighten  my  excess  of  joy : 
And  nothing  wiU  remain  to  vrishornopefor! 

[Knocke. 

Enter  Sampson. 

Samp.  Who 's there?  What  would  yoohsval 

Bir.  Is  your  lady  at  home,  friend  1 

Samp.  Why,  truly,  friend,  'tis  my  employment 

to  answer  impertinent  questions:  but,  lor  my 

lady's  being  at  noma,  or  no,that'a  justasmy  lady 


Bir.  But  how  shaD  I  know  whether  it  pleases 
her  or  no? 

Samp.  Why,  ifyonlltakemywofdforitjyoa 
may  carry  your  errand  back  ijgain;  ahe  never 
pleases  to  see  any  body  at  this  tune  of  night,  that 
ahe  does  not  know;  and  l^  3rour  dress  and  ap- 
pearance, I  am  sure,  yoa  most  be  a  stranger  to 
ner. 

Bir.  Bat  I  have  bariness;  and  JM  don't  knoiw 
how  that  may  please  her. 

Samp,  Nay,  if  yoo  have  basin— .she  Is  the 
best  jodge  whether  your  horfness  win  please  her 
or  no :  therefore  I  vnD  proceed  in  m  dBodf  and 
Imow  of  my  lady  whetner  or  no riieis  plesaed  to 
be  at  home  or  no—  [Ckrin^^, 

Enter  Jfjnux. 

Nuree,  Who 'a  that  yoa  are  ao  husywilhall 
Methinks  you  might  have  foond  an  insvier  in 
fower  worn;  but,  Sampoon,  yoo  bte  to  hear 
yourself  prate  sometimes,  as  weD  as  your  betters, 
that  I  must  say  for  yoo.  Let  me  come  to  him. 
Who  would  you  spnk  with,  strangerl 

Bir.  With  you,  mistress,  if  yoa  cooid  help  me 
to  speak  to  your  lady. 

I^urse.  Yes,  Sb,  lean  help  you  in  a  civil  vray; 
but  can  nobody  do  voor  business  bat  my  lady  1    . 

Bir.  Not  so  vrell;  baft,  if  voa  cany  her  this 
ring,  she*U  know  my  business  hetter. 

Nuree.  There's  no  loveJetter  in  it,  I  hope; 
you  look  like  a  dvU  gentleman.  In  an  hoMt 
way,  I  may  bring  yoo  an  answer.  [Exit, 

Bir.  My  old  nune,  only  a  little  older !  Th^ 
say  the  tongue  grows  alvrays:  merc^onme  f  then 
hen  is  seven  yean  kmger,  since  I  left  her.  Yet 
there  is  something  in  these  servants'  foUy  pIcMCs 
me:  the  cautious  conduct  of  the  fiunfly  appean^ 
and  speaks  in  their  impertinenoe.    Well|  nde- 

NuRSB  refiim*. 

Nuree.  I  have  deUvered  your  ring,  Sir;  pnj 
Heaven,  you  bring  no  bod  news  dong  vrith  yon  I 

Bir.  Cluite  contniy,  I  hope. 

Nuree.  Nay,  I  horn  so  too ;  but  my  Udj  wm 
very  much  surpriseu  when  I  gave  it  her.  Sir;  I 
am  but  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say ;  but  if  you'U 
vralk  in,  that  I  may  shut  the  (foors,  for  we  keep 
very  orderly  houn,  I  can  show  you  into  the  pen- 
lour  and  h^p  you  to  an  answer,  perfai^  as  soon 
1  as  those  that  are  wiser.  [BjU. 


>•] 


Bir.  rU  follow  you 

Now  all  my  spiTits  hurry  to  my  heart, 
And  every  seiifie  has  taken  the  alarm 
At  this  approaching  interview ; 
Heavens !  now  I  tremble ! 

SCENE  It—A  Chamber, 
Enter  Isabella. 


ISABELLA. 
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ha.  I've  heard  of  witches,  magic  spells,  and 
charms, 
That  have  made  nature  start  from  her  old  course : 
The  sun  has  been  eclipe'd,  the  moon  brought 

down 
From  her  career,  still  paler,  and  subdu'd 
To  the  abuses  of  this  under  world  *, 
Now  I  believe  all  possible.     This  ring. 
This  little  ring,  with  necromantic  force, 
Has  rais'd  the  ghost  of  pleasure  to  my  fears, 
Conjured  the  sense  of  honour  and  of  love 
Into  such  shapes,  thoy  fright  me  from  myself; 
I  dare  not  think  of  them 

Enter  Nurse. 

Nurse.  Madam,  the  gentleman 's  below. 

Isa.  I  had  forgot,  pray  let  me  speak  with  him. 

[Exit  Nurse. 
This  ring  was  the  first  present  of  niy  love 
To  Biron,  my  first  husband :  I  must  blush 
To  think  I  hiave  a  second.    Biron  died 
(Still  to  my  loss)  at  Candy ;  there 's  my  hope. 
Oh,  do  I  live  to  hope,  that  he  died  there  1 
It  must  be  so ;  he  's  dead,  and  this  rins  left, 
By  his  last  breath,  to  some  known  faithful  friend. 
To  bring  me  back  again ; 
That 's  all  I  have  to  trust  to— 

Enter  Biron.    [Isabella  looking  at  him.] 

My  fears  were  woman's 1  have  view'd  him 

And  let  me,  let  me  say  it  to  myself,  -  [all ; 

I  live  again,  and  rise  but  from  nis  tomb. 

Bir.  Have  you  forgot  me  quite  1 

ifo.  Forgot  you! 

Bir,  Tten  iarewell  my  disguise,  and  my  mis- 
fortunes. 
My  IsabeUa ! 

[He  goes  to  her  ;  she  ahriekSf  and  faints, 

Jba,  Ha! 

Bir.  Oh !  come  again ! 
Thy  Biron  summons  thee  to  life  and  love; 
Thy  once  lovM,  ever  loving  husband  calls 
Thy  Biron  speaks  to  thee. 

Aa,  My  husband  !  Biron ! 

Bir,  Excess  of  love  and  joy,  for  my  return, 

Has  overoower'd  her 1  was  to  blame 

To  take  tny  sex's  softness  unprepar'd : 
But  sinking  thus,  thus  dying  m  my  arms, 
Tlus  ecstacy  has  made  my  welcome  more 
Than  words  could  say. 

ba.  Where  have  I  been  1  Why  do  you  keep 
himfirom  me? 
I  know  his  voice :  my  life,  upon  the  wing. 
Hears  the  soft  lute  that  brings  me  beck  again ; 
'Tis  he  himself^  my  Biron ! 
If  I  most  fidi,  deatn  's  welcome  in  these  armsL 

Bir.  Live  ever  in  these  arms. 

ba.  Bat  pardon  me. 
Excuse  the  wild  disoraer  of  my  soul ; 
The  joy,  the  strange  surprising  joy,  of  seeing  you. 

Of  seeing  you  again^  distracted  me 

What  hand  of  Providence  has  knought  you  back 
To  your  own  home  again  1 


O,  tell  me  all. 

For  every  thought  confounds  me. 

Bir.  My  best  life  I  at  leisare,  all. 

I»a.  We  thoiisbt  you  dead ;  kill'd  at  the  tiega 
of  Canoy. 

Bir.  There  I  fell  among  the  dead ; 
But  hopes  of  life  reviving,  from  my  wounds, 
I  was  preserved,  but  to  be  made  a  slave ; 
I  often  writ  to  m^r  hard  fother,  but  never  had 
An  answer ;  I  writ  to  thee  too 

Isa.  What  a  world  of  wo 
Had  been  prevented  but  in  hearing  from  you ! 

Bir.  Alas !  thou  couldst  not  he^  me. 

Jsa.  You  do  not  know  how  much  I  ooold  haif9 
done; 
At  least,  I'm  sure  I  ooald  have  suffered  aD ; 
I  would  have  sold  myself  to  slavery. 
Without  redemption ;  given  up  my  child, 
The  dearest  part  of  me  to  basest  wants — 

Bir.  My  little  boy ! 

Isa.  My  life  1  but  to  have  heard 
You  were  ahve — 

Bir.  No  more,  my  love;  complaining  of  the 

We  lose  the  present  joy.    'Tis  over  price 
Of  all  my  pains,  that  tnus  we  meet  again ; 
I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  thee 

ha.  WouM  I  were  past  the  hearing !    [Aside, 

Bir.  How  does  my  chikl,  my  boy,  my  fiither, 
too? 
I  hear  he 's  living  still. 

ha.  Well,  both ;  both  well ; 
And  may  he  prove  a  fother  to  your  hopes. 
Though  we  have  found  him  none. 

Bir.  Come,  no  more  tears. 

ha.  Seven  long  years  of  sorrow  for  your  loM 
Have  moorn'd  with  me 

Bir.  And  all  my  days  behind 

^-*1  be  employ'd  m  a  kind  recompense 
thy  afflictions — Can't  I  see  my  boyi 


Shall 
For 


ha.  3e  's  gone  to-bed  *,  111  have  hmi  brought 
to  you. 

Bir.  To-morrow  I  shaU  see  him;  1  want  ml 
Myself,  after  this  weary  pilgrimage. 

ha.  Alas !  what  shall  I  get  for  youl 

Bir.  Nothing  but  rest,  mybfe!  To-nigfal  I 
wonla  not 
Be  known,  if  possible,  to  your  family : 
I  see  my  nurse  is  with  you ;  her  wefcome 
Would  be  tedious  at  this  time ; 
Tomorrow  will  do  better. 

ha.  I'll  dispose  of  her,  and  older  every  thing 
As  you  woula  have  it  [Exit 

Bir.  Grant  me  but  life,  good  Heaven!  and 
give  the  means 
To  make  this  wondrous  goodness  some  amends  *, 
And  let  me  then  fofrget  her,  if  I  can ! 

0  !  she  deserves  of  me  much  more  than  I 
Can  lose  for  her,  though  I  again  could  ventme 
A  &ther,  and  his  fortune,  for  her  love  t 

You  wretched  fothers,  blind  as  fortune  all ! 
Not  to  perceive,  that  such  a  woman's  worth 
Weighs  down  the  portions  you  provide  your  sons : 
What  is  your  trasn,  what  all  your  heaps  of  gokl, 
Compared  to  this,  my  heart-felt  happiness  ?- 
What  has  she,  in  my  absence,  undergone  1 

1  must  not  think  of  that ;  it  drives  me  back 
Upon  myself,  the  fetal  cause  of  aU. 

Enter  Isabella. 

I     ha.  I  have  obey'd  your  pleasure ; 
I  Every  thing  is  ready  ua  yoo. 
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J9tr.  I  can  want  nothing  here :  poMMMingthee, 
All  my  dndres  are  camsd  to  their  aim     - 
Of  happiness:  there  'e  no  loom  for  a  widi, 
But  to  continue  still  thia  bteasing  to  me: 
I  know  the  way,  my  love.    I  shall  sleep  sound. 

laa.  Shall  I  attend  yoal 

Bir.  By  no  means : 
I've  been  so  long  a  slavv  to  otheis'  pride, 
To  learn,  at  leart,  to  wait  upon  myself; 
Yoall  make  haste  aftei^— 

ba.  m  but  say  my  prayera,  and  foOow  yon — 

[Exit  BiRON. 
My  prayers !  no,  I  most  nefer  pray  asain. 
Prayers  have  their  blessings,  to  reward  oor  herpes ; 
But  I  have  nothing  left,  to  hope  lor  more. 
Oh,  Biron,  hadst  uoa  oome  hot  one  day  sooner  1 

[Weeping, 
—What  'a  to  be  done— lew  something  must  be 

done. 
Two  husbands !  yet  not  one !  married  to  both, 
And  yet  a  wife  to  neither  i  Hold,  my  ~ 
Ha !  a  lucky  thought 

Works  the  right  waj  to  rid  me  of  them  aD ; 
All  the  reproaches,  mftmies,  and  *ooma. 
That  every  tongue  and  finger  will  find  ror  me. 
Let  the  just  horror  of  my  apprehensions 
But  keep  me  wann — no  matter  what  can  oome. 
'Tia  but  a  blow — ^yet  will  I  see  him  first — 
Have  a  last  look,  to  heighten  my  despair, 
And  then  to  rest  tat  ever.— 

BiBON  meets  her, 

Bir.  Despair  and  leat  forever!  Isabella! 
These  words  are  fax  fnok  thy  condition ; 
And  be  they  ever  so.    I  heard  thy  voice, 
And  cookl  not  bear  thy  absence;  oome,  my  love ! 
You  have  stay'd  long,  there  'a  nothing,  nothing 

sure^ 
Now  to  despair  of  in  siioeeediiijg  ftte. 

ba,  I  am  contented  to  be  miserable. 
Bat  not  thia  way :  Fve  beta  too  long  abos'd, 
And  can  believe  no  more. 
Let  me  sleen  on,  to  be  deceived  fw  more. 

Bit,  Look  up,  my  love,  I  never  did  deoei?e 
thee, 
Nor  ever  can:  bcdievB  thyaelf,  thy  eyes 
That  fint  inflam'd  and  ut  me  to  my  kyve, 
Those  Stan,  that  still  must  guide  me  to  my  joyt. 

ba.  And  me  to  nqr  undoing:  I  look  imui^ 
And  find  no  path  but  leadlQg  to  the  grave. 

Bir.  I  cannot  nndeiatanntliee. 

ba.  If  marriages 
'  AremadeinHnvaLtheydioiildbeliippier: 
WhywasImadediiiwiMil 

Bir.  Has  marriage  made  thus  wreteheJI 

ba.  Miserable,  beyond  the  reach  of  oomfiNtt 

Bir,  DoIlivetoSeartheeaayaol 

ba.  Why,  what  did  I  say  1 

Bir.  That  I  have  made  thee  miserable. 

JSml  No:yottaiemTonlTeafthlyhappiiM8i: 
And  my  &1m  tongue  oeliea  my  honest  neart, 
If  it  said  otherwise. 

Bir,  And  yet  yon  said, 
Your  marriage  UMdevou  miserabie. 

ba.  I  know  not  wnat  1  aaid : 
Fve  said  too  much,  unless  I  could  speak  aH 

Bir,  Thy  words  are  wiU ;  my  eyes,  my  eaia, 
my  heart 
Were  an  so  fun  of  thee,  so  nrach  empby'd 
In  wonder  of  thy  charms,  I  could  not  uid  it; 
Now  I  perceive  It  plain 

ba.  YoaHteUiiobody 


that  befijre; 
oooM,  oomOi 


Bir.  Thou  art  not  well 

ba.  Indeed  I  am  not ;  I 
But  where 's  the  remedy  1 

Bir.  Rest  wiU  relieve  thy 
no  more; 
111  banish  sorrow  from  thee. 

ba.  Banish  first  the  cause. 

Bir.  Hoaven  knows  how  vrilfingly. 

ba.  You  are  the  only  cause. 

Bir,  Am  I  the  cause  1  the  cauae  of  thy  mia- 
fortunes  ? 

ba.  The  fiital  innocent  cause  of  aU  niy  woea. 

Bir,  Is  this  my  welcome  home !  This  the  re« 
ward 
Of  aU  my  miseries,  long  kboun,  pains, 
And  pimng  wants  of  wretched  slavery, 
Whidi  Fve  outliv'd,  onhr  in  hemes  ofHthee  1 
Am  I  thus  paid  at  last  for  deathless  love, 
And  cidl'd  tne  cause  of  thy  mislbrtane  now  1 

ba.  Inquire  no  more;  twiU  be  explained  too 
soon.  [CMng  <ff, 

Bir,  What  I  canst  thon  leave  me  tool 

ba.  Vnj  let  me  go : 
For  both  our  sakes,  pennit  me— 

Bir.  Rack  me  not  vrith  imaginatinina 
Of  thinga  inmoasihle— -Thou  canst  not  mean 
What  uon  hast  said— Yet  aomething  aha  moat 

mean. 
— ^'Tv?88  madness  all— Compose  thyaelf  my  k>ve ; 
The  fit  ia  past ;  aO  may  be  weU  again : 
Let  US  to  bed. 

Mta.  TobedIYou'?enk'dthealofm 
Win  aever  ua  for  ever. 
The  rugg^  hand  of  fiite  baa  got  hetwean 
Our  nteetmg  hearts,  and  thzoirta  them  ficom  their 

Bir.  NotUing  ahaU  ever  part  na. 

ba.  Oh !  there 'a  a  fiital  story  to  be  told: 
Be  deaf  to  that,  aa  Heaven  haa  been  to  me  1 
When  thoa  ahaU  hear  how  much  thoo  hast  ban 

wrong'd. 
How  wilt  thou  curse  thy  fond  bdievmg  beait. 
Tear  me  firom  the  warm  boaom  of  thjiove, 
And  thiowme  fike  a  ^oisonoua  weea  away! 
When  I  am  dead,  forgive  and  pftv  me.       [BxU. 

Bir.  What  can  ahe  meani  These  donbtingB 
wiU  distract  me : 
Some  hidden  miachief  aoon  witt  bunt  to  fight; 

I  cannot  bear  it ^I  must  be  satisflad 

'Tis  she.  my  wife,  must  dear  thia  darkness  to  me. 
She  shall— if  the  sad  tale  at  last  muat  come! 
She  is  my  fiite,  and  best  can  apeak  my  doom. 

ACT  V. 
SCBNB  l^A  Ckambtr, 
Enter  Bihon  and  Nmun. 

Bir.  I  know  enough :  th'  impMtant  quaation 
Of  fife  or  death,  feartul  to  be  rcsolv'd, 
Is  clear'd  to  me :  I  aee  where  it  must  end : 
And  need  inouire  no  more — ^Pray  let  me  have 
Pen,  ink,  and  paper ;  1  must  write  a  while. 
And  then  111  try  to  rest— to  rest  for  e|fsrl 

EiUNvwMK. 
Poor  Isabella  I  now  I  know  the  cauae, 
The  cause  of  thy  distress,  and  cannot  wonder 
Thatithaatum'dthvbmm.    Iflkiokbttck 
Upon  thy  loaa,  it  will  distract  me  too. 
On,  any  curse  but  this  might  be  remov'd  I 
But  'twaa  the  rancoroua  mafignity 
Of  all  ill  Stan  combin'd,  of  ECaven  and 
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Hold,  hold  my  impiofw  tooffoe— A]i» !  1  imve : 
YHiy  do  I  tax  the  stan,  or  HeaveiL  or  fiite  1 
My  fiither  and  my  brother  are  my  ntee, 
Tnat  drive  me  to  my  ruin.    They  knew  well 
I  was  alive.    Too  well  they  knew  how  dear 

My  Isabella Oh !  my  wife  no  more  t 

How  dear  her  love  was  to  me — ^Yet  they  stood, 
With  a  mahcioas  silent  joy^  stood  by, 
And  saw  her  give  op  all  my  happiness, 
The  tieasnre  of  her  oeauty,  to  another ; 
Stood  by.  and  saw  her  muiied  to  another : 
Oh,  cmel  father,  and  onnatural  brother  I 
I  have  bat  to  accuse  yon  of  my  wrongs. 
And  then  to  fell  forgotten — -Sleep  or  death 
Sits  heavy  on  me,  and  benumbs  my  pains : 
Blither  is  welcome ;  but  the  hand  of  oeath 
Woiks  always  sure,  and  best  can  close  my  ejes. 

[BxU  BiRON. 

Enter  Nujus  and  Simpson. 

Nunc.  Here's  strange  things  towaiids,  Samp- 
son :  what  will  be  the  end  of  'em,  do  you  think  1 

Samp.  Nay.  ntarry.  Nurse.  1  can't  see  so  fer ; 
but  the  law,  I  believe,  is  <m  Biron,  the  first  hus- 
band's side. 

Nurse.  Yes ;  no  question,  he  has  the  kw  on 
his  side. 

Samp.  For  I  have  heard,  the  law  says,  a  wo- 
man must  be  a  widow,  all  out  seven  years,  befinre 
she  can  marry  again,  aecordinff  to  law. 

Nurae.  Ay,  so  it  does ;  and  our  lady  has  not 
been  a  widow  altogether  seven  years. 

Samp.  Why,  then.  Nurse,  mark  my  words, 
and  say  I  tokl  you  so :  the  man  must  have  his  wife 
again,  and  aD  will  do  well. 

Nurse,  But  if  our  master,  VilIeioy,ooineBbaek 


Samp.  Wh^,  if  he  does,  he  is  not  the  first  man 
that  has  had  his  wife  taken  firom  him. 

Nurse.  For  fear  of  the  wont,  will  you  go  to 
the  old  Count,  desire  him  to  come  as  soon  as  he 
can ;  there  may  be  mischief,  and  he  is  able  to  pre- 
vent it. 

Samp,  Now  you  say  somethinff ;  now  I  take 
you,  Nurse;  that  will  do  well,  indeed;  mischief 
should  be  prevented ;  a  little  thin^  will  make  a 
quarrel,  when  thesp's  a  woman  in  ue  way.  I'll 
about  it  instantly.^  [Sxeuni. 

SCENE  n.-'A  Chamber, 

Biron  tuieep  on  a  Couch. 

Enter  Isabella. 

&«.  Asleep  so  soon !  Oh,  happy,  happy  thou. 
Who  thus  can  sleep !  I  never  snail  sle^  more — 
If  then  to  sleep  be  to  be  happy,  he, 
WtM>  sleeps  toe  tongest,  is  the  happiest; 
Death  is  tne  k>nj|est  sleep — Oh,  have  a  caie  I 
Mischief  will  thrive  apace.    Never  wake  more. 

[7\>  Biron. 
If  ever  thou  didst  k>ve  thy  Isabel, 
To-morrow  must  he  the  doomsday  to  thy  peace. 

The  sight  of  him  disarms  even  death  itself, 

And  pleasure  grows  again 

With  looking  on  him — Let  me  look  my  last 

But  is  a  look  enough  for  parting  love  1 

Sure  1  may  take  a  kiss Where  am  I  going  1 

Heljx  help  me,  Yilleroy ! — Mountains  and  seas 

Divide  your  love,  never  to  meet  my  shame. 

Hark! 

What  none  was  that!  A  knocking  at  the  gate  1 

It  may  be  YiUeioy no  matter  who. 
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Bir,  Come,  laabelb, 

Isa.  Hark  t  I'm  call'd ! 

Bir.  You  stay  too  long  from  me. 

Isa.  A  man's  v<»oe  I  in  my  bed  I  Howcamehfl 
there  1 
Nothing  but  villany  in  this  bad  world. 
Here 's  physic  for  your  fever. 

[Draw  a  dagger^  and  goee  hadBward  to 
the  couch. 
If  husbands  go  to  heaven, 
Where  do  £ey  go  that  send  them?— This  to 

thy 

[Ckring  to  stab  Aim,  he  riseSf  ehe  shricke. 
Whatdolseel 

Bir.  Isabella,  arm'd ! 

Jsa.  Aeainst  my  husband's  life ! 

Bir.  Thou  didst  not  think  iti 

Msa.  I  cannot  bear  his  sight;  distraction,  come. 
Possess  me  alL 

Shake  ofi'my  chains,  and  hasten  to  my  aid — 
Thou  art  my  only  euro  [Rvmning  out, 

Bir.  Poor  Isabella,  she 's  not  in  a  condition 
To  give  me  any  commrt,  if  ahe  could; 
Lost  to  herself— as  qmcUy  I  shall  be 
To  all  the  world — Horrors  come  fest  around  me ; 
My  mind  is  overcast — the  gath'ring  clouds 
Darken  the  prospect — I  approach  ue  blink. 
And  soon  must  leap  the  predpioe!  Oh!  Heaven! 

[Kneeie. 
While  yet  my  senses  aro  my  own,  thus,  kneding. 
Let  me  imploro  thy  mercies  on  my  vrife : 
Release  her  from  her  pangs^  and  if  my  reason, 
O'erwhehn'd  with  miseries,  sink  before  the  tempest, 
Pardon  those  crimes  despair  may  bring  upon  me. 

[Rises, 

Enter  Nurbe. 

Nurse,  Sir,  there 's  somebody  at  the  door  must 
needs  speak  with  you ;  he  won^  tell  his  naxne. 

Bir.  I  come  to  him.  [Exit  HfuBME. 

'Tis  Belford,  I  suppose ;  he  little  knows 
Of  what  has  happcoi'd  here ;  I  wanted  him. 
Must  employ  his  friendship,  and  theiH^-     [Exit, 

SCENE  III— The  Street, 
Enter  Carlos,  Pedro,  and  three  Rt{ffians, 

Car,  A  younger  brother !  I  was  one  too  ksng 
Not  to  prevent  my  being  so  again. 
We  must  be  sudden.     Younger  brothen  are 
But  lawful  bastards  of  another  name, 
Thrust  out  of  their  nobihty  of  bhrth 
And  femily,  tainted  into  trades. 
Shall  I  be  one  of  them  1— Bow,  and  retire, 
To  make  more  room  for  the  unwieldy  heir 
To  play  the  fed  inl  No— 
But  now  shall  I  prevent  it  ? — Biron  comes 
To  take  possession  of  my  fether's  love — 
'Would  tnat  were  all  f  there  is  a  birth-right  too 
That  he  will  seize.    Besides,  if  Biron  lives. 
Ho  will  unfold  some  practices,  which  I 
Cannot  well  answer — therefore  he  shall  die ; 
This  night  must  be  disposed  of:  I  have  means 
That  wul  not  feil  my  purpose. — Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Biron. 

Bir.  Hal  ami  beset?  I  live  buttorevongeme. 

[  They  surround  him^Jighling :  Villbrot 

enters  vnth  two  Servants  ;  they  rescue 

him  ;  Carlos  and  hi*  party  Jty. 

VU.  How  are  you,  Sir?  Mortally  hurt,  1  fear. 

Take  care  and  lead  him  in. 
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Bir.  I  thank  yoa  for  this  goodness,  Sir ;  though 
'tis 
Bestow'd  upon  a  very  wretch ;  and  death, 
Though  from  a  villain's  hand,  had  been  to  me 
An  aqt  of  kindness,  and  the  height  of  mercy — 
Bat  I  thank  you,  Sir.  [He  is  led  in. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Chamber. 
Enter  Isabella. 

Ifo.  Murder  my  husband!  Oh!  I  must  not 
dare 
To  think  of  living  on ;  my  desperate  hand, 
In  a  mad  rage,  may  ofler  it  again  ; 
Stab  me  any  where  but  there.     Here 's  room 
In  my  own  breast,  to  act  the  fury  in,        [enough 
The  proper  scene  of  mischief. 

{Going  to  stab  herself^  Villeroy  runs  in 
and  prevents  her^  by  taking  the  dagger 
from  her. 

VU.  Angels  defend  and  save  thee ! 
Attempt  thy  precious  life ! 
X^y  violent  hands  upon  thy  innocent  self! 

Isa.  Swear  I  am  innocent,  and  I'll  believe  you. 
What  would  you  have  with  mel  Pray,  let  me  go. 
— Are  you  there,  Sir  1  You  are  the  very  man 
Have  done  all  this. — You  would  have  made 
Me  believe  you  married  me ;  bat  the  fool 
Was  wiser. 

VU.  Dost  thou  not  know  me,  love  % 
'Tis  Villdroy,  thy  husband. 

Isa.  I  have  none;  no  husband—      [Weeping. 
Never  had  but  one,  and  he  died  at  Candy. 
Speak,  did  he  not  die  there  *? 

VU.  He  did,  my  life. 

Isa.  But  swear  it,  quickly  swear, 

Enter  6 iron,  bloody ^  leaning  upon  his  sword. 

Before  that  screaming  evidence  appears, 
In  bloody  proof  against  me — 

[Shej  seeing  Biron,  swoons;  Villeroy 
helps  her. 
VU.  Help  there !  Nurse,  where  are  Vou  1 
Ha !  I  am  distracted  too !  [Sees  Biron. 

Biron  alive  1 
Bir.  The  only  wretch  on  earth  that  must  not 

live. 
VU.  Biron  or  Yilleroy  must  not,  that 's  decreed. 
Bir.  You've  sav'd  me  from  the  hands  of  mur- 
derers :  [pisgue — 
'Would  you   had   not,  for  life's   my  greatest 
And  then,  of  all  Uie  world,  you  are  the  man 
I  would  not  be  oblig'd  to — utabella ! 
I  came  to  fall  before  thee :  I  had  died 
Happy,  not  to  have  found  your  Villeroy  here: 
A  long  farewell,  and  a  last  parting  kiss. 

[Kisses  her. 
VU.  A  kiss !  confusion !  it  must  be  your  last. 
Bir.  I  know  it  must — Here  I  give  up  that 
death 
You  but  delay'd :  since  what  is  past  has  been 
The  work  of^fate,  thus  we  must  finish  it. 
Thrust  home,  be  sure.  [FaUs. 

VU.  Alas !  he  fiunts !  some  help  there. 
Bir.  'Tis  all  in  vain,  my  sorrows  soon  will 
end — 
Oh,  Villeroy  I  let  a  dying  wretch  iptreat  you 
To  take  this  letter  to  my  father.    My  Isabella  I 
Coukkt  thou  but  hear  me,  my  last  words  should 

bless  thee. 
I  cannot,  though  in  death,  bequeath  her  to  thee. 

[  T\t  Villeroy. 


But  could  I  hope  my  boy,  my  little  one, 
Might  find  a  father  in  thee — Oh,  I  fiiint — 
1  can  no  more — Hear  me,  Heaven  I  Oh  !  support 
My  wife,  my  Isabella — Bless  my  child ! 

And  take  a  poor  unhappy [Dies. 

VU.  He  'a  gone — Let  what  will  be  the  conse« 
quence, 
I'll  ffive  it  tiim.     I  have  involv'd  myself. 
And  would  be  clear'd ;  that  must  be  thought  on 

now. 
My  care  of  her  is  lost  in  wild  amaze.  [ExU, 

Isa.  [Recovering.^    Where  have  I  beien'?— 
Methinks,  I  stand  upon 
The  brink  of  life, 

But,  still  detain'd,  I  cannot  pass  the  strait ; 
Denied  to  live,  and  yet  I  must  not  die : 
Doom'd  to  come  back,  like  a  complaining  ghost, 

To  my  unbuzied  body. — Here  it  lies 

[  Throws  herself  by  B  iron's  body. 
My  body,  soul,  and  life !  A  little  dust ! 
To  cover  our  cold  limbs  in  the  dark  grave — 
There,  there,  we  shall  sleep  safe  and  sound  to- 
gether. 

Enter  Villeroy,  \cUh  Servants, 

VU.  Poor  wretch  1  upon  the  ground !  She 's  not 
herself! 
Remove  her  from  the  body. 

[Servants  going  to  raise  her. 

Isa.  Never,  never 

You  have  divore'd  us  once,  bat  shall  no  more — 
Help,  help  me,  Biron ! — Ha ! — bloody  and  dead  ! 
Oh,  murder!  murder  1  you  have  done  this  deed — 
Vengeance  and  murder ! — ^bury  us  together — 
Do  any  thing  but  part  us. 

VU.  Gently,  gently  raise  her. 
She  must  be  forc'd  away.      [  Tltey  carry  her  ^ff. 

Isa.  Oh !  they  tear  me !  Cut  fiffmj  hands- 
Let  me  leave  something  witli  him — 
They'll  clasp  him  fest^— 
Oh,  cruel,  cruel  men  !  [NuR8E./bUoi0»  her, 

VU.  Send  for  all  helps :  all,  all  that  I  am  wcnrth, 
Shall  cheaply  buy  her  peace  of  mind  again. 

[7b  a  Servant, 
The  storm  grows  loud —  [Knocking  at  the  door, 
I  am  prepard  for  it    Now  letjthem  in.* 

Enter  Count  Baldwin,  Carlos,  Belfobd, 
£oMONT,  vnth  Servants, 

C.  Bald.  O,  do  I  live  to  this  unhappy  day ! 
Where  is  my  wretched  son  1 

Car.  Where  is  my  brother  *? 

[  They  see  him^  and  gather  about  ihe  body, 

VU.  I  hope,  in  heaven. 

Car.  Canst  thou  pity  him ! 
Wish  him  in  heaven,  when  thou  hast  done  adeed 
That  must  for  ever  cut  thee  firom  the  hopes 
Of  ever  coming  there? 

ViL  I  do  not  blame  you — 
You  have  a  brother's  right  to  be  concem'd 
For  his  untimely  death. 

Car.  Untimely  death,  indeed ! 

VU.  But  yet  you  must  not  say  I  wasthecaoie. 

Car,  Not  you  the  cause!  Why,  who  ahould 
muider  him  1 
We  do  not  ask  you  to  accuse  yourself: 
But  I  must  say,  that  you  have  murder  d  him; 
And  will  say  nothing  else,  till  justice  draws 
Upon  our  side,  at  the  loud  call  of  blood. 
To  execute  so  foul  a  murderer. 
I     Bd.  Poor  Biron !  is  this  thy  wekx>me  homol 
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Egm>  Rji6,  Sir;  there  is acomfort  in  revenge, 
WhKh  is  left  yoo.  [  To  C.  Baldwin. 

•    Cbr.  Talie  the  body  hence. 

[BiRON  it  earriecf  o^. 

C.  Bold,  What  could  provoke  you  1 

FiZ.  Nothing  could  provoke  me 
To  a  hue  muraer,  which,  I  find,  you  think 
Me  guilty  of.    I  know  my  innocence ; 
My  servants  too  can  witness  that  I  drew 
My  sword  in  his  defence,  to  rescue  him. 

Bel.  Let  the  servants  be  called. 

Egm.  Let's  hear  what  they  can  say. 

Car,  What  they  can  say !  why,  what  should 
servants  say  1 
They  are  his  aocomplioes,  his  instromwits, 
And  will  not  charge  themselves. 
No,  no,  he  came 

Unseasonably,  (that  was  all  his  crime) 
Unluckily,  to  interrupt  your  sport: 
You  were  new  married — mamed  to  his 


And  therefore  you,  and  she,  and  all  of  tou, 
(For  all  of  you  I  must  believe  conoem'd) 
Combined  to  murder  him  out  of  the  way. 

Bel.  IfUbeso— 

Car.  It  csn  be  only  so. 

Egrn,  Indeed  it  has  a  fiiee^ 

Ovr.  As  black  as  helL 

C.  Baid,  The  law  vrill  do  me  jtistice :  send  for 
the  magistrate. 

Car,  rU  go  myself  for  him—  [ExU, 

VU,  These  strong  ptesnmptkms  I  mam.  own, 
Are  violent  against  me ;  but  I  have  [indeed, 

A  witness,  and  on  this  aide  heaven  too. 
Open  that  door. 
{Door  operUf  and  Pedro  i»  bfWu^M  for- 
ward by  Yillebot's  Servants. 
Here 's  one  can  tell  you  alL 

Ped.  All,  all ;  save  me  but  from  the  rack,  IH 
confess  all. 

VU.  You  and  your  accomplices  designed 
To  murder  Biron  1— Speak. 

Ped.  We  did. 

Ftl.  Did  you  enm^  Qpon  your  private  wrongs, 
Or  were  emplqy'd  1 

Ped.  He  never  did  us  wrong. 

VU.  You  were  set  on  then  1 

Ped.  We  were  set  on. 

VU.  What  do  you  know  of  me  1 

Ped  Nothing,  nothing : 
You  sav'd  his  life,  and  have  discovered  me. 

VU.  He  has  acquitted  me. 
If  you  would  be  resolved  of  any  thing, 
He  stands  upon  his  answer. 

Bel.  Who  set  you  on  to  act  this  horrid  deed  1 

C.  Bald.  rU  uiow  the  villain;  give  me  quick 
his  name, 
Or  I  will  tear  it  from  thy  bleeding  heart 

Ped.  I  will  confess. 

C.  Bald.  Do  then. 

Ped.  It  was  my  master,  Carlos,  your  own  son. 

C.  Bald.  Oh,  monstrous !    monstrous !    most 
unnatural !      * 

BeL  Did  he  employ  you  to  murder  his  own 
brother? 

Ped,  He  did ;  and  he  was  with  us  when  'twas 
done. 

C.  Bald.  If  this  be  true,  this  horrid,  horrid  tale, 
It  is  but  just  upon  me ;  Biron 's  wroni^ 
Must  be  reveng'd ;  and  I  the  causae  of  all ! 
Egm.  What  will  you  do  with  him  1 

C.  Bald.  Take  him  apart 

I  know  too  much.  [Exit  Pedro,  guarded,  I 


VU.  I  had  forgot— your  wretched,  dying  son. 
Crave  me  this  letter  for  you. 

[Givea  UtoC,  Baldwin. 
I  dare  deliver  it.     It  speaks  of  me, 
I  pray  to  have  it  read. 

C.  Bald.  You  know  the  hand  1 
Bel.  I  know  'tis  Biron's  hand. 
C.  Bald.  Pregr  read  it 

[Belforo  reads  the  Letter, 
Sir, 

I  find  I  am  come  only  to  lay  my  death 
at  your  door.  I  am  now  going  out  qf  the  world, 
but  cannot  forgive  you,  nor  my  brother  Carlos, 
for  not  hindering  my  poor  wife  Isabella  from 
marrying  wUh  VUleroy,  when  you  both  knew, 
from  so  many  letters,  that  Iw<u  alive,     Biron. 

VU.  How!  Did  you  know  it  theni 
C,  Bald  Amazement  all ! 

Enter  Carlos,  wUh  (Officers, 

Oh,  Carlos !  are  you  come  1  Your  brother  heiei 
Here,  in  a  wretched  letter,  lays  his  death 
To  you  and  me. — Hjive  you  done  any  thing 
To  hasten  his  sad  end  1 

Car.  Bless  me.  Sir,  I  do  any  thing  I  who,  1 1 

C.  Bald.  He  talks  of  letten  that  weie  senl 
to  us. 
I  never  heard  of  any — Did  you  know 
He  was  alive  1 

Car.  Alive !  Heaven  knows,  not  I.   * 

C.  Bald.  Had  younews  of  him,  fitom  a  report, 
Or  letter,  neverl 

Car.  Never,  never,  I. 

BeL  That 's  strange,  indeed:  I  know  he  often 
writ  [7^  C.  BiLDwiir. 

To  lay  before  you  the  condition 
Of  his  hard  slavery :  and  more  I  know. 
That  he  had  several  answers  to  his  letters. 
He  said,  they  came  finxn  you,  you  are  his  brother  1 

Car.  Never  from  me. 

Bel.  That  will  appear. 
The  letters,  I  believe,  are  still  about  him; 
For  some  of  them  I  saw  but  yesterday. 

C.  Bald.  What  did  those  answers  say  1 

Bel.  I  cannot  speak  to  the  particulars; 
But  I  remember  well,  the  sum  of  them 
Was  much  the  same,  and  all  agreed. 
That  there  was  notlung  to  be  hop'd  firom  yoa: 
That  'twas  your  barbarous  resolution 
To  let  him  perish  there. — 

C.  Bald.  Oh,  Carlos !  Carlos !  hadst  thou  been 
a  brother — 

Car.  This  is  a  plot  upon  me.    I  never  knew 
He  was  in  slavery,  or  was  alive, 
Or  heard  of  him,  before  this  fatal  hour. 

Bel.  There,  Sir,  I  must  confront  you. 
He  sent  you  a  letter,  to  my  knowledge,  last  night ; 
And  you  sent  him  word  you  would  come  to  him — 
I  fear  you  came  too  soon. 

C.  Bald.  'Tis  all  too  plain.— 
Bring  out  that  wretch  before  him. 

[Pedro  produced. 

Car.  Hji!  Pedro  there !— Then  I  am  caught, 
indeed. 

Bel.  You  start  at  sicht  of  him ; 
He  has  confess'd  the  Uoody  deed. 

Car.  Well  then,  he  has  conliess'd, 
And  I  must  answer  it. 

Bel.  U  there  no  more  7 

Car.  Why!— what  would  you  have  morel  I 
know  the  worrt, 
And  I  expect  it 


ISABELLA. 


[aott. 


CBald.  Wl^rhMtthoadoneaDthisI 

Car,  Why.  that  wUeh  dainns  mcwt  iimii  hia 
niind  me; 
The  making  of  my  fiirtiiiie.    Bixonatood 
Between  me  and  your  &,rom;  while  he  Wd, 
I  had  not  that;  haidly  waa  thought  aaon, 
And  not  at  all  akin  to  your  eatate. 
I  could  not  bear  a  younger  bsothn^a  kit, 
To  liTe  depending  upon  omuteiy — 
Had  you  provided  fiur  me  like  a  iatheri 
I  had  been  still  a  brother. 

CBald.  'Tla  too  true; 
I  never  lov'd  thee  as  I  ahoold  have  done ; 
It  waa  my  ain,  and  I  am  pmniafa'd  for^ 
Oh!  never  may  diatinetko  riae  again 
In  familiea :  let  parents  be  the  same 
To  all  their  children;  common  in  their  oaie^ 
And  in  their  love  oi  them. — ^I  am  unhappy, 
For  loving  one  too  well. 

Vil.  You  knew  your  brother  liv'd ;  why  did 
you  take 
Such  pains  to  many  ne  to  babeOal 

Car.  I  had  my  leasona  ibr^ — 

Va.  More  than  I  thought  yoa  had. 

Car.  But  one  waa  thiA- 
I  knew  my  brother  bv'd  his  wife  so  wdl, 
That,  if  he  ever  ahould  come  home  again, 
He  could  not  feog  oQtlhPV  the  kjas  ofMr. 

BeL  Ifyou  relied  on  that,  whydidyoa  kill  Uml 

Car.  To  make  all  ansa.    Now  yoa  aio  aii- 
awer'dalL 
Where  must  I  gol  I'kn  tired  of  your  qoeatfaiiii. 

a  Bald.  1  leave  the  Jodga  to  teU  thee  whal 
thou  art; 
A  fether  cannot  find  a  name  fiir  thee. 
Take  him  away —  FCARLoa  1b  led  ^. 

Ghent  me.  svreet  Heaven  I  toe  patience  to  go 

through 
The  torment  of  m^  coio— Hen,  hero  begiiii 
The  operation.— Alaa I  ahe^  mad. 

Enter  JaABiLLA,  dUtraeUd i  oniher  OiM  twir 
ning  from  her  i  Women  J^ikwing  her. 

VU.  My  laabeUa.  poor  wohmf  wretch ! 
What  can  I  aay  to  herl 

ba.  Nothing,  Bothing^^  a  babbling  worid— 
111  hear  no  more  out  When  does  tfieooiiitriti 
I  have  a  cause  to  tiy. 


Hl^  yoa  not  hear  it  1  Than  I  most  appeal 

To  the  bright  thnme— Call  ^bwn  the  heavenly 

To  witness  how  you  use  ma  [poweiv 

C  Bald.  Pray,  give  her  vray. 

Ira.  What  have  you  done  vnthiiimi  He  was 
here  but  now: 
I  saw  him  here.    Oh^  Biron,  fiinm !  wheie. 
Where  have  they  hid  thee  fiom  mel   He  m 

gonfr— 
But  here's  a  little  flaming  cherubim — 

Child.  Oh,  save  me,  save  me  f 

[Running  to  C.  Baldwin. 
I  fear  aheH  km  me. 

C.  Bald.  She  will  not  hurt  thee. 

Jba.  Will  nothing  do  1  I  did  not  hope  to  find 
Justice  on  earth;  'tis  not  in  heaven  neither. 
Biron  has  watched  his  oppoitanity— 
Softly !  he  steals  it  fiom  Uie  sleeping  gods. 
And  sends  it  thna—  [Sfote  hera^. 

Now,  now,  I  laugh  at  too,  I  defy  yoo  all, 
You  tyrant  muroeren  I 

F».  Call,  call  for  help--C»i,  Heaven  I  thk  k 
too  much. 

C  Bald.  Oh,  thoa  most  injoi'd  hmonenne  I 
yetlive^ 
Live  but  to  v?itness  for  me  lo  the  worid, 
How  much  I  do  repent  me  of  the  wrongs, 
Th*  onnatnml  wrongs,  which  I  haie  noap'd  on 

thee. 
And  hava^oU'd  down  tfak  Jn^nant  on  oa  aO. 

FSL  Oh,neak,apeakbalAwoidafeQniiKtto 

a  Bold,  If  Oie  moat  tente  fetter  earn  mA 
lovo 

Of  thee,  and  thy  poor  child,  can  naka  amend*^ 
Olu  yet  look  up  and  live. 
Ua.  Where  is  that  little  wxeldil 

.  [Thejf  ftdm  her. 

I  die  in  peace,  to  leave  him  to  3rour  earo, 
I  have  a  wietefaed  mother'a  kmcT, 
A  dying  kiss— pray,  lei  me  give  it  him. 
My  bkNMing;  that,  Oat'a  aU  I  hafo  to  Imm 

thee. 
Oh,  may  thy  fetherVi  viitaes  Iho  in  thea^ 
And  all  his  wrongs  be  boiiad  in  my  giaie  I 

[JHee. 

va.  She 's  gone,  and  all  viy  joys  of  life  frith 

her.  [Bjpeuni, 
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ACT  I. 
8CEJNE  I. 

An  irregular  HSUt  earriedquUe  to  the  back  qfthe 
SUu^f  MO  giituUedt  that  Lubin,  who  eomeefrom 
it  during  the  eymphony  of  the  Air,  i$  aome- 
Orneo  oeen  and  eometUnea  ameeaUd  by  the 
TWee :  a  Cottage  on  one  $ide  near  the  front. 

Air. — LiTBiN. 

'Midft  thrashes,  blackbMs,  mghtiiinles, 
Whose  songs  are  eebo'd  from  Uie  viles, 

Trudging  akmg  thfoogh  thick  and  thin, 
Thuik  fiite.  at  kst  Pve  leM^'d  the  door. 

How  pfeas'd  they'Ubeto  let  me  in ! 
I'vewilk'damiin, 

VaL.I....SQ        90* 


And  yet,  ne'er  leaving  lier  before. 

I 
They' 


una  jeS  iw  er  waving  ner  oeiore. 

Hastening  to  see  my  love  again, 
thought  each  forlong  half  ft  score. 
ey're  long,  methinks— 


Duet. — Cicely  and  Lubik. 

Cic.  [ill  the  window.]  Who 's  there,  I  trowl 

Lub.  Look  out,  good  mother,  don't  you  knourl 
'Tia  Lubin.    How  does  GKlhan  do  1 
And  Hodge,  and  Margery,  and  Snel 

Cic.  Not  a  whtt  better.  Sir,  Tor  you. 

Lub.  Wh^  what's  the  matter?    Why  d^ 
uownt 

Cie.  You  shall  know  alL  when  I  come  down. 

Lub.  What  k  the  meaning  of  all  thisi 


Oh,  here  she  comes.  < 
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Wbo  MB  you,  making  ] 
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1  IncVcl  up  alii  my  Im 


You  maj  u  wen  li 

While  ;et  Tour  uuou 

1Mb.  I'm  perfectly  like  one  SI 

1  know  not,  I  JrKlmre 

Whether  ['m  wnlkitig  i 

Otflyingin  I  he  air. 
This  usage  ii  enough  l< 
Bereave  oat  a(  une's 
Cic.  Gaod-lsck>a-dKy  !  anil  i) 
Pray,  erer,  in  tliPBf  J 
1Mb.  But  ypu  are  a  jming. 
Cu.  Tbink  *a  still. 

Laib.  Where  '■  Gillian  1 


this  Blirl 
jogging,  Sir, 


Cic. 


She's 


le  'a  dead,  yi 


lahroud,  Sir,  ahpiaill; 
d,  you  cannot  see  her. 

Your  bce*in  all  hW  life: 
In  ahoit,  to-morrow  eho  'b  lo  be 

Another  jieraon'a  wife, 
ZMb.  Another  person's  witb'? 
Cic,  Another  penon's  wife. 

1  ton  rou  we  know  nothing  at  all  abnat  you. 

LuA.  You  don  1 1  Why  then  may  happen  my 
naiDB  'ent  LuUd  Bla^kihom,  anil  'tia  likely  I  did 
not  aet  oat  ni  monlhs  ngo  to  see  my  father  iluwn 
in  the  went,  and  ask  fa]e  consent  to  my  mnrrisge 
with  your  daughter  Gillian;  ami  I  warrant  you 
1  did  not  stay  Oil  my  liither  died,  lo  take  jioaaca- 
WHi  of  his  farm  and  evvry  lliiii^  that  belonged  lo 
him;  nay,  you'll  want  to  make  mc  believe  pre- 
•entiy  that  I  'en't  eomf  now  to  seltlo  affairs,  and 
take  her  back  into  the  iounliy  with  me, 

Cic.  Don't  makeafixil  of  youne1f,yauiignuin: 


I,  Ipi 


LiJi.  Well,  bat  ID   sober 
niKKv,  anyoal 

to  be  married  lo  another  to  morro 
Lab.  Wbeieitafaal   I'lllicu 

Cie.  I  baUevg  abonl  ihia  >i 


>3dne« 


you,  GillUn  's 

from  her  own 

sheia  frying  on 
Mr  weddiDg  ann. 

hub.  And  who  ii  tbis  she  ia  going  lo  be  mar- 
liad  bi1  I'll  see  him,  and  know  what  lie  has  done 
to  deserve  her  men  than  I  have. 

Cie.  Done  to  denrve  her  1 

Lab.  Yes,  doDS  to  deserve  hei.  You  forget,  I 
■dpinB,  when  I'te  Ckrried  hei  milk-pail  for  her, 
or  taken  her  shaie  of  work  in  the  hay-lield,  how 

Cnaed  to  My,  that  I  waa  n  true  lover  iiuleed ; 
1  Jonl  desin.-  lu  have  any  thing  lo  nay  to  you 

Cic.  Poor  young  nianl 

Lvb.  Nay,  but  don't  you  think  yeu  have  used 
meTeryill.nowl 

Cic.  I  Uiooght  you  Bud  you  would  not  speak  a 
word  (o  me  T 

Z.ui.  Nay,  but  dame  Cicely 

Oic.  Your  serrinl.  If  you  haveamind  lo  bea 
hridcman.we  ahall  be  glad  lo  see  vou.  [Eiil. 

Lab.  A  very  pretty  spot  of  work  this  !  And  so 
I  have  come  a  bundled  luilea  to  make  a  fuul  of 
myself,  aod  to  be  laughetl  at  by  the  whole  vil- 


And  by  my  grief  did  measaro 
The  passing  lime  tbe  while. 

1  luwtea'iLhark  amain, 
Like  an  espectlng  lover, 

Bui  this  delight  waa  stifled, 

I  found  [be  casket  rifled, 
And  all  my  treasure  gone. 
Enter  East. 
._  lb.  Here  romes  her  father.     I  dent  supnae 
ho  had  much  Eiand  in  it ;  for  so  he  had  bis  oller- 
noon's  nap  in  quiet,  he  was  always  for  letting 
Ihinfis  go  ae  they  would.    \Ai<ide.\     So,  Master 
Elaay,  yon  have  roosented,  I  find,  to  many  your 
daughter  to  another,  after  proiuinng  rao  over  and 
over  Ibat  nobodv  should  have  lier  but  me. 
Eamj.  My  wife  desinxl  me. 
Lub.  Yuur  mind  ia  atraneely  altered,  lamer 
Easy.    But  do  me  one  piece  of  justice,  however — 
*<.n  w.«  H>hn  :.  i[  ypy  Intend  for  your  son-in-law  1 


Eamj.  'Tis 
lAib.  And  s 


e,l8i        , 

a  have  broke  your  woni,  and 


you  expect  to  I 

Baini.  I  can  i  aay  i  uo. 

tub.  Thenthey-reavilcpackofwretchrs.and 
I'll  get  away  from  them  as  soon  ss  I  can.  Go  on, 
go  on — let  me  know  ol!. 

Eaty,  You  are  in  a  passion,  child,  ao  I  don't 
regard  what  you  say ;  but  1  think  I  should  have 
been  out  of  my  wils  lo  have  letiued  Mi.  Sternly, 
ihe  rich  quaker. 

Lub.  What,  is  it  he  then  1 

Eiuy.  1 1  is. 

Lvb.  What,  he  that  you  are  steward  to;  he  that 
doe)!  BO  mtich  good  ill  aboul ;  and  he  that  givea  ■ 
portion  every  nlay-day  to  a  damsel,  as  a  reward 
fur  her  sweethearts  ingenuity  1 

Easy.  The  some— you  have  seen  llio  nature  of 

the  niost  ingenious  thing,  rloiios  a  right  to  iwmand 
a  farm,  containing  riily  acres,  rent-free  Ibr  seven 
yea™,  and  a  hunJreil  ponnds  lo  slock  il,  twcther 
with  whatever  maklen  ho  chooses,  provided  he 
raina  her  consent;  inJ  ll  ia  a  good  coslom;  for 

,  who  formerly  used  lo  vie  with 
Ibc  fealB  of  strenntb,  now,  as  I 

th  one  another  in  Sals  of  under- 


one  anothi 

may  aay,  vio  with 

standing, 

Lub.  Anil  ao  b 
Things 


Crpoec  he 
i  her  tauelit 
diffenuil  ihinj 


wkat 
She  is,  indeed !  Bir, 


to  bid  own  house, 
lythc  lmth,aliei« 
as  when  you  >aw 


Ltib.  She  IS,  miieeiit  lor,  wncn  i  saw  hit  imh, 
she  lold  mc  tbot  nil  the  ricbca  in  Ihc  world  should 
never  make  her  forgel  me. 

Eain).  But  since  she  has  changed  her  mind; 
and  it  so  folia  out  that  to-monuw  is  May-day : 
you  would  do  well  lo  Wody  some  ingenious  thing, 
-  ■  —  this  portion  for  a  more  deacrving  damwd. 
No,  ftrmerEosy;  lier  uaing  me  illis  no 
hv  1  should  do  any  tiling  Ui  nmlte  " " 
with  myself;  1  swore  lo  love  her  forever,  anc 
keep  my  word,  though  1  sec  sba  ha*  broke  Iw 


n.] 
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Ba»y.  Do  what  yon  please ;  I  muet  be  gone. 
Lub.  Nay,  but  tell  me  one  thing — did  Giltian 
herself  consent  to  this  1 
Easy.  You'll  know  all  in  good  time.       [Exit. 

Women  are  Will»-o*-the-wi»p,  'tis  plain, 
The  closer  they  seem  still  the  more  they  retire; 
They  tease  you,  and  jade  you, 
And  round  about  lead  you. 
Without  hopes  of  shelter, 
Ding-dong,  nelter-akelter. 
Through  water  and  fire : 

And  when  you  believe  every  danger  and  pain 
From  your  heart  you  may  banish, 

And  you're  near  the  possession  of  what  you  de- 
That  instant  they  vanish,  [sire, 

And  the  devil  a  bit  can  you  catch  them  again. 

By  some  they're  not  badly  oompar'd  to  the  sea, 
Which  is  calm  and   tempestuous  within  the 
tome  hour ; 
Some  say  they  are  sirens,  but  take  it  from  me, 
They  re  a  sweet  race  of  angels,  o'er  man  that 
have  power, 
His  person,  his  heart,  nay  his  reason  to  seize, 
And  lead  the  poor  creature  wherever  they  please. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  IL—A  Room  in  Steady's  ^fouM,  wi^A 
gUuB  dooTt  in  the  back. 

Enter  Floretta  am£  Gillian. 

Flor.  Pooh,  pooh,  you  must  forget  Lubin. 

Cril.  How  can  you  talk  so,  Floretta?  I  won't 
though,  and  none  of  them  shall  make  me :  they 
all  frightened  me,  by  saying  it  was  a  bad  thing 
not  to  obey  my  parents,  and  so  I  consented  to 
many  this  quaker-mao  }  but  there 's  a  wide  dif- 
ference between  marrying  him  and  forgetting 
Lubin. 

F^fr.  And  so  you  would  be  silly  enough  to 
prefer  being  the  homely  wife  of  a  clown,  to  rolling 
about  in  your  own  coach,  having  your  own  ser- 
vants to  wait  on  you,  and  in  short  leading  the  life 
of  a  fine  ladyl 

au.  Oh,  Lord !  I  am  sick  with  the  thoughto  of 
being  a  fine  lady !  But  what 's  the  reason,  Flo- 
retta, that  my  friends  want  to  nudLe  me  so  un- 
happy 1  I  am  sure  I'd  do  any  thing  rather  than 
rex  tnem. 

/7or.  Why,  you  know  that  Mr.  Steady's  will 
is  a  law  to  us  all ;  and  as  he  had  desired  your 
friends  to  consent  to  this  marriage,  how  could 
they  refuse  1 

Gil.  Well,  but  you  know  he  is  a  very  good- 
natured  man ;  and  1  dare  say  if  I  was  to  tell  him 
how  disagreeable  he  is,  and  that  I  can't  bear  the 
sight  of  him,  he'd  let  me  marry  Lubin. 

JFtor.  Suppose  you  try. 

GU.  So  I  will. 

Flor.  But  how  arc  you  sure  this  Lubin  you 
are  so  fond  of,  is  as  fond  of  you  ? 

GU.  I've  tried  a  thousand  ways. 

A  kemal  from  an  apple  core. 
One  day  on  either  cheek  I  wore; 
Lubin  was  plac'd  on  my  right  cheek, 
That  on  my  left  did  Hodge  bespeak  : 
Hodge  in  an  instant  dropp'd  to  ground, 
Sure  token  that  his  love 's  unsound ; 
But  Lubin  nothing  eould  remove, 
Sore  token  his  is  constant  tove. 


Last  May  I  touffht  to  find  a  snail, 
That  nught  my  lover's  name  rev«d- 
Which  finding,  home  I  quickly  apeo. 
And  on  the  earth  the  embers  spread: 
When,  if  my  letters  I  can  tell, 
I  saw  it  mark  a  curious  L. 
Oh,  may  this  omen  lucky  prove. 
For  L's  for  Lubin,  and  for  love. 

Enter  St£adt. 

Steady.  Verily,  thou  rejoioest  me  to  find  thflf 
singing,  and  in  such  spirits. 

Gil.  I  was  singing  to  be  sure ;  but  1  cannot  mj 
much  about  being  in  spirits. 

Steady.  No!  Why  do  not  thy  approaching 
nuptials  lifl  up,  and,  as  it  were,  exhilarate  thee  1 

JFlor.  Lordf,  Sir!  there's  no  persuading  her; 
nothing  will  get  this  Lubin  out  en  her  heao. 

Steady.  And  why,  young  maiden,  wilt  thoo 
not  listen  unto  me  f  Have  I  not,  for  thy  ploH 
sure,  given  in  to  all  the  vanities  in  which  youth 
delights  1  I  tell  thee,  that  although  my  com- 
plexion be  saturnine,  my  manners  are  not  auatevB ; 
why,  therefore,  likest  tnou  not  me  1 

Gil.  I  should  like  you  very  well  if  voa  wera 
my  father,  but  I  don't  like  you  at  all  ror  a  hii»* 
band. 

Steady.  And  wherefore,  I  pray  thee? 

Gil.  Oh,  there  are  reasons  enough. 

Steady.  Which  be  they  7 

Gil.  Why,  in  the  first  place.  I  should  want  yon 
to  change  your  clothes,  and  to  nave  you  as  apnioe 
as  T  am. 

Steady.  Rather  do  thou  change  thoM  thoa 
wearest  unto  the  likeness  of  mine.  "The  dow 
regardeth  not  the  gay  plumage  of  the  gaudy 
mackaw ;  and  the  painted  rainbow  delighteu  our 
sight,  but  it  vanishes  away,  yea,  even  as  a  vapoiur. 
What  morel 

Gil.  Why,  in  the  next  iiboe,  I  should  want 
you  to  change  your  age,  ana  have  yoa  as  jouMtg 
as  I  am. 

Steady.  She  soeaketh  her  mind,  and  I  ealaan 
her.  [AHde.]  Tlierefore,  why  then,  atnoe  it  ia 
necessary  unto  my  peace,  that  thou  shookkt  b»- 
come  bone  of  my  bone,  and  fieeh  of  my  fleah,  tuad 
thou  canst  not  fashion  thy  disposition  unto  thi 
likeness  of  mine,  I  will  make  it  my  study  to  doable 
thy  pleasure,  until  that  which  is  now  grititode» 
shall  at  last  become  love. 

GU.  Ah !  you'll  never  see  that  day,  so  you  hftd 
better  take  no  trouble  about  it 

Steady.  Thou  art  mistaken;  and  when  thoa 
beholdest  the  gambols  to-morrow  on  the  _ 

GU.  I  shall  long  most  monstrously  to  make 
amongst  them. 

Steady.  And  so  thou  shalt.    Goodness 
that  I  should  withhokl  from  thee  those  pleasnrea 
that  are  innocent. 

While  the  lads  of  the  village  shall  merrily,  ah ! 

Sound  the  tabors,  I'll  hand  thee  abng, 
And  say  unto  thee,  that  verily,  ah ! 

Thou  and  I  will  he  first  in  the  throng. 
.    While  the  lads,  &jc. 

Just  then,  when  the  swain  who  last  year  won  tha 
dower, 
With  his  mates  shall  the  sports  have  bwin, 
When  the  gay  voice  of  gladness  resouncb  firam 
eadi  bower. 
And  thou  long'st  in  thy  heart  to  make  one. 

WhUe  the  lads,  dec.  ^ 


THB  QUAKER. 


Time  joyi  ntiSch  are  harmitaa,  what  tnajtul  c 


Oil.  Whst  an  unforlunUo  prl  am  I,  Flcm: 
fTor.  What  makes  jon  Ihiok  en  1 
GiL  Why,  wbsl  would  moke  yoii  think  ao  I 
tfyouwmsinmy  place! 

fJoT.  W*ll  then,  I  own  I  do  think  » ;  ani 

t  to  betray  me,  I'll  stand  your 


Ton  pniini 
ftiend  in  ll 


I    And  what  must  t- 
a  ]oWT  of  mine 


on.  Will  you  1    Oh,  la 
done,  Florella  1 

Fior.  Why — but  see  yonder  ■ 
111  make  him  of  lue  to  ua. 

Oil.  Lord!  what '■  Solomon  your  lover?  I  hi 
Irin  with  his  ptoverbg  and  hU  foimalily.     What 
the  deuce  do  you  intend  to  do  with  himi 

FlBr.  What  women  generally  do  wiUi  their 
loven,  my  drar,  make  n  fool  of  hi] 

Enter  Solomon. 


the  sheep  in  hia  fold,  lo  even 
fill  unto  mo. 

flar.  There'ialoverforyou !  Why,Uic>iMrit 
Dovea  you,  iVtt.  Solomon,  to  aa;  abundance  of 
fine  things. 

Sol.  According  unto  the  proierb,  lore  makelh 

Fbrr.  Yes,  and  a  fool  of  the  wit.     But  do  yoa 

,     ^  „  .  ,      _      ,  when  thou  be- 

bo1desitliebret]irentakea<riheirbeevciB,andbow 
IfaeiT  bodies,  or  hearfst  thrm  swear,  ihcn  believe  I 
love  thee  not. 

flor,  A  very  pompous  Bpeech,  upon  my  won). 

5s/.  An  ill  pliTaaciitiaycome  fromagood  hcartt 
btll  all  men  cannot  do  all  Ihinga  -,  one  geltelh  an 
Mtale  by  what  another  geltetb  a  halter ;  a  Rioliah 

FtoT.  Talks  juat  ai  foa  do  now.  But  will  yoa 
da  a  little  fkvour  I  have  in  bee  of  ynu  1 

Sol.  SlaveaobeylhewillonheniwhacammBnil 


fin-.  There  i« 


ill— 


I young n 


Jt  who  baa  been  uned 


Sol.  'Tis  very  like ;  kind  woida  are  caoicr  met 
with  than  good  actions ;  charity  seldom  gwlh  out 
of  the  house,  while  ill  nature  ii  alwayi  nunbling 

flor.  Hta  name  is  LuUn ;  and  1  want  you  to 
inquire  him  out,  and  appoint  him  to  meet  me  to-' 
morrow  morning,  "ery  early,  in  the  row  of  chna 
at  the  botlODi  orihe  garden, 

Sd.  But  nhall  !  nM  in  this  oflend  mv  maalerl 

GS.  Never  nund  him;  euppoee  if  he  should 
find  ua  out,  and  scoU  ua  a  little — 

Sal,  True — high  words  brtak  no  bones.  But. 
wilt  thoD  give  me  a  amile  if  I  do  i 


I-  Ay,  I 


ll  ahe  shall,  Mr.  Solomon,  and  111 


•Sbl,  But,  will  thou  BpptHnt  the  spouaal  dayl 

Plor,  You  are  so  hasty,  Mr.  Solumnn — 

SoL   And  with  naaon;   a  man  may  Caleb 


II  il  be  to- 

imsonly 
Flor.  Well,  Well,  wc''ll  talk  about  U  anolhrr 

Sal.  No  lime  like  the  lime  preaent. 

/Tor.  Ndy  now,  but  go,  Solomon. 

Sul.  An  egg  to-day  ta  better  than  a  cliicken  lo- 
morrow ;  many  Ihinga  happen  between  the  cup 
and  the  lip. 

/IfffT.  Pray  now,  go. 

Sol.  Yea,  1  will.  A  bird  in  the  hand  ii  better 
than  two  in  the  hush.  [Eiii, 

Gil.  What  a  frigbtof  acreature  it  ill  How 
good  you  arc,  Floietta. 

Flor.  i  could  not  bear  lo  see  you  uaed  in  such 
B  manner ;  and  when  I  reflected  on  it,  It  wont  lo 
my  heart, 

I  said  to  myself,  now,  FhUBtta,  says  1, 

Snppoaing  the  caaewas  your  own: 
WouiJ  you  not  be  Ihe  liral  every  method  Co  Iry, 

To  gel  rid  of  tbia  ci   -=—  -■-^-■—  - 
You   well  knowyou  y 
than  a  Turk. 

If  one  nunule  you  hewUle  whether 
In  iuatico  you  should  not  your  wita  set  l_ 

To  brinjT  Lubin  and  Gillian  together. 

To  be  ceitoin,  old  Formal  will  frown  and  look  blue, 
Call  yuu  baggage,  deceitful,  bold  bco,  (lo. 

With  all  manner  of  names  he  can  lay  hia  tongue 
And  pethapa  torn  you  out  of  your  placr 

What  of  that?  '-  ■-=-   ^  --    '  -  •-■■ 


inline  old  ina 
wotud,  and  y 


Your  hi 


,pi(o, 


01  Itowd,  let  him  apit  all  hia 
u  light  as  a  leather, 


With  Iruth  shall  aasure  you  'lia  but  doing  righl, 
To  bring  Gillian  and  Lubin  logether.  [BtH, 
'^"    '  *        'hat  tbev  plague  ua  poor  girlf 

-'  -    -"^         ■      this  oaae,  are 
ling  one  what 
.    .,  ..     .     'hen  they  lake 

It  into  their  heada,  they  mako  uothtng  of  during 
ua  to  be  miserable  as  long  as  one  lives.  I  wish  1 
could  be  dutiful  and  happv  loo.  May !«,  FloretU 
will  bring  mntUn  about  far  me  lo  many  Lubin 
with  their  consenl :  if  ahe  does,  Loni,  how  1  ahall 

The  captive  linnet,  newly  taken. 

Vainly  slrivea  and  vents  its  rage ; 
With  stru(!i;ling  ponla,  bv  hopes  furBaken, 


And  flull 

But,oiirpiel 

aoickly  oi 


to  freedom  soaring 
ic  neighbouring  tree, 
- — '--  ' pouring, 


Garden. 
Enter  Lmrv. 


it  the  back  ^SttiUl'a 


Lub.  'Tis  oil  true,  'lis  all  true;  there  's  i 
lul  in  the  whole  village  lliat  has  nol  had  n 
lingtosayk         '     "  '"     "  '- 

[Ugh  at  me,  a 


10  me  for  making  mjaelf 
tid  OS  1  ought  lodo.  I 


i  get  me  hock,  and  think  no  more  concerning 
of  Ihou ;  but  instead  of  Ihaf,  here  am  I  oomo 
creeping  lo  the  garden-Bale,  to  ace  if  I  can  gri  ■ 


t] 


THE  QU^AKEK. 


mt 


iright  of  her.  Who  oomM  yonder  1  Oh,  'tb  her 
fiither  and  the  old  quaker.  Ill  luten,  and  hear 
what  they  are  talking  about. 

Enter  Steady  and  Easy. 

Steady.  Friend  Easy,  hie  thee  home  to  thy 
wife,  ten  her  to  hold  herself  ready  for  to-morrow ; 
and  aay  onto  her,  that  when  the  ^outh  who  gaina 
the  customary  dower,  shall  receive  from  me  the 
hand  of  his  bride,  1  will  firom  thee  reoeire  the 
hand  of  thy  daughter. 

lAib.  Why,  I  must  be  turned  fool  to  hear  all 
this,  and  not  say  a  word. 

Steady.  Get  thee  gone,  friend.      [Exit  Easy. 

Enter  Solomon. 

Where  art  thou  goingi 

Sol.  The  truth  is  not  to  be  spoken  at  all  times. 
Into  the  viUage,  about  a  little  business  for  Mistress 
Florptta. 

Steady.  Verily,  I  do  suspect  thee  to  be  in  a  plot 
against  me.  I  will  not  have  thee  therefore  to  do 
this  busineM :  stay  here  by  me. 

Florbtta  and  Gillian  look  over  the  Garden 

WaU. 

Flor.  I  wonder  whether  Solomon  is  gone*? 

QU.  Oh,  dear  Floretta,  as  sure  as  you're  alive, 
yonder 's  llubin  1 

Ftor.  So  there  is.  And  see  on  the  other  side 
the  old  feUow  talking  to  Solomon. 

Finale. 

Steady.  Regard  the  instructions,  I  say, 
Which  I  am  now  giving  thee. 
iSW.        Yea. 

Steady,  Speed  by  times  to  friend  Easy,  and 
bid  him  take  care, 
The  minstrels,  the  feasting,  and  sports 

to  prepare. 
He  must  keep  away  Lubin  too. 
lAib.       Can  I  bear  thisl  [sently  1 

Oa,        Won't  you  eall  out  to  Sdomoii  pre- 
F^.      Yes. 

Steady.  And  do  thou  attend  with  thy  dobbins 
of  beer. 
And  see  that   our  neighboms  and 

friends  have  good  cheer; 
Make  the  whole  village  welooiae,  and — 
JYor.      Solomon ! 
Steady.  Stay. 

Flar.      You  blockhead,  come  here. 
Steady.  Dost  thou  notice  me  1 
Sol.        Yea. 

[Here  aa  often  as  Solomon  triee  to  epeak  to 
Floretta  and  Gillian,  he  is  prevented 
by  Steady. 
Steady.  Stand  still  then. 
JTlor.      Friend  Solomon! 
Liib.       Is  it  not  she  1 
Flor.      Mind  the  oaf. 
OU.        Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Lub.       They're  laoffhing  at  me. 
Steady.  See  that  garlands  are  ready. 
Gil.  <f*  Flor.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
lAib.      Again. 

Ohj  Gillian!  thou  fiUseet  of  women, 

suioe  when 
Have  I  merited  thbl 
Steady.  So  that  when  on  the  lawn — 
Lub.       But  in  speak  to  her. 
aa.       L,ook,  kwk,  he  Mas  us ! 


Steady.  Begone. 

But,  hark 
Lid>.       Oh,  Gillian!  how  wicked  thoa  ait ! 

Thou  hast  fool'd  me,  betxay'd  me, 
and  broke  my  poor  heart.       [reign, 

But  henceforth  with  safety  in  infemj 

For  1  never,  no,  never,  will  see  yoa 

affain.  [Exit, 

GU.        He ^s  gone!   Now,  Lord,  Lora!  I'm 

so  nuul  I  could  cry ! 
Flor.      Here,  Solomon ! 
Steady.  Go  where  I  told  thee. 
Sol.        I  fly.  [the  way. 

Steady.  Well,  do  then,  and  tarry  no  whemfy 
Flor.      GtuicKly  run  after  Lubin. 
Oil.        EH),  Solomon. 
Sol.        Yea. 

Steady.  What,  Gillian,  art  there  1 
GU.        Yes,  I  am! 
Steady.  Why  dost  sigh  1  [ethsonigh. 

When  the  hour  of  thy  happinesi  wax- 
CfU.        Why,  you  know  well  enough. 
Steady.  Come,  come,  do  not  sorrow. 
GU.        Gro  along !  get  away ! 
Steady.  By  yea  ana  by  nay, 

"Thy  mind  sludl  be  easy,  believe  ne, 
to^norrow.  [BxtwiL 

ACT  IL 

SCBr^E  I.-'A  Garden, 

Enter  Lubin. 

Luh.  What  a  plague  have  they  bfongfal  wm 
here  for  1  I  am  in  a  rare  hamour-<-they'd  bal* 
ter  not  provoke  me — they  would  not  have  set 
eyes  on  me  again,  if  it  had  not  been  thai  I  want 
to  see  how  ue  can  kx^  me  in  the  feoe  aiUr  ■11 
this. 

Enter  Floretta. 

Flor.  There  he  is. 

Lub.  She  shall  find  that  I  am  nottobepsf- 
snaded  into  any  thing. 

FUjt.  We  shall  try. 

Lab.  And  if  her  fether  and  all  of  them  wera 
at  this  minute  begging  and  praying  me  to  many 
her,  they  should  see —  * 

Flor.  That  you  would  consent  to  it  with  all 
your  heart 

Lub.  I'll  just  abuse  her  heartily;  tell  the  qiia- 
ker  what  an  old  fool  he  is ;  call  her  fether  and 
mother  all  to  pieces  for  persuading  her  to  many 
him :  then  get  me  down  to  my  nrm,  and  be  as 
careful  to  keep  myself  out  of  love,  as  I  would  to 
keep  my  wheat  free  from  tares,  a  Ibx  from  iny 
poultry,  or  the  murrain  from  my  cattle. 

Flor.  Iflshoukimakeyoualtervour  tone  now! 

Lub.  I  remember  the  time  when  twas  who 
should  love  most  I'but  what  a  fool  am  I  to  thii^  of 
that  now — No,  no ;  she  shall  find  I  can  foi]^  her 
as  eanly  as  she  can  forget  me. 

Flor.  That  I  firmly  believe. 

[TapehUehoulder.]  How!  Lubin  sad!  this  is  not 
What  do  ye  sigh  fori  [common; 

Lub.  A  woman. 
f\or.  How  fair  is  she  who  on  your  brow 

Prints  care  1 
Lub.  Just  such  a  toy  as  thou. 
JFYor.  What  has  she  done  1 
Lub.  For  ever  kMt  my  love.  [movel 

F%or,  That's  sad,  indeed!  Andcannopnycia 


V 


THE!  QUAKER. 

Noiu :  tu  (00  late,  tlul  lultj 


[M 


Lub' 


The  tinw  hu  been  when  oil  out 
Whs  who  iliould  love  iLe  olher 
How  did  I  count  without  my  hi 

I  thought  her  tnino  for  ever. 
But  now  1  know  her  all  docoit ; 
Will  tell  her  »  whene'er  wo  iiit 
And  waa  ahi-  sighing  at  my  foct 
u'd  forgive  hci : 


Then  1  ma.j  e'en  go  hack,  I  lind : 
To  «rvB  yon.  Sir,  I  was  inclin'd; 
Bui  to  your  own  advuitn^  blind, 

And  wB  hwl  form'd  o  chnrming  plsn 
To  lake  her  from  the  quaker-ouui. 
Ijiib.      Nay,  pr'jtbee,  tcU  il. 
F^or,      Keter. 

'■   EnUr  Gillian. 
Here  sbn  ie  :  now  let  her  apeitk  for  herself. 

aa.  Oh,  Lul>in  t  why  would  yon  not  hear  roe 
nak  to  van  yesterday  1  I  did  not  >!ccp  a  wiuk 
■U  night  for  thinking  on't. 

l^.  Why,  had  1  not  reason,  Gillian,  I 


ngiV.  "hen  evciy 


I  met  told  lue  what  a 


Steady  from  morning  till  night  aEout  it, 

Mor.  Clime,  come,  don't  lot  ua  dispute  « 
what  'a  pnat,  but  make  use  of  the  praeni 
taniity;  wl'  have  not  a  moment  to  lose.     C 

JDU  bate  been  umkI  by  an  old  felluw,  who  b 
■way  with  your  swoethnrt ;  and  trll  bim,  tt 


an.  What  u  ni.    „      , 
an  you  aure  he  won't  know  him  7 

JiTor.  Noi  1  heani  youi  father  aay  hi 
mv  Idm  in  all  his  life. 

I/ui.  Thut'etuckj;  learemetloneibri 
HeMoty. 

Enter  Soi-omon. 


Sol.  Worda  cost  aa  nothing.  If  1  have  done 
Uwe  Bcrvicc,  Ihuik  me  by  deeds. 

Gil.  Oh,  what  you  want  mcto  coax  FlorctiB  to 
Ittairy  yout 

si.  Ida. 

FloT.  Solomon  baa  it  very  much  in  his  power 
to  make  tne  luve  bim. 

SJ    How,  1  pray  Iheo  1 

Flor.  Why,  1  Iuitb  suid  a  hundird  limm,  that 
I  nevpT  would  many  a  man  who  had  always  a 
proverb  in  bia  mouth. 

OU.   So   you  have,    Floretta;    I   have   hcwil 


flor.  Why  tlul  (ovuided  lomelliing  like  oi 


Set.  It  muit  be  done  Iry  degrees.  Word  by 
word  great  books  arc  written. 

Plar.  Again ! 

Sal.  I  praythcc  lo  pardonme;  Iihallsooncon- 
qucr  them:  hut  Konie  wan  not  built  in  a  day. 

Sol.  iprotest  Imeanlnoill.  iahall  lorgettbem, 
I  aay,     'Tis  a  long  lane  that  hath  do  turning. 

Gil.  Poor  Solomon  t    lie  can't  help  it. 

fTor.  Have  you  any  dmire  lo  marry  ma  1 

Sol.  Aslt  the  vintner  if  the  wine  be  eood. 

flor.  iii'cauae  1  will  have  my  way  in  mis ;  and  I 
think  it  very  hard  you  won't  atrivu  to  oblige  me. 

HoL  1  girutesi,  1  strive  all  i  can :  but  oistom  ia 
second  nature;  and  what  in  bred  in  the  bone — 
Verily.  1  had  like  to  have  diapleaacd  thee  again. 

Flar.  Oh !  what  you  found  yourself  out,  did 
youi    Then  there 'a  aome  hopes  of  amendment. 

Sol.  it  shall  be  amrndtid.  A  tiling  resolved 
upon  is  half  done;  and  lis  an  old  saying — but 
what  have  I  In  do  with  old  sayings. 

flor.  Very  true, 

:SuI.  But  I  must  attend  on  Iha  green. 

n«-..  Well,  goi  and  by  the  time  I  aceyouneil 
take  care  that  yuu  get  rid  of  all  your  mualy  old 

HoL  Evil  eonuounicntions  corrupl  good  man- 
ners; and  a  diw— Pks  on  the  dogl  WeU,  tliou 
shalt  be  obcyodj  believe  ine — Pies  on  the  dog  1 

Gil.  For  good nesa'  aake,  what  excuse  do  jou 
intend  to  nuke  to  him  when  he  fasa  leA  oS"  hia 
proverbs  ? 

flor.  Why  desire  him  lo  Icovo  off  something 

have  parted  with  all  his  partkularitirs  in  aeven 

G^.  Well,  how  we  do  uae  men  in  love  with  ua, 
when  we  take  ilJnto  our  heada  I 

floT.  And  yet  they  are  foola  to  be  used  ao  by 

he  will  make  you  the  hapjneat  girl  in  the  world. 


The  (bee  which  frequently  diaplayi 

An  index  of  the  mind, 
Dame  Nature  hea  her  varioni  way* 

"Fo  atamp  on  haraan-kiiid. 
Purt'd  brows  denote  the  purse-ptoud  I 

Cloa'd  eyca  the  politician, 
For  ever  in  a  dream. 


Sleaila.  Thine,  friond. 

L,itb.  I  hope.  Sir,  you11  eicuae  my  mdenes  T 

Steadu.  I  don't  prn^uve  thee  guilty  of  any. 

1Mb.  May  be  not ;  but  1  made  bold  to  ask,  if 
I  might  not  Iroulle  your  worship  about  a  lilUe 
affair  concerning  iny  being  eadly  used. 

Sleaiiy.  Speak  ireely. 

tuA.  Why,  there'fl  a  covetous  old  hunte,  «n 
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like  your  wonhip,  that,  beeaiMe  he  is  rich,  would 
fiun  take  away  a  young  woman  that  I  was  to  be 
married  to,  without  her  conaent  or  mine. 

Steady.  Haa  the  old  hunks,  thou  speakest  of, 
the  consent  of  her  friends? 

Lub,  They  ha^  no  consent  to  give^  an  please 
you. 

Steady.  And  why.  I  mj  theel 

Lub.  Because,  as  I  take  it,  if  any  body  gives  a 
thing,  'tis  notitbeiis  any  longer:  and  tney  gave 
me  weir'  consent  long  ago. 

Steady.  Thou  spnkeat  the  truth.  But  what 
wouldst  thou  have  me  do  in  this  bosinessl 

Lub.  Why  please  you.  Sir,  I  have  often  heard 
it  said  of  your  woriiiia  that  there  were  three 
things  3rou  d  never  suner  in  our  village  if  you 
oould  help  it — The  maidens  to  go  without  sweet- 
heaits — ^tbe  industrious  without  reward-HUid  the 
injured  without  redress — cmd  to  be  sure  it  made 
me  think,  that  if  you  were  once  acquainted  with 
the  rights  of  this  affiur,  you  would  not  sufier.it.to 
go  on^  **For,''  says  I,  "set  in  case  it  was  his 
woiship's  own  concern,  how  would  he  like  to  have 
the  ]roung  woman  taken  away  fiom  him,  that  he 
Is  going  to  mairyl" 

Steady.  There  thou  saidat  k. 

Lub.  Why  yes,  I  thought  that  was  bringing 
the  case  home. 

Steady.  Wdl,  attend  on  the  lawn;  make  thy 
daim  known,  and  if  the  parties  concerned  are 
present,  deliver  to  them  what  I  now  write  thee  lor 
that  purpose.  [Chee  to  the  Table. 

Lub.  This  is  better  and  better  still.— How 
thejril  all  be  laughed  at— He  little  thinks  he  is 
signing  his  consent  to  part  with  GUllian. 

Steady.  Do  thou  direct  it;  thou  knowest  to 
whom  it  is  to  be  given. 

Lub.  Yes,  I  am  sure  the  person  will  be  upon 
thekwn. 

Steady.  And  fSear  not  to  tell  him  thy  mind. 

Lub.  I  sha'n't  be  sparing  of  that,  I  warrant  you. 

Steady.  Urge  thy  ill  usage. 

Lub.  liever  fiear  me. 

Steady.  And  tell  him,  that  by  endeavouring  to 
nrevent  thy  happiness,  he  hath  done  thee  an  injury 
ne  can  never  repair;  for  that  riches  are  given  us 
to  oomfixt  and  not  to  distress  those  beneath  us. 

Lub.  With  respect.  Sir,  to  you  be  it  spoken, 
So  well  do  1  like  your  advice, 
He  shall  have  it,  and  l^  the  same  token, 
I  don't  much  intend  to  be  nice. 

There 's  something  so  comical  in  k, 
I  ne'er  was  so  tickled  by  half; 

And  was  I  to  die  the  next  minute, 
I  verily  believe  I  shouki  laugh. 

ABun  haplwn  better  and  better, 
Yourvrorship;  but  mind  the  old  put, 

When  first  he  looks  over  the  letter, 
I  say,  what  a  figure  he'll  cut     [Exit. 

Enter  Gillian  and  Florbtta. 

/tor.  Yonder  he  goes — ^I  wonder  bow  he  soc- 
oeeded. 

Steady.  Come,  Gillian,  I  wai^  anxious  to  see 
thee— the  time  draweth  near,  and  the  sports  will 
shortly  begin  upon  the  kwn. 

OU.  I  l^ig  to  be  there  as  much  as  you  do. 

Steady.  I  doubt  it  not.— And  when  thou  seest 
thyself  the  queen  of  such  a  set  of  happy  moitils,  I 


know  thou  wilt  ooofait  that  this  shaQbe  thj 
bridal-day. 

J^ar.  Yes,  Sir,  if  you'll  consent  to  her  having 
Lubin. 

Gil.  And  I  can  tell  you  he 's  to  be  there. 

Steady.  Lubin,  I'm  sure,  will  not  oppose  whMt 
I  decree. 

Cril.  I'm  sure  he  won't  part  with  me  quietly. 

Steady.  Thou  shalt  see  that  he  vriU  not  dans  to 
murmur  at  my  vrill  and  pleasure.  But  oome,  wa 
are  expected.  Verily,  I  find  mysdf  exalted  evm 
to  transport,  in  that  I  am  going  this  day  to  nmkm 
thee  a  bride. 

In  verity,  damsel,  thou  sorely  will  find. 

That  my  manners  are  sim^  and  phin ; 
That  my  words  and  my  acticms,  my  lips  and 
•  my  mind, 
By  my  own  good-will  never  are  twain. 
1  love  thee — umph  t 
Would  move  thee — umph! 

Of  love  to  be  partaker. 
Relent  then — umph  I 
Consent  then — umph ! 
And  take  thy  upright  qoaker. 

Though  vain  I  am  not,  nor  of  fopp^poweai'i^ 

Wouldst  thou  yield  to  be  wedded  to  me, 
Thou  shouldst  find,  gmtle  daipsel,  a  heart  fai 
my  breast 
As  joyful  as  joyiul  can  be. 

I  love  thee,  dec.  [Exit. 

GU.  Why,  I  don't  see  but  that  I  am  M  bad  off 
as  ever,  Floretta. 

FloT.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  it  niyself ; 

but  however^  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst,  yoa 

must  downright  ^ve  them  the  sfia  uod  ran  awMr. 

GU  rcod,andsoIwlUI  Lobiniiisgoteno^pi 

ibrusboth. 

Re-enter  Lubin. 

Lub.  Gillian,  I  had  just  watehed  the  old  qoaker 
out,  and  slipped  back  to  tell  you  that  eve^  thine 
goes  welL  I  have  got  his  consent,  under  his  han^ 
to  marry  the  young  woman. 

GU.  And  does  he  know  'tis  me  1 
Lub.  Not  a  bit ;  but  you  know  he  never  Ibffeita 
his  word,  so  that  we  have  him  safe  enough.    Bat 
don't  let  us  be  seen  together.    I  am  going  to  the 
lawn— we  shall  have  mie  sport,  I  warrant  you. 

\EsiL 
GiL  Again  I  feel  my  bosom  bound, 

Ady  heart  sits  lightly  on  its  seat: 
My  cares  are  all  in  rapture  diown'd, 
In  every  pulse  new  pleasures  beat 

UpMi  my  troubled  mind  at  last, 
nind  fete  has  pour'd  a  finendly  bahn; 

So,  after  dreadful  perils  past^ 
At  length  suco^ds  a  smiling  calm. 

SCENE  in.— A  Lawn  with  a  May-^pdte, 

jETnier  Steady,  East,  Lubin,  Solomon,Gillian, 
Floretta,  Cicely,  Country  Lade  and  Losses. 

Steady.  Friends  and  neighbours,  it  hath  been 
my  study,  since  I  first  came  among  you,  to  do 
whatever  might  procure  me  your  love  and  esteem. 
I  have  instituted  a  custom,  the  salutarf  eflecto  of 
which  I  view  vrith  great  gladness;  and  each  is  wdl 
entitled  to  the  reward  he  has  received.  I  will  now 
propose  to  you  a  question,  to  see  which  of  you  can 
make  the  most  ready  reply.  What  of  all  thiiupi 
in  the  worid  is  the  longest  and  the  shortest,  the 
uid  the  sfewert,  the  moat  piedoas,  the 
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wxt  neslectod,  mi  wilboat  wUch  nothing  can 
be  done  7 

1  Qiun,  The  emrth. 

Scady,  No. 

3  Onin.  Ah,  I  knew  ifou  wnalil  not  guew  il^ 
Light,  an  pl™»  your  worahip. 

Steadi/.  Thou  art  u  much  mUtnkcn  as  be, 

£.u».  'Tis  m;;  belief,  'tis  time.  Nothing  can  lif 
bnzer,  brcauEo  it  will  Inat  Tor  ever — nothing  can 
be  ihortcr,  brcauee  'tis  zone  in  a  moment — noth- 
ing can  go  iilowcr  than  it  doca,  when  one  'a  away 
heat  bei  one  lov«,  and  nothing  awiftei  when 
one  's  with  her.     'Tis  on  old  Baying 

Sol.  Friend,  I  hate  old  aayings. 

Ln^.  'Tib  an  aldeayuig,tliat 'til  as  preciouaoe 

Sid ;  and  yet  we  are  alnny*  throwing  it  awn;, 
nd,  your  woiahip,  a>  a  proof  that  nutbing  can 
be  dune  without  it,  if  the  old  gentteoisn  we  were 
a  tellEing  about  tdHlaVp  bad  not  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  m^  absence,  he  coolii  not  have  run  away 
with  a  certain  young  donucl. 

Slcad^.  Thou  hast  aolved  my  qaeatjon  aright, 
■nd  art  indeed  jui  ingenious  youth.  If  thou  goi»t 
OD  aa  thou  haul  begun,  I  foresee  that  thou  wilt  win 

tested  op  as  usual,  uid  go  on  with  Che  Eports 

White  1  perue-them,  [A  dance. 

Steady.  Haat  thou  nothing  to  glTe.yQunanian'! 

■(T^Ll-bin. 

£ui.  Why,  yea,  please  jooi  worsnip,  I  have. 

Snady.  This  is  addreafied  unto  me  I     Let  me 

*iEwlhe  conlents — How!  myownhand'    Thou 

1,  Ilind   lo  rece*-     ■"-    '         '    '       ' 

idlhypi    , 

,  was  contrived  ti 


Steady,  llowisthisi 


idy,  Uow 

y.  why,  yi 


[ToaCou 

Coun.  [Reads.]  "  Jfthe  ymilh,  Ijubia;' 

Steady.  Thon  west  I  linew  thee  then. 

l/tih.  I  urn  alhud  1  have  been^itoo  ciuuiLag  lor 

Steady.  Vou  see,  neighhonrs,  how  i  am  treat- 
ed; and  I  request  pf  you  tobenitneB  howmoeh 
it  behoTcth  us  to  resent  auch  injurica,     Qoon. 

Coun.  [Rends-I  "  ff  the  youth,  Lubin,  will 
Jaith/vlly  lore  nnd  rherish  the  ■maiden,  called 
Oiliian,  and  make  her  a  good  htlp-mate,  Ida 
fnrlygite  my  rorweiK  to  litr  bteamingkuaife, 
and  rriuesl  herj'riendt  to  do  the  Kame." 

Lab.  Hon  is  this! 

Steady,  This  iaroyrevenge.  By  thy  ingenuity 
thou  haat  won  the  dower;  ojid  by  thy  truth^  and 
integrity,  my  frienJBlup. 

1Mb.  Was  ever  the  like! 

GU.  I  never  could  abide  ^ou  before,  but  now  I 
shall  love  you  as  long  as  1  live. 

Steady.  Verily,  my  heart  warmcth  unto  you 
both;  your  innocence  and  low  are  equally  re- 
apertabkr.     And  would  the  voluptuo " "  " " 


lore  exquisite  seosatjon  than  the  gratifying  hia 
passions,  let  him  prevail  upon  hiiMclf  to  do  ■ 
bencTotent  action. 


Let  nimble  dance  re  beat  the  groniMl ; 

Let  Ubor,  (lagelel,  and  Sfe, 
Be  beard  from  every  bower ; 


jT'.^.ir.'i 
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ROSIN  A: 

AH  OFSRAy 


IN  TWO  ACHTB. 


BY  MRS.  BROOKE. 


REMARKa 


Tmi  pleaiing  and  weU-wranfed  petite  piece  hu  been  a  constant  fltvonrita  lince  its  origiBal  ftafanuam  tft 
Ck>Tent  Garden  in  1783^*~Tlie  dialogue  ie  natural  and  easy,  and  the  morality  unexceptionable;  tbe  aira,  ***«*»r'H^ 
by  Shield,  are  liapinly  adapted ;  and  a  more  agreeable  or  elective  afterpiece  can  Karcely  be  named  in  tbe  varied 
productions  of  our  modern  writers. 
Bfrs.  Brooke,  the  amiable  authoress,  has  thus  explained  her  intentions,  in  her  prefiice  to  the  first  editi<ni>» 
**  The  fable  of  this  piece  taken  from  the  Book  of  Ruth,  (a  fable  equally  simple,  moral,  and  iatsrastiiif,}  lui  al- 
ready furnished  a  subject  for  the  bsautifhl  episode  of  Palemon  and  Lavinia,  in  Thomson's  Seasons,  and  aplMsipf 
opera  of  Mons.  Favart :  of  both  I  have  avaijpd  myself  as  Our  as  the  difEbrence  of  my  phut  would  allow;  bat  ■■  w 
are  not,  howerer  extraordinary  it  may  appear,  so  easily  satisfied  with  mere  sentiments  as  our  more  ^rigMf 
neighbours,  the  Fiendk,  I  fimnd  it  necessary  to  diversify  the  story,  by  adding  the  comic  charactets  of  V^^llian  aafi 
Phebe,  which  Ihoped  might  at  once  relieve  and  heighten  the  sentimental  cast  of  the  other  personagee  of  the  dnUM.** 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJS. 


Mr.  Bklyillk,....  . 
Captain  Bxlville,. 

William, , 

Ruano, 

larlusHMAif, 

SdIbuhman, 


As  acted  at  covKirr  garden,  1783.  ootsnt  GAiniif,  ISlii 

jtfr.  jBonmfler. Mr.  Jbtdedtm, 

Mr,  Cubit ]i^.  SHader, 

Mrs.  Kennedy. Mr.DuruMKL 

Mr.DaviB. Mr.  TVtby. 

Mr.  Mahon. Mr.  Humerkm, 

Mr.Egan. Mr.  WUUaau, 


RostNA,. 
Dorcas,, 


.Mrs.  Bannister. Mtt  MaHkewt. 

.Mrs.  Pitt Mrs.  Emery. 

Mrs.  Martyr. Jfys  Skpllieiu. 


Reapeia,  Gleaners,  Servants,  Ac 
SosNS^— A  ^^age  in  the  North. 


The  scene  opens  and  discovers  a  rurai  prospect : 
on  the  U/t  side  a  UitlehiU  with  trees  at  the  top; 
a  spring  of  wUer  rushes  from  the  eide,  and 
faUs  into  a  natural  basin  below :  on  the  right 
side  a  cottage^  al  the  door  qf  ukich  is  a  bench 
tf  stone.  At  a  distance  a  chain  qf  mountains. 
The  manor-house  in  view.  A  JleUL  qf  com 
JUls  up  the  scene.  In  the  Jtrst  act  the  sky  dears 
by  degrees,  the  m/oming  vapour  disperses,  the 
sun  risee,  and  al  the  end  qf  the  act  is  above 
the  horiawn :  al  the  beginning  qfthe  seeondhe 
is  past  the  height,  and  declines  tm  the  endqf 
the  day,  TTus  progresHoe  moHon  should  be 
made  impercqUibly,  biU  ite  qfbel  should  be 
vieible  through  the  two  acts. 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  I 

J^fter  the  trio,  the  eun  is  seen  to  rise :  the  doort^ 
the  ceilage  i»open,  a  lamp  burning  just  within; 


• 
Dorcas,  seated  on  a  bench,  ii  epkminfi  Ro- 
8INA  and  Phebk,  fttff  within  the  doer,  mm 
measuring  com  ;  William  cotnes,fi-om  th»  top 
qfthe  stage;  they  sing  the  following  trio. 

When  the  rosy  uoam,  appearing:. 

Paints  with  gold  the  veniani  kwa, 
Bees,  on  banks  of  thyme  disporting, 

Sip  the  sweets,  and  hail  the  dawn. 

Warbling  birds  the  day  prndahning, 
Carol  sweet  the  Ihrehr  strain; 

They  ibrsake  their  ka^  dweUuig, 
Tosecnre  the  golden  grain. 

See,  content,  the  humble  gleaner. 
Take  the  scatter'd  ears  that  fUl  I 
Natnre,  all  her  chUdren  Tiewimr, 
Binuy  bounteous,  cares  for  aH 

[WiLLuicrsffinct. 
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[actl 


jRot.  See !  my  dear  Doicas,  what  we  gleaned 
yeateiday  in  Mr.  BelviUe's  field ! 

[Orming  forward^and  showing  Vie  com 
at  the  door. 

Dor.  Lord  love  thee !  but  take  care  of  thyself: 
thou  art  but  tender. 

Roe.  Indeed  it  does  not  hurt  me.  Shall  I  put 
out  the  lamp  1 

Dor.  Do,  dear;  the  poor  must  be  sparing. 

[RosiNA  going  to  put  out  the  lamp^  Dor- 
cas looks  qfter  her^  and  sighs  ;  she  re- 
turns hastily. 

Ros.  Why  do  you  sijgh,  Dorcas  7 

Dor.  I  canno'bear  it:  it's  nothing  to  Phebe 
and  me,  but  thou  wast  not  bom  to  lalwur. 

[Rising y  and  pushing  away  the  wlieel. 

Ros.  W  hy  should  I  repine  1  Heaven,  which 
deprived  me  of  my  parents,  and  my  fortune,  left 
me  hndth,  content,  and  innocence.  Nor  is  it 
certain  that  riches  lead  to  happiness.  Do  ]^ou 
think  the  nightingBle  sings  the  sweeter  for  bong 
in  a  gilded  cage  7 

Dor.  Swe<ier.  Ill  maintain  it,  than  the  poor 
little  linnet  that  thou  pkk'dst  up  half-starved  under 
the  hedse  yesterday,  after  its  mother  had  been 
riiot,  ana  brought'st  to  life  in  thy  boBODL  Let  me 
qieak  to  his  honour,  he 's  main  land  to  the  poor. 

A».  Notfivr  the  woirid,  Dorcas;  Iwant  nothing; 
joa  have  been  a  mother  to  me. 

Dor.  Would  I  oonld!  would  I  could  I  I  ha' 
wotktd  hard  and  am'd  money  in  my  time:  but 
now  I  am  old  and  feeble,  and  am  pushed  about  by 
every  body. — More 's  the  pity,  I  say :  it  was  not 
■0  in  my  young  time ;  but  the  world  grows  wick- 
eder every  day. 

Ros.  I  our  age,  my  good  Dorcas,  requires  rest; 
go  into  the  cottage,  whilst  Phebe  and  I  join  the 

Sleaneni,  who  are  assembling  from  eveiy  part  of 
lie  villafle. 

Dor.  Many  a  time  have  I  carried  thy  dear  mo- 
ther, an  infent,  in  these  arms;  Kttle  did  I  think  a 
child  of  hers  would  live  to  share  my  poor  pittance. 

^But  I  wo'  not  ffrieve  thee. 

[Dorcas  enters  me  Cottage,  looking  back  qf- 

fectionately  ai  Robina. 
Phe.  What  makes  you  so  melancholy,  Rostna  7 
Mayhap  it 's  because  you  have  not  a  sweetheart  7 
But  you  are  so  proud,  you  won't  let  our  young 
men  come  a  near  you.  You  may  live  to  repent 
being  so  soomAiL 

Whfl^William  at  eve  meets  me  down  at  the  stile, 
How  sweet  il  the  nightingde's  iong ; 

Qf  the  day  I  foiget  all  the  Idxrar  andftoU, 
Whilst  the  moon  plays  yon  branches  among. 

By  her  beams,  without  blushing,  I  hear  himcom- 

nlain, 
And  Deheve  every  wmd  of  his  song; 
You  know  not  how  sweet  'tis  to  iSte  the  dear 

swain, 
Whibt  the  moon  plays  yon  bnmches  among. 

[During-  the  last  etanza,  William  appears  at 

the  end  ^f  ike  scene,  and  makes  signs  to 

F^BBC ;  who,  when  ii  is  finished,  ^eals  sqftly 

to  him,  and  they  disappear. 

Ros.  How  small  a  part  "of  my  evils  is  poverty ! 

And  how  little  does  Phebe  know  the  heart  sne 

thinks  insensible  1  the  heart  which  nourishes  a 

hcfwless  passion.    I  blewed,  like  others.  BelviUe's 

gentle  virtues,  and  knew  not  that 'twas  love.  Un- 

Baiirgr,kMtRosin«I 


(         The  mom  returns  in  saffron  dress'd, 
But  not  to  sad  Rosina  rest 
The  blushing  morn  avrakes  the  strain, 

Awakes  the  tuneful  choir; 
But  sad  Rosina  ne'er  again 
Shall  strike  the  sprightly  lyre. 

Rust.  [  WUhout.]  To  work,  my  hearts  of  oa^ 
to  work ;  here  the  sun  is  half  an  hour  high,  ana 
not  a  stroke  struck  yet. 

Enter  Rustic,  singing,  foUowed  by  Reapers, 

Rust.  See,  ye  swains,  yon  streaks  of  red. 
Call  you  from  your  slothful  bed ; 
Lat^  you  till'd  the  fruitful  soil ; 
See !  where  harvest  crowns  your  toiL 

C7^.     Late  you  till'd  the  fruitful  soil ; 

See !  where  harvest  crowns  your  toiL 

Rust.  As  we  reap  the  golden  com, 

Laughing  Plenty  fills  her  horn. 
What  would  gilded  pomp  avail 
Should  the  peasant's  labour  feil7 

Cho.    What  would  gilded  pomp  avail 
Should  the  p^want's  labour  fefl? 

Rust,  Ripen'd  fields  your  cares  repay, 
Sons  of  labour,  haste  away ; 
JBending.  see  tiie  waving  giain 
Crown  tne  year,  and  €&a  the  swam. 

Out,    Bending,  see  the  waving  grahii 

Crown  the  year,  and  cheer  the  swain. 

Rust.  Hist!  there's  his  honour.  Where  an 
all  the  laxy  Irishmen  I  hired  yesterday  at  markett 

Enter  Belyille,  followed  by  two  Irishmen  and 

Servants, 

lirwi^.  Isitushe'stalk]nffor,Piddy7  Then 
the  devil  may  thank  him  fer  nia  good  commenda- 
tions. 

Bel.  You  are  too  severe,  Rustic;  the  poor  fel- 
lows came  three  miles  this  morning ;  therefore  I 
made  them  stop  at  themanor-hoitte  to  take  a  little 
refreshment. 

1  Irish.  Bless  your  sweet  feoe,  my  jewel,  and 
afl  those  who  take  your  part.  Bad  luck  to  myself 
if  I  would  not,  wim  all  the  veins  of  my  heart,  splU 
the  dew  before  your  feet  in  a  moming. 

[T^BELyiLLE. 

Rust.  If  I  do  speak  a  little  cross,  it  is  for  your 
honour's  good. 

[The  Reapers  euttheeem,  and  make  it  into 
.  sheaves.    RoBiKAfoUews,  tmd  gieans. 

Rust  [Sbet'n^  Rosina.]  What  adkkcnfldoes 
this  girl  do  here  1  Keep  baok ;  wait  till  the  nap- 
era  are  off  the  field ;  do  like  the  other  gisanen. 

Ros.  [T\midly.]  If  I  have  done  wraqg,  Sir,  1 
will  pat  what  I  nave  gleaned  down  again. 

[She  lets  fall  the  ears  she  had  gktmad. 

Bel.  How  can  you  be  so  unfading,  Rnrticl 
She  is  lovely,  virtuous,  and  In  want.  Let  fiiH 
some  ears,  that  die  may  ^ean  the  mora. 

Rust.  Your  honour  is  too  good  by  half. 

Bel.  No  more:  gather  np  tne  com  ahehaflfct 
fell.    Do  as  I  command  yoo. 

Rust.  There,  take  the  whole  field,  sinee  Ua 
honour  chooses  it. 

[JPuttingthe  com  intoherapnn, 

Ros.  I  win  not  abuse  his  goodneas. 

[Retires,  gleantktg, 

3  Irish,  Upon  my  aool  now,  his  hoooiir's  no 
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chml  of  tlie  wheat,  whate'er  be  maj  be  of  the  bar- 
ley. 

BeL  [Looking  qfter  RoaiNA.]  What  bewitch- 
ing loftnen  I  There  is  a  bluahing,  bashful  gen- 
tieneM,  an  akooat  infiintine  innooenoe,  in  that 
lovely  countenance,  which  it  is  impcwflible  to  be- 
hold without  emotion !  She  turns  this  way :  what 
bloom  on  that  cheek!  'Tis  the  Uushingdownof 
the  pfwh. 

Her  mouth,  which  a  smile, 
Devoid  of  all  guile, 

Half  opens  to  view, 
Is  the  bud  of  the  rose, 
In  the  morning  that  blows, 

Impearl'd  with  the  dew. 

More  fragrant  her  breath 
Than  the  flower-scented  heath 

At  the  dawning  of  day ; 
The  hawthorn  in  bloom. 
The  lily's  perfume, 

Or  the  bloHoms  of  May. 

Enter  Captain  Belvilus  in  a  riding  dreM. 

Copt.  B.  Grood  morrow,  brother ;  yon  are  early 
abroad. 

BeL  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  happy  to  see  you. 
True,  I  find,  to  the  first  of  September. 

Copt.  B.  I  meant  to  have  been  here  last  night, 
but  one  of  my  wheels  broke,  and  I  was  obliged  to 
sleep  at  a  village  six  miles  distant,  where  I  left  my 
chaise,  and  took  a  boat  down  the  river  at  day- 
break.   But  your  com  is  not  off  the  ground. 

Bel.  You  Know  our  harvest  is  late  m  the  north ; 
but  yoo  will  find  all  the  lands  cleared  on  the  other 
side  the  mountain. 

Capt.  B.  And  pny,  brother,  how  are  the  par- 
tridges this  season  ? 

Set.  There  are  twenty  covies  within  sight  of 
my  house,  and  the  dogs  are  in  fine  order. 

Capt,  B.  The  gamekeeper  is  this  moment  lead- 
ing them  round.    I  am  fixed  at  the  sight 

By  dawn  to  the  downs  we  repdr. 
With  bosoms  right  iocund  and  gay. 

And  gain  more  thui  pneaaant  or  hare-— 
Gram  health  by  the  sports  of  the  day. 


Mark !  mark !  to  the  right  hand,  me 
See  Diana ! — she  points ! — see^  they 

See.  they  float  on  the  bosom  of  air ! 
Fire  away !  whilst  loud  echo  replies 

Fire  away! 


Hark !  the  volley  resounds  to  the 
Whilst  echo  in  thunder  replies ! 

In  thunder  replies. 

And  resounds  to  the  skies. 
Fin  away !  Fire  away !  Fire  away  ! 

But  where  is  my  little  rustic  charmerl  O !  there 
she  fai:  I  am  transported.  [Aaide.]  Pny,  brother, 
b  not  that  the  little  giri,  wnoae  dawning  beauty 
we  adnured  so  much  last  year  % 

Bel.  It  is,  and  more  k>vely  than  ever.  I  shall 
dine  in  the  field  with  nly  reapen U^day,  brother: 
will  you  share  our  rural  repast,  or  have  a  dinner 
prejmred  at  the  manor-house  1 

Capl.  B.  By  no  means :  |>ray  let  me  be  of  your 
party :  your  pwn  is  an  admirable  one,  especially 
if  your  nrls  are  handsome.  I'll  walk  round  Uie 
field,  and  meet  you  at  dinner  time. 

[Bxtunt  BsLyiLLE  and  Rustic.  Captain 
BELyiLLi  goea  up  to,  Robtna,  gUaino  a  Jew 


ear9,and  preaente  them  to  her  ;  iht  m^tetet 

thenit  ana  tuna  out ;  hefoOawa  her. 

Enter  William,  apeaking  at  the  Side-aeene, 

Wm.  Lead  the  dogs  back,  James;  the  captain 
won't  shoot  to-day.  [Seeing  Rustic  and  Phibk 
behind.]    Indeed,  so  close !  I  don't  half  like  it 

ETiter  Rustic  and.  Phebk. 

Ruat.  That's  a  good  girl!  does  I  bid  yoo,  and 
you  sha'n't  want  encouragement. 

[He  goea  up  to  the  Beapera,  and  William 
cornea  forward. 

Will.  O  no,  I  dare  say  she  wont.  So,  Bdia. 
Phebe ! 

Phe.  And  so,  Mr.  William,  if  yoo  go  to  that  I 

Will.  A  new  sweetheart,  I'll  be  sworn:  and  a 
pretty  comely  kd  he  is:  but  he's  rich,  ana  thut's 
enough  to  win  a  woman. 

Phe.  I  don't  deserve  this  of  yoo,  Wilfiam ;  but 
I'm  rightly  sarved  for  being  such  an  easy  fiwL 
You  think,  mayhap,  Fm  at  my  last  pnyeii:  but 
you  may  find  younldf  mistaken.       ^   ^      ' 

Will.  You  do  right  to  ciy  out  first;  yom  think 
belike  that  fdid  not  see  you  take  that  poaj  firan 
Harry. 

Phe.  And  you,  belike,  that  I  did  not  catch  joa 
tying  up  one,  of  com-floweni  and  wild  roses,  for 
the  miller's  maid ;  but  111  be  fooled  no  longw;  I 
have  done  with  you^  Mr.  William. 

WiU.  I  sha'nt  break  my  heart,  Mn.  FMm. 
The  miller's  maid  loves  the  gnund  I  mdk  on. 


Wm.    I've  kiss'd  and  Fve  prattled  to  fifty  fidr 
maids. 


And  chang'd  them  as  oft.  d'ye  •«» , 
But  of  all  the  fidr  maidens  toat  danoe  oo 
the  green. 
The  maid  of  tne  mill  for  mo. 

Phe.    There 's  fifty  young  men  havo  told  mo 
fine  tales. 
And  called  me  the  foireot  she; 
But  of  all  the  gay  wrestlen  thai  sport 
on  the  green. 
Young  Hany  's  the  lad  for  me. 

WUL    Her  eyes  are  as  black  as  the  doe  in  tho 
hedge, 
Her  iace  like  the  blossoms  in  Mi^. 
Her  teeth  are  as  white  as  the  iiew*mini 
flock. 
Her  breath  like  the  newHoado  b^. 

Phe.    He's  tall  and  he 's  straight  as  the  poplv 
tree, 
Hii  cheeks  are  as  fresh  as  thenae ; 
He  looks  like  a  squire  of  high  dcffioo 
When  dress'd  in  his  Sun^y  aotbes. 
JVm.  I've  kiss'd  and  Fve  prattled,  Ac 
Phe.  There 's  fifty  young  men.  Ac 

[Exeunt  on  different  aidea  qfthe  aiage, 

RosiNA  runt  aeroaa  the  Stage;  Captain  Bkl- 
YiLLE  following  her.  ,  , 

Capt.  B.   Stay  and  hear  me^  Rosina.    WhV** 
will  you  fiuigue  yourself  thus  1  Only  homely  girb 
are  bom  to  work. — Your  obstinacy  is  vain;  yoa 
shall  hear  me. 

Roa.  Why  do  you  stop  me,  Sirl  My  time  is 
precious.  W  hen  the  gleaning  season  is  over,  wQI 
you  make  up  my  loos  T 

Capt.  B.  Yes. 
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JRot.  WiU  it  be  any  adtintage  to  yoa  to  make 
me  loee  my  dey'W  worki 

Capt.  B.  Yes. 

Rof,  Woakl  it  give  yoa  pleainie  toeeeme pan 
aU  my  dayi  in  idleneail 

Capt.  B.  Yea. 

Ro0.  We  difier  greatly  then,  Sir.  I  only  wish 
lor  80  much  leisure  as  makes  me  return  to  my 
woriL  with  fresh  spirit  We  labour  all  the  week, 
"tistnie;  but  then  now  sweet  is  our  rest  on  Sundajr. 

Whilst  with  village  maids  I  stray, 
SweetW  wears  the  joyous  day ; 
Cheerful  glows  my  artless  bieast, 
Mild  content  the  constant  guest 

Capi.  B.  Mere  pfejudice,diild;  you  will  know 
belter.    I  pity  you.  anid  will  make  your  fortune. 

Rob.  Let  me  call  my  mother,  Sir;  I  am  youn^, 
and  can  support  myself  by  my  labour;  but  she  is 
old  and  helplesB,  and  your  charity  will  be  well  be- 
sloifed. — Please  to  transfer  to  her  the  bounty  you 
intended  for  roe. 

Capi.  B.  Why as  to  that 

Roa.  I  undentand  you,  Sir ;  your  compassion 
does  not  extend  to  old  women. 

Capt.  B.  Really 1  believe  not 

Enter  Dorcas. 

Rtm.  YoQ  are  just  come  in  time,  mother.  I 
have  met  with  a  geoeraus  gentleinan,  whose  cha- 
nty, indiiied  him  to  anocoar  youth. 


>Tis  veiy  kind.- 


ryoui 
-And 


old 


Ro§,  Hell  tell  you  that  himself. 

[Ches  into  the  CoUage. 

Dor.  I  thought  so. — Sura,  sure,  'tis  no  sin  to  be 
old. 

Capt.  B,  You  must  not  judge  of  me  by  others, 
honest  Doreas. — I  am  sony  for  your  misfortunes, 
and  wish  to  serve  you. 

Dor.  And  to  what,  your  honour,  may  I  owe 
thb  kindness? 

Capt.  B.  YoQ  have  a  charminff  daughter 

Dor,  I  thought  aamoch.  A  vife,  wicked  man ! 

[A9ide. 

Capt.  B.  Beauty  Hke  hen  might  find  a  thou- 
sand resoorees  in  liODdon ;  the  moment  she  ap- 
pesn  there,  ahe  will  tnm  eveiy  head. 

Dor.  And  is  your  honour  sure  her  own  wont 
torn  at  the  aame  time  1 

Capi.  B.  She  shall  live  in  affluence,  and  take 
care  of  you  too,  Dorcas. 

Dor.  I  guess ^our  honoor's  meaning:  but  yon 
are  mistaken.  Sir.  If  I  most  be  a  trouble  to  the 
dear  child,  1  had  rather  owe  my  bread  to  her  la- 
bour than  to  her  sAame. 

[Croet  into  the  Cottage^  and  ehvtM  the  door. 

Capi.  B,  These  vromen  fw^i*fti«h  me;  but  I 
won't  give  it  up  so. 

Enter  Rustic,  croeeing  the  etage. 

A  wovd  with  you,  Rustic. 

Ruet.  I  am  in  a  great  hurry,  your-  honour ;  I 
emjKkag  to  hasten  mnner. 

Capt.  B.  I  sha'nt  keep  yoa  a  minute.  Take 
liieaa  ilvegniiieaa. 

Ruet,  For  whom,  Ski 

Capt,  B.  For  yomelf.    And  thia  pone. 

Rust.  For  whom,  Sir  1 

Capt.  B.  For  Rosina;  they  say  she  is  in  dk- 
tress,  and  vrante  aasistanoe. 

RiieL  What  pleasure  it  jEbeaipe  to  aee  you  so 
dteiiiafafe!   You  an  jiMt  Eke  your  hrvther. 


Capi.  B.  ProdigkNisly. 

Ruet.  But  why  give  me  money,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Only  to— tell  Rosina  there  Is  a  per- 
son who  is  very  moch  interested  in  her  happineas. 

Riut.  How  much  you  vrill  please  his  honour 
by  thu.  He  takes  mightily  to  Rosina,  and  prefers 
her  to  all  the  young  women  in  the  parish. 

Capt.B.  Frefereher!   Ah  I  you  sly  rogue ! 

[Laying  his  hand  on  Rustic's  ahoulder. 

Ruat.  Your  m>nour  's  a  wag ;  but  I'm  sure  I 
meant  no  harm. 

Capt.  B.  Give  her  the  money,  and  tell  her  she 
shall  never  want  a  friend ;  but  not  a  word  to  my 
brother. 

Ruat.  All 's  safe,  your  honour.  [JE7xt^ Captain 
Belyille.I     I  don't  vastly  Ukc  this  business.  At 


Uttle 
mj 


the  captaiirs  age^  this  violent  charity  is  a  1 
duberous.  I  am  nis  honour's  servant,  and  it 's 
duty  to  hide  nothing  from  him.    1*11  go  seek  hw 
honour;  O,  here  he  comes. 

JiTnterBELYiLLfi. 

Bti.  Wen,  Rustic,  have  yoa  any  intelligenoa 
tocommunicatol 

Ruit.  A  vast  deal,  3ir.  Your  brother  begina 
to  nuke  good  use  of  hii  money ;  he  has  given  me 
these  five  guineas  for  myself^  and  thia  purse  for 
Rosina. 

Btl.  For  Rosina!  'Tis  plain  he  kfves  her. 
\A»ide^  Obey  him  exactlv :  but,  as  distress  ren- 
den  the  mind  haughty ^  ana  Rosina'a  sanation  re- 
quires the  utmost  delicacy,  contrive  to  ezecato 
your  commission  in  such  a  manner  that  she  may 
not  even  suspect  from  whence  the  money  comes. 

Ruxt.  I  understand  your  honour. 

Btl.  Have  you  gained  any  intelligenoe  in  re- 
spect to  Rosina  1 

Ruat.  I  endeavoured  to  get  all  I  ooold  from  the 
old  woman's  grand-daughter:  but  all  she  knew 
waa,  that  she  was  no  kin  to  iJoreas,  and  that  aho 
had  had  a  good  bringing-up;  but  here  an  the  Ift- 
bouren. 

Enter  DtfltCAS,  Rosina,  and  Phebi. 

Bd.  But  I  don't  aoe  Rosina.  Dorcas,  yoa  must 
oome  too,  and  Phebe. 

Dor.  We  can't  deny  your  honour. 

Roa.  I  am  asham'd ;  bol  yom  command,  Sir. 

Enter  Captain  BEhYiu^fcOewedkjfthe 
Reapera. 

BeL     By  this  fountain's  flowery  side, 

D^ress'd  in  nature's  blooming  inide, 
Where  the  poplar  trembles  n%h. 
And  the  bees  m  dusten  fly; 
Whilst  the  herdsman  on  the  hifl 
Listens  to  the  fidling  rill : 
Pride  and  cruel  scorn,  away : 
Let  us  share  the  festive  day. 

Roa.  4*  BeL  Taste  our  pleasurea  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 
Simple  Natnre  ye  who'piiie, 
Life's  fentastic  forms  despise. 

Oho.    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature'a  houday. 

Capt.  B.  Blushing  Bell,  with  downcast  ijm^ 
Sighs,  and  Knows  not  why  she  sigha— 
Tom  is  near  her — we  shsil  know — 
How  he  eyes  her — Is't  not  so  1 

Cho.    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  hofiday. 
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WiU.   He  t8foiid.aiidiliei8ihy; 

He  would  kiss  her;— fie  1 — oh,  fie  I 
Mind  thy  sickle,  let  her  be; 
Bj  and  by  she  '11  follow  thee. 

Cho,    Bosy  censors,  hence  away ; 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

Rutt.  4'  Dor,  Now  we  11  a  uaffthe  nut-brown  ale, 
Then  we'll  tell  the  sportive  tale; 
All  is  jest,  and  all  is  glee, 
AD  is  youthful  joUity. 

Cko.    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

pf^  (  Lads  and  lasses  all  advance, 

IrUh  Girl.  \  CarolbUtbe  and  form  the  dance; 

''^^'^^        lTSli'r?ate^uL7.""'' 
Cho,  Trip  it  lightly  while  you  may. 

This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

[AU  rise  ;  tht  DancerB  come  down  the  stage 
through  the  sheaves  qfcom^  which  are  rcmoth 
ed;  the  Dance  begins  and  finishes  the  Act, 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— The  Same, 

Enter  Rustic. 

Rust.  This  purse  is  the  plague  of  my  life;  I 
hate  mooey  when  it  is  not  my  own.  Ill  e'en  put 
in  the  five  raneaa  he  gave  me  lor  myself:  I  don't 
want  it,  ^uid  they  do.  They  certainly  must  find 
it  there.    Bat  I  hear  the  cottage  door  open. 

[litres  a  liltU. 

Enter  Dorcab  and  Rosina  from  the  Cottage. 
DoBCis  with  a  great  basket  on  her  arm^JiUed 
with  skeins  i^  thread. 

Dor.  I  am  just  going,  Rosina,  to  carry  this 
thread  to  the  weavers. 

Ros.  This  basket  is  too  heavy  for  yoa :  pray  let 
me  carry  it 

[Takes  the  basket  Jrsm  Dorcas,  and  sets  it 
down  on  the  bench. 

Dor,  No,  no.  '     [Peevishly. 

Ros.  If  you  k>ve  me,  only  take  half;  this  even- 
ing, or  to-morrow  morning,  I  will  cany  the  rest. 
—{  Takes  part  qf  the  skeins  out  qf  the  basket  and 
lays  them  on  the  beneh^  looking  affectionately  on 
D0RCA8.I  There,  be  anery  with  me,  if  you  pleue. 

Dor.  No,  my  sweet  bmb,  (  am  not  angry ;  but 
bewase  of  men. 

Ros.  Haveyouanydoubtsofmyconduct,Dorcas. 

Dor,  Indeed  I  have  not,  love,  and  yet  I  am  uneasy. 

Enter  Captain  Belyille,  unperceived. 

Go  back  to  the  reapers,  whilst  I  carry  this  thread. 

Ros.  I'll  go  this  moment. 

Dor.  But  as  I  walk  but  slow,  and  'tis  a  good 
way,  YOQ  may  chance  to  be  at  home  before  me;  so 
take  the  key. 

Ros.  I  will. 

Capt.  B.  [Aside,  while  Dorcas  feels  in  her 
pockets  for  the  keyA  Roeina  to  be  at  home  befoce 
Dorcas!  Howluciy!  I'll  slip  into  the  house, 
and  wait  her  coming,  if  'tis  till  midnight. 

[Hs  goes  unjoerceived  by  them  into  the  Cottage, 

Dor.  Let  nobody  go  into  the*  house. 

Ros,  111  take  care;  but  firrt  111  double-lock  the 
door. 

[  While  she  is  locking  the  door,  Dorcas,  going 
to  take  up  the  basket^  sees  the  purse. 
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Dor.  Good  lackl  What  is  here!  a  pane,asl 
live! 

Ros.  How! 

Dor,  Come,  and  see ;  'tis  a  puvse  indeed. 

Ros.  Heavens  1  'tis  full  of  gold. 

Dor,  We  must  put  up  a  faulatthediareli-gite, 
and  restore  it  to  the  owner.  The  best  way  ii  to 
cariT  the  money  to  his  honour,  and  get  him  to  ke^ 
it  till  the  owner  is  found.  You  sSsXL  go  with  il, 
love. 

hos.  Pray  excuse  me,  I  always  *blu8h  so. 

Dor.  'Tis  nothing  but  chilJishneas ;  but  his 
honour  will  like  your  bashfiilneas  better  than  too 
much  courage.  [Exit, 

Ros,  I  cannot  support  his  presence  my  em- 
barrassment— myoomusion — a  stronger  sensation 
than  that  of  gratitude  agitates  my  heart.— Vet 
hope  in  my  situatbn  were  madnwia. 

Sweet  transports,  gentle  wishes,  go  I 
In  vain  his  charms  have  gainxi  my  heart; 

Since  fortune,  still  to  bve  a  foe, 
And  cruel,  duty  bid  us  part 

Ah !  why  doee  duty  claim  the  mind, 

And  part  those  souls  whkh  love  haa  join'd  1 

Enter  William. 

Pray,  William,  do  you  know  of  anybody  that  has 
lost  a  purse  1 

WiU.  I  knows  nothing  about  it 

Roa.  Dorcas,  however,  has  found  one. 

WiU.  So  much  the  better  for  she. 

Ros,  You  will  oblige  me  veiy  much  if  yoQ  will 
carry  it  to  Mr.  Belvillc,  and  beg  him  to  keep  ittill 
the  owner  is  found. 

WUL  Since  you  desire  it,  111  go;  it  aha'nt'be 
the  lighter  for  my  carrying. 

Ros.  That  I  am  sure  o^  William.  [Exit, 

Enter  Phkbe. 

Phe.  There 's  William;  but  I'U  pretend  not  to 
B  him. 

Henry  cull'd  the  floweret's  bkiom, 

Marian  lov*d  the  soft  perfume; 

Had  playful  kiss'd^  but  prudence  near 

Whisper'd  timely  m  her  ear, 

Simple  Marian,  ah !  beware ; 

Touch  them  not,  for  love  is  there. 

[Tlirows  away  her  nosegay.     While  she  is 
singing,  William  turns,  looks  at  her,whis- 
ties,  and  plays  with  his  stick. 
WiU,  That's  Harry's  posy;  the  slut  likes  me 
still. 

Phe.  That 's  a  copy  of  his  countenance,  Fm 
sartin ;  he  can  no  more  help  following  me  nor  he 
can  be  hang'd. 

[Aside  i  William  crosses  again,  singing. 

Of  all  the  £iir  maidens  that  dance  on  thegveen, 

The  maid  of  the  mill  for  me. 
Pfie.  I'm  ready  to  choke  wi'  madncee ;  bat  111 
not  speak  first,  an  I  die  fbr't 

[William  sings  j  throwing  up  his  stick  and 
catching  U, 
WilL   Her  eyes  arc  as  black  as  the  sloe  in  the 
hedge. 
Her  face  like  the  blossoms  in  May. 
Phe.  I  can't  bear  it  no  longer — ^you  vile,  un- 
grateful, perfidious But  it 's  no  matter — I  can't 

think  what  I  could  see  in  you-^-Horry  loves  mc, 
and  is  a  thousand  times  more  handsomer. 

[Sings,  sobbing  at  every  word. 
Of  all  the  gny  wrrstlera  that  sport  on  the  green. 
Young  Harry 's  the  lad  for  mo. 
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WiU,  He'tfyonderampfiiig,  ■hAUIcallhimt 

[Offisrstogo, 

Phe.  My  grandmother  leadfl  me  tae  life  of  a 
dog;  and  it  'b  all  akoff  of  you. 

Will.  Well,  then  sEeli  be  better  tempered  now. 

Jf^he.  I  did  not  value  her  icolding  a  braw  fiu-- 
thing,  when  I  thought  as  how  you  were  true  to  me. 

Will  Waant  I  true  to  you  7  Look  in  my  ftoe, 
and  aay  that 

When  bidden  to  the  wake,  or  fidr, 
The  joy  of  each  (iree-bearted  iwaln, 

Till  Pliebe  promia'd  to  be  there, 
I  loiter'd,  last  of  all  the  train. 

If  chance  some  fidring  caught  her  eye, 
The  riband  gay,  or  silken  glove, 

With  eager  haste  I  ran  to  buy; 
For  what  is  gold  compared  to  lo?e1 

My  posy  on  her  boapm  plac'd, 
Uould  Harry's  sweeter  scents  exhale  1 

BLer  auburn  locks  my  riband  grac'd, 
And  flutter'd  in  the  wanton  gale. 

With  scorn  she  hears  me  now  complain, 
Nor  can  my  rustic  presents  move : 

Her  heart  prefers  a  richer  swain. 
And  gold,  alas  I  has  banish'd  love. 

lOimitYi^  hack.]  Let's  part  friendly,  howsomever. 
Bye,  Phebe:  I  shall  always  vrish  you  well 

Phe,  Bye,  William. 

[CrieSf  wiving  her  eyea  with  her  apron. 

Wm.  My  heart  Wuis  to  melt  a  little.  [Aeide.] 
I  lov'd  you  very  weUooee,  Phebe;  but  you  are 
grown  so  cross,  and  have  such  vagaries 

Phe.  Fm  sure  I  never  had  no  vagaries  with  you, 
William.  But  go;  mayhap  Kate  may  be  an^. 

wm.  And  who  cares  K>r  she  1  I  never  minded 
her  anger,  nor  her  coaTing  neither,  till  you  were 
cross  to  me. 

Phe.  [BMingw her htmde.]  O the fetber  1 
I  cross  to  you,  Wilhaml 

WHL  Did  not  you  ten  me  this  very  morning,  as 
how  you  had  done  wi'  me  1 

Phe.  One  word 's  as  good  as  a  thooMod.  Do 
you  love  me,  William  1 

wm.  Do  I  love  theet  Do  I  love  dandng  on 
the  green  belter  than  thntfhing  in  the  bam  1  Do 
I  k>ve  a  wake,  or  a  harvest-homel 

Phe.  Then  IH  never  speak  to  Hany  again  the 
tongest  day  1  have  to  Uve. 

WVL  ill  turn  niy  back  o*  the  miDeir's  maid  the 
first  time  I  meet  hfur. 

Phe.  WiU  you  indeed,  and  indee^l 
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Phe.  In  gaudy  oouits,  vrith  aching  hearts, 
The  great  at  Ibrtanexail: 
The  hills  may  higher  honours  claim, 
But  peace  is  in  the  vale. 

WiU.  See  hkh-bom  dames,  in  looms  of  state. 
With  midnight  revels  nale ; 
NoyoQth  adnmes  their  nding  charms, 
F^  beaut's  in  the  vale. 

BoOt,  Amid  the  shades  the  virgin's  sighs 
Add  frajpanoe  to  the  nie : 
So  they  that  will  may  take  the  hill, 
Smce  bfo  is  in  the  vale. 

[BxewU^  arm  in  arm. 


Bel.  I  tremble  at  the  impresrion  this  tovely  girl 
has  made  on  my  heart  Mjr  cfaeerftdnesB  has  left 
me,  and  I  am  grown  insennble  even  to  the  deli- 
cious pleasure  of  making  those  happy  who  depend 
on  my  protection. 

Ere  bright  Rosina  met  iny  eyes. 
How  peaceful  paas'd  tbie  joyous  day ! 

In  rural  sports  I  gain*d  the  prise. 
Each  virgin  li&n^d  to  my  lay. 

But  now  no  more  I  touch  the  lyiei 
No  more  the  rustic  sports  can  please; 

I  live  the  slave  of  fond  desire, 
Lost  to  myself,  to  mirth,  and  ease. 

The  tree  that,  in  a  happier  hour, 
Its  boughs  extended  o*er  the  plain, 

When  bhuted  by  the  lightninc's  power. 
Nor  charms  the  eye,  nor  shsBes  the  swain. 

Since  the  sun  rose,  I  have  been  in  continual  exer- 
cise ;  I  feel  exhausted,  and  will  try  to  rest  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour  on  this  bank. 

[lAes  down  on  a  bank  by  the  fountain. 
[  CReanert  pas*  the  Stttge^  with  sheave*  qf  Qnn 
on  their  heads;  last  RoBiv A,  who  comes  Jbr- 
ward  singing.      , 

Ros.  Light  as  thistle-down  moving  which  floats 

on  the  air. 

Sweet  gratitude's  debt  to  this  cottage  I  bear; 

Of  autumn's  rich  store  I  bring  home  my  part, 

The  weight  on  iny  head,  but  gay  joy  tn  my 

hmrt 

What  do  I  seel  Mr.  BelviOe  asleep  1  Pll  steal 
softly — at  this  moment  I  may  gaae  on  liim  with- 
out blushing.  [Lays  tiawn  tM  eom^  and  wedks 
soJUy  up  to  him.]  The  sun  points  full  on  this 
spot ;  let  me  festen  these  bfanches  together  with 
tnis  riband,  and  shade  him  fttonita  beams  yes 
that  will  do— But  if  he  shookl  wake-{  7\iA»f  lAe 
Riband  from  her  bosom^  and  ties  the  oranehes  to- 
gether.'I  How  my  heart  beats  I  One  look  more 
—Ah !  I  have  waked  him. 

[She  Jties^  and  endeavours  to  hide  hereof 
against  the  door  qfthe  Cottage,  turning  her 
head  every  instant. 
Bel.  What  noise  was  that  1 

[Half  raising  himself: 

Ros.  He  is  angiy— Him  unhappy  I  am! — 

How  I  tremble.  [Aside. 

Bel.  This  riband  I  have  seen  befeie,  and  on 

the  lovely  Rosina's  bosom 

[He  rises,  andgoesteword  the  Cottage. 
Roe.  I  vrin  hide  myself  in  the  house.  [Rosina. 
opening  the  door,  sees  Captjiin  Beltillk,  and 
starts  back.] — Heavens!  a  man  in  the  houael 
Capt.  B:  Now,  love,  assist  me  1 
[Qmes  out,  and  seixes  Rosina  ;  «Ae  btmke 
from  him,  and  runs  qff^righted  aerose  the 
Stage;  Belyille  foOom ;  Captain  Bkl- 
yiLLE,  who  comes  out  to  pursue  her,  sees  hie 
brother,  and  steals  qf  at  the  other  Scene  g 
BELyiLLE  leads  Rosina  back. 
Bel  Why  do  you  fly  thus,  Rosinal  Whaicaa 
youfearl    Vou  are  out  of  breath. 

Ros.  O,  Sir!-^my  strength  feils — [Leone  on 
BsLy  ills,  who  supports  her  in  his  arms.']  When 
is  he  1 — A  gentleman  pursued  me — 

[Looking  round, 
Bel.  Don't  be  alarmed,  'twas  my  ' 
be  could  not  mean  tooffimd  you. 
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Rot,  Your  brathflrl  Why  then  does  he  not 
imitate  your  Tiitues  1    Why  was  he  here  1 

Bel.  Forget  this :  you  are  safe.  But  tell  mo, 
Rosina,  for  the  question  is  to  me  of  importance ; 
have  I  not  seen  you  wear  this  riband  1 

Iio9.  Forvive  me,  Sir ;  I  did  not  mean  to  dis- 
turb you.  I  only  meant  to  shade  you  from  the  too 
great  heat  of  the  sun. 

Bel.  To  what  motive  do  I  owe  this  tender  at- 
tention? 
Ro9.  Ah,  Sir !  do  not  the  whole  village  love  you  1 
BeL  You  tremble ;  why  are  you  alarmed  ? 
iTaking  her  hand.]    For  you,  my  sweet  maid, 
nay,  be  not  afraid,  [Rosina  tnihdratfs  it. 
I  feel  an  afiection  which  yet  wants  a  name. 
Rot.  When  first — but  in  vain — I  seek  to  explain. 
What  heart  but  must  love  youl    I  blush, 
fear,  and  shame — 
Bel,  Why  thus  timid,  Rosina  7  still  safe  by  my 

Let  me  be  your  guardian,  protector,  and 
guide, 
Bob,  M^  timid  heart  pants — still  safe  by  your 
side,  [guide. 

Be  you  my  protector,  my  guardian,  my 
Bel  Why  thus  timid,  &c. 
Rob:  My  timid  heart  pants,  Ac 

Bel.  Unveil  your  mind  to  me,  Rosina.  The 
grices  of  your  form,  the  native  dignitjr  of  your 
mind,  which  breaks  through  the  lovely  rimpfidty 
of  your  deportment,  a  thousand  circumstances  con- 
cur to  convince  me  you  were  not  bom  a  villager. 

Ro9.  To  you,  Sir,  I  can  have  no  reserve.  A 
pride,  I  hope  an  honest  one,  made  me  wish  to 
riffh  in  secret  over  my  misfortunes. 

Bel.  [J^agerly.]    They  are  at  an  end. 

Roe.  Dorcas  approaches,  Sir  j  she  can  best  re- 
late my  melancholy  story. 

Enter  DoRCiS. 

Dor.  His  honour  here  1  Grood  lack !  How  sor- 
ry I  am  I  happened-  to  be  from  home.  Troth,  I'm 
sadly  tired. 

Bel.  Will  you  let  me  speak  with  you  a  moment 
alone,  Dorcas  1 

Dor.  Rosina,  take  this  basket. 

[Exit  Rosina  wUh  the  basket. 

BeL  Rosina  has  referred  me  to  you,  Doscas,  for 
an  account  of  her  birth,  which  I  have  long  sus- 
pected to  be  above  her  present  situation. 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  your  nonour,  since  the  dear 
child  gives  me  leave  to  speak,  she 's  of  as  good  a 
femily  as  any  in  England.  Her  mother,  sweet 
lady,  was  my  boontiiul  old  master's  daughter, 
'Squire  Welfoid,  of  Lincolnshire.  His  estate 
was  seized  for  a  mortage  of  not  half  its  value, 
just  after  young  madam  was  married,  and  she 
ne'er  sot  a  peimy  of  her  portion. 

BO.  And  her  fetherl 

Dor.  Was  a  brave  gentleman  too,  a  colonel. 
His  honour  went  to  the  Eastern  Indies,  to  better 
his  fortune,  and  madam  would  go  with  him.  The 
ship  was  bst,  ukl  they,  with  aS  the  little  means 
they  had,  went  to  thie  bottom.  Young  Madam 
Rosina  was  their  only  child ;  they  left  her  at  school ; 
but  when  this  sad  news  came,  the  mistress  did  not 
care  for  keeping  her,  so  the  dear  child  has  shared 
my  poor  morsef 

Bel.  But  her  Cither's  name  1 

Dor.  Martin ;  Colonel  Martin.  ■ 

Bel.  I  am  too  happy ;  he  was  the  firiend  of  my 
fetber'i  heart:  a  thousand  times  have  I  heard  him 


lament  his  fate.    Roaina's  virtues  shall  not  goon- 
rewarded. 

Dor.  Yes  I  know'd  it  would  be  so.  Beavea 
never  fonakes  the  good  man's  chfldren. 

BeL  I  have  another  question  to  ask  you,  Dor- 
cas, and  answer  me  sincerely ;  is  her  heart  free  1 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  she  never  would  let  any  of 
our  young  men  come  a  near  her ;  and  yet — 

BeL  Sjpeak:  I  am  on  the  rack. 

Dor.  I  m  afeard — she  mopes  and  she  JpUMS« — 
But  jrour  honour  would  be  angry — I'mafeaid  the 
captain — 

Bel,  Then  my  foreboding  heart  was  light 

[AMide. 

Enter  Rustic. 

Rust.  Help,  for  Heaven's  sake,  Sir! 
lost — she 's  carried  away — 
BeL  Rosina! 

Enter  Captain  BsLyiLLE. 

Capt.  B.  [Corifuseetly.]   Don't  be i 
let  me  c^-- — I'll  fly  to  save  her. 

BeL  w^ith  me.  Sir — I  will  not  lose  sight  of  you. 
Rustic,  hasten  instantly  with  our  reapers.  Doreaa, 
you  will  be  our  guide.  [EsU, 

Rust.  Don't  be  frightened.  Sir;  the  Irishmea 
have  rescued  her ;  she  is  just  here.  [Exit. 

Enter  the  two  Irishmen. 

1  Irish.  [To  Dorcas.]  Dry  your  tears  my 
jewel;  we  have  done  for  them. 

Dor.  Have  you  saved  her  1  I  owe  you  moie 
than  life. 

1  Irish.  Faith,  good  woman,  you  owe  me  no* 
thing  at  all.  I'll  tell  your  honour  how  it  was. 
My  comrsdes  and  I  were  crossinff  the  meadow, 
^omg  home,  when  we  saw  them  first ;  and  hear- 
ing a  woman  cry,  I  looked  up,  and  saw  them  put- 
ting her  into  a  skifif  against  her  will.  Says  I, 
"  Paddy,  is  not  that  the  clever  little  crater  that 
was  glaning  in  the  field  with  us  this  morning  7" 
— "  'Tis  so,  sure  enough,"  says  he. — "  By  StilV 
trick,"  says  I,  **  there^s  enough  of  us  to  rescnte 
her."  With  that  we  ran  for  Uie  bare  life,  waded 
up  to  the  knees,  laid  about  us  bravely  with  our 
shillelays.  knocked  them  out  of  the  skiff,  and 
brought  ner  back  safe :  and  here  she  comes,  my 
jevrel. 

Re-enter  Rustic^  leading  Rosina,  uho  throwe 
herself  into  Dorcas'  arms. 

Dor,  I  canno'  speak. — Art  thou  safe  1 

Bel.  I  dread  to  find  the  criminal. 

Rust.  Your  honour  need  not  po  fiur  a  field,  I 
believe ;  it  must  have  been  some  friend  of  the  cap- 
tain's, for  his  French  valet  commanded  the  party. 

Capt.  B.  I  confess  my  crime ;  my  passion  for 
Rosina  hurried  me  out  of  myself. 

BeL  You  have  dishonoured  me,  dishonoured 
the  glorious  profession  you  have  embraced. — But 
begone,  I  renounce  you  as  my  brother,  and  re- 
nounce my  ill-placed  friendship. 

Capt.  B.  Your  indig[nation  is  just :  I  have  of- 
fended alnxMt  past  for^veness.  Will  the  ofler  of 
my  hand  repair  the  injor3r  1 

Bel.  If  Rosina  accepts  it.  I  am  satisfied. 
.  Ros.  [  Tb  Belville.J  Will  you,  Sir,  sufiert — 
TUs  hope  is  a  second  insult    Whoever  ofiends 
the  object  of  his  love  is  unworthy  of  obtaining  her. 

BeL  This  noble  refusal  painU  your  character. 
I  know  another,  Rosina,  who  k>ves  you  with  •§ 
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strong,  though  pmer  azd0ar>-bat  if  allowed  to 
hope — 

Ro».  Do  not,  Sir,  envy  me  the  CBlin  delight  of 
pasginff  my  independent  days  with  Doicae,  in 
whom  I  have  found  a  mother^s  tendemeee. 

Dor.  Blees  thee,  my  child;  thy  tindneaa  melts 
my  heart 

BeL  Do  you  refuse  me  too  then,  fiosinal 

[RosiNA  raises  her  eyes  tenderly  on  Belyille, 
lowers  them  again,  and  leans  on  Dorcab. 

Dor,  You,  Sirl    Yoa7 

Bos.  My  confusioii— My  blushes — 

BeL  Then  I  am  happy !  My  life !  my  Roeina! 

Phe.  Do  you  speak  to  his  honour,  William. 

Will,  No ;  do  you  speak,  Phebe. 

Phe.  I  am  ashamed — ^William  and  I,  your  ho- 
nour— William  prayed  me  to  let  him  keep  me 
company — so  he  sained  my  good-will  to  have  him, 
if  so  be  my  granamother  consents. 

[Omrtesyingf  and  plavingtffith  her  apron. 

Wul.  IfyourhoDourwDiiklbesogoodtospeak 
to  Doxcas. 

Bd.  Dorcas,  you  must  not  refuse meany  thing 
to^y.    I'll  give  William  a  ftrm. 

Dor.  Your  honour  is  too  kind-^take  her  Wil- 
Itam,  and  make  her  a  good  husband. 

WiU.  That  I  wiO,  dame. 

Will.  &  Phe.  [To  B£lyille.]  Thank  your 
honour. 

[Belyille  joins  their  hands,  they  bow  and 
courtesy, 

WiU.  What  must  I.dowith  the  pane,  your 
bonourl    Dorcas  would  not  take  it 

Bd.  1  believe  my  brother  has  the  best  right 

Capt.B.  'TisyouzB,  William;  dispose  Sit  as 
▼on  inease. 

WiU.  Then  111  give  it  to  our  honest  Irishmen, 
who  fouffht  so  bnvely  £»  our  Rosina. 

BeL  You  have  madegood  use  of  it,  William; 
nor  shall  my  giBtitade  atop  here. 

Capt.  B.  Aibw  me  to  xetiie.  brother.  When 
I  am  worthy  of  your  esteem^  I  vfill  zetnm,  and 
demand  my  rights  in  your  aflectian. 

BeL  You  must  not  leave  us,  brother.  Resume 
the  race  of  honour;  be  indeed  a  soldier,  and  be 
more  than  my  brother— be  my  fiiend. 

Finale. 

Bd.  4*  Capt..B,  To  bless,  and  to  be  Messed  be 

ours,         f 
Whate'er  our  rank.  whateW  our  powers ; 
On  some  her  gifbi  nnd  fbitune  showers, 
Who  reap,  like  us,  in  this  rich  scene. 

Capt,B,  Yet  those  who  tMte  her  bounty  le« 
The  sigh  malevolant  repwss, 


And  loud  the  fSsding  bosom  bless, 
Which  sompthi^  leaves  for  want 
tof^ean. 
Bos.    How  Uess'd  am  L  supiemely  blsss'd 
Since  Belville  all  bis  soul  expressed, 
And  fondly  clasp'd  me  to  his  breast : 
I  now  may  reap — how  chang'd  the 
scene! 

But  ne'er  can  I  forget  the  day, 
When,  all  to  want  and  wo  a  prey, 
Soft  pity  taught  his  soul  to  say, 
"  Unfeelmg  Rustic,  fet  her  glean !" 

"  The  hearts  you  glad  your  own  display, 
The  heavens  such  goodness  nmst  repay ; 
And  bless'd  through  many  a  summer's 
day, 
Full  crops  you'U  reap  in  this  rich  scene : 


Rust, 
Dor. 

WiU. 

Phe. 


And  O !  when  summerjoys  are  o'er, 
And  autumn  3^ieldsits  mots  no  more. 
New  blessings  be  there  yet  in  store. 
For  winter's  sober  houn  to  glean. 

Chorus,  And  O !  when  sunmier's  joys,  &c. 


The  following  Airb  ore  onMUd  in  the 
represeniaHon, 

Capt  BeL  From  flovrer  to  flower  jnj  roving, 
The  wanton  butterfly 
Does  nature's  charms  desajf. 

From  flower  to  flower  olj  roving, 
The  wanton  battemy. 

On  wavy  vfings  hig^  mwinting, 


If  chance  some  cbiU  nuenes, 
Forsakes  the  bahny  obwb; 
On  vravyvnngshij^  mounting, 
If  chance  some  duld  pursues. 

Thus  wild,  and  everchangiqg, 
sporuve  iNiueruy, 

I  mock  the  vrfaining  st^; 
Still  wild,  and  ever  changmg^ 

A  sportive  liulteifly. 


BeL  HowbIesB'd,my6b,wlioonthy&oe 
Unchec'd  by  fear,  may  fond^  gaiel 
Who.  when  he  breathes  the  trader  rfgh, 
Beholds  no  anger  In  thine  eyel 

Ah,  then,  what  jm  await  theewaiSi 
Woo  ardent  pleadg,  nor  pleads  ki  vwa : 
Whose  voice,  with  xaptuie  all  divins^ 
may  say, "  TUi  heait  k  mine  r* 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.^A  Street  in  Venice. 

Enter  Priuli  and  Jaffier. 

Pri.  No  moTBl  111  hear  no  more!  Be  gone 

and  kaYe  me. 
Jqf.  Not  hear  met  By  my  rafiering,  bat  you 
shall! 
My  lord,  my  lord  1  I'm  not  that  abject  wretch 
Yoa  think  me.    Patience !  whrie  a  the 
throwa 
Vol.  I.  ...21 


Me  heck  eo  fiur,  but  I  may  boldly  speak 
In  right,  though  proud  oppression  will  not  hear 
mel 

PrL  Have  you  not  wrong'd  me  1 

Jqf.  Could  my  nature  e'er 
Have  brook'd  injustice,  or  the  doing  wronp, 
I  need  not  now  thus  low  have  bent  myself 
To  ^ain  a  hearing  from  a  cruel  father. 
Wrong'd  you  1 

Pri.  Yes,  wrong'd  me !  In  the  nicest  point, 
THe  honour  of  my  house,  you've  dune  me  wioQg. 
You  may  xemember  (lor  I  now  will  speak. 
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And  urge  its  basenefls^  when  yon  first  came  home 
From  travel,  with  sucn  hopes  as  mode  you  look'd 

on, 
By  all  men's  eyes,  a  youth  of  expectation, 
Pleas'd  with  your  growing  virtue,  1  receiv'd  you; 
Courted,  and  sousht  to  raise  you  to  your  merits: 
My  house,  my  taL)lc,  nay,  my  fortune  too. 
My  very  self,  was  yours ;  you  might  have  us'd  me 
To  your  best  service ;  like  an  open  friend 
I  treated,  trusted  you,  and  thought  you  mine: 
When,  in  requital  of  my  best  endeavours, 
You  treacherously  practis'd  to  undo  me ; 
Seduc'd  the  weakness  of  my  age's  darling, 
My  only  child,  and  stole  her  from  my  bosom. 
Oh,  Befvidera ! 

Jaf.  'Tis  to  me  you  owe  her : 
Childless  you  had  been  else,  and  in  the  grave 
Your  name  extinct :  no  more  Priuli  heard  of. 
You  may  rememlier,  scarce  five^ears  are  past, 
Since  in  your  brigantine  you  sail'd  to  see 
The  Adnatic  wedded  by  our  duke ; 
And  I  was  with  you :  your  unskilfuhpUot 
Dash'd  us  upon  a  rock  ;  when  to  your't>oat 
You  made  for  safety :  enter'd  fir^t  younelf ; 
Th'  affrighted  Bclvidera  following  next, 
As  she  stood  trembling  on  the  venel's  side, 
Was,  by  a  wave,  wash'd  off  into  the  deep; 
When  mstantly  I  plung'd  into  the  sea, 
And.  builbting  the  billows  to  her  rescue, 
Reedeem'd  her  life  with  half  the  loss  of  mine. 
Like  a  rich  conquest,  in  one  hand  I  bore  her, 
And  with  the  otner  dash'd  the  saucy  waves, 
That  thronged  and  preas'd  to  rob  me  of  my  prize. 
I  brought  her,  gave  ner  to  your  despairing  arms: 
Indeed  you  thank'd  me ;  but  a  nobler  gratitude 
Rose  in  her  soul :  for  from  that  hour  she  lov'd  me, 
Till  for  her  lifo  she  paid  me  with  herself. 

Pri.  You  Htolc  her  from  me ;  Uke  a  thief  you 
stole  her, 
At  dead  of  night  I  that  curaod  hoar  you  chose 
To  rifle  me  of  all  my  heart  held  dear. 
May  all  your  joys  in  her  prove  false,  like  mine; 
A  sterile  fortune,  and  a  barren  bed. 
Attend  you  both  ^  continual  discoru  make 
Your  days  and  nights  bitter  and  grievous ;  still 
May  the  hard  hand  of  a  vexaUous  need 
Oppress  and  grind  you ;  till  at  last  you  find 
Tne  curse  of  disobedience  all  your  portion. 

Jaf.  Half  of  your  curse  you  have  bestowed  in 
vain: 
Heaven  has  already  crown'd  our  &ithful  loves 
With  a  young  boy,  sweet  as  his  mother's  beauty : 
May  he  Uve  to  prove  more  gentle  than  his  grand- 
sire. 
And  hapiurr  than  his  father. 

Pri.  Rat  her  live 
To  bait  thrc  for  his  bread,  and  din  your  ears 
With  hungry  criw :  whilst  his  unhujipy  mother 
Sits  down  and  wee^ts  in  bittenicss  of^want. 

Jaf.  You  talk  as  if  'twould  please  you. 

Pri.  *T would,  by  heaven ! 

Jaf.  Would  I  were  in  my  grave ! 

Pri.  And  she  too  with  thee. 
For,  living  here,  you're  but  my  cmn'd  remem- 
I  once  was  happy.  [lirancers 

Jaf.  You  use  mo  thus,  because  you  know  my 
soul 
Is  fond  of  Belvidcm.    You  perceive 
My  life  feeds  on  her,  therefore  thus  you  treat  me. 
Oh !  could  my  soul  ever  have  known  satiety ;     • 
Were  I  that  thief,  the  doer  of  such  wrongs 
As  you  upbraid  me  with,  what  hindezs  me 


But  I  might  send  her  back  to  you  with  contumely. 
And  court  my  fortune  where  she  would  be  kinder  i 

Pri.  You  dare  not  do't. 

J(\f.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  dare  not 
My  heart,  that  awes  me,  is  too  much  my  master: 
Three  years  are  past,  since  first  our  vows  were 

plighted. 
During  which  time,  the  world  must  bear  me 

witness, 
I've  treated  Belvidera  like  your  daughter, 
The  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Venice : 
Distinction,  place,  attendance,  and  observuioe. 
Due  to  her  birth,  she  always  has  commanded. 
Out  of  my  little  fortune  I've  done  this ; 
Because  (though  hopeless  e*er  to  win  your  nature) 
The  world  might  see  1  lov'd  her  for  herself; 
Not  as  the  heiress  of  the  great  Priuli. . 

Pri.  No  more. 

Jaf.  Yes,  all,  and  then  adieu  for  ever,  [charitj. 
There's   not  a  wretch,  that  lives  on  common 
But 's  happier  than  me :  for  I  have  known 
The  luscious  sweets  of  plenty ;  every  night 
Have  slept  with  soft  content  about  my  head, 
And  never  wak'd  but  to  a  JOTful  morning ; 
Yet  now  must  fall,  like  a  full  ear  of  com. 
Whose  blossom    scap'd,  yet's  vnthcred  in  the 
ripening. 

Pri.  Home,  and  be  humble ;  study  to  retxench ; 
Discharge  the  lazy  vermin  of  thy  hall. 
Those  pageants  of  thy  folly :  ;^| 

Reduce  the  glitt'ring  trappings  of  thy'*wtfe 
To  humble  weeds,  St  for  thy  little  state : 
Then,  to  some  suburb  cottage  both  retire ; 
Drudge  to  feed   loathsome  li&;  get  Inats  and 

starve-^ 
Home,  home,  I  say.  [Exit. 

Jqf.  Yes,  if  my  heart  would  let  me— 
This  proud,  this  swelling  heart :  home  I  would  go, 
But  that  my  doors  are  baleful  to  my  eyes, 
Fill'd  and  damn'd  up  with  gaping  cnaHxm^ 
Watchful  as  fiiwlcrs  when  their  game  will  spring. 
I've  now  not  fifty  ducats  in  the  worid. 
Yet  still  I  am  in  love,  and  pfees'd  with  nrin. 
Oh!  Belvidera!  Ohl  she u  my  wife— 
And  we  will  bear  our  wayward  fiite  together, 
But  ne'er  know  comfort  more. 

Enter  Pierre. 

Pier,  My  friend,  good  mprrpw ; 
How  fares  the  honest  partner  of  my  heart  1 
What,  nii'Ioncholy !  not  a  word  to  spare  me  1 

Jaf  I'm  thinking,  Pierre,  how  thai  damn'd 
starving  quality, 
Call'd  honesty,  got  footing  in  the  world. 

Pier.  Why,  powerful  villany  first  set  it  up, 
For  its  own  ease  and  safety.     Honest  men 
Are  the  sofl  oai>y  cushions  on  which  knaves 
Repose  and  fatten.     Were  all  mankind  villains. 
They'd  star>'e  each  other ;  lawyers  would  want 

practice, 
Cut-thraitH  rewards:  each  man  would  kiU  his 
brother  [der. 

Himself;  none  would  be  paid  or  hang'd  for  mur- 
I]ont>t*ty !  'twas  a  cheat  invented  first 
To  binii  the  liandH  of  bold  deserving  rogues, 
That  fools  and  cowanls  might  sit  safe  m  power, 
And  lord  it  uncontrol'd  above  their  betters. 

Jaf  Then  honesty  is  but  a  notion  % 

Pier.  Nothing  else ; 
Like  wit,  much  talk*d  of,  not  to  be  defin*d; 
He  that  pretends  to  most,  too,  has  least  shaxe  inlL 
'Tis  a  ragged  virtue :  Honesty !  no  moie  oqX 
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J<\f. .  Save  thoa  ait  honMt ! 

Pier.  So,  iDdeed,  men  think  me : 
Bat  they're  mistaken,  JaiHer:  Fm  a  rc^o 
Aa  well  as  they*, 

A  fine,  gay,  bold-fiic*d  villain  as  thoa  secst  me. 
'Tis  true,  I  pay  my  debts,  when  they're  contracted  \ 
I  steal  from  no  man ;  would  not  cut  a  throat 
To  gain  admiflsion  to  a  great  man's  purse. 
Or  a  whore's  bed  \  Td  not  betray  my  friend 
To  set  his  place  or  fortune ;  I  scorn  to  flatter 
A  bu>wn-up  fool  above  me,  or  crush  the  wretch 

beneath  me ; 
Vet,  Jaffier,  for  all  this  I'm  a  villain. 

Jf\f.  A  villain! 

Pier.  Yes,  a  most  notorious  villain ; 
To  see  the  suflfinings  of  my  fellow-creatures. 
And  own  myself  a  man :  to  sec  our  senators 
Cheat  the  deluded  people  with  a  show 
Of  fiberty,  which  yet  tney  ne*er  must  taste  of. 
They  say,  by  them   our  hands  are  -free  lh>m 

fetters; 
Yef  whom  they  please  they  lay  in  basest  bonds ; 
Bring  whom  they  please  to  infiimy  and  sorrow ; 
Drive  as,  like  wrecks,  down  the  rough  tide  of 

power. 
Whilst  no  hold  *s  left  to  save  as  from  destrnction. 
All  that  bear  this  are  villains,  and  I  one, 
Not  to  lOuse  up  at  the  great  call  of  nature. 
And  check  the  ffrowth  of  these  domestic  spoilers, 
That  make  us  slaves,  and  tell  us,  'tis  our  charter. 

Jaf.  I  think  no  safety  can  be  here  for  virtue. 
And  grieve,  my  friend;  as  much  as  thou,  to  live 
In  such  a  wretched  state  as  this  of  Venice, 
Where  all  agree  to  sftoil  the  public  good ; 
And  villains  fatten  with  the  urave  man's  labours. 

Pfcr.  We've  neither  safety,  unity,  nor  peace, 
For  the  foundation 's  lost  of  common  good ; 
Justice  is  lame,  as  well  as  blind,  amongst  us; 
The  laws  fcorrupted  to  their  ends  that  make  *em) 
Serve  but  for  instruments  of  some  new  tyranny, 
That  every  da^  starts  up,  t' enslave  us  deeper. 
Now,  could  this  glorious  cause  but  find  out  friends 
To  do  it  right,  oh  Jaflier!  then  might'st  thou 
Not  wear  Uiese  seals  of  wo  upon  thy  fiioe ; 
The  nroud  Priuli  should  be  taught  humanity. 
And  Warn  to  value  such  a  son  as  thou  art. 
I  dare  not  speak,  but  my  heart  bleeds  this  moment. 

Ju^.  Cars'd  be  the  cause,  though  I  thy  friend 
be  part  on't : 
Xjet  me  partake  the  troubles  of  thy  bosom, 
For  1  am  us'd  to  misery,  and  perhaps 
May  find  a  way  to  sweeten't  to  thy  spirit 

PUt.  Too  soon  'twill  reach  thy  knowledge — 

jy.  Then  from  thco 
Let  It  pooeed.    There 's  virtue  in  thy  friendship, 
Woukl  make  the  saddest  tale  of  sorrow  pleasing. 
Strengthen  my  constancy,  and  welcome  ruin. 

Pier.  Then  thou  art  ruin'd ! 

J^f.  That  1  long  since  knew ; 
I  and  in  fortune  have  been  long  acquainted. 

Pitr.  I  pass'd  this  very  moment  by  th^  doors, 
And  found  them  guarded  by  a  troop  of  vilbins; 
The  sons  of  publk:  rapine  were  destroying. 
They  told  me,  by  the  sentence  of  the  law. 
They  had  commission  to  seize  all  thy  fortune : 
Nay  more,  Priuli's  cruel  hand  had  sign'd  it 
Here  stood  a  rufiian  with  a  horrid  face, 
Lording  it  o'er  a  pile  of  massy  plate. 
Tumbled  into  a  hmp  for  public  sale ; 
There  was  another,  making  villanous  jests 
At  thy  undoing :  he  had  ta^n  possession 
Of  allthy  ancient,  most  domestic,  ornaments, 


Rich  hangincB  intermix'd  and  wrought  with  gold ; 
The  very  bt>d,  which  on  thy  wedding-night 
Recciv'd  thee  to  the  arms  of  BelvidenL 
The  scene  of  all  thy  j<mi,  was  vtdated 
By  the  coarse  haiiJs  of'^filthy  dungeon  villaim^ 
And  thrown  amongst  the  common  lumber. 
Jqf,  Now,  thank  Heaven— 
Pier.  Thank  Heaven !  for  what  1 
Jaf.  That  I  am  not  worth  a  ducat 
PicT.  Curse  thy  dull  stan,  and  the  worse  &te 
of  Venice ; 
Where  brothers,  friends,  and  fathen,  all  are  fidse; 
Where  there  's  no  truth,  no  trust;  where  inno- 
cence 
Stoops  under  vile  oppression,  and  vice  lords  it 
Hadst  thou  but  seen,  as  I  did,  how  at  last 
Thy  beauteous  Belvidera.  hke  a  wretch 
That's  doom'd  to  banisnment,  came  weeping 
forth,  [showeiii 

Shining  through  teare,  like  April  sons  in 
That  l^ur  to  o'ercome  the  cloud  tuat  kiads  'em; 
WhiUt  two  young  viigins,  on  whose  aims  aba 

lean'd, 
Kindly  look'd  up,  and  at  her  grief  grew  sad, 
As  if  they  catch  d  the  sorrows  that  fell  fh>m  her. 
Even  the  lewd  rabble,  that  were  gather'd  round 
To  sec  the  sight,  stood  mute  when  they  beheld 
her:  [pity. 

Govcrn'd  their  roaring  throats,  and  grumbled 
I  could  have  hugg'd  tne  greasy  rogues:  they 
pleas'd  me. 
Jaf.  I  thank  thee  for  this  sfoiy;  from  my  tOQl; 
Since  now  I  know  the  worst  that  can  befiul  me. 
Ah,  Pierre !  I  have  a  heart  that  coaU  have  borne 
The  roughest  wrong  my  fortune  coiild  have  done 

me; 
But  when  I  think  what  Belvidera  feels. 
The  bitterness  her  tender  spirit  tastes  of, 
I  own  myself  a  coward !  bear  my  wcaikneaB ; 
If,  throwing  thus  my  anns  about  thy  neck, 
I  nlay  the  boy,  and  blubber  in  thy  bosom. 
On !  I  shall  drown  thee  with  my  sorrows. 

Put.  Bum, 
First  burn  and  level  Venice  to  thy  rain. 
What !    starve,    like   beggars'   brats,    in  fironty 

weather, 
Under  a  hedge,  and  whine  ourselves  to  death ! 
Thou  or  thy  cause  shall  never  want  assistanoe, 
Whilst  I  have  blood  or  fortune  fit  to  serve  thee ; 
Command  my  heart,  thou'rt  every  way  its  master. 
Jaf  No,   there's  a  secret  pride  in  bnvely 

dying. 
Pier.  Rats  die  in  holes  and  corners,  dogs  ran 
mad; 
Man  knows  a  braver  remedy  for  sorrow: 
llevenge,  the  attribute  of  gods  ;  they  stamp'd  it, 
With  their  great  image,  on  our  natures.    Die! 
Consider  well  the  cause,  that  calls lipon  thee; 
And,  if  thou'rt  base  enough,  die  then.    Remem- 
ber, • 
Thy  Belvidera  suflers;  Rehidera ! 
Die-— damn  first — ^What!  bo  decently  interr'd 
In  a  church-yard,  and  mincrle  thy  brave  duitt 
With  stinkinor  rogues,  that  rot  in  winding-sheets. 
Surfeit  sliiin  fools,  the  common  dung  o'th'  aoil! 
Jaf  Oh! 

Pitr.  Well  said,  out  with't,  swear  a  Uttle— 
Jaf  Swear!  By  sea  and  air;  by  earth,  by 
heaven,  and. hell, 
I  will  revenge  my  Belvidera's  tears. 
Hark  thec»  my  friend— Priuli— is— a  senator. 
Pkr.  A  dog. 
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IHtr.  Shoot  him. 

Jaf.  With  all  my  heart 
No  more ;  where  Ruall  we  meet  at  ni;;ht  1 

Pi/ix.  Ill  tell  thee; 
On  tlie  Rialto,  every  nisht  at  twelve, 
I  take  my  eveninfr'H  walk  of  meditation ; 
There  we  two  will  meet,  and  talk  of  precious 
Miflchief— 

Jof.  Farewell. 

jPtcr.  At  twelve. 

Jt\f.  At  any  hour;  my  plagues 
Will  keep  me  waking.  \Ex\i  Piebre. 

Tell  me  why,  good  Heaven, 
Thou  mad'st  me  what  1  am,  with  all  the  spirit, 
AspirinflT  thoughts,  and  ele|nuit  desires, 
That  filT  the  tuipinest  manl  Ah,  rather,  why 
Didst  thou  not  torm  mo  sordid  as  my  fate. 
Base-minded,  dull,  and  fit  to  carry  burdens ! 
Why  have  I  sense  to  know  the  curse  that 's  on 

mel 
Is  this  just  dealing,  nature  7 — Belvidcra  I 

Eiiitr  Belyidera. 

Poor  Beljidera ! 

Bd.  Lead  mc,  lead  me,  my  virgins. 
To  that  kind  voice,    ^y  lord,  my  love,  my  re- 
fuge! 
Happy  my  eyes,  when  the;^  behold  thy  face ! 
My  neavy  heart  will  leave  its  doleful  beating 
At  sight  of  thee,  and  bound  with  sprichtly  joys. 
Oh  smile  !  as  when  our  loves  wero  m  ucir  spring, 
And  cheer  my  fainting  sool. 

JcJ.  As  when  our  fovcs 
Were  in  their  spring!    Has  then  our  fbrtnne 

chang'd  7 
Art  thou  not  Belvidera,  still  the  same, 
Kind,  good,  and  tender,  as  my  arms  first  found 

If  thou  art'alter'd,  where  shall  I  have  harbour  1 
Where  ease  hiy  loaded  heart  1    Oh !  where  com- 
plain') 

BA.  Does  this  appear  like  change,  or  love 
decaying, 
When  thus  I  tnrow  myself  into  thy  bosom. 
With  all  the  resolution  of  strong  truth  t 
Beats  not  my  heart,  as  'twould  alarum  thine 
To  a  new  charge  of  bliss  1 — I  joy  more  in  thee, 
Than  did  thy  mother,  when  ahe  nug^'d  thee  fint, 
And  Uess'd  the  gods  for  all  her  travail  past. 

J<^.  Can  there  in  woman  be  such  glorious 
faith  1 
Sure  all  iU  stories  of  thy  sex  arc  falsci 
Oh  woman !  lovely  woman !  nature  made  thee 
To  temper  man :  we  had  been  brutes  without  you ! 
Angels  are  painted  fair,  to  kx>k  like  you : 
There 's  in  you  all  that  we  believe  of  heaven ; 
Amazing  bnghtncss,  purity,  and  truth, 
Eternal  loy,  and  everla^tig  love. 

Bel.  If  love  be  tceasnre,  we*Il  bo  wondrous 
rich; 
I  have  so  much,  my  heart  will  surely  break  with't : 
Vows  can*t  express  it    When  I  would  declare 
How  great 's  my  joy,  I'm  dumb  with  the  big 

.thought: 
I  swell,  and  sign,  and  labour  with  my  longing. 
O  !  lead  me  to  some  desert  wide  and  wild, 
Barren  as  our  misfortunes,  where  my  soul 
May  have  its  vent,  where  I  may  tell  aloud 
To  the  high  heavens,  and  every  list'ning  planet, 
With  what  a  boundleM  stock  my  bosom  ^s  fraught ; 
Where  I  may  throw  my  eager  arms  about  thop, 
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Give  loose  to  love,  with  kians  kindling  joy, 
And  let  off  all  the  fire  that 's  in  my  heart 

Jc^f.  Oh,  Belvidera !  doubly  I'm  a  beggar : 
Undone  by  fortune,  and  in  debt  to  thee. 
Want,  worldly  want,  that  hungry,  meagre  fiend, 
is  at  my  heels,  and  chases  me  m  view : 
Canst  thou  b«ir  cold  and  hunger  ?    Can  these 

limbs. 
Frani'd  for  tno  tender  offices  of  love, 
Endure  the  bitter  gripes  of  smarting  poverty  1 
When  bgmish'd  by  our  miseries  abroad 
r  As  suddenly  we  shall  be)  to  seek  out 
in  some  fiir  climate,  where  our  names  are  strangers, 
For  charitable  succour ;  wilt  thou  then, 
When  in  a  bed  of  straw  we  shrink  together. 
And  the  bleak  winds  shall  whistle  round 

beads; 

Wilt  thou  then  talk  thus  to  me  ?  Wilt  thou  then 
Hush  my  cares  thus,  and  shelter  me  with  love  1 
B^  Oh !  I  will  love  thee,  even  in  nrMidness  love 

thee. 
Though  my  distncted  senses  ahoold  Ibnake  me, 
I'd  find  some  intervals,  when  mj  poor  heart 
Should  swage  itself,  and  be  let  kxMe  to  thine. 
Though  the  bare  earth  be  all  our  resting-place, 
Ita  roots  our  food,  some  cleft  our  habitation, 
I'll  make  this  arm  a  pilbw  for  thine  head : 
And,  as  thou  sighing  liest,  and  swell  d  with 

sorrow. 
Creep  to  thy  bosom,  poor  the  balm  of  lotv 
Into  thy  soul,  and  kiss  thee  to  thy  rest ; 
Then  praise  our  God,  and  watch  thee  till  the 

mominff. 
JfUf.  Hear  tnisL  ye  heavensl  and  wonder  how 

you  made  her: 
Reign,  reiffn,  ye  monarcha  that  divide  the  wurid. 
Busy  rebeUion  ne'er  will  let  jou  know 
Tranquillity  and  happiness  uke  mine ! 
Like  gaudy  ships  th^  obae^uaoiia  biUowa  fiJl, 
And  rise  again  to  lift  you  in  your  pride; 
They  wait  bat  fat  a  slorm,  and  then  devour  yov; 
1,  in  my  private  bariL  afanacly  wreck'd, 
Like  a  poor  merchant  driv«n  to  unknown  land, 
That  had  by  chance  pack'd  onlus  choioest  tnasom 
In  one  dear  casket,  and  sav'd  only  tluit ; 
Since  I  must  wander  fiurther  on  tne  shape. 
Thus  hug  my  little,  but  my  precious  store, 
Resolv'd  ta  scorn  and  trust  my  fiite  no  more. 

ACT  II. 

SCf^NE  L^The  Rialio. 

Enter  jAFnER.  ' 

•/q/*.  I'm  here ;  and  thus,  the  shades  of  night 
around  me. 
1  look  as  if  all  hell  were  in  my  heart, 
And  I  in  hell.    Nay,  surely  lis  so  with  me!— 
For  every  step  I  tread,  methinka  some  fiend 
Knocks  at  my  breast,  and  bids  me  not  be  quiet. 
I've  heard  how  desperate^  wretches,  like  myself, 
Have  wander'd  out  at  this  dead  time  of  night, 
To  meet  the  foe  of  mankind  in  his  walk. 
Sure  I'm  so  curs'd  that,  though  of  heaven  tot- 

saken, 
No  minister  of  darkness  cares  to  tempt  me. 
HeU,  hell !  why  sleep'st  thou  1 

Enter  Pierrb. 

Pier.  Sure  Fve  staid  too  long: 
The  clock  has  struck,  and  I  may  loae  iny  nro- 
Spcak,  who  goes  there  1  iVvte. 
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J<^,  A  do^,  that  comes  to  howl  [tion  ? 

At  yonder  moon.   What 's  he  that  asks  the  ques- 
Pier.  A  iiriend  to  dogs,  for  they  are  honest 
creatures, 
And  ne'er  betray  their  master :  never  &wn 
On  any  that  they  bve  not    Well  met,  friend : 
Jaflier! 
J(^.  The  same. 
Pitr.  Where 's  Belvidera'?— 
Jaf.  For  a  day  or  two 
I've  lodg'd  her  privatelv,  till  I  see  fiiTthcr 
What  fortune  will  do  for  me.    Pr'ythec,  friend, 
If  thou  n^ouldst  have  me  fit  to  hear  good  counsel, 
Speak  not  of  Belvidera — 
Pi£r.  Not  of  her! 
Jaf.  Oh,  no ! 
Pier.  Not  name  her!    May  be  I  wish  her 

well 
Jaf.  WliomweU! 

Pier.  Thy  wife ;  thv  lovely  Belvidera, 
I  hope  a  man  may  wish  his  friend's  wife  weO, 
And  no  harm  done  1 
Jqf.  Y*  are  merry,  Pierre. 
Pier.  I  am  so : 
Thou  shalt  smile  too,  and  Belvidera  smile : 
We'll  all  rejoice.   Here 's  something  to  buy  pins ; 
Marriage  u  chargeable.         [Oivea  him  a purte. 

JqAl  but  half  wish'd 
To  see  the  devil,  and  he 's  here  ahneady.    Wdl ! 
What  must  this  buy  1    Rebellion,  muder,  tica> 

son? 
Tell  me  which  way  I  must  be  danm'd  for  this. 
Pier.  When  last  we  parted,  we'd  no  qualms 
like  these, 
But  entertain'd  each  other's  thoughts  like  men  • 
Whose  souls  were  well  acquainted.    Is  the  world 
fieform'd  since  our  last  meeting  1    What  new 

mincles 
Have  happened  1    Has  Priuli's  heart  xdented  1 
Can  he  be  honest  1 

Jnf.  Kind  Heaven,  let  heavy  curses 
Ghdl  his  old  age :  cramps,  aches,  rack  his  bonet, 
And  bitterest  disquiet  wring  his  heart 
.  Oh !  let  hira  live,  till  life  become  his  burden: 
Ld  him  groan  under't  fong,  linger  an  age 
In  the  worst  agonies  and  psjigs  of  death, 
And  find  its  ease  but  late. 

Pier.  Nay,  couldst  thou  not 
As  well,  my  friend,  have  stretch'd  the  curse  to  aU 
The  senate  round,  as  to  one  single  villain? 
Ji{f.  But  curses  stick  not:  coukl  I  kill  with 
cursing. 
Br  Heaven  iKnow  not  thirty  heads  in  Venice 
SbouM  not  be  blasted.    Senators  should  rot 
Like  dogs  on  dunghills.    Oh !  for  a  curse 
TokiUwith! 
Pier.  Daggers!  daggers  are  much  better. 
J<tf.  HaT 
Pier.  DaggenL 
J(\f.  But  where  are  they  1 
Pier.  Oh  I  a  thousand 
May  be  dispos'd  of,  in  honest  hands,  in  Venice. 
Jaf.  Thou  talk'st  in  clouds. 
Pier.  But  yet  a  heart,  half  wiong'd 
As  thine  has   been,  would    find   the  meaning, 
Ja^r. 
Jaf.  A  thousand  da^Kers,  all  in  honest  haads ! 
And  have  not  I  a  frienTwill  stick  one  here ! 

Pier.  Yes,  if  I  thought  thou  wert  not  cherish'd 
T'  a  nobler  purpose,  I  would  be  thy  friend ; 
But  thou  hast  bettor  friends^  ^nds  whom  thy 
wrongs 
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Have  made  thy  fri^ids;  firiends  worthy  to  be 

caird  so. 
Ill  trust  thee  with  a  secret    There  are  qnits 
This  hour  at  work. — But  as  thou  art  a  man, 
Whom  1  have  pick'd  and  chosen  from  the  world, 
Swear  that  thou  wilt  be  true  to  what  I  utter; 
And  when  I've  told  thee  that  which  only  gods. 
And  men  Jike  gods,  are  privy  to,  then  swear 
No  chance  or  change  shall  wrest  it  from  thy 
bosom. 
Jaf.  When  thou  wouldst  bind  me,  is  their  need 
of  oaths  1  [see 

For  thou'rt  so  near  my  heart,  that  thou  may'st 
Its  bottom,  sound  its  strength  and  fimmess  to 

thee. 
Is  coward,  fool,  or  villain,  in  my  foce  1 
If  I  seem  none  of  these,  I  dare  believe 
Thou  would'st  not  use  me  in  a  little  cause, 
For  I  am  fit  for  honour's  toughest  task. 
Nor  ever  yet  found  fooling  was  my  province; 
And  for  a  villanous,  inglorious  enterprise, 
I  know  thy  heart  so  well,  1  dare  lay  mine 
Before  thee,  set  it  to  what  point  thou  wilt 
Pier.  Nay,  lis  a  cause  thou  wilt  be  fond  of 
Jaffier: 
For  it  is  founoed  on  the  noblest  basis, 
Our  liberties,  our  natural  inheritance. 
There  'a  no  religion,  no  hypocrisy  int ; 
We'll  do  the  business,  and  ne'er  fiist  and  pray  for  *t ; 
Openly  act  a  deed  the  world  shaU  gjait 
With  wonder  at,  and  envy  when  'tis  dona. 
Jaf  For  liberty! 
Pier.  For  liberty,  my  friend. 
Thou  shalt  be  freed  from  base  Priuli's  tyranny, 
And  thy  sequester'd  fortunes  heal'd  again : 
I  shall  be  freed  from  those  opprobrious  wrongs 
That  press  me  now,  and  bend  my  spirit  oown- 

ward; 
An  Venice  firee,  and  every  growing  merit 
Succeed  to  its  just  right ;  fools  sbaO  be  polPd 
From  wisdom's  seat :  those  baleful,  unoean  biids, 
Those  lazy  owls,  who,  perch'd  near  fortune's  top, 
Sit  only  watchful  with  their  heavy  wings 
To  cuffdown  new-fledg'd  virtues,  thatwoofil  iwa 
To  nobler  heights,  ana  maka  toa  grove  hacoM- 
nious. 
Jaf  What  can  Idol 
Pier.  Canst  thou  not  kill  a  senator  1 
Jc^.  Were  there  one  wise  or  honest,  I  ooold 
kill  him. 
For  herding  with  that  nest  of  fools  and  knaves. 
By  all  my  wrongs,  thou  talk'st  as  if  revenge 
Were  to  ne  had ;  and  the  brave  story  wanns  me. 
Pier.  Swear  then ! 
J(\f.  I  do,  by  all  those  glittering  stars, 
And  yon  great  ruling  planet  of  the  night; 
By  aU  fgooA  powera  aoove,  and  ill  below: 
By  k>ve  and  friendship,  dearer  than  my  Hie. 
No  power  or  death  shall  make  me  folse  to  taee. 
Pier.  Here  we  embrace,  and  [H  onkck  my 
heart. 
A  council 's  held  hard  by,  where  the  destruction 
Of  this  great  empire 's  natching :  there  111  lead 

thee. 
But  be  a  man !  for  thou'rt  to  mix  with  men 
Fit  to  distuHb  the  peac«  of  all  the  world. 
And  rule  it  when  it 's  wildest — ' 

Jt\f.  I  give  thee  thanks 
For  this  kmd  warning.    Yes,  I'll  be  a  man, 
And  charge  thee,  Pime,  whene'er  thou  seest  my 

fean 
Betray  me  less,  to  rip  this  heart  of  mine 
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Out  of  my  breast,  and  show  it  for  a  coward's. 
Come,  let's  be  gone,  for  from  this  hour  I  chase 
All  little  thoughts,  all  tender  human  foUies 
Out  of  my  bo^OL    Vengeance  shall  have  room : 
Revenge ! 

Pier.  And  liberty ! 

J<\f,  Revenge — revenge—  [ExeurU. 

SCENE  //.— Aciuilika's  House. 

Enter  Renault. 

Ren.   Why  was  my   choice   ambition?   the 
worst  ground 
A  wretch  can  build  on !  It 's  indeed,  at  distance 
A  goodly  prospect,  tempting  to  the  view ; 
The  height  delights  us,  and  the  mountain  top 
Looks  beautiful,  because  it 's  nigh  to  heaven. 
But  we  ne'er  think  how  sandy  %  the  foundation, 
What  storm  will  batter,  and  what  tempest  shake 
Who 's  there  1  [us. 

Enter  Spinosa. 

Spin.  Renault,  ffood-morrow,  for  by  this  time 
I  think  the  £»cale  of  ni^ht  has  tum'd  the  balance. 
And  weighs  up  mommg !  Has  the  clock  struck 
twelve  1 

Ren.  Yes !  clocks  will  go  as  they  are  set ;  but 
man. 
Irregular  man 's  ne'er  constant,  never  certain: 
I've  spent  at  least  three  precious  hours  of  darkness 
In  waiting  dull  attendance :  'tis  the  curse 
Of  diligent  virtue  \o  be  mix'd,  tike  mine. 
With  giddy  tempers,  souls  but  half  resolv'd. 

Spin.  Hell  seize  that  soul  amongst  us  it  can 
frighten. 

Ren.  What 's  then  the  cause  that  I  am  heie 
Why  are  we  not  together  1  [akme  1 

Enter  Elliott. 

O,  Sir,  wefcome !  .    [ing, 

You  are  an  Englishman:  when  treason's  hat^ 
One  might  have  thought  you'd  not  have  been 

behindhand. 
In  what  whoro's  lap  have  j^ou  been  lolling  1 
GKve  but  an  Engiisnman  his  whore  and  ease, 
Beef,  and  a  sea-ooal  fire,  he 's  yours  for  ever. 

EU.  Frenchman,  you  are  saucy. 

Ren.  How ! 

Enter  BrnDAUAiLtfie  .Ambastaelor ;  Theodore, 
Bramveil,  Durand,  Brabe,  Revillido, 
MszzANA,  T£RN0N,  and  Retrosi,  Conspira- 
tor; '      ' 

Bed.  At  difierenoe ;  fie ! 
Is  this  a  time  for  quarrels  1  Thieves  and  rogues 
Fall  out  and  brawl:  should  men -of  your  lugh 

calling, 
Men  separst^  by  the  choice  of  Providence 
From  the  gross  heap  of  mankind,  and  sei  here 
In  this  assembly  as  in  one  great  jewel, 
T'  adorn  the  bravest  purpose  it  e  er  sroil'd  on ; 
Should  you,  like  boys,  wrangle  for  trifles  1 

Ren.  Boys! 

Bed.  Renault,  thy  hand. 

Ren.  [  thought  Id  given  my  heart 
Long  since  to  ever^  man  that  mingles  here ; 
But  grieve  to  find  it  trusted  with  such  tempers, 
That  can't  forgive  my  fioward  age  its  weaLness. 

Bed.  Elliott,  thou  once  hadst  virtue.    I  have 
seen 
Thy  stubborn  temper  bend  with  godlike  goodness. 
Not  half  thus  courted.     'Tis  thy  nation^  glory 
To  hug  the  foe  that  oflen  bxave  alliance. 


Onoe  more  embrace,  my  friend»— wc*ll  all  em- 
brace. 
United  thus,  we  are  the  mighty  en^e 
Must  twist  this  rooted  empire  from  its  basis. 
Totters  not  it  already  % 
EU.  Would  *twere  tumUing. 
•  Bed.  Najr,  it  shall  down ;  this  night  we  seal 
its  ruin. 

Enter  Pierre. 
Oh,  Pierre,  thou  art  welcome. 
Come  to  my  breast,  for  by  its  hopes  thou  look'st 
Lovelily  dreadful,  and  the  fate  ot  Venice- 
Seems  on  thy  sword  already.     Oh,  my  Mars ! 
The  poets  that  first  feign'd  a  god  of  war, 
Sure  prophesied  of  thee. 

Pier.  Friend,  was  not  Brutus 
(I  mean  that  Brutus,  who,  in  open  senate 
Stabb'd  the  first  Cffisar  that  usurp'd  the  woild,*) 
A  gallant  man  1 

Ren.  Yes,  and  Catiline  too ; 
Though  story  wrong  his  fiimej  for  he  conspir'd 
To  prop  the  reeling  glory  of  his  conntiy : 
His  cause  was  good. 

Bed.  And  ours  as  much  above  it, 
As,  Renault,  thou'it  superior  to  Cethegus, 
Or  Pierre  to  Cassius. 

Pier.  Then  to  what  we  aim  at. 
When  do  we  start  1  or  must  we  talk  for  ever  1 

Bed.  Nd,  Pierre,  the  deed  'a  near  biith  •,  fiite 
seems  to  have  set 
The  business  up,  and  given  it  to  our  care; 
I  hope  there 's  not  a  heart  or  hand  imongst^us^ 
But  is  firm  and  ready. 

AU.  All. 
We'U  die  with  Bedamtr. 

Bed,  O  men 
Matchless !  as  will  your  ffkny  be  hereafter:    * 
The  ganae  is  for  a  matcfflew  priie,  iT  won ; 
If  lost,  diagraceful  ruin. 

Pier.  Ten  thousand  men  are  artnad  at  ywir  nod, 
Commanded  all  by  leaders  fit  to  guide 
A  battle  for  the  Iroedom  of  the  worid : 
This  wretched  state  has  stanr'd  them  in  its  aar- 
vioe;  [solved 

And,  by  your   bounty  quicken'd,   they^  re- 


Bed.  I  doubt  not,  friend,  b«t  thj  unwearied 
diligence 

Has  still  kept  waking,  and  it  shall  have  ease; 
After  this  night  it  is  resolv'd  we  meet 
No  more,  Ull  Venice  owns  us  for  her  lords. 

Pier.  How  lovelily  the  Adriatic  whore, 
Dress'd  in  her  flames,  will  shine!     Devouring 

flames        '  "        .         . 

Such  as  shall  bum  her  to  the  wateiy  bottom, 
And  hiss  in  her  foundation. 

Bed.  Now  if  any 
Amongst  us,  that  owns  this  glorious  cause, 
Have  mends  or  interest  he'd  wish  to  save. 
Let  it  bo  told  1  the  general  doom  is  seal'd; 
But  I'd  forego  the  hopes  of  a  world's  em[nre. 
Rather  than  wound  the  bowels  of  my  friend. 

Pier.  I  must  confess,  you  there  nave  touch'd 
my  weakness. 
I  have  a  friend ;  hear  it !  such  a  friend. 
My  heart  was  ne'er  shut  to  him.    .Nay,  111  teff 

you; 
He  knows  the  very  business  of  this  hour; 
But  he  rejoices  in  the  cause,  and  .loves  it ; 
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WeNe  chani^d  a  tow  to  live  and  die  tqgetber, 
And  he 'fatoand  to  latifV  it  hei?. 
Ben.  Howl  allbetra/d! 


among 


yoa: 


RecMve  and  cherish  him ;  or  if,  when  eeen 
And  eeaich'd,  yoa  find  him  worthleas,— as  my 

tonffoe 
Has  lodg'd  this  lecKt  in  bis  fiuthftil  breast, — 
To  ease  yoor  fean,  I  wear  a  dagger  here 
Shall  rip  it  oot  again,  and  give  yoa  rest. 
Come  forth,  thoa  only  good  I  e'er  could  boast  of. 

Enter  Jaffier,  wUh  a  dagger. 

Bed,  His  presence  hears  the  show  of  manly 
virtue. 

Jqf.  I  know  yoall  wonder  all,  that,  dius,  on- 
caU'd, 
I  dare  approach  this  place  of  fiital  councils; 
But  Vm  amongrt  yoa,  and  by  Heaven  it  glads  me 
To  see  so  man;|r  virtues  thus  united 
To  restore  justice,  and  dethrone  oppreflrion. 
Command  this  sword,  if  you  would  have  it  quiet, 
Into  this  breast ;  but,  if  you  think  it  worthy 
To  cat  the  throats  of  reverend  roeoes  in  robes, 
Send  me  into  the  cun'd  assembled  senate : 
It  shrinks  not,  though  I  meet  a  father  there. 
Would  yoa  behold  this  city  flamingi  here 's 
A  hand  shall  bear  a  lighted  torch  at  noon 
To  th'  arseud,  and  set  its  gates  on  Sm. 

Ben.  Yoa  talk  this  well.  Sir. 

Jqf.  Nay— by  Heaven,  1*11  do  this. 
Come,  come,  I  read  distrust  in  all  ^oor  feces; 
Yoa  fear  me,  villain,  and,  indeed,  it 's  odd 
To  bear  a  stranger  talk  thus,  at  first  meeting, 
Of  matten  that  have  been  so  weU  debated; 
But  I  come  ripe  with  wrongs,  as  you  with 

councils. 
I  hate  this  senate,  am  a  foe  to  Venice; 
A  friend  to  none,  but  men  resolVd  fike  me 
To  push  on  mischief.   Oh !  did  you  but  know  me, 
I  need  not  talk  thiM  J 

Bed.  Pienre,  I  must  embrace  hioL 
Bfly  heart  beats  to  this  man,  as  if  it  knew  him. 

Ben.  I  never  lov'd  these  buggers. 

•Alf.  StiU  I  see 
The  cause  delights  ye  not    Your  finends  survey 

me 
As  I  were  dangerous — But  I  come  ann*d 
Against  all  doubts,  and  to  your  trust  will  give 
A  pledge  worth  more  than  all  the  world  can  pay 

My  Belvidera.    Hoa ;  my  Belvidera ! 
Bed.  What  wonder's  next  1 
Jqf.  Let  me  entreat  you. 
As  1  have  henceforth  hopes  to  call  voa  friends. 
That  all  but  the  ambassador,  and  this 
Ghave  guide  of  councils,  with  my  friend  that  owns 

me, 
Vnthdraw  awhile,  to  spare  a  woman's  blushes. 
[Exeunt  all  btU  Beoamab,  Renault, 
Jaffieb,  and  Pierbjl 

Enter  Beltidkra. 
Bed.  Pierre,  whither  will  this  cnemoiiy  lead 


Jqf.  MyBelvideral  Belvidera! 

Bel.  Who, 
Who  calls  so  kwd  at  this  late  peacelul  hour  1 
That  voice  was  wont  to  oome  in  gentle  whispen, 


And  fill  my  ears  with  the  soft  breath  of  love. 
Thou  hourly  image  of  my  thoughts,  where  art 
thouf 
Jcif.  Indeed  'tis  late. 

Bel  Alas!  where  am  11  whither  Wt  yoa  lead 
mel 
Methinks  1  read  distraction  in  your  fooe, 
Something  less  gentle  than  the  fiite  yoa  tsU  mo. 
You  shake  and  tremble  too !  your  blood  xom 

cold! 
Heavens  ^uard  my  love,  and  bless  his  heart  with 
patience. 
jqf.  That  I  have  patience,  let  our  fate  bear 
witness^ 
Who  has  ordam'd  it  so,  that  thou  and  I 
(Thou,  the  divinest  good  man  e'er  possess'd, 
And  I  the  wretohed'st  of  the  race  of  man) 
This  very  hour,  without  one  tear,  mart  part 
Bd.  Part!  must  we  parti    Oh,  am  I  then 
fbmkeni 
Why  draff  you  from  mel  whither  are  yoagoingi 
My  dear!  m^ life!  my  love! 
Jqf  Oh,  friends ! 
Bel.  Speak  to  me. 
Jqf.  Take  her  from  my  heart. 
She'll  gain  such  hold  else,  I  shall  ne'er  get  hxiaa. 
I  charge  thee  take  her,  but  with  tender^  can 
Relieve  her  troubles,  and  assuage  her  sorrows. 
Ben,   Rise,  Madbm,  and  rommand  amongst 

your  servants. 
Jqf.  To  you,  Sirs,  and  your  honours,  I  be- 
queath her ; 
And  with  her  this  when  I  prove  unworthy — 

[CK9et  a  daggtr. 

You  know  the  rest then  strike  it  to  her  heart; 

And  tell  her,  he  who  three  whole  happy  yean 
Laj  in  her  arms,  and  each  kind  mgpt  repealed 
Tli^  passionate  vows  of  still  increaauiff  love. 
Sent  that  reward  for  all  her  truth  and  suflerings. 
BeL  Nay,  take  my  lifo,  snce  he  has  sold  it 
cheaply. 
O I  thou  unkind  one; 

Ne\er  meet  more  I  have  I  deserved  this  from  yon; 
Look  on  me,  tell  me.  sp^,  thou  fair  deceiver. 
Why  am  I  separatcxi  from  thy  love  1 
If  I  am  fidse,  accuse  me;  but,  if  true. 
Don't,  pr'ytbee  dont,  in  poverty  forsake  mtj 
But  pity  tne  sad  hesrt  that 's  torn  with  parting. 
Yet  near  me,  yet  recall  me — 

[Exit  RsN.  Bed.  and  Bcl. 
Jaf.  Oh>!  my  eyes, 
Look  not  that  way,  but  tarn  yourselves  awhilt 
Into  my  heart,  and  be  wean'd  altogether. 
My  friend,  where  art  thoul 
Pier.  JUere,  my  honour's  brother. 
Jqf.  Is  Belvidem  gone  1 
Pier.  Renault  has  led  her 
Back  to  her  own  apartment ;  but,  by  Heaven, 
Thou  must  not  see  her  more,  till  oar  work 's  owr. 
Jqf.  No! 

Pier.  Not  for  your  life. 
Jaf.  Oh,  Pierre,  wert  thou  but  she. 
How  I  would  pull  thee  down  into  my  heart 
Qaze  on  thee,  till  my  eye-strings  crack'd  with 

love ; 
Then,  swelling,  nghing,  raging  to  be  Uess'd, 
Come  like  a  pantinff  turtle  to  my  breast ; 


And  never  fbUow  folse  ambition  more. 
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ACT  HI. 

SCENE  I.— A  Chamber. 

Enter  Belvidera. 

BcL  Vta  sacrific'd !  I'm  sold !  betray 'd  to  shame ! 
Inevitable  ruin  has  enclos'd  me ! 
He  that  should  guard  my  virtue  has  betray'd  it ! 
Left  me  !  undone  me !  Oh,  that  1  could  hate  him ! 
Where  shall  I  go  1  Oh,  whither,  whither  wander  1 

Enter  Jaffier. 

Jq/*.  Can  Behidera  want  a  resting-place. 
When  these  poor  arms  arc  ready  to  receive  her  1 
There  was  a  time 

Bel.  Yes,  yes,  there  was  a  time. 
When  Belvidera's  tears,  her  cries,  and  sorrows. 
Were  not  despis'd ;  when,  if  she  chanc'd  to  sigh, 
Or  look'd  but  sad — there  was  indeed  a  time, 
W  hen  Jaffier  would  have  ta'en  her  in  his  arms, 
Eas'd  her  declining  head  upon  his  breast, 
And  never  left  her  till  he  found  the  cause. 

Jaf.  Oh,  Portia,  Portia!    what  a  sool  was 
thine ! 

Bel.  That  Portia  was  a  woman;  and  when 
Brutus,  [safety !) 

Big  with  the  fate  of  Rome,  (Heaven  guard  thy 
Conceal'd  from  her  the-  labours  of  his  mind ; 
She  let  him  see  her  blood  was  great  as  his. 
Flowed  from  a  spring  as  noble,  and  a  heart 
Fit  to  partake  his  troubles  as  his  love. 
Fetch,  fetch  that  dagger  back,  the  dreadful  dower. 
Thou  gav'st   last  night  in  parting  with  me; 

strike  it 
Here  to  my  heart ;  and,  as  the  blood  flows  from  it, 
Judge  if  it  run  not  pure,  as  Cato's  daughter's. 

Jaf.  Oh!  Belvkleral 

Bel.  Why  was  1  last  nightdeliver'd  to  a  villain? 

Jaf.  Ha !  a  villain  1 

Bel.  Yes,  to  a  villain !  why  at  such  an  hoar 
Meets  that  assembly,  aU  made  up  of  wretches  1 
Why,  I  in  this.hand,  and  in  that  a  dagger. 
Was  I  deliver'd  with  such  dreadful  cereoKHiies  1 
To  you.  Sirs,  and  to  your  honours,  I  bequeath 

her, 
And  with  her  this :  whene'er  I  prove  unworthy — 
You  know  the  rest — then  strike  it  to  her  heart. 
Oh !  why 's  that  rest  conceal'd  from  me  1  must  I 
Be  made  the  hostage  of  a  hellish  trust  1 
For  such  I  know  I  am ;  that 's  aU  my  value. 
But,  by  the  k>ve  and  loyalty  I  owe  thee, 
I'll  free  thee  from  the  bondage  of  the  slaves ; 
Straight  to  the  senate,  tell  'em  all  I  know, 
All  that  I  think,  all  that  my  iears  inform  me. 

Jqf.  Is  this  tne  Roman  virtue ;  this  the  blood 
That  boasto  its  purity  with  Cato's  daughter?  ' 
Would  she  have  e'er  betrey'd  her  Brutus  1 

Bel.  No: 
For  Brutus  tmsted  her.    Wert  thou  so  kind, 
What  would  not  Bclvidera  suflfer  for  thee  1 

Jaf.  I  shall  undo  myself,  and  tell  thee  all. 
Yet  think  a  httle,  ere  thou  tempt  me  further ; 
Think  I've  a  tale  to  tell  will  shake  thy  nature. 
Melt  all  this  boasted  consUncy  thou  talk'st  of. 
Into  vile  tears  and  despicable  sorrows: 
Then  if  thou  shouldst  betray  me  !— 

Bel.  Shall  I  swear  1 

Jaf.  No,  do  not  swear :  I  would  not  violato 
Thy  tender  nature,  with  so  rude  a  bond : 
But  as  thou  hop'st  to  see  me  live  my  days. 
And  kyvo  thee  long,  lock  this  within  thy  breast : 
I've  bound  myself;  by  aU  the  strictest  MMiraments, 
Divine  and  human 


Bel.  Speak! 

Jaf  TokUlthy&th( 

Bel.  My  father! 

Jaf.  Nay,  the  throats  of  the  whole  senate 
Shall  bleed,  mj  Belvidera.  He  amoocst  us, 
That  spares  his  lather,  laothei-,  or  his  firieod, 
Is  damn'd. 

Bel.  Oh! 

Jc^f.  Have  a  care,  and  shrink  not  even  in 
For  if  thou  dost [thought. 

Bel.  I  know  it ;  thou  wilt  kill  me. 
Do,  strike  thy  sword  into  this  bosom :  hy  me 
Dead  on  the  earth,  and  then  thou  wilt  be  safe. 
Murder  my  father !  though  his  cruel  nature 
Has  persecuted  me  to  my  undoing ; 
Driven  me  to  basest  wants ;  can  I  behold  him. 
With  smiles  of  vengeance,  butcher'd  in  his  age  1 
The  sacred  fountain  of  my  life  destroy 'd  1 
And  canst  thou  shed  the  Uood  that  gave  me  be- 
ing? 
Nay,  be  a  tnttor  too,  and  sell  th^  country  ? 
Can  thy  great  heart  descend  so  vilely  low. 
Mix  with  hir'd  riaves,  faravoes,  and  common  atab- 

ben, 
Noee-ditteTs,  alley-Iuikinff  villains  f  join 
With  such  a  crew,  and  tue  a  ruffian's  wagiw, 
To  cut  t!uB  throats  of  wretches  as  they  sleep  1 

Jcf,  Thon  WTong'at  me,  Bdvidera!  I've  ea- 

With  men  ^soab;  fit  to  reform  the  ills 
Of  all  mankind :  there 's  not  a  heart  among  them 
But 's  stout  as  death,  yet  honest  as  the  nature 
Of  man  first  made,  ere  fraud  and  vice  were  fasiuon. 
Bel  What's  be,  to  whose  curs'd  hands  last 

night  thou  cav'st  me  1 
Was  that  well  done  T  Oh  f  I  could  tdj  a  story, 
Would  rouse  thy  lion  heart  out  of  its  den, 
And  make  it  rage  with  terrifying  fbzy. 
Jqf.  Speak  on,  I  charge  thee. 
Bel.  O  my  love !  If  e'er 
Thy  Belvidcora's  peace  deserv'd  thy  care, 
Remove  me  from  this  place.    Last  night,  bit 

night! 
Jaf  Distract  me  not,  but  give  me  all  the  troth. 
Bel.  No  sooner  wert  thou  gone,  and  I  aloiie^ 
Left  in  the  power  of  that  cM  son  of  mischief; 
No  sooner  was  I  lain  on  my  sad  bed, 
But  that  vile  wretch  approach'd  me,  loose,  on.- 

botton'd, 
Ready  for  violation.    Then  my  heart 
Throbb'd  with  its  fears :  Oh,  how  I  wept  and 

sigh'd,  [Urn 

And  shruu  and  trembled!  wish'd  in  vain  ibr 

That  shouki  protect  me !  Thou,  alas !  wert  gone. 

Jcf.  Patience,  sweet  heaven,  till  I  make  ven« 

geance  sure : 
Bel.  He  drew  the  hideous  dagger  forth,  thoii 

gav'st  him. 
And  with  upbraidii^  smiles,  he  said,  Behold  it : 
This  is  the  pledge  of  a  false  nusband's  love : 
And  in  my  arms  then  prcss'd,  and  would  have 

ctesp'd  me ; 
But  with  my  cries  I  scar'd  his  coward  heart, 
'Till  he  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  vows  to  hcU. 
These  are  thy  friends!  with  these  thy  life,  tbv 

honour. 
Thy  love,  all  stak*d,  and  all  will  go  to  ruin. 
Jaf  No  more :  I  charge  thoe  Eoep  this  secret 

close. 
Clear  up  tliy  sorrows ;  look  as  if  thy  wrongs 
Were  ah  foreot,  and  treat  him  like  a  frieiiQ,  ^ 
As  no  oompfiint  were  made.    Ko  more ;  retire, 
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Retire,  mj  fife,  and  doubt  not  of  my  honour; 
I'll  hral  ita  fellings,  and  deserve  thy  love. 

BeL  Oh!  thouM  I  part  with  thee,  I  fear  thoa 
wilt 
.In  an^er  leave  me,  and  return  no  more. 

Jqf.  Return  no  more!  I  would  not  live  with- 
out thee 
Another  night,  to  nurchase  the  creation. 

Bd.  When  shall  we  meet  again  1 

Jqf.  Anon,  at  twelve 
111  ileal  myself  to  thy  expecting  arms : 
Come  like  a  travell'd  dove,  andhiing  thee  peace. 

Bel.  Indeed  ! 

Jqf.  By  all  our  loves. 

Bel.  'Tis  hard  to  part: 
But  sure  no  felsehood  ever  look'd  so  feiily. 
Farewell ;  remember  twelve.  \ESxii, 

Jaf.  Lei  heaven  forget  me, 
Wlien  I  remember  not  thy  truth,  thy  love. 

Enter  Piebre. 

Pier.  Jaffier! 

Jqf.  Whocallsl 

Pier.  A  friend,  that  could  have  wish'd 
T'  have  found  thee  otherwise  employed.    What, 

hunt 
A  wife,  on  the  dull  soil !  Sure  a  staunch  husband 
Of  all  hounds  is  the  dullest.    Wilt  thou  never. 
Never  be  wean'd  from  caudles  and  confectbnsi 
What  feminine  tales  hast  thou  been  listening  to, 
Of  unair'd  sheets,  catarrhs,  and  tooth-«ch,  mt 
Bt  thin-sol'd  shoes  1  Damnation !  that  a  ftllow, 
Cbosen  to  be  a  sharer  in  the  destruction 
Of  a  whole  people,  should  sneak  thus  into  comers 
To  ease  his  fulsome  lnst«,  and  fool  his  mind. 


Jqf.  May  not  a  man  then  trifle  out  an  hour 
YHth  a  kind  woman,  and  not  wrong  his  calling  7 

jPier.  Not  in  a  cause  like  oura. 

Jdf.  Then,  friend,  our  cause 
Is  in  a  damn'd  condition :  for  I'll  tell  thee, 
Thftt  cankerworm,  call'd  lechery,  has  toolBh'd  it; 
Tis  tainted  vilely.     Wouldst  thou  think  iti 
Renault 

Srhat  mortified,  old,  withered,  winter  rpgue,) 
e  visited  her  last  night,  like  a  kind  guardiiui : 
Faith !  she  has  some  temptation,  tlM^  the  truth 
on't.  ' 

Pier.  He  durst  not  wrong  his  trust 

Jqf.  'Twas  something  late,  though, 
To  take  the  freedom  of  a  lady's  chamber. 

Pier.  Wassheinbedl 

Jaf.  Yes,  feith,  in  virgin  sheets. 
White  as  her  bosom,  Pierre,  dish'd  neatly  up, 
Bdight  tempt  a  weaker  appetite  to  taste. 
On!  how  tne  old  fox  stunk,  I  warrant  thee. 
When  the  rank  fit  was  on  him  1 

Pier.  Patience  guide  me ! 
He  Ds'd  no  violencel 

Jqf,  No,  no;  out  on't,  violence! 
PbyM  with  her  neck ;  brush'd  her  with  his  gray 

beard: 
But  not  aiot  or  violence. 

Pier.  Damn  him. 

Jqf.  Ay,  so  say  I :  but  hush,  no  more  on't. 
All  hitherto  is  well,  and  I  believe 
Myself  no  moosler  yet    Sure  it  is  near  the  hour 
We  all  should  meet  for  oar  concluding  oiden : 
Will  the  ambassador  be  here  in  peisoni 

Pier.  No,  he  has  sent  commission  to  that  vil- 
lain, Renault, 
To  give  the  executing  charge  : 
Fd  uive  thee  be  a  man,  if  possible, 
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And  keep  thy  temper;  for  a  bnve revtenge 
Ne'er  comes  too  late. 

Jqf.  Fear  not,  I  am  cool  as  patienoe. 

Pier.  He 's  yonder,  coming  this  way  thiough 
the  hall; 
His  thoughts  seem  full. 

Jqf.  F^ythoe  retire,  and  leave  me 
With  him  alone :  I'll  put  him  on  some  trial : 
See  how  his  rotten  part  will  bear  the  touching. 

Pier.  Be  careful,  then.  [Elsit. 

Jqf.  Nay,  never  doubt,  but  trust  me. 
What !  be  a  devil^  take  a  damning  oath 
For  shedding  native  blood !  Can  there  be  a  sin 
In  merciful  repentance  1  Oh,  this  villain  I 

Enter  Renault. 

Ben.  Perverse  and  peevish  I  what  a  slave  is 
To  let  hisrebel  passions  master  himi  [mai^ 

Despatch  the  tod  her  husband^that  wess  welL 
Who's  therel 

Jqf.  A  man. 

Ren.  My  friend,  my  near  aDy, 
The  hostage  of  your  feith,  my  Manteoiis  chaige, 
is  very  well. 

Je^f.  Sb,  are  you  sure  of  that  ? 
Stands  she  in  perfect  health  1  Beats  her  pulse 
Neither  too  hot  nor  cold  1  [even ; 

Ren.  What  means  that  question  1 

Jqf.  Oh !  women  have  fentastic  constitutions, 
Inconstant  in  thdr  wishes,  always  wavering. 
And  never  fix'd.    Was  it  not  boldly  done. 
Even  at  first  sight,  to  trust  the  thing  I  lov'd 
(A  tempting  treasure  too)  with  youth  so  fierce 
And  vigorous  as  thine  1  Uit  thou  art  honest 

Ren.  Who  dares  accuse  me  1 

Jqf  Curs'd  be  he  that  doubts 
Thy  virtue!  I  have  tried  it,  and  dedaie, 
Were  I  to  choose  a  g[uaidian  of  my  hoooor, 
I'd  put  it  in  thy  keepmg :  for  I  know  thee. 

Ren.  Know  me  t 

Jqf.  Ay,  know  thee.    There 's  no  felsehood  in 
thee. 
Thou  look'st  just  as  thoo  art    Lei  us  embtace. 
Now  wouldst  thou  cut  mr  throat,  or  I  cut  thine. 

Ren.  You  dare  not  do't. 

Jqf.  You  lie,  Sir. 

Ren.  How! 

Jqf.  No  more, 
'Tis  a  base  world,  and  must  reform,  that 's  aH 

Enter  Spikosa,  Theodore,  Elliott,  Rbtil- 
LIDO,  DuRAND,  Bromveil,  and  the  reet  ^  the 
OnupiratoTS. 

Ren.  Spinosa !  Theodore ! 
^nn.  The  same. 
Ren.  You  are  welcome. 
Spin.  You  are  trembling,  Sir. 
Ren.  'Tis  a  cokl  night,  mdeed,  and  I  am  aged ; 
Full  of  decay  and  natural  infirmities : 

Re-enter  Pierre. 

We  shall  be  warm,  my  friends,  I  hope,  to-morrow. 

Pier.  'TwBS  not  well  done ;  thou  sheoldst  have 
strok'd  him. 
And  not  have  gall'd  nim. 

Jqf.  Damn  nim,  let  him  diew  on^ 
Heaven !  where  am  1 1  beset  with  cuiwd  fiend^ 
That  vrait  to  damn  me !  What  a  devil 's  inan, 
When  he  forgets  his  nature        hush,  ray  heart. 

Ren.  My  friends,  tis  hite;  are  we  assenililsd 
sin 
To-morrow*s  rising  son  wn^  tte  yo«  afl 


Dwk'd  in  your  tumonis.    Are  the : 

Pier.  All,  all. 

Rtn,  You,  Durand,  with  your  thousoiK), 

posflces  [t 

Rl    Mnrli'a-   vnn    ramlnm    I ■     - 
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iefB  rtidy  ?    Who  would  Jo  \eet  I  Wotildit  lliou  not,  Fienti, 
xinglcd  mc,  Sir,  oul  for  thia  hard 


cliorgD  al 


queW 


Be  all  LhU  done  « 


horp'fl  my  IwBom, 


Jqf.  Oh !  reverend  croellj  I  i 
Ren.  During  thin 


Kirral  alnrm, 
am'nal  ntca; 


Mast  in  the  midet  kre| 

And,  Thtodore,  I 

Tbnt  they  nuy  ci 

Thin  done,  we'll  give  i 

Applj  petardi,  and  foi 

Then  £re  the  cily  ruui 

Or  witii  our  cannon  (if  it  ilair  min) 

Batter  to  ruin.     But  above  all,  I  charge  you, 

Gh«l  Hood  enough;  apure  neither  aex  nmngo, 

Name  nor  condilion  ;  if  tijtre  live  a  sonator 

Aiiei  to-mornnv,  though  the  dullest  jogae 

That  e'er  sold  nothing,  wr  have  k»t  out  enik. 

If  po»ibti',  let's  lull  the  very  name 

Oraenelor,  and  bury  it  in  bloud. 

Jaf,  MercileBi.honidstave  I  Ay,btoodenouc 
Shed  blood  enough,  old    Renault  I    how   Ih 

Ben.  Bui  one  thing  DDore,  and  then  farewell, 
till  bte 
again, 


Aral  Ihclhinejoulear 

Ren.  No :  but  1   fear  joi 

1»  Utile  Ion.     Come,  Sirs,  'tis  now  no  time 
.    To  trifle  with  our  Hifety.     Where '.  (his  Jnffierl 
Spin.  He  left  the  room  Just  now,  in  Btronge 

Ren.  Nay,  (here  is  dinger  in  him,     I  otwerv'd 

During  Ihe  lime  I  took  for  eiplanatinn, 

" 1  Innaporteit  from  moel  deep  attention 

:>nfuBiun  which  he  could  nut  Rmolher  j 
Hia  looks  grew  full  ofsailiiree  and  surprise, 
hich  betrsy'd  a  wavering  spirit  in  him, 
Thai  labaur'd  with  reluittancy  and  sorrow. 
What  'a  requisito  for  safety,  musl  be  dono 
With  speedy  execution  ;  ho  remains 
Vet  in  our  power:  1,  for  my  own  port,  mar 
A  dogger , 

Pier,  Won. 

Ren,  And  I  could  wish  it 

Pier.  Where! 

Ren.  Buried  in  hia  heart. 

Pfer.  AwB^,  we're  yet  sll  fiicnds. 
No  more  of  Ihts,  'twill  breed  ill  blood  among  na. 

Spin.  Ift  us  sll  draw  our  sworda,  and  aearch 


First  lel'a 

■hnll  Ihn 
Wing  ye  logulhcr 


H«i 


0  when 


[im 


I  all  n 


nkiUhissh 


PitT.  Who  tails  of  ki 


Ktemal  honoar,  or 
You  droop.  Sir. 

'lo;  wilh  most  profound  al 
i  it  all,  and  wonder  at  thy 


1  Who 'she'll  shed 
.'I  you,  or  joo,  or  you,  Sir  1 


Oh.  Belvidera  I  taki 
And  show  ruo  nhc 

Ren.  Wilhoul  It 


's  niy  peace,  for  I  have  lost 


„  omrle,  lour  wo«lnn  p 
ei  not  B  word!  Then,  Sir,  nileli;ii 
uspition  "s  but  at  best  a  coward's  virtue. 

[TbRKK 
Ren.  A  coward  I  l^aiu/ln  Au  i 

Pier.  Pul  up  thy  sword,  old  nwn ; 
Thy  hand  shakes  at  it.     Come,  lei's  hcs 


Pier.  And  moy  those  powers  n 
linds,  record  thia  cause 


What  ■ 


V  enougl 


SUcil    8 


EUi.  Death  here  without  repentance,  bell  here- 

ader. 
Ren.  Let  that  be  mv  lot  if  as  here  I  aland. 
Listed  !iT  fate  among  her  uatllng  sons, 
Though'I  had  one  only  brother,  dear  by  all 
The  strictest  ties  of  nature;  could  I  have  such  a 

friend 
Join'd  in  thia  cause,  and  had  hut  ground  lo  Fear 
He  nwont  foul  play;  may  this  nglit  bund  drop 


.  Again  I  W 
.  "ftvaal. 


Theo.  An' 


Ren 


And  I. 


Omn«. 
Ren.  Who  are  on  my  side  1 
Sbin.  Every  honest  sword. 
Let  s  die  like  men,  and  nol  be  sdd  like  slaves. 
Pier.  One  such  word  more,  by  heaven  I'll  to 
the  senate. 


hangyi 


dl,  like  doss,  in  clusle 
'p  your  coward  swords  h 


Secure  thy  wTelched  life ;  we  fenr  lo 
Less  than  Ihou  dar'sl  be  honest. 
_    _r.  That '»  rank  falsehood. 
Peai'al  not  thou  death !  Fie,  there 


'""L*. 
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lo  that  Mdt  Mood,  an  utter  foe  to  amarting. 
Had  Jaffier*8  wife  prov'dkind,  he'd  still  been  true. 
Faugh,  how  that  stinks  1  Uum  die,  thou  kill  my 

friend ! 
Or  thou !  or  thou  I  with  that  lean  wither'd  &C9. 
Away,  disperse  all  to  your  several  chaigcs, 
And  meet  to-morrow  where  your  honour  calls  you. 
ril  bring  that  man,  whose  bkxxi  you  so  much 

thirst  for, 
And  you  shall  see  him  Tentore  for  you  fairly-^ 
Hisooel  hence,  I  say. 

[Exit  Renault,  angrily. 
Soin.  I  fear  we've  been  to  bbme, 
Anu  done  too  much. 

TVieo.  'TwBS  too  fitfuig'd  against  the  man  you 

lov'd. 
Rev,  Here,  take  our  swords,  and  crush  them 

with  your  feet 
Spin.  Forgive  us,  gallant  friend. 
Pier.  Nay,  now  you've  found 
The  way  to  melt,  and  cast  me  as  yon  wilL 
Whence  rose  all  this  discord  7 
Oh,  what  a  dangerous  predpioe  have  we  'acap*d ! 
How  near  a  fall  was  all  we'd  long  been  bailding ! 
What  an  eternal  blot  had  stain'd  our  gk>ries, 
If  one,  the  bravest  and  the  best  of  men. 
Had  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  rash  suspicion, 
Butcher'd  by  those  whose  cause    he  came  to 

cherish ! 
Come  but  tomorrow,  all  your  doubts  shall  end, 
And  to  Your  loves,  me  better  recommend, 
That  I've  preserv'd  your  fame,  and  sav'd 
fidend. 


my 
Exeunt^ 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^The  Rialto. 

Enter  Jaffier  and  Belyidera. 

J4f.  Where  dost  thou  lead  me  1  Every  step  1 
move, 
Methinks  I  tread  upon  some  mangled  limb 
Of  a  rack'd  friend.    O^  iny  chanmng  ruin ! 
Where  ars  we  wandenng  1 

Bel.  To  eternal  honour. 
To  do  a  deed  shall  chronicle  thy  name 
Among  the  glorious  legends  of  those  few 
That  have  sav'd  sinking  nations.    Thj  renown 
Shall  be  the  future  song  of  all  the  virnns, 
Who  by  thy  [nety  have  been  preserv'd 
From  horrid  violation.    Every  street 
ShaO  be  adom'd  with  statues  to  \hj  honour; 
And  at  thy  feet  this  great  inscription  written. 
Remember  him  that  propp'd  the  fell  of  Venice. 

Jqf.  Rather,  remember  him,  who,  after  all 
The  aacred  bonds  of  oaths,  and  holier  friendship, 
In  fond  compassion  to  a  woman's  tears, 
Forgot  his  manhood,  virtue,  truth,  and  honour, 
To  sacrifice  the  bosom  that  reliev'd  him. 
Why  wilt  thou  damn  me  1 

BeL  Oh,  inconstant  man ! 
How  will  you  promise ;  how  will  you  deceive ! 
Do,  return  back,  replace  me  in  my  bondage. 
Tell  all  my  firiends  how  dangeroosly  thou  kyv^it 

me. 
And  let  thy  danzer  do  its  bkiody  office. 
Or,  if  thou  thinPst  it  nobler,  let  me  Uve, 
Tin  I'm  a  victim  to  the  hateful  lust 
Of  that  infernal  devil. 
Last  night,  mjr  bve  1 

Ji|f.  rfame  it  not  again; 
It  alhowB  a  beastly  image  to  my  feneyi 


Will  wake  mo  into  nsadness. 

Destruction,  swift  destruction,  fall  on  my  oowud 

head. 
BeL  Delay  no  longer  then,  but  to  the  senate, 
And  tell  the  dismaKst  story  ever  utter'd : 
Tell  'em  what  bloodshed,  rapines,  desolationa, 
Have  been  prepar'd :  how  near 's  the  fetal  hone 
Save  thy  poor  country,  save  the  reverend  blood 
Of  all  its  nobles,  which  to-morrow's  dawn 
Must  else  see  shed. 

J(\f.  Oh !  think  what  then  may  prove  my  lot ; 
Bjjt  all  heaven's  powers,  prophetic  truth  dwells  ui 

thee; 
For  every  word  thou  speak'st,  strikes  through  my 

heart. 
Just  what  thou'st  made  me,  take  me,  Belvidsn, 
And  laid  me  to  the  place  where  I'm  to  say 
This  bitter  lesson ;  where  I  most  betrajr 
My  truth,  my  virtue,  constancy,  and  fnenda. 
Must  I  betray  my  friend  t  Ah  1  take  me  quickly ; 
Secure  me  vrell  Mfore  that  thought 's  renew'd ; 
If  I  relapse  once  more,  all 's  lost  for  ever. 
Bd.  Hast  thou  a  friend  more  dear  than  Belvi- 

dera? 
JcJ".  No ;  thou'rt  my  soul  itself;  waalth,  friend- 
ship, honour. 
All  present  ioys,  and  earnest  of  all  future, 
Are  summ'd  in  thee. 
Come,  lead  me  forward,  now^  Uke 
To  sacrifice.     Thus,  in  his  mtal  garlands 
Deck'd  fine  and  pleas'd,  the  wanton  skipa  and 

plays. 
Trots  by  th'  enUcing,  flatt'ring,  pnesteas'  side, 
And,  much  transported  with  its  little  \fnd% 
Forgets  his  dear  companions  of  the  ^am ; 
Till,  by  her  bound,  he's  on  the  altar  lain. 
Yet  then,  too,  hardly  hleata,  auch  pleasure 'aintllS 

pain. 

Enter  Officer  and  aix  Ouarde, 

Offi.  Stand!  who  goes  there  1 

Bel.  Friends. 

Offi.  But  what  firiends  are  you  1 

Bel.  Friends  to  the  senate,  and  the  atite  of 
Venice. 

Qffl.  My  orders  are  to  seize  on  all  Ifind 
At  this  late  hour,  and  bring  'em  to  the  cottiie3, 
Who  are  now  sitting. 

J(\f.  Sir,  you  shall  be  obey'd. 
Now  the  lot 's  cast,  and  fate,  do  what  thoa  wilt.'' 

[Exeunt^  gumrdk^ 

SCENE  IL-^The  Stnate-Botm. 
DuvB  OF  Venice,  Priuli,  and  other  Smaterv, 

Duke.  Antony,  PriuK,  senaton  of  Venioe, 
Sjneak,  why  are  we  aasembled  here  to-night  t 
What  have  YOU  to  inform  us  of,  concerns 
The  state  of  Venice'  honour,  or  its  safetrl 

Pri.  Could  worda  express  the  story  rve  tottll 

Fathers.  tliMe  tean  were  useless,  theae  sad  teen 
That  fall  firom  my  old  eyea;  but  there  ia  cauae 
We  all  should  weep,  tear  off  these  purple  robes, 
And  wrap  ourselves  in  sackcloth,  sitting  down 
On  the  sad  earth,  and  cry  aloud  to  heaven. 
Heaven  knows,  if  yet  there  be  an  hour  to  oome 
Ere  Venice  be  no  more. 

AUSen.  How! 

Pri.  Nay,  we  stand 
Upon  the  very  brink  of  gaping  ruin. 
Within  this  city's  fonn'd  a  dark  con 
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To  massacro  xu  all,  oar  wives  and  chfldren, 
IQndied  and  friends,  our  palaces  and  temples 
To  lay  in  ashes ;  nay,  the  nour  too  fix'd ; 
The  swords,  for  aught  I  know,  drawn  e'en  this 

moment. 
And  the  wild  waste  begun.  From  unknown  hands 
I  had  this  warning;  but,  if  we  are  men. 
Let's  not  be  tamefy  butcher'd,  but  do  something 
That  may  inform  the  world,  in  after  ages, 
Our  virtue  was  not  ruin'd,  though  we  were. 

[Noise. 
Room,  room,  make  room  for  some  prisoners— ' 

Enier  Officer  and  Ouarda. 

Duhe.  Speakj  there.    What  disturbance  7 
Q^.  Two  prisoners  have  the  guards  seiz'd  in 
the  street, 

Who  say  they  come  t'inform  this  reverend  senale 

About  the  present  danger. 

Enter  Jaffier  and  Officer. 

AU  Sen.  Give  'em  entranoe.^ — Well,  who  are 

youl 
Jqf.  A  villain  t 
Would  every  man,  that  hears  me. 
Would  deal  so  honestly,  and  own  his  title. 

Duke.  'Tis  rumourd,  that  a  plot  has  been 
contriv'd 
Against  this  state;  and  you^ve  a  share  in't  too: 
If  you  are  a  villain,  to  redeem  your  honour. 
Unfold  the  truth,  and  be  restor'd  with  mercy. 

Jtlf.  Think  iMt,  that  I  to  save  my  life  came 
hither; 
I  know  its  value  better;  but  in  pity 
To  all  those  wretches  whose  unhappy  dooms 
Are  fix'd  and  seal'd.    You  see  me  nere  before  you. 
The  sworn  and  covenanted  foe  of  Venice : 
But  use  me  as  my  dealings  may  deserve, 
And  I  may  prove  a  friend. 

Dttie.  The  slave  capitulates; 
GKve  him  the  toitores. 

Jqf.  That  yoQ  dare  not  do : 
Your  fear  won*t  let  yoo.  not  toe  longing  itch 
To  hear  the  story  which  you  dread  the  truth  of: 
Truth,  which  the  fear  m  smart  shall  ne'er  get 
from  me.  I  wbipp'd 

Cowards  are  scar'd  with  threat'nings ;  dojts  are 
Into  confessions ;  but  a  steady  mind 
Acts  of  itself,  ne'er  asks  the  body  counsel. 
Give  him  the  tortures !  Name  but  such  a  thing 
Again,  by  Heaven  III  shut  these  lips  for  ever. 
Not  all  your  racks,  your  engines,  or  your  wheels, 
Shall  force  a  groan  away,  that  you  may  guess  at. 

Duke,  Name  your  conditions. 

J({f.  For  myself  full  pardon. 
Besides  the  lives  of  two-and-twenty  friends, 
Whose  names  are  hen  enrolled.    Nay*  let  their 

crimes 
Be  ne'er  so  monstrous,  I  must  have  the  oaths 
And  sacred  promise  of  this  reverend  council, 
That,  in  a  full  assembly  of  the  senate. 
The  thing  I  ask  be  ratified.    Swear  this, 
And  111  unfiiki  the  secret  of  your  danger. 

Duke.  Propose  the  oath. 

Jqf.  By  all  the  hopes 
Ye  have  of  peace  ana  happiness  hereafter, 
Smear.  ~Ye  swear  1 

AU  Swi.  We  swear. 

Jqf.  And,  as  ye  keep  the  oath, 
May  you  and  your  poirterity  be  Uess'd, 
Or  curs'd  for  ever. 

AUSsn.  Else  be CDBi'dfiNr  ever. 


Jqf.  Then  here's  the  list,  and  with*t  the  frill 
disclose 
Of  all  that  threatens  you.  [Deliven  a  paper. 

Now,  fate,  thou  hast  caught  me. 
Duke.  Gjve  order  that  ail  diligent  search  be 
made 
To  seize  these  men,  their  characters  are  public ; 
The  paper  intimates  their  rendezvous 
To  be  at  the  house  of  a  fam'd  Grecian  courtezan. 
Call'd  Aquilina :  see  that  place  secur'd. 
You,  Jamer,  must  with  patience  bear  till  morning 
To  be  our  prisoner. 

Jqf.  Would  the  chains  of  death 
Had  bound  me  safe,  ere  1  had  known  this  minute. 
Duke.  Captain,  withdraw  your  prisoner. 
Jaf.  Sir,  if  possible. 
Lead  me  where  my  own  thoughts  themselves  may 

lose  me; 
Where  I  may  dooe  out  what  I've  left  of  life. 
Forget  myself,  and  this  day's  guilt  and  felsehood. 
Cruel  remembrance,  how  shairi  appease  thee  1 

[ExU. 
Ofii.  [Without.]  More  traitors;  room,  room, 

room,  make  room  there. 
Duke.  How 's  this  1  guards ! 
Where  are  our  guards  1    Shut  up  the  gates,  the 

treason  's 
Already  at  our  doors. 

Enter  Officer. 

Qffl.  My  lords,  more  traitore, 
Seiz'd  in  the  very  act  of  consultation ; 
Fumish'd  with  arms  and  instruments  of  mischief. 
Bring  in  the  prisoners. 

Enter  Pierre,  Renault,  Theodore,  Elliott, 
Revillido,  and  other-  ConapiratorSf  in/ettert. 

Pier.  You,  my  lords,  and  fethera 
r  As  you  are  pleas'd  to  call  yourselves)  of  Venice, 
Ifyou  sit  hereio  guide  the  course  of  justne, 
Why  these  disgraceful  chains  upon  the  limbe 
That  have  so  often  laboured  in  your  service  1 
Are  these  the  wreaths  of  triumph  ye  bestow 
On  those,  that  bring  you  conquest  home  and 
nonoure  ? 

Dtike.  Go  on :  yoo  shall  be  heard.  Sir. 

Ant.  And  be  hang'd  too,  I  hope. 

Pier.  Are  these  the  trophies  I've  deserv'd  for 


fighting 

Your  battles  with  confederated  powers'! 
When  winds  and  seas  iDonspir'd  to  overthrow  yoa. 
And  brought  the  fleets  or  Spain  to  your  own 

Mrbouis; 
When  you,  great  duke,  shrank  trembling  in  your 

palace, 
And  saw  your  wife,  the  Adriatic,  plough'd, 
Like  a  lewd  whore,  by  bolder  prows  than  yours, 
Stepp'd  not  I  forth,  and  taught  your  loose  Vene- 
tians   

The  task  of  honour,  and  the  way  to  greatbess  1 
Rais'd  you  from  your  capitulating  fears 
To  stipulate  the  terms  or  sued-for  peace  1 
And  tois  my  recompense !  ii'  I'm  a  traitor. 
Produce  my  charge;  or  show  the  wretch  that^a 

base 
And  brave  enough  to  teU  me  I'm  a  traitor. 
Duke.  Know  you  one  JaflGler  7 

fContpinUort  murmur. 
Pier.  Yes,  and  know  nis  virtue.  (™8* 

His  justice,  truth,  his  general  worth,  and  tr**'^ 
From  a  hard  father,  taught  me  first  to  love  h«M. 
Duke.  See  him  biougnt  ferih. 
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Enter  Jaffiir,  guarded. 

Pier.  My  firiend  too  bound !  nay  then 
Our  fiite  has  oonqaer'd  us,  and  we  muit  fidL 
Why  droopB  the  man  whose  wel£ue  *»  so  much 

mine, 
They're  but  one  thingi  These  reverend  tyiants, 

Jaffier, 
Call  us  traitors.    Art  thou  one,  my  brother  1 

Jqf.  To  thee,  I  am  the  falsest,  veriest  slave, 
That  e'er  betray'd  a  generous,  trusting  friend. 
And  gave  up  honour  to  be  sure  of  ruin. 
An  our  &ir  hopes,  which  morning  was  f  have 

crown  d, 
Has  this  Gurs'd  tongue  o'erthrown. 

Pier.  So,  then  all  *a  over : 
Venice  has  lost  her  freedom,  1  my  lifik 
No  more !  Farewell ! 

Duke.  Say,  will  you  make  conlession 
Of  your  vile  deeds,  and  trust  the  senate's  mercy  1 

Pier.  Curv'd  be  your  senate :  curs'd  your  con- 
stitution: 
The  curse  of  growing  factions  and  divisions 
Still  vex  your  councus,  shake  your  public  safety, 
And  make  the  robes  of  government  yon  wear 
llateful  toyou,  as  these  base  clmins  to  me. 

Duke.  F^rdon.  or  death  1 

Pier.  Death !  honourable  death ! 

Ren,  Death's  the  best  thing  vre  ask,  of  you 
can  pive ; 
No  shameful  bonds,  but  honourable  death. 

Duke.  Break  up  the  council.     Captain,  guard 
your  prisoners, 
Jaffier,  you're  tree,  but  these  must  wait  for  Judg- 
ment. [Exeunt  all  ike  Senaterg. 

Pier.  Come,  where 's  my  dungeon  1  Lead  me 
to  my  straw : 
It  win  not  be  the  first  time  I've  k)dg'd  hard 
To  do  the  senate  service. 

J<tf.  Hold,  one  moment 

Pier.  Who 's  he  disputes  the  judgment  of  the 
senate? 
Presumptuous  rebel— on-^        [SMkee  Jaitiir. 

JS|f.  By  Heaven,  you  stir  not  1 
I  must  be  heard;  I  must  have  leave  to  nwak. 
Thou  hast  dtsgrac'd  me,  Pierre,  by  a  vite  bkyw: 
Had  not  a  da^;er  done  thee  nobler  justice  1 
But  use  me  as  thou  wilt,  thou  canst  not  wrong 

me. 
For  I  am  fidlen  beneath  the  basest  injuries: 
Yet  look  upon  me  with  an  eye  of  mercy, 
With  pHv  and  with  charity  behoki  me : 
Biit,  as  there  dwells  a  godlike  nature  in  thee, 
Listen  with  miklness  to  my  supplications. 

Pier.  What  whining  monk  art  thoul  what 
holy  cheat, 
That  wouMst  encroach  upon  my  credulous  ears, 
Andcant'stthusvilely?  Hence!  I  know  thee  not; 
licave.  hypocrite  1 

Jtiff.  Not  know  me,  Pierrel 

Pier.  No,  I  know  thee  not !  What  art  thou  1 

J^f.  JmiBet^  thy  friend,  thy  once  lov'd,  valn'd 
friend! 
Though  now  deservedly  scom'd,  and  used  most 
hardly. 

Pier.  Thou,  JafBer !  thou,  my  onoekiv'd,  vahi- 
ed  friend !  jrfriend, 

By  heavens,  thou  fiest ;  the  man  so  calrd.  my 
Was  generous,  honert,  ftithful,  just,  and  vamnt; 
Noble  in  mind,  and  in  his  person  lovely; 
Dear  to  my  eyes,  and  tender  to  my  heart : 
But  thou,  a  wieCclied,  base,  false,  wofthlen  coward, 


Poor,  even  in  soul,  and  loathsome  m  thy  aapeet ; 
AU  eyes  must  shun  thee,  and  att  heuta  detest 

thee. 
Pr'ythee  avoid ;  nor  longer  cling  thus  round  me, 
Like  something  baneful,  that  my  nature's  chitt'd  aft. 
Jqf.  I  have  not  wrong'd  thee,  by  these  tears  I 

have  not, 
Pier.  Hast  thou  not  wrong'd  mel  Dar'st  thoa 
caU  thyself 
That  once  lov*!^  valued  friend  of  mine. 
And  swear  thou  hast  not  wrong'd  me  1  Whence 

these  chains  ? 
Whence  the  vile  death  whkh  I  may  meet  this 

moment  1 
Whence  this  dishonour,  but  from  thee,  thou  fiike 
onel 
Jqf.  AU 's  true:  Yet  grant  one  thing,  and  I've 

done  aslong. 
Pier.  What's  that  1 
Jqf.  To  take  thy  life  on  such  conditiona 
The  council  have  propos'd :  thou,  and  thy  friends, 
May  yet  live  long^  and  to  be  better  treated. 
Pier.  Life !  asK  my  lift !  confess  I  record  my- 
self 
A  villain,  fiv  the  privily  to  breathe  I 
And  carry  up  ana  down  this  cursed  city, 
A  discontented  and  repining  spirit, 
Burdensome  to  itself,  a  few  years  longer ; 
To  lose  it,  may  be  at  last,  in  a  lewd  quarrel 
For  some  new  friend,  treacherous  and  ftJse  as 

tbouarti 
No,  this  vile  world  and  I  have  lone  been  jan^^ing, 
And  cannot  part  on  better  terms  toan  luyvr. 
When  only  men,  like  thee,  are  fit  to  fifv  int. 
Jqf.  By  aU  that's  just— 
Pier.  Swear  bv  some  other  power, 
For  thou  hast  broce  that  sacred  oath  too  blelT. 
Jqf.  Then,  by  that  heU  I  merit,  VH  not  Mifo 

Tm,  to  thysdf,  at  least,  tboo'rt  reoondl'd. 
However  thy  resentment  deal  with  ma. 

Pier.  Not  leave  me  1  • 

Jqf.  No;  thou  shalt  not  fbroe  me  fium  thee. 
Use  me  reproachfuUy,  and  like  a  slave; 
Tread  on  me.  bufi^  me,  heap  wron^  on  wroDgs 
On  my  poor  need ;  I'U  bear  it  aU ;  with  patience 
ShaU  weary  out  thy  most  unfriendly  cruelty : 
Lie  at  thy  feet,  and  kiss  'em,  though  they  spam 

me; 
Tin.  wounded  by  my  sufiferings,  thou  rdeot. 
And  raise  me  to  thy  aims,  with  dear  fixgivM 

Pier.  Art  thou  not— 

Jqf  Whati 

Pier.  A  traitorl 

Jqf.  Yes. 

Pier.  AvUlainI 

Jqf.  Granted. 

Pier.  A  coward,  a  most  scandalous  coward; 
Spiritless,  void  of  honour ;  one  who  has  sold 
Tny  evenasting  fame,  for  shamdees  life  1 

Jqf.  All,  an,  and  more,  much  mors ;  my  frulte 
are  numberless. 

Pier.  And  wouldst  thou  have  me  liveon terms 
fikethinel 
Base,  as  thou  art  false 

Jqf.  No;  'tis  to  me  that 's  granted ; 
The  safety  of  thy  Ufe  was  an  1  aim'd  at. 
In  recompense  for  faith  and  trust  so  broken. 

Pier.  I  scorn  it  more,  because  preserv'd  by 
thee; 
And  as,  when  first  my  feolish  heart  took  pitj 
On  thy  miBfefftnnsa,  aought  thee  in  thy  miseries, 
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Bf  lUuck  me,  Belvulen!  bj  Heavin,  be  Mnick 


To  rank  thee  in  my  lixt  of  nolila  friciija, 

All  i  r«ei*'d,  in  mri'ly  fur  tJiy  umh, 

Were  unn'jriiiilf  J  ootlu,  ami  tbis,  itiis  dagger, 

GivCD  with  a  wurthteis  pledge,  Ihou  liiiee  host 

So  I  rratore  it  back  lo  Ibee  Bgun; 

Soeahug,  bj  all  tboie  powen  whicb  tboD  boot 

TiolUea, 
Merer  from  Ibis  ciua'i]  hour,  to  bold  commanion, 
Pikniubip,  or  inUreil  wilb  thee,  tboush  our  yean 
Were  lo  exceed  Itiow  limited  Ibe  world. 
Tike  it — brewell — roi  duw  I  one  tbw  notbing. 

Jq/".  Sny  Ibou  « 

PitT.  Fat  my  111  _ 
Joat  ai  Lhuu  oiill,  bcctuiso  'li 


JqT.  My  ejPK  woDl  loH  the  sight  of  thee, 
Bnt  langulali  aAer  thee,  and  ache  with  guiii|;. 
Pier,  Lfsve  B»— Nay,  then  [biiB,tbu«IrMDW 
Ibee  froni  me : 
And  curses,  great  ai  ii  thy  fataebood,  calcb  Ibec, 
[ExU. 
J-if.  Amen. 
He  'a  gone,  my  father,  friend,  pmerver ; 
And  lure  '«  the  portion  be  baa  Ipft  me : 

[S4oiM  the  dagger. 
TMi  dagger.     Well  remcmhei'd  I  with  this  3ag- 

I  gave  a  aolemn  tow  of  dire  iniportbuce ; 
Putn]  with  tbi*,  and  BeliideiB  logeiber. 
Have  a  me,  niem'ry,  drive  diat  thought  no  for- 

Nd,  I'll  catecm  it  u  ■  friend'a  last  legacy ; 
Treaeure  it  up  trilbin  thii>  wretched  boaom. 
Where  it  may  grow  acqiiainled  with  my  hcorl, 
Thai,  when  Ib^  meet,  they  Marl  not  fRun  each 
oUirr.  [tain, 

So  now  for  thinking— A  blow  call'd  ■  traitor,  vil- 
GowHrd,  diidionoarabJe  coward ;  fougb  ] 
Oh  \  for  a  ians  sound  oleep,  and  aa  target  iL 
Dofwn,  biuy  t^vil ! 

Enter  Belviokba. 
Bel.  Whilhor  ahull  I  fly? 
Where  hide  me  and  my  miaeriea  ti^etherl 
Where  'a  now  the  Roman  e«n«lancj  I  booitsd  1 
Sunk  into  trembling  fcan  and  desperation, 
Not  ilnring  lo  look  uo  lo  thai  deu  ftoe 
Which  UNod  to  amilc,  even  on  mj  bulla)  but, 

Bending  theoe  mieerablo  oyea  on  earth, 
"■—  move  in  penance,  and  implor 
f.  Mercy  !  kind  Heaven  hss 

Hoarded  Tor  thee,  of  bleoainga  yet  unUated : 
Ob,  Belvidera  I  I  'm  the  nreU;bed'M  creslure 

My  friend,  loo,  Beliidcrs,  that  dear  friunJ, 

all  my  health  remc'd  in, 


Mustm 


wV™' 

Hi 


IB  curely  ei 


le  like  a  Anie,  ahamefutly  i 


'Twauld  break  thy  pitying  heart  to 

Bd.  Whatbasbedonel 

Jnf.  BrfoTD  we  parted, 
Ere  yet  hia  guarda  had  kd  him  to  his  priaon, 
Pull  ofaeraiW  aorrowa  for  hie  .ufE'riiiE", 
With  eyes  o'erflciwinR,  and  B  bleeding  hi-irt, 
Aa  at  lua  feet  I  kneei'd,  and  sued  for  mervy, 
With  a  reproachful  band  he  duh'd  a  blow  ^ 


Thou  rt  the  beat  judge,  and  nuu  at  me,  u  I  smiol 
Dammli™!  Cowai3! 

llcl.  Oh !  forgive  him,  Jsflier; 
And,  if  hia  lutfvrings  wound  lliy  heart  already, 
What  will  they  do  h>-morrow  } 

Jnf.  Ah! 

Bti.  To-nwrToiv,  [agonin 

When  thou  xbalt  see  him  ilretch'd  in  oil  the 
Of  a  toimcntiiiK  and  a  shameful  death] 
Hia  bleeding  howel".  ami  his  broken  liiDba, 
Intuited  o'er,  by  a  vile  butchering  villain ; 
What  will  thy  heart  do  Iheiil  Oh!  aure  'IwiD 
Ljke  my  eyee  now.  [atn«in 

Ji\f.  What  means  Illy  dreadful  glory  t 
Death,  and  to-morrow  I  Broken  limbs  and  bowela  I 

BeL  The   failhlcaa  aeaalora,   'tis  they've  de- 

They  aay,  acmrding  to  our  frienda'  request, 
They  aball  have  dcalh,  and  not  ignoble  bondage: 
Declare  their  promia'd  merry  all    as  Ibrfeileil : 
Palae  to  their  oatha,  and  deaf  lo  inlerceaaion. 
Warrants  are  paae'd  for  public  death  to-morroW. 

Jnf.  Death f  doom'd   lo  die!  condenin'd   un- 
heard 1  nnpleaded ! 

Bii.  Nay,  cruel'at  racks  and  lomienti  are  pre- 
paring 
To  force  confexion  from  their  ilying  panp. 
Oh !  do  not  look  so  terribly  upon  me  ! 
How  your  Hik  Bhnke,and  all  your  Gice  diaotder'd ! 
What  menns  my  love  1 

Jqf.  Leave  me,  I  charge  thee,  lean!  "^ 
Strong  tempuiiaa* 
Wakein  my  heart, 

Bel.  For  what  J  j 

Jaf.  No  mom,  but  loave  me.  . 

Bel.  Why  1 

Ji^f.  Ob !   by  HeaveD,   I  love  thee  with  lliat 


[PulU  the  dagger  ha{f  oi 
and  pill'  U  haek  agai 
Bei.  No,  everlasting  a 


ol  cold  upon 
/  A.U  botmn, 
I  thy  arms. 


Than  downy  pitlowa,  decJt'd  wilh  leaves  of  rosea. 

Jnf.  Alaa  I  thou  think'M  not  of  the  thorns  'tis 

llU'dwith:  (pent, 

Fly,  ore  they  goU  thee.     Tbeie'a  a  lurking  aci- 

Ready  to  leap  and  sting  thee  to  the  heart : 


Art  lhuu 


Jt  terrified  f 


[.  No, 


brought  m 
Bfl.  Hflh! 
Jnf.  Where's  my   friend  1   my  friend,  lbo« 

Nay.obiink  not,  now 'tis  too  late;  Ihou  sbauldat 

have  fled 
When  thv  guilt  iirst  had  conse ;  for  dire  revengs 
la  up,  anil  raging  fur  my  friend.     He  groena  I 


Murder.— Ob  !— Hark  thee, 


n.] 
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Thanks  to  thy  tears,  and  false  persuading  love. 
How  her  eyes  speak !  Oh,  thou  bewitching  crea- 
ture !  fPumbling  for  his  dagger. 
Madness  can't  hurt  thee.    Come,  thou  little  trem- 
bler, 
Creep  even  into  my  heart,  and  there  lie  safe : 
'Tis  thy  own  citadel. — Hah — ^yet  stand  off. 
Heaven  must  have  justice,  and  my  broken  vows 
Will  sink  me  else  beneath  its  reaching  mercy, 
ru  wink^nd  then  'tis  done — 

Bel,  What  means  the  lord 
Of  me,  my  life,  and  k>ve1  What 's  in  thy  bosom, 
Thougrasp'st  at  sol  Nay,  why  am  I  thus  treat- 
edl 
[DratM  the  dagger  and  offers  to  stab  her. 

Jqf.  Know,  Belvidera,  when  we  parted  last, 
Iffave  this  dagger  with  thee,  as  in  trust, 
To  be  thy  portion  if  I  e'er  prov'd  fiilse. 
On  such  condition  was  my  truth  believ'd : 
But  now  'tis  forfeited,  and  roust  be  paid  for. 

[Offers  to  stab  her  again. 

Bel.  Oh !  Mercy !  [Kneeling. 

Jqf.  Nay,  no  stru^ling. 

Bd.  Now  then,  kuime. 

[Leaps  on  his  neek^  kisses  him. 

Jqf.  1  am,  I  am  a  coward;  witness,  Heaven, 
Witness  it,  earth,  and  every  behig,  witness : 
'Tis  but  one  blow !  yet,  by  immortal  love. 
I  cannot  longer  bear  a  thought  to  harm  tnee. 
[He  throws  away  the  dagger  and  enlaces  her. 
The  seal  of  Providence  is  sure  upon  thee : 
And  thou  wert  bom  for  yet  unheard-of  wonders. 
Oh !  thou  vrert  either  bom  to  save  or  damn  me. 
By  all  the  power  that 's  given  me  o'er  thy  soul, 
By  thy  resistless  tears  and  conquering  smiles. 
By  the  victorious  love  that  still  waits  on  thee, 
Fly  to  thy  cmel  fether,  save  my  friend. 
Or  all  our  future  ^uiet  's  lost  for  ever. 
Fall  at  his  feet,  clinff  round  his  reverend  knees. 
Speak  to  him  with  thy  eyes,  and  with  thy  tears. 
Melt  his  hard  heart,  and  wake  dead  natuie  in 
him,  [neas ; 

Crash  him  in  thy  arms,  torture  him  with  thy  soft- 
Nor,  till  thy  prayers  are  granted,  set  him  free. 
But  conquer  aim,  as  thou  hast  oonquer'd  me. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  Priuli's  House. 

Enter  Priuli. 

Pri.  Why,  crael  Heaven,  have  my  unhappy 
dajTS 
Been  lengthen'd  to  this  sad  one  7  Oh !  dishonour 
And  deauless  in&my  is  fiJlen  upon  me. 
Was  it  my  fiiult?  Am  I  a  traitor?  No. 
But  then,  my  only  chikl,  my  daughter  wedded ; 
There  my  best  Mood  rans  foul,  and  a  disease 
Incurable  has  seiz'd  upon  my  memory. 

Enter  BcLyiDERA,  in  a  long  mourning  veiL 

Bel.  He 's  there,  my  fiUher,  my  inhnmati  ^. 
ther, 
That  for  three  yean  has  left  an  only  child 
Expos'd  to  all  the  outrages  of  fiite, 
And  croel  roin !— oh ! 

PH.  What  chiM  of  sorrow 
Art  thou,  that  comes  wrapt  in  weeds  of  iMlnesB, 
And  mov'st  as  if  thy  steps  were  tow'rds  a  jRtve  1 

BeL  A  wretch  who  firam  the  very  lop  oiDappi- 


Am  fidlen  into  the  kyvPBft  daplbi  of  tatery, 


And  want  your  pitying  hand  to  raise  me  npagtin. 

Pri.  What  wouldst  thou  beg  for  1 

Bel.  Pity  and  forgiveness. 

[  Throws  up  her  m& 
By  the  kind,  tender  names  of  child  and  fiither, 
Hear  my  complaints,  and  take  me  to  your  \of9, 

Pri.  My  daughter ! 

Bel.  Yes,  your  daughter. 

PH.  Don't  talk  thus. 

Bel.  Yes,  1  must ;  and  you  must  hear  too* 
I  have  a  husband. 

PH.  Damn  him. 

Bel.  Oh !  do  not  curse  him ; 
He  would  not  speak  so  hud  a  word  towards  joa 
On  any  terms,  howe'er  he  deals  with  me. 

Pri.  Ha !  what  means  my  child  1 

Bel.  Oh !  my  husband,  my  dear  husband, 
Carries  a  dagger  in  hb  once  kind  bosom, 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  poor  Belvidera. 

Pri.  Km  thee! 

Bel.  Yes,  kUlme.    When  he  pass'd  his  fidth 
And  covenant  against  your  state  and  senate, 
He  ^ve  me  up  a  hostage  for  his  trath.; 
With  me  a  dagger  and  a  dire  commission. 
Whene'er  he  fail'd,  to  plunge   it  through  this 

bosom. 
I  learnt  the  danger,  chose  the  hour  of  love 
T'  attempt  his  heart,  and  bring  it  back  to  honour. 
Great  tove  prevailed,  and  Ueas'd  me  with  snooess  I 
He  came,  confess*d,  betiay'd  his  dearest  firiendt 
For  pronus'd  mercy.    Now  they're  doom'd  to 

sufier. 
Ghill'd  with  remembrance  of  what  then  was  swum, 
If  they  are  lost,  he  vows  t*  appease  the  gods 
With  this  poor  life,  and  make  my  blood  th'  atone- 
ment. 

PH.  Heavens! 

Bel.  If  I  was  ever  then  your  care,  now  hear 
me; 
Fly  to  the  senate,  save  the  pronus'd  lives 
Of  his  dear  friends,  ere  mine  be  made  the  i 

PH.  Oh,  my  heart's  comfort ! 

Bel.  Will  you  not,  my  &ther  1 
Weep  not,  but  answer  me. 

PH.  By  Heaven  I  wilL 
Not  one  of  them  but  what  shall  be  immortaL 
Canst  thou  for^ve  me  all  my  follies  past  1 
ru  henceforth  be  indeed  a  fiither ;  never, 
Never  more  thus  expose,  but  cherish  thee. 
Dear  as  the  vital  warmth  that  feeds  my  lim, 
Dear  as  these  eyes  that  weep  in  fondness  o'er  thee. 
Peace  to  thy  heart.    Farewell. 

Bel.  Gro,  and  remember 
'Tis  Belvidera's  life  her  father  pleads  far. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  H—A  Garden. 

Enter  Jaffier. 

Jqf.  Final  destruction  seize  on  aU  the  world  I 
Beno  down,  ye  Heavens,  and  abutting  round  this 

earth, 
Crush  the  vile  globe  into  its  first  confusion ! 


Enter  BELyiDERA. 


Bel.  My  Ufe 


J<{f.  My  plague- 


[Meeting  Am. 
-        [T\iming  from  her, 
Bel.  Iftij]  then  I  see  my  ruin. 
If  I  must  die  I 
Jqf.  Nor  let  the  thoughts  of  death  perplex  ihf 
fimcy; 
But  toflwer  me  to  what  I  ahall  demand. 
With  a  film  tanpor  and  oiMhtkon  tpim. 


VENICE  PRESERVES. 
vhen  I've  JoIig  nf«[nag- 
« ttut  miserable  day 


[actt. 


Jqf.  Fie, 
How  lonfi  is'l  «t. 
We  we<ja«l  (iiTt 

Bel.  Oh!— oh!— 

Jnf.  Nay,  keep  in  Ihy  teara, 

Sel.  HoBVon  knowi  I  cannot 
The  words  you  utlsr  sounJ  lo  Tcry  nillj, 
The  Btrcsma  will  follow— 

Jaf,  L'ume,  I'll  kiaa  'cm  iliy  then. 

Cel.  But  WBi't  a  miKnUe  da;  1 

Jij/!  A  cura'd  one, 

Bel.  I  thought  it  oUierwise ;  and  jou'to  often 

In  tho  tniupoTling  houn  of  < 
VHien  BUiB  von  spoke  the  Inilh,  you've  Bworn 
jou'rjcw'd  it. 

Jaf,  "Twas  it  rash  OBlh. 

Bel   Then  why  am  I  no!  ture'd  loo  1 

Jaf.  No,  Birlvidf n ;  by  th'  etemal  Inilb, 
I  dote  with  loo  much  romJoeaH. 

Btl.  Still  BO  kind? 
BtiH  then  do  you  love  roe  1 

Jaf.  Man  ne'er  was  bleaa'd 
Since  the  first  pair  met,  as  I  have  been. 

Btl.  Then  buiv  you  will  not  curse  me  1 

Jqf.  No,  111  bIcH  theo. 
1  cuao  on  purpoBo^  Bclvidera,  to  bleaa  tbec 
'Ti«  now,  I  think,  threa  yean,  we've  liv'd  to- 

Btl.  And  may  no  blal  minute  ever  part  us, 
Till,  reveiund  grown  for 


Berore  lie  iid,  and  Uikl  hil  U 
Farewell,  for  ciw. 

Bel.  Leave  thy  dagger  with  me, 
Bequeath  me  lometLinE— Not  one  kiae  at  porting  1 
Oh !  my  pour  heart,  when  wilt  Ihou  brent  I 

[  Going  oulj  tonka  bank  at  him' 

Jnf.  Yet  at 


Jqf- 


sleep  m  pi 
DiJlnol 


for  ase  and 
.  IB  ourlast  bi    .     „ 
peace,  til]  an  eternal  morning 


bloKthwr 
bounlBDUa  Heaven : 


Jc^.  Thenhear      ^      ...      ..  _     _  .._. 
Pom  down  your  bloaamga  on  thia  besuleoue  head, 
Where  everlasting  sweets  are  always  springing 
With  a  continual  giving  band :  let  pea»i, 
Honour,  and  aafely,  always  hover  round  her; 
Feeit  her  with  plenty ;  let  her  eyes  ne'er  see 
A  sight  of  sorrow,  nor  her  heart  know  mourning : 
Crown  all  her  days  with  ioy,  her  nights  with  rest, 
Harmless  as  her  own  thoughts ;  and  prop  her 

To  bear  the  los*  of  one  that  too  mucb  lov'd  ; 
And  cDUilbrt  her  with  patience  in  out  parting. 

Bel.  How!  Parting,  parting! 

Jqf.  Yes,  for  ever  [«rting ; 
I  have  awDm,  Bclvidera,  by  yon  Heaven, 
That  best  can  (ell  how  much  I  loan  la  leave  the< 
We  port  Ihia  hour  Tor  ever. 

Bel.  O  I  caU  back 
Your  cruel  bleaairie;  atay  with  me  and  curac  mi 

Jqf.  Now  hold,  tcart,  or  never. 

I.  By  all  the  tender  days  we've  liv'd  togethei 


By  thew  pour  slntaminff  eyes — 

Jaf.  JMurdcr!  unhuld  me: 
By  Ih'  imroorlal  destiny  that  dooin'd  me 

I  Drnuw  Ihe  dagger. 
To  this  cura'd  minute,  I'll  not  live  one  longer; 

Rraolvr  lo  let  me  go,  or  see  toe  fall 

Marie,  the  dismal  belt  [Pixniing-beU  lolti. 

Tolls  out  for  death !  I  must  attend  its  call  loo ;  I 
For  my  poor  friend,  my  dying  Pierre,  eipeda  me;  1 1 
He  tout  a  mcHnge  to  lequiie  I'd  see  him  \  W 


a  kind  mothi 


ihnt  my  arm 
Thus  round  thee 
This  and  no  mon 

For  that  poor  Ultl 

I'll  give't  him  trul 

7af.  So  now,  I 

Btl.  For  ever  1 

J<if.  Heaven  k 


iSEh 


a  tender  infiint. 


my  days, 
me  daogei 
lutd  Uoed 


!  fortune,  or  bis  name. 

—       {ApjrrfuKhing  each  other- 

Ever!  Bulmy  firicnd  !  my  oilht 


B,  for  ever ;  all  good  anecll 

[Eiit. 

ure  bad  charge  of  me  thia 

id  doubly  cun'd  my  nights. 

low  burn,  how  drown,  the 


Buziing  and  booming  round  my  sinking  head. 
Till  1  descended  to  the  peaceful  bottom  f 
Oh  \  there  's  all  ^uiet,  here  all  rage  and  fury  : 
The  air's  too  thin,  and  pierces  my  weak  brain; 
I  long  for  thick,  subslanlia!  sleep  ;  bell !  hell  I 
Burst  from  the  centre,  rage  and  roar  aloud. 
If  thou  art  half  ao  hot,  ao  mad,  as  1  am.      \Exil. 

t  Wheel  pn~ 


qf  Pjerhe. 


SCENE  III~A  Sfofold, 
■  pared  Jorlhtexerulio 
Enter  Officer,  Pierre,  Guardi,  Eiceu- 

(ioniT,  4i. 
Pier.  My  friend  not  coma  yet  1 

Enter  JifFiER. 
Jqf.  Oh,  Pierre  1 
Pier.  Yet  nearer. 
Dear  to  my  amis,  thoughthou'st  undone  my  fame, 

1  forgil  lo  love  thee.     Pr'ylbce.  Jaflier, 
Forgive  that  Gllhy  Mow  my  paision  dealt  (hoc ; 
I'm  now  prejiaring  for  the  land  of  peace, 
And  bin  would  have  the  charitable  wishes 
~)f  all  good  men,  like  thee,  to  bl 
Jiif.  Good  !  1  am  the  vilest  cr 

iulTer'd  the  shameful  late  thou'rt  going  to  taste  of. 
(f^.  The  lime  smws  abort,  your  friends  Ue 

dead  alre^y. 
Jaf.  Dead! 
Pier.  Yes,  dead,  Joffier ;  they've  ull  died  like 


!>  journey-. 


■  charaelor. 


•tidol 


Worthy  their  t 

Jnf.  And  wliai  m 

Pier.  Oh,  Jaffitr! 

Jqf.  Speak  aloud  thy  bunlcn'd  loul, 
And  tell  thy  troubles  la  tif "  '"- 


Pier 

Frio 
gen 

nd !  Goulds 
eiout  friend 

ihou 

elbi 

mii-ht 

hV 

comfort  fror 

albyn 

oUe 

:n  kiiawa  1  wanl  ■  liiuitd. 
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Jaf.  And  I  a  kind  one, 
That  would  not  thus  scorn  my  repenting  virtue, 
Or  think,  when  he 's  to  die,  my  thoughts  are  idle. 

PitT.  No !  live,  I  charge  thee,  Jaffier. 

Jaf.  Yes,  I  will  live : 
But  it  shall  be  to  see  thy  fell  revenff'd 
At  such  a  rate,  as  Venice  long  shall  groan  for. 

Pitr.  Wilt  thou  1 

J<{/*.  I  will,  by  Heaven. 

PitT.  Then  still  thou'rt  noble. 
And  I  forgive  thee.  Oh  !— yet— shall  I  trust  thee? 

Jaf.  No  *,  I've  been  &lse  already. 

Pier.  Dost  thou  love  mo  1 

Jaf.  Rip  up  my  heart,  and  satisfy  my  doubt- 
ings. 

Pier'.  Curse  on  this  weakness !  [Weeps. 

Jaf.  Tears !  Amazement !  Tears  ! 
I  never  saw  thee  melted  thus  before  ; 
And  know  there's  something  labouring  in  Chy 

bosom, 
That  most  have  vent :  though  I'm  a  villain,  tell 
me. 

Pvtr.  See'st  thou  that  engine  1 

\PoinU  to  the  Wheel. 

J<tf.  Why  ? 

Pvtr,  la't  fit  a  soldier,  who  has  liv'd  with  ho- 
nour. 
Fought  nations'  quarrels,  and  been  crown'd  with 

conquest. 
Be  expoe'd  a  common  carcass  on  a  wheel  1 

Jaf.lELKX 

PitT.  Speak!  is't  fitting  1 

Jaf.  Fitting! 

PitT.  Yes  ;b't  fitting? 

Jcf.  What 's  to  be  done  ? 

pier,  I'd  have  thee  undertake 
Something  that 's  noble  to  preserve  my  memory 
From  the  di^rrace  that 's  iready  to  attaint  it. 

Of^.  The  day  grows  late,  Sir. 

Pier,  m  make  haste.  Oh,  Jaffier! 
Though  thou'st  betray'd  mo,  do  me  some  way 
justice. 

J<^.  No  more  of  that:  thy  wishes  shall  be 
satisfied; 
I  have  a  wife,  and  she  shall  bleed ;  my  child  too, 
Yiekl  up  his  little  throat  and  all 

T'  appease  thee 

\Going  awat/f  Pierre  holds  him. 

Pier,  No— this — no  more. 

[Whispers  Jiffieb. 

Jqf.  Ha!  iB*t then  sol 

Pier.  Most  certainly. 

Jqf.  101  do  it. 

Pier.  Remember! 

Qffl.  Sir. 

Pier.  Come,  now  Fm  ready, 

[Be  <f*  Jaf.  ascend  the  seajfhld. 
Captain,  yon  should  be  a  gentleman  of  honour  *, 
Keep  off  the  rabble,  that  I  may  have  room 
To  entertain  my  fiite,  and  die  with  decency. 
Come.   [Takes  oj^ his  gown^  Executumer  pre- 
pares. 
YouTl  think  on't  [  Tb  Jaffier. 

Jqf.  'Twon't  grow  stale  before  to-morrow. 

Pier,  liicmj  Jaffier!  now  Fm  going.  Now — 
[Executioner  having  hound  him. 

Jcf.  Have  at  thee. 
Thou  honest  heart,  then — here —       [Stabs  him. 

V0L.L...3L  23 


And  this  is  well.  [Sto6«  himself. 

Pier.  Now  thou  hast  indeed  been  fidthfiil. 
This  was  done  nobly — ^We've  deceiv'd  the  senate. 

Jaf.  Bravely. 

Pier.  Ha,  ha,  ha        oh  I  oh !  [Dies, 

Jaf.  Now,  ye  curs'd  rulers. 
Thus  of  the  blood  y'  have  shed,  I  make  libation 
And  sprinkle  it,  mingling.     May  it  rest  upon  you, 
And  all  your  race !  Be  henceforth  peace  a  stran- 
ger 
Within  your  walls ;  let  plagues  and  famine  waste 
Your  generation — Oh,  poor  Belvidera ! 
Sir,  I  nave  a  wife,  bear  this  in  safety  to  her : 
A  token  that  with  my  dying  breath  i  bless'd  her, 
And  the  dear  little  in&nt  left  behind  me. 
Tm  sick — I'm  quiet. 

[Dies ;  scene  shuts  upon  them, 

SCENE  IV.— An  Apartment  at  Priuli's. 

Sqft  music;  enter  Belvidera,  distracted^  led  by 
two  of  her  women ;  Priuli  and  Servants. 

Pri.  Strengthen  her  heart  with  patience,  pity- 
ing Heaven. 
Bel.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  oome,  nay  come 
to  bed.  [whistle ; 

Pr'ythee,  my  love.    The  winds !  hark  how  they 
And  the  rain  beats  :  Oh !  how  the  weather  shrinks 

me! 
You  are  angry  now,  who  cares  ?  pish,  no  indeed. 
Choose  then ;  I  say  you  shall  not  go,  you  shall 

not; 
Whip  your  ill  nature ;  get  you  gone  then.    Oh ! 
Are  you  retum'd;  see,  father,  here  he's  come 

again: 
Am  I  to  bmme  to  love  him  ?  O,  thou  dear  one. 
Why  do  you  fiy  me  1  are  you  angry  still  then  1 
Jaffier,  where  art  thou  1  father,  why  do  you  do 
thus  ?  [somewhere. 

Stand  off,  don't  hide  him  from  me.     He 's  here 
Stand  off,  I  say :  what,  gone !  remember't,  tyrant : 
I  may  revenge  myself  of  this  trick,  one  day. 
Ill  do't-I'U  do't. 

Enter  Officer. 

•'  Pri.  News,  what  news  7 

[Officer  whisper*  Priuli. 
Offi.  Most  sad,  Sir ; 
Jafiier,  upon  the  scaffold,  to  prevent 
A  shameful  death,  stabb'd  Pierre,  and  next  him- 
Both  fell  together.  [self; 

Pri.  Daughter! 
Bel.  Ha  I  look  there ! 
My  husband  bloody,  and  his  friend  tool  murder! 
W  ho  has  done  this  1  speak  to  me,  thou  sad  vision : 
On  these  poor  trembling  knees  I  beg  it.     Va- 

nish'd — 
Here  they  went  down — Oh,  I'll  dig,  dig  the  den 

up! 
You  sha'n't  delude  me  thus.  Hoa,  Jaffier,  Jaffier ! 
Peep  up,  and  give  me  but  a  look.     I  have  him ! 
I've  got  him,  father :  Oh ! 
My  love  I  my  dear !  my  blessing !  help  me !  help 

me  I 
They  have  hold  on  me,  and  drag  me  to  the  bot- 
tom. 
Nay — now  they  pull  so  hard — farewell — 

[Dies ;  the  curtain  falls  sUnUy  to  music. 


THE  WONDER: 

A  OOMSDY, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  MRS.  CENTLIVRE. 


REMARKS. 

Tns  ingenious  comedy  was  first  acted  at  Drury  Lane  in  1714,  and  is  still  a  Aivourite.  A  more  lively  delinea- 
tion of  Jealousy  is  scarcely  to  be  found  on  tbe  stage  than  in  tbe  well<drawn  character  of  Don  Felix,  whose  love, 
quarrel  with  Violante  is  well  sustained.  In  1757,  Mr.  Garrick  added  to  his  reputation  by  the  revival  of  this  play, 
in  which  he  was  eminently  suoeeseful  as  Don  Felix ;  and  in  this  character  doeed  his  career  of  histriuuic  glory, on 
the  10th  June,  1770,  on  which  interesting  occasion  he  delivered  a  (krewell,  in  language  with  which  we  shall  em- 
tellish  the  present  page. 


" It  hii hwii f iMlwMiij  Willi  piiw, Miiilrir  mj  firriiinihiirm. hi irtifrnw  jnn  in  ■  ftrrrTtH  rpilrpT    HadftewB 
wajUhoa^MMOalynji  biitIfi9iiiidin7MtftlMnMiiieaiMbtoorwritiaKiaehaBEpik]|giM,Mlilioa^       noir  of  ■peaking  U. 
"Hm  jiagto  of  itynM,  nd  tho  Uafnga  of  tktioo,  wooM  Imt  ill  Mtit  njr  praHot  faejit^k 

^'ThitbtoBwaTMyawfiilBoiMat:  it  it  no  lew  thm  pttim  far  •?»  wiUi  ttow^  from  whoa  1  h*v  weetTwi  tfaa  giotwt  klrfiw,»Bd  afnalks 
•t  when  tlat  kiadiMH  ani  yev  (kTOon  won  «Bjo7«d. 
**  Wtetover  aagr  te  tte  cbufH  of  nj  latare  lifi^  the  <UqNgl  impnmioa  of  foor  kiad—  will  aLwkji  reoiaia  hero    ban  ia  mf  hart,  tbeai  aai 

AiUuialiaity  for  tboir  ititkn  Una  1  kave  bad :  bat  I  doff  thm  lU  lolriwamn 
of  it,  tfata  Ib  your  gnteful  hmnbloiarTaBt'' 
Mrs.  Yates,  Mrs.  Crawford,  Mrs.  Abington,  Mrs.  Pope,  and  Mrs.  Jordan,  "  though  last,  not  least,**  have 
lively  addea  to  their  celebrity,  in  the  heroine. 

Tbe  original  hint  of  the  Wonder  was  probably  derived  from  some  one  of  the  old  Spanish  Aomantic  Novels,  ao 
much  admired  by  the  ladies  at  that  period. 


**!  will  vary  raadfly  agiw  to  WKf 
tupkti  paiai  for  jov  bwMr,  or  lo  be  mora  tralf 
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DRAMATI3  PERSONiE. 

DRURT  LAltE,  1815.  COVUfT  OAmDiir,  1817. 

DonLopsz Mr.PenUy. Mr.  Btamchard. 

DonFkux Mr.  Roe, Mr.C.KemUe, 

FRKomc Mr.  Barnard Mr.  Clarenumt 

Don  Pedro Mr.Gattie. Mr,  Simmons. 

Colonel  Briton, Mr.  Holland. Mr.AiboL 

GiBBY Mr.  R.  Palmer. Mr.  Emery. 

LissARDO Mr.Harley. Mr.  Biwoett 

Alguazil, Mr.Maddodss. ..Mr.AOoM. 

Vabquez Mr.  Evans. 

Soldier, Mr.  Cooke. 

m 

Donna  Violante, JIfra.  Gkner. MissBrunton. 

Donna  Isabella, Mrs.Orger. Miss  Fhote. 

J'">»A. ...MissKdly. Mrs.  Gibbs. 

iNis, Mrs.SooU. Misshogan. 

.  Atteodaats,  Servants,  &C. 
Scene. — ^Lasbon. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I, -A  Street 

Enter  Don  Lopez,  meeting  Frederic. 

FSxd.  My  lord,  Don  Lopez. 

iMp.  How  d^e.  Frederic  1 

Fred.  AtyourioKdBhip'sMrvice.    lam  glad  lo 


see  you  look  ao  well,  my  lord ;  I  hope  Antimip  's 

out  of  danger  I 
Lop.  doite  the  contrary;  his  fever  iacfOMOi, 

they  tell  me ;  and  the  ■oigeooa  are  of  opinioa  hii 

wound  is  mortal 
Fred.  Your  son,  Don  Felix,  ia  safe,  I  hope  1 
Lop.  I  hope  80 too;  but  they  ofier  large rewud 

to  apprehena  him. 
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FVed.  When  heard  your  lordship  from  him  t 

Lop.  Not  since  he  went  I  forbade  him  writ- 
ing tul  the  public  news  gave  him  an  account  of 
Antonio's  health.  Letters  might  be  intercepted, 
and  the  place  of  his  abode  discovered ;  however,  ii 
Antonio  dies,  Felix  shall  for  England.  You  have 
been  there;  what  sort  of  people  arc  the  English  1 

FVed.  My  lord,  the  English  are  by  nature, 
what  the  ancient  Romans  were  by  discipline,  cou- 
rageous, bold,  hardy,  and  in  love  with  liocrty.  Li- 
berty is  the  idol  of  the  English,  under  whose  ban- 
ner all  the  nation  enlists*,  give  but  the  word  for 
hberty,  and  straight  more  armed  l^ons  would 
appear,  than  France  and  Philip  keep  in  constant 
pay. 

£jop.  I  like  their  principles.  Who  does  not 
wish  for  freedom  in  all  degrees  of  life  1  though 
common  prudence  sometimes  makes  us  act  against 
it,  as  I  am  now  obliged  to  do ;  for  I  intend  to  mar- 
ry my  daughter  to  Don  Guzman,  whom  I  ei;.pect 
from  Holland  every  day,  whither  he  went  to  take 
possession  of  a  large  estate  left  him  by  his  uncle. 

jFVecf.  You  will  not,  surely,  sacrifice  the  lovely 
Isabella,  to  age,  avarice,  and  a  fool  1  pardon  the 
expression,  my  lord ;  but  my  concern  for  your  beau- 
teous daughter  transports  me  beyond  that  good 
manners  which  I  ougat  to  pay  your  lordship's  pre- 
sence. 

Lop.  I  can't  deny  the  justness  of  the  character, 
Frederic:  but  you  are  not  insensible  what  1  have 
suflercd  by  these  wars ;  and  he  has  two  things 
which  render  him  very  agreeable  to  me  for  a  son- 
in-law  :  he  is  rich,  anci  well-bom !  as  for  his  being 
a  fool,  I  don't  conceive  how  that  can  be  any  blot 
in  a  husband  who  is  already  possessed  of  a  j^ood 
estate. — A  poor  fool,  indeed,  is  a  very  scandsuous 
thine;  and  so  arc  your  poor  wits  in  my  opinion, 
who  nave  nothing  to  be  vain  of  bo^  the  inside  of 
their  skulls.  Now,  for  Don  GkiiBin,  I  know  I 
can  rule  him  as  I  think  fit :  this  is  acting  the  po- 
litic part.  Frederic,  without  which  it  is  impossiole 
to  keep  up  the  port  of  this  life. 

FVed.  But  have  you  no  consideration  for  your 
daughter's  welfare,  my  lord  1 

Lop.  Is  a  husband  of  twenty  thousand  crowns 
a  year  no  consideration  1  Now  I  think  it  a  very 
good  consideration. 

Fred.  One  way,  my  lord.  But  what  will  the 
worid  say  of  such  a  match  1 

Lop.  Bir,  I  value  not  the  world  a  button. 

F^red.  I  cannot  think  your  daughter  can  have 
any  inclination  for  such  a  husband. 

Lojp.  There  1  believe  you  are  pretty  much  in 
the  right,  though  it  is  a  secret  which  I  never  had 
the  cariosity  to  inquire  into,  nor  I  believe  ever 
shall. — Inchnation,  quotha !  Parents  would  have 
a  fine  time  on't  if  they  consulted  their  children's 
inclinations !  No,  no,  Sir,  it  is  not  a  fathers  busi- 
ness to  follow  hu  children's  inclinations,  till  he 
makes  himself  a  beggar. 

jFVect.  But  this  is  of  another  nature,  my  lord. 

Lop.  Lookye.  Sir,  I  resolve  she  shall  marry 
Don  Guzman  tnc  moment  he  arrives ;  though  I 
could  not  govern  my  son,  I  will  my  daughter,  I 
assure  you. 

fVed.  This  match,  my  lord,  is  more  preposter- 
ous than  that  which  you  proposed  to  your  son, 
from  whence  arose  this  fofal  quarr(>l.— Don  Anto- 
nio's sister,  Elvira,  wanted  beauty  only,  but  Qvor 
man  every  thing,  but — 

Lop.  Money — and  that  will  purchase  every 
thing ;  and  so  adieu.  [ExU, 


FVed.  Monstrous!  These  are  the  resohiliMM 
which  destroy  the  comforts  of  matrimony — he  is 
rich  and  well-bom,  powerful  arj^umcnts  indeed! 
Could  I  but  add  them  to  the  friendship  of  Don 
Felix,  what  might  I  not  hope  7  But  a  merehant 
and  a  grandee  of  Portugal  are  inconsistent  i 


Enter  LissARDO,  in  a  riding-habU, 

Lissardo!  From  whence  came  youl 
Lis.  That  letter  will  inform  you,  Sir. 
FVed.  1  hope  your  master 's  safe  1 
Lis.  I  left  him  so;  I  have  another  to  deliver 
which  requires  haste. — Your  most  humble  servant, 
Sir.  [Bowing, 

F^d.  To  Violantc,  I  suppose  1 
Lis.  The  same.  [ExU, 

FVed.  [Reads.]  Dear  Frederic^The  two  chief 
blessings  of  this  life  are^  a  friend  and  a  misireetf 
to  be  debarred  the  sight  of  those  is  not  to  live.  I 
hear  nothing  of  Anionio*s  death^  and  therefore 
restore  to  venture  to  thy  house  this  evenings  fi»- 
paticnt  to  see  Violantc^  and  embrace  my  jriendm 
Yours.  Felix. 

Pray  Heaven  he  comes  undiscovered.— Ha!  eolo- 
nel  Uriton. 

Enter  Coi.okel  Briton,  in  a  Hding-habiL 

Col.  j&.  .Frederic,  I  rejoice  to  see  thee. 

F^ed.  What  brought  you  to  Lisbon,  cokMid  1 

Col.  B.  Jja  fortune  de  la  guerre^  as  the  French 
say :  I  have  commanded  these  last  three  years  in 
Spain,  but  my  country  has  thought  fit  to  strike  op 
a  peace,  and  give  us  good  Protestants  leave  to  Wt^ 
for  Christian  burial ;  so  I  resolved  to  take  LMxm 
in  my  way  home. 

F^ed.  J  f  you  are  not  proved  of  a  lodginff,  colo- 
nel, pray  command  my  nouse, while  yea  stay. 

Col.  Ii.  If  I  were  sure  I  should  not  be  troofait- 
some,  I  would  accept  your  ofier,  Frederic. 

Fh-ed.  So  far  from  trouble,  colonel,  I  atiatt  takm 
it  as  a  garticular  favour.     What  have  we  hen  1 

Col.  B.  My  footman.  This  is  our  coontrf 
dress,  you  must  know ;  which,  for  the  hmocir  of 
Scotland,  I  make  all  my  servants  wear. 

Enter  Gibdy,  in  a  Highland  drete, 

Gihby.  What  raun  I  de  wi'  the  hones,  and  fike 
yer  honour  1  They  will  tack  cauld  gin  toey  stand 
m  the  causey.  

Fred.  Oh,  I'll  take  care  of  them.  What,  boa ! 
Vasquez! 

Enter  VAsauEzr 

Put  those  horses,  which  that  honeit  feOow  will 
show  you,  into  my  stable,  do  yoa  hear,  and  feed 
them  well. 

Vas.  Yes,  Sir. Sir,  by  my  master's  orden, 

I  am.  Sir,  your  most  obsequioos,  humble  aemuit. 
Be  pleased  to  lead  the  way. 

Gibby.  'Sblecd,  gang  yer  gate.  Sir,  and  I  sail 
follow  ye :  Ise  ower  hungry  to  tcod  on  compliments. 

[Exit  itith  VAsacBS. 

FVed.  Ha,  ha  I  a  comical  fellow. Well,  how 

do  you  like  our  country,  colonel  ] 

Col.  B.  Why,  faith,  Frederic,  a  man  might  peas 
his  time  agreeably  enough  withinside  of  a  nunne- 
ry :  but  to  behold  such  troops  of  sofl,  plump,  ten- 
der, mehing,  wishing,  nay,  willing  girls  too^ 
throui^h  a  damned  grate,  gives  us  Bntona  strong 
temjitrtions  to  iilunder.  Ah,  Frederk,  your 
priests  are  wicked  rogues ;  they  immure  bea^itT  lor 
their  own  proper  use,  and  show  it  only  totbo  kkj 
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to  create  desires,  and  inflame  accompts,  that  they 
may  purchase  pardons  at  a  dear  rate. 

Pred,  I  own  wenching  is  something  more  dif- 
ficult here  than  in  England,  where  women's  liber- 
ties are  subservient  to  their  inclinations,  and  hus- 
bands seem  of  no  effect,  but  to  take  care  of  the 
children  which  their  wives  provide. 

Col.  B.  And  does  restraint  get  the  better  of  in- 
clination with  your  women  here  1  No,  I'll  be 
sworn  not,  even  in  fourscore.  Don't  I  know  the 
constitution  of  the  Spanish  ladies  1 

FVed.  And  of  all  the  ladies  where  you  come, 
colonel;  you  were  ever  a  man  of  gallantry. 

Col.  B.  Ah,  Frederic,  the  kirk  half  starves  us 
Scotsmen.  We  are  kept  so  sharp  at  home,  that 
we  feed  Uke  carmibals  aoroad.  Harkye,  hast  thou 
never  a  pretty  acquaintance  now,that  thou  wouldst 
consign  over  to  a  friend  for  half  an  hour,  ha  1 

Fred.  Faith,  colonel,  I  am  the  worst  pimp  in 
Christendom ;  you  had  better  trust  to  your  own 
luck ;  the  women  will  soon  find  you  out!  warrant 
you. 

Cci.  B.  Ay,  but  its  dangerous  foraging  in  an 
enemy's  country ;  and  since  I  have  some  hopes  of 
seeing  my  own  again,  I  had  rather  purchase  my 
pleasiure,  than  run  the  hazard  of  a  stiletto  in  my 
guts.  Wilt  thou  recommend  me  to  a  wife  then  f 
one  that  is  willing  to  exchange  her  moidores  for 
English  liberty  1  ha,  friend  1 

Fred.  She  must  be  very  handsome,  I  suppose? 

OA.  B.  The  handsomer  the  better ^but  be 

■uie  she  has  a  nose. 

Pred.  Ay.  ay,  and  some  gold. 

Col.  B.  On,'  very  much  gold ;  I  shall  never  be 
able  to  swallow  the  matrimonial  pill,  if  it  be  not 
well  gilded. 

Fred.  Pho,  beauty  will  make  it  slide  down 
nimbly. 

CoL  B.  At  first,  perhaps,  it  may;  but  the  se- 

cond  or  third  dose  will  choke  me. 1  confess, 

Frederic,  women  are  the  prettiest  pla^-things  in 
nature;  but  gold,  substantial  gold,  gives  'em  the 
air,  the  mien,  the  shape,  the  grace,  and  beauty  of 
a  goddess. 

Fred.  And  has  not  gold  the  same  divinity  in 
their  eyes,  colonel  1 

Col.  B.  Too  often 

None  marry  now  for  love ;  no^  that's  a  jest : 
The  selfsame  bargain  serves  for  wife  and  beast. 

Fred.  You  are  always  gay,  colonel.  Come,  shall 
we  take  a  refreshing  glass  at  my  house,  and  con- 
sider what  has  been  said  1 

Col.  B.  I  have  two  or  three  compliments  to  dis- 
charge for  some  friends,  and  then  I  will  wait  on 
you  with  pleasure.    Where  do  ^ou  live  1 

Fred.  At  yon  comer  house  with  the  green  rails. 

Col.  B.  In  the  ck)se  of  the  evening  I  will  en- 
deavour to  kiss  your  hand.    Adieu. 

Fred.  I  shall  expect  you  with  impatience. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— A  Room  in  Don  Lopez's  House' 

Enter  Isabella,  and  Inis,  Iter  maid. 

Init.  For  goodness'  sake,  Madam,  where  are 
you  going  in  this  pet  1 

Isa.  Any  where  to  avoid  matrimony ;  the  thought 
of  a  husband  is  terrible  to  me. 

InU.  Ay,  of  an  old  husband ;  but  if  you  may 
choose  for  yourself,  I  fancy  matrimony  would  be 
no  such  frightful  thing  to  you. 

I^.  You  are  pretty  much  in  the  right,  Inis ; 


but  to  be  forced  into  the  anns  of  an  idiot,  who  has 
neither  person  to  please  the  eye,  sense  to  charm 
the  ear,  nor  generosity  to  supply  those  defocts!^ 
Ah,  Inis,  wmit  pleasant  lives  women  lead  in  E!ng- 
land,  where  duty  wears  no  fetter  but  inclination. 
The  custom  of  our  country  enslaves  fincHn  our  very 
cradles,  first  to  our  parents,  next  to  our  husbands ; 
and,  when  Heaven  is  so  kind  to  rid  us  of  both 
these,  our  brothers  still  usurp  authority,  and  ex- 
pect a  blind  obedience  from  us :  so  tnat,  maids, 
wives,  or  widows,  we  are  little  better  than  slaves 
to  the  tyrant,  man ;  therefore  to  avoid  their  power, 
I  resolve  to  cast  myself  into  a  monastery. 

Inia.  That  is,  you'll  cut  your  own  throat,  to 
avoid  another's  dfoing  it  for  you.  Ah,  Madam, 
those  eyes  tell  me  you  have  no  nun's  flesh  abomt 
you  !  A  monastery,  quotha !  whfoe  you'll  wish 
yourself  into  the  green  sickness  in  a  monUi. 

Isa.  What  care  11  there  will  be  no  man  to 
plagpe  me. 

Inis.  No,  nor  what 's  much  worse,  to  please  yoa 
neither — Odslife,  Madam,  you  are  the  first  woman 
that  e'er  despaired  in  a  Christian  country :  were  I 
in  your  place — 

Isa.  Why,  what  would  your  wisdom  do,  if  yoa 
werel 

Inis.  I'd  embark  with  the  firet  foir  wind  with 
all  my  jewels,  and  seek  my  fortune  on  t'other  side 
the  water ;  no  shore  can  treat  you  worse  than  your 
own ;  there 's  never  a  fiither  in  Christendom  slioald 
make  me  marry  any  man  against  my  will. 

Isa.  I  am  too  great  a  coward  to  follow  yoar  ad- 
vice :  I  must  contrive  some  way  to  avcnd  Don  Grm- 
man,  and  yet  stay  in  my  own  country. 

Enter  Don  Lopez. 

Lop.  Mustjpu  so,  mistress ;  but  I  shall  take 
care  to  prevflg^n.  [Aside.]  Isabella,  whithflr 
are  youjE[oiitt,  m  v  child  1 

Isa.  To  church.  Sir. 

Inis.  The  old  rogue  has  certainly  overheard 
her.  [Aside. 

Lop.  Your  devotion  must  needs  be  very  strong, 
or  you^  memory  very  weak,  my  dear;  why,  vea- 
pere  are  over  ror  this  night.  Come,  come,  yoa 
shall  have  a  better  errand  to  church  than  to  say 
your  prayere  there.  Don  Guzman  is  arrived  in 
the  river,  and  I  expect  him  ashore  to-morrow. 

Isa.  Ha !  to-morrow  1 

Lop.  He  writes  me  word,  that  his  estate  in 
Holland  is  worth  twelve  thousand  crowns  a  year; 
which,  together  with  what  he  had  before,  will 
make  thee  the  happiest  wife  in  Lisbon. 

Isa.  And  the  most  unhappy  woman  in  the 
worid.  Oh,  Sir !  if  I  have  any  power  in  your 
heart,  if  the  tenderness  of  a  fiither  ue  not  quite  ex- 
tinct, hear  me  with  patience. 

Lop.  No  objection  sgainst  the  marriage,  and  1 
will  hear  whatsoever  thou  hast  to  say. 

Isa.  That 's  torturing  me  on  the  rack,  and  for- 
bidding me  to  ffroan ;  upon  my  knees,  I  claim  the 
privilege  of  flesn  and  blood.  [Knt^. 

Lop.  I  grant  it,  thou  shalt  have  an  arm  full  of 
flesh  and  blood  to-morrow.  Flesh  and  bkxxl, 
quotha !  Heaven  forbid  I  should  deny  thee  flesh 
and  blood,  my  girl. 

Inis.  Here 's  an  old  dog  for  you !  [Aside. 

Isa^  Do  not  mistake,  Sir ;  the  fatal  strdce  which 
separates  soul  and  body,  is  not  more  terrible  to 
the  thoughts  of  sinners,  than  the  name  of  Goz- 
roan  to  my  ear. 
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Jjop.  PoIl  pub;  vod  lie,  yoti  lie. 

Ita.  Mj  mglileil  heart  besU  hard  agiiiut  my 
bleul,  IS  if  it  •ought  a  paaange  to  youi  leet,  to  beg 
jou'il  change  your  purpcwe. 

Lop.  A  very  prettyspccch  thto;  if  it  wereUim- 
ed  into  blank  verse,  it  would  lerve  for  a  tragedy. 
Why,  thou  bait  more  nit  than  I  thought  thou 
bidat,  chikl. — I  EaDc;r  this  wa*  all  extempore ;  1 
don't  believe  tbou  dulal  ever  thitili  one  wonl  on't 

Init.  Yet,  but  the  boa,  my  lord;  for  I  have 
heanl  her  say  the  aaioe  tliingi  a  thouaanil  time*. 

Lop.  Hon,  how  1  What,  Jo  you  top  your  ao- 
cond-nanil  jeata  apoa  your  father,  huny,  who 
knowa  better  what '■  good  fur  you  than  you  do 
youraein    Remember,  'lis  your  duly  to  obey. 


Iia.  [Rise:]  1  neverdiwbcyedbc 


oatbfl  the  harab 


Ihi 

terof  tny  July,  oni 

commaiida  you  lay. 

Lop.  Ha,  ha !  very  fine !  Ha,  ha  I 

lia.  Death  itself  would  be  welcome. 

Lop.  Are  you  sure  of  that! 

lia.  I  BmyourdBUghl('r,iny  lord,  nndcanboaat 
aa  Btrong  a  resolution  aa  yourself;  I'll  die  betbre 
I'll  many  Guiman. 

Lop.  Say  jou  sol  I'll  try  that  presently. 
[i>rat».]  Here,  let  irw  see  with  what  deilerity 
you  can  breathe  a  vein  now.  [Ofert  her  hiM 
raord.]    The  point  is  prelly  sharp:  twill  do  your 

hit.  Blew  me,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean,  to  put 
a  award  into  the  hands  of  a  dcf  prrale  woman  T 

Lop,  Desperate !  ha,  ha,  ha  I  jou  see  bow  des- 
-—--'--'-      What,  art  thou  frighlad,  Uttle  BeU  1 


bal 

Aa.  1  confess  I  a 
Lop.  Ay,  ay,  chi 
1,  he'll  bnri  thee 


/la. 


shall  U 


1  startled  at  your  morale,  Sir. 
I,  thou  badobetter  take  the 


leither, 


Ods, 


1  aball  find  one  to  let  him  in  at  without  joi 
Lop.  Saj'it  thou  so  my  dear  Be'"  "    " 
■Traid  thou  art  a  llulc  lunatK,  Bell, 
care  of  thee,  child.     [Taku  hold  iff 
a  key  out  i^hiM  pochet.']     1  shall  mi 
cure  thee,  mr  dear.     I'll  see  if  locks  and 
keep  tbee  till  Quzman  comes.     Go,  gel  i 


boklto 


ACT  It. 
SCENE  L—A  Room  in  Don  Pedbo'b  Houte. 

EtOer  VmLiUTE,  reading  a  letter,  and  Flora 

/oliowiag. 

Ptora.  What,  muiit  that  letter  he  read  again 

Vio.   Yes,  and  again,  and  again,  and  anln, 

thousand  times  HgBin ;  a  lellermmalaithrul  lov 

can  never  be  read  too  often,  it  speaks  such  kin 

Flora.  But  always  the  same  language. 

Vio.  It  does  not  charm  the  Iras  for  that 

Fl<Ta.  In  myopinion,nolhingclmrmalhsldofi 
not  change ;  and  any  composition  of  the  fnur-and- 
twenty  lellen',  after  the  first  essay,  frnm  the  sanw 
hand,  must  be  dull,  except  a  bank-note  or 
of  eichanse. 

yio.  Thy  lute  a  my  avenion— [Rcuftt. 


My  all  thai '»  ehamittg,  time  Ufi  **  M<  JM 

•il'dfram  Ihee,  tkii  night  sftuil  iring  m*  to  thy 

■ma.     Frederic  and  Mee  art  all  I  Inul.    T%tt« 

r  TCer-ks'  abaetia,  hace  been,  in  tatt't  aeeompt, 

c  hundred  hourt.     When  it  it  dark,  expect  th» 

\ivnltd  signal  at  thy  vnndoa  i  IHI  wAm,  attlat. 

Thine  more  Ihan  hit  oicn,  FiUX. 

Flora.  Whonouldnot  haranid  aimochloa 

idy  of  her  beauty, and  twenty  thouaand 

[Aride,]— Were  i  a:  "' '  "     "    " 

id  a  hundred  finer  things. 

Vio.  What  would  you  have  said? 

i^oro.  I  would   have  compared  your  oyei  to 

e  BlarB,  your  teeth  to  ivory,  your  lips  to  coral, 

>UT  neck  to  alabaster,  your  shape  to — 

Vio.  No  mom  of  yourbombaiL;  truth  ia  tb« 

liest  eloquence  in  a  lover— What  proof  remain 

angiven  of  hii  love  1     When  his  iather  tbrealeii- 

L,-d  to  disinherit  him  for  icfuaing  Don  Anlonjo'a 

Ig  this  unhappy  quarrel, 

- '    And  now,  though 


■\,  tDelhinka,  I  coold  haTe 


hence  sprung  ( 


-Faith,   tl 

Off  to  FLO 


ill  fur  me  1 

Flora.  But  you  know,  Madam,  your  btbn, 
Don  Pedro,  designs  you  foranun~lo  be  rare, 
look  very  like  a  nun ! — and  says  your  grand- 
er left  you  your  fortune  upon  that  condmoQ. 
'io.  Not  without  my  approbation,  giri,  when 
me  to  one-and-twenly,  as  I  am  infora>ed.  Bd, 
'ever,  1  shall  run  the  risk  of  tbaL  Go,  cdl 
.issardo. 

lora.  Yen,  Madam.  Now  for  ■  thoOBuid 
verbal  questions.  [Atide,  and  exit. 

Re-enter  Fi.ORi,  tcith  LiasiRDO. 
Vio.  Weir,  and  how  do  you  do,  I " 
Lii.  Ah,  very  weary.  Madam.- 
»k'st  wondrous  pretty.  Flora.  [Aparti 
Via.  How  cam£  youi 
Lie.  En  cbevaJier,  Madam,  apon  a  hacknej 
jade,  which  they  tdd  me  formerly  belMiged  loaa 
Engbsh  colonel.    But  I  should  have  rather  thotwht 
ihe  Dad  been  bred  a  good  Raman  Catholic  all  ber 
ime;  for  ghe  downed  on  her  knees  to  em; 
stock  and  stone  we  came  along  by. — My  chops 
aler  for  a  kiss, tbey  do.  Flora.  [Apart  loFLOtu. 
Flora.   You'd  make  one  believe  you  are  WOD- 
drous  fond  now.  [Aparl  to  LissAaiM. 

""  0.  Where  did  yon  leave  your  master  1 
r.  Odd,  if  I  had  jou  alone,  housewile,  I'd 
show  you  how  fond  I  could  be — [Apart  la  pLoaa. 
I^.  Where  did  you  leave  your  master  1 
Im.  At  a  little  farm-house.  Madam,  about  five 
miles  olT  He'll  be  at  Don  Frederic's  in  tbe  eran- 
ing. — Odd,  I  will  so  revenge  myself  of  Iboae  lips 
of  thine.  [Apart  to  Flori. 

Vio.  Ishekihealthl 
Flora.  Oh,  you  counterfeit  wondnnu  welL 

[Apart  to  LraeiRDO. 

I^-  No,  every  body  knows  1  counterfeit  very  ill. 

{Apart  to  Flobx. 

1^.  How  Bay  Toul     Is  Felix  ill  1     What 'a 

hisdistempert     Ha! 

Lit.  A  pies  on't,  1  hale  to  be  interrupted, 
[Agide.}—1jiie,  Madam,  love.— In  abort.  Madam, 
I  believe  be  has  tbongblof  nothing  but  yourladj- 
ahipeversincebeleALiaban.  I  amiure  hecoold 
not,  it  I  may  judge  of  his  heart  by  my  own. 
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ZAf.  By  infaltible  rale,  Madam ;  words  are  the 
pietures  A  the  mind,  yoa  know :  now  to  prove  he 
thinks  of  nothing  but  you,  he  talks  of  notnine  but 
yoo — for  exampfej  Madam :  coming  from  shoot- 
ing t'other  day  with  a  brace  of  partridges,  "  Lis- 
■aido,"  said  he,  "  go  bid  the  cook  roast  me  these 
Violajites." — I  flew  into  the  kitchen,  full  of 
thoughts  of  thee,  and  cried,  "  Here  roast  me  these 
Ftorellas."  [Tb  Flora. 

^lora.  Ha^  ha !  exceUent ^You  mimic  your 

master  then,  it  seems.  f  To  Lissardo. 

Lis.  I  can  do  every  thing  as  well  as  my  master, 

you  little  rogue.  [Tb  Flora.] Another  time. 

Madam,  the  priest  came  to  make  him  a  visit,  he 
called  out  hastily,  "  Lissardo^"  said  he,  "  bring  a  j 

Violante  for  my  father  to  sit  on." Then  ne 

often  mistook  ray  name,  Madam,  and  called  me 
Violante ;  in  short,  I  heard  it  so  often,  that  it  be- 
came as  familiar  to  me  as  my  prayers. 

Vio.  You  live  very  merrily,  then,  it  seems. 

Lm,  Oh,  exceedingly  merry.  Madam. 

[Kisees  Flora's  hand. 

Vio.  Ha !  exceeding  merry.  Had  you  treats 
and  balls  1 

Lm.  Oh !  yes,  yes.  Madam,  several 

Flora.  You  are  mad,  Lissardo ;  you  don't  mind 
what  my  lady  says  to  you.    [Apart  to  Lissardo. 

Vio.  Ha !  balls. Is  he  so  merry  in  my  ab- 
sence? [Afii(U.]  And  did  your  master  dance, 
Lissardo  1 

JAa,  Dance,  Madam !  where,  Madam  1 

Vio.  Why,  at  those  balls  you  speak  oC 

lAa.  Balls!  what  balls.  Madam  1 

Vio.  Why,  sure  you  are  in  love,  Lissardo;  did 
not  you  say,  but  now,  you  had  balls  where  you 
have  been  1 

Lis.  Balls,  Madam !  wash-balls.  Ma'am.  Ods- 
llfe,  I  ask  your  pardon.  Madam !  I.  I,  I  had  mis- 
laid some  wash-oalls  or  my  roasters  t'other  day : 
and  because  I  could  not  tnink  where  I  had  laid 
them,  just  when  he  asked  for  them,  he  veiy  fiiriy 
broke  in^  head.  Madam,  and  now  it  seems  I  can 
think  of  nothing  else.  Alas !  he  dance.  Madam ! 
No,  no,  poor  gentleman,  he  is  as  melancholy  as 
an  unbraced  drum. 

Vio.  Poor  Felix !  There,  wear  that  rinff  for 
your  master's  sake,  and  let  him  know  I  shdl  be 
ready  to  receive  him.  [Exit. 

Lis.  I  shall.  Madam.— [Pu/«  on  the  ring.] 
Methinks  a  diamond  ring  is  a  vast  addition  to  the 
little  finger  of  a  ^ntleman.    [Admires  his  hand. 

Flora.  That  nng  must  be  mine.  {Aside.] 

Well,  LisBudo !  what  haste  you  make  to  pay  off 
arrears  now.    Look  how  the  fellow  stands  I 

Lis.  'Egad,  methinks  I  have  a  very  pretty  hand 

-and  very  white— -and  the  shape  I Faith,  ] 


— and 

never  minded  it  so  much  before ! 

nion  it  is  a  very  fine-shaped  hand 


In  my  opi- 
and  becomes 


a  diamond  ring  as  well  as  the  fint  grandee's  in 
Portugal. 

Flora.  The  man's  transported!  Is  this  your 
level    This  your  impatience  1 

Lis.  r  Takes  snuff^  Now  in  my  mind — I  take 
snuff  With  a  very  jantee  air. — ^Well,  I  am  persuad- 
ed I  want  nothing  but  acoech  and  a  title  to  make 
me  a  very  fine  gentleman.  [Struts  about. 

Flora.  Sweet  Mr.  Lissardo,  [Courtesies.]  if  I 
may  presume  to  speak  to  you,  without  afilionting 
your  little  finger - 

LU.  Odso,  Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon. Is 

it  to  me  or  to  the  ring— yoa  direct  yourdiscoiiiie, 
Madaml 


Flora.  Madam,  good  lack !  How  much  •  dia- 
mond ringimproves  one ! 

Lis.  Why,  though  I  say  it — I  can  carry  myaetf 
as  well  as  any  body. — But  what  wert  thoa  goii^ 
to  ny,  child  f 

liora.  Why  I  was  going  to  say,  that  I  fiincy 
you  had  best  let  me  keep  that  ring ;  it  will  be  a 
very  pretty  wedding  ring,  Lissardo ;  would  it  not  ? 

Lis.  Humph!  Ah!'  But — but — ^bctfl— but — 
I  believe  I  sha'n't  marry  yet  awhile. 

Flora.  You  sha'n't,  you  say  1 — Very  well !  I 
suppose  you  design  that  ring  for  Inis  1 

Lis.  iNo,  no^  I  never  bribe  an  old  acqoaintanee. 
— Perhaps  I  might  let  it  sparkle  in  the  eyes  of  a 
stranger  a  little,  till  we  come  to  a  right  under* 
stanmng — but,  then,  like  all  other  mortal  things, 
it  would  return  from  whence  it  came. 

Flora.  Insolent Is  that  your  manner  of 

dealing  1 

Lis.  With  all  but  thee. Kiss  me  j^ou  little 

rogue  you.  [Bugs  tier. 

Flora.  Little  rogue !  Pr'ythee,  fellow,  dont 
be  so  familiar ;  [Pushes  him  away.]  If  1  maynt 
keep  your  ring,  I  can  keep  my  kisses. 

Lis.  You  can,  you  say  i  Spoke  with  the  airof 
a  chambermaid. 

Flora.  Replied  with  the  spirit  of  a  serving  man. 

Lis.  Pr'jthee,  Flora,  don't  let  you  and  I  ftll 
out ;  I  am  m  a  merry  humour,  and  shall  certainly 
fall  in  somewhere. 

Flora.  What  care  I  where  yoa  foil  in. 

JRe-enter  Violante. 

Vio.  Why  do  you  keep  Lissardo  so  long,  Flo- 
ra, when  you  don't  know  how  soon  my  fother 
may  awake  1     His  afternoon  naps  are  never  long. 

Flora.  Had  Don  Felix  been  with  bn,  ne 
would  not  hayiy|pught  the  time  long.  These  la- 
dies consider  jlHHy^  wants  but  their  own. 

[AHde. 

Vio.  Gra  go,  let  him  out 

Flora.  Yes,  Madam. 

Lis.  I  fly,  Madam. 

[Exeunt  Lissardo  and  Flora. 

Vio.  The  day  draws  in,  and  nigfat,  the  lover^ 
firiend,  advances. — Night,  mo|e  w^come  than  tlie 
sun  to  me,  because  it  orings  my  love. 

Flora.  [  Within.]  Ah,  thieves,  thieves !  murder, 
murder  I 

Vio.  [Shrieks.]  Ah,  defend  me,  Heaven  I  what 
do  I  hear  1  Felix  is  certainly  pursoed,  and  will 
betaken. 

Reenter  Flora,  running. 

How  now!  Why  dost  stare  80^  Answer  me 
quickly;  what^s  the  matter  1 

Flora.  Oh.  Madam!  as  I  was  letting  out  Lia- 
sardo,  a  gentleman  rushed  between  him  and  I. 
struck  down  my  candle,  and  is  bringing  a  dead 
person  in  his  arms  into  our  house. 

Vio.  Ha !  a  dead  person !  EUiaven  grantitdoes 
notprove  my  Felix. 

Flora.  Here  they  are,  Madam. 

Vio.  Ill  retire,  Ull  you  discover  the  meaningof 
this  accident.  [Ait, 

Enter  Colonel  Britok,  with  Isabella  in  Ait 
artiu,  whom  he  sets  down  in  a  chatr^  and  ad- 
dresses himself  to  Flora. 


Col.  B.  Madam,  the  necessity  this  lady 
under  of  being  ooaveyed  into  some  boose  with 
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speed  and  ■eeiecji  will,  I  hope,  excuse  any  inde- 
cency I  might  be  guilty  of,  in  prewing  so  rudely 
into  this — i  ani  an  entire  stranger  to  her  name 
and  circumstances  ;^would  1  were  so  to  her  beau- 
ty too.  [Asitle.]  I  commit  her,  Madam,  to  your 
care,  and  fly  to  make  her  retreat  secure ;  if  the 
street  be  clear,  permit  me  to  return,  and  learn 
firom  her  own  mouth  if  I  can  be  further  service- 
able. Pray,  Madam,  what  is  the  lady  of  this 
house  caUecl? 

Flora.  Violante,  Seignior. 

Col.  B.  Are  you  she.  Madam  ? 

Flora.  Only  ner  woman.  Seignior. 

Cot.  B.  Your  humble  servant,  Mistress.  Pray 
be  careful  of  the  lady. 

[Qivet  her  tvoo  moidorai,  and  exit. 

Mora.  Two  moidores !  Well,  he  is  a  generous 
fellow.  This  is  the  only  way  to  make  one  careful. 

Re-enter  ViolantiT. 

Vio.  Was  you  distnicted,  Flora,  to  tell  my  name 
to  a  man  you  never  saw  1    Unthinking  wench ! 

Who  knows  what  this  may  turn  to  ? What, 

is  the  lady  dead  1 — Ah  !  defend  me,  Heaven !  'tis 
Isabella,  sister  to  my  Felix.  What  has  befallen 
her!  Pray  Heaven  he's  safe.— 'Run  and  fetch 
some  cold  water.— —Stay,  stay,  Flora Isabel- 
la, friend,  speak  to  me— oh,  speak  to  me,  or  I  shall 
die  with  apprehension. 

ba.  Oh !  hold,  my  dearest  father,  do  not  force 
me ;  indeed  I  cannot  love  him. 

Vio.  How  wild  she  talks ! 

ba.  Ha !  where  am  17 

Vio.  With  one  as  sensible  of  thy  pain  as  thou 
thyself  canst  be. 

l»a.  Violante  ! — what  kind  star  preserved  and 
lodged  me  here  ? 

Flora.  It  was  a  terrestrial  i^H^called  a  man, 
Madam :  pray  Jupiter,  ho  proveaHlidLy  one. 

ba.  Oh !  1  remember  now.  ni^ve  me,  dear 
Violante;  my  thoughts  ran  so  much  upon  the 
danger  I  escaped,  I  forgot. 

KM.  May  I  not  know  your  story  ? 

ba.  Thou  art  no  stranger  to  one  part  of  it.  I 
have  often  told  thee  that  my  father  designed  to  sa- 
crifice me  to  Don  Guzman,  who  it  seems  is  just 
returned  from  Holland,  and  expected  ashore  to- 
morrow, the  day  that  he  has-  set  to  celebrate  our 
nuptials.  Upon  my  refusing  to  obey  him,  he 
locked  me  into  my  chamber,  vowing  to  keep  me 
there  till*he  arrived,  and  force  me  to  consent.  I 
know  my  father  to  be  positive,  never  to  be  won 
firom  his  design ;  and,  having  no  hope  left  me  to 
escape  the  marriage,  I  leaped  from  the  window 
into  the  street 

Vio.  You  have  not  hurt  yourself,  I  hope ! 

ba.  No ;  a  eentlcman  passing  by,  b^  accident, 
caught  me  in  his  arms :  at  fint,  my  fnght  made 
me  apprehend  it  was  my  father,  till  he  assured  me 
to  the  contrary. 

Flora.  He  is  a  very  fine  gentleman,  I  promise 
you.  Madam ;  and  a  well  bred  man,  I  warrant 
nim.  ^  I  think  I  never  saw  a  grandee  put  his  hand 
into  his  pocket  with  a  better  air  in  my  whole  life- 
time :  then  he  opened  his  purse  with  such  a  grace, 
that  nothing  but  his  manner  of  presenting  me  with 
the  gold  coukl  equal. 

vio.  There  is  but  one  common  road  to  the  heart 
of  a  servant,  and  'tis  impossible  for  a  generous 

person  to  mistake  it. -Go  leave  us,  Flora.  [Exit 

Flora.1    But  how  came  you  hither,  Isabella  1 

Ita,  I  know  not;  I  desired  the  stnnger  to  con- 


vey me  to  the  next  monastery;  but  ere  I  reached 
my 


door.  I  saw,  or  fancied  that  I  saw,  Lissardo, 
brotner's  man ;  ami  the  thought  that  his  mas- 
ter might  not  be  far  off,  flung  me  into  a  swooo, 

which  is  all  that  I  can  remember. Ha !  what  *n 

here  1  [  Takes  up  a  letter. \  For  Colonel  Briton  j 
to  he  U^  at  the  post-housef  in  Lisbon. — This  must 
be  dropped  by  the  stranger  who  brought  mo  hither. 

Vio.  Thou  art  fallen  mto  the  hands  of  a  soldier ; 
take  care  he  does  not  lay  thee  under  contribution^ 
girl. 

Jsa.  I  find  he  is  a  gentleman ;  and  if  he  is  but 
unmarried,  I  could  be  content  to  follow  him  all 
the  world  over. — But  I  shall  never  see  him  more, 
I  fear.  [Sighs. 

Vio.  What  makes  you  sigh,  Isabella  1 

ba.  The  fear  of  getting  into  my  fother's  clutches 
again. 

Vio.  Can  I  be  serviceable  to  youl 

ba.  Yes,  if  you  conceal  me  two  or  three  days. 

Vio.  You  command  my  house,  and  secrecy. 

ba.  I  thank  you,  Violante.  I  wish  you  would 
oUige  me  with  Mrs.  Flora  awhile. 

Vio.  I'll  send  her  to  you. — I  must  watch  if  dad 
be  still  asleep,  or  here  will  be  no  room  for  Felix. 

[ExU. 

ba.  Well,  I  don't  know  what  ails  me ;  me- 
thinks,  I  wish  I  could  find  this  stranger  out. 

Be-enter  Floba. 

Flora.  Does  your  ladyship  want  me.  Madam  ? 

ba.  Ay,  Mra.  Flora,  i  resolye  to  make  you  my 
confidante. 

Flora.  I  shall  endeavour  to  discharge  my  duty, 
Madam. 

ba.  1  doubt  it  not  ;  and  desire  you  to  accept 
this  as  a  token  of  my  gratitude. 

Flora.  O  dear  ognora,  I  should  have  been  your 
humble  servant  without  a  fee. 

ba.  1  believe  it.  But  to  the  purpose— do  you 
think,  if  you  saw  the  sentleman  wnidi  brought 
me  hither,  you  should  know  him  again  1 

Flora.  From  a  thousand,  Madam:  I  have  an 
excellent  memory  where  a  handsome  man  is  con- 
cerned.— When  ne  went  away,  he  said  he  would 
return  a^n  immediately.  I  admire  he  comes  not. 

Isa.  Here  did  you  say?  you  rejoice  me 

though  ril  not  see  him,  if  he  comes.  Could  not 
you  contrive  to  give  him  a  letter  ? 

Flora.  With  the  air  of  a  duenna. 

ba.  JNot  in  this  house — you  must  veil  and  fid- 
low  him. — He  must  not  know  it  comes  from  me. 

Flora.  What,  do  you  take  me  for  a  novice  in 
love  affairs  7  Though  I  have  not  practised  the 
art  since  I  have  been  in  Donna  Violante's  service, 
yet  I  have  not  lost  the  theory  of  a  chambermaid. 
— Do  you  write  the  letter,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
me — here,  here,  here 's  pen,  ink,  and  paper. 

ba.  I'll  do  it  in  a  minute.  [Sits  down  to  write. 

Flo.  So !  this  is  a  business  after  my  own  heart : 
love  always  takes  care  to  reward  his  labourera, 
and  Great  Britain  seems  to  be  his  fiivourite  coun- 
try.— Oh,  I  lon^  to  see  the  other  two  moidores 
with  a  British  air.  Methinks  there 's  a  grace  pe- 
culiar to  that  nation,  in  making  a  present. 

ba.  So,  I  have  done — now,  if  ho  does  but  find 
this  house  again. 

Flora.  If  he  should  not,  I  warrant  111  find  him. 
if  ho 's  in  Lisbon ;  for  I  have  a  strong  poasesjsktt 
that  he  his  two  more  moidores  as  good  as  ever 
weretold.  [Fut9 the  IcUcr  into  h§r  boaom. 


Re-enter  YiOLum. 
Vto.  Flraa,  mich  mr  dbdbi  he 
o  hii  (tudy ;  if  you  find 
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^/.  Oh,  ■! 


to  your  poet.  [&ii  Floiu. 

Jto.  What  My  you,  VkJanlel    u  my  brotluT 

Via.  It  li  hii  ngnal  at  the  window. 
In.  [KneeUA  Oh,  Viokutel  I  eonjnra  th»? 
by  all  tiu  kne  thou  beueM  to  Felii,  by  thy  own 
gencioua  nature,  nay  more,  by  thai  noapotted  vii. 
tua  thou  art  muticM  of,  do  not  diicoTei  to  my  bru- 
thei  I  am  here! 

Vio.  Conttaty to yaacdeidn,beaaaucedliiavcr 
ahalL    But  where  '■  the  daa^  1 

Jto.  Art  tbou  bom  in  Lubon,  and  aak  thai 
queationl    He'U  think  hie  honour  blemiahod  hv 
my  diiobedience ;  and  would  realon  me  (o  mV 
>  iather, or  kill  me;  therefore,  dear,  dear  giri — 

Vio,  Dependaponmy£nendBnip;iH^hiniFa_ 

dnw  theeeciet  aoai  tlieaa  Ufa;  not  even  PelU, 
though  at  the  haiatd  of  hia  love.  I  bear  hiai 
oonungi  retire  into  that  cloeet. 

ba.  RemembeT,  Violante,  upon  thy  promiai' 

my  my  lift  depoMli.  [Eiii. 

Fid.  When  I  betray  thee,  may  t  diaie  thy  iale. 

Enter  FsLix. 

Hy  Feliz  I  wj  neriuting  lore  I 

[Rum  into  kit  armt. 
Fel.  Mr  Ce  1  my  aoul  I  my  ^^lante ! 
Vio.  WhathaianladortthoanmfbrmelOh, 
how  ehall  I  reqaite  thee  1 

FV.  If,  dnnng  thia  ts^oni,  piinlbl  eiile,  Ihy 
thoughta  have  neret  wandered  from  thj  Fclii, 
thou  Bast 


if  the  md  irf  km  woe  loM 
in-Uad,  Ihy  ioaffe  would 
>t:laaialltnith,  aUlon, 


Vio.  Can  there  be  room  within  this  boat  for 
■oybutthynin  No,  if  the 
to  aB  the  rot  of  hnnan-' ' 
■ecure  him  in  mj  bnait  :._„-„_  _«,  _  „.„, 
all  &ith,  and  know  no  jealoai  ftan. 

Pel.  My  beut'etbepTOperaphera  when  km- 
reiidaa:  could  be  quit  thai,  he  would  be  nowhere 
found :  and  yet,  Violanla,  I'm  in  doi^ 

Fio.  Did  1  ever  siTe  tliee  eauae  to  doubt,  my 
Felii? 

FVL  True  lent  has  many  fwi,  and  (ear  at 
many  eye*  aa  ftme ;  yet  lure  I  think  they  aee  no 
bult  in  thee.  [Col.  B.  tap*  at  the  viindoie.] 
What  ■Hull  [A  lap. 

Vio.  What  1  I  hear  nothing.       [A  tap  again. 

FtL  Hal   What  meana  1^  Jpal  at  your 

Vio.  Borne  ooe,  peA^M,  in  raaainir  by,  might 
acodentdly  hh  it ;  it  can  ba  nothing  eW. 

Cd.  B.  t  fVUItia.]  Hiat,  hiit '.  Donna  '^ 
Donna  Violulet 

fil.  Thaj  Die  yom  name  by  aoddent  too,  do 
lh«y,Madam1  ' 

Re-enter  Fi^ORi. 

Flora.  There  ii  a  gmtleman  at  the  window, 
Madam,  whichlbncytobethe  same  who  bnuebt 
Iwbella  hither.    Sh^  I  admit  him  1 

\Ande  to  ViOLiNTE. 

Fio.  Admit  diitraction  rather  I    Thou  art  Ihe 

came  of  thia,  unthinking  wretcht  {Apart. 

Ftl.  What,  haa  Mn.  Socul  brought  you  fknh 

intelligencel    Death,  111  know  the  bottom  of  thia 

immediabJr.  [  QTm  to  go. 


ly,  nay,  you  must  not  l«Te  me. 
not  &ir  not  to  anawer  the  gentle- 
ll  ia  none  of  hia  fault  thai  Ua  Ti- 
aaonable.     Pray   let  me  go;  my 

I  restraint  upon  you. 

[Stmggla  to  get  from  her. 
■t  be  Ilie  coloael now  to  deh- 


[Aiide,  and  exit:  the  Colonel  tapa  loader. 

FV.  Harli  I  he  grows  impalienL  at  your  delay. 
Why  do  you  hold  Iho  man  whoae  ahMnce  would 
oblige  ytm  1  Pray,  let  me  go,  Madam.  Conaider, 
the  gentleman  wants  you  at  the  window. — Coo- 
'aionr  [StniggUt. 

Via.  Il  ia  not  mc  he  wanta. 

fil.  Death  !  not  jou !  la  there  another  of  your 

mie  in  the  house  "i—  But  come  on.  enmirvm  im 
of  the  tiuthof  wha: 

If  hia  buaineas  doea  _.    ..^  _, _. 

I  may  be  heard.     This,  and  only  thia,  can 

lake  off  my  ausfocion. What,  do  you  pause  1 

Oh,  guilll  guill  I  Have  I  caught  you  f  Nay,  then 
I'll  Kap  the  balcony.    If  I  remember,  thia  my 


il  you  say ;  open  the  w 


iGoet  to  Ihe  door  ahere  Isibelu  it. 
,  hold,  hold,  hold!  not  for  the  woild 
you  enter  there !  Which  way  ahsll  I  preaerve  hia 
nster  from  his  knowledge.  lAtiiie. 

fV.  What  baTe  I  touched  youl  Do  you  Ie«i 
your  lovet'a  life  1 

Fia.  I  fear  for  none  but  you For  goodnev' 

vke,  do  not  apeak  so  loud,  my  Pelii.    If  my  ft- 

ibei  hean  you,  I  am  loU  for  evei. Fdix  I  Fa- 

liil  TOUT curioaity  ahall  be aatiafied.  [tfou  tolhe 
iciTuiou,  and  Ihrmmip  Ike  laih.]  Whoe'ayoa 
iTv,  that  with  such  inaiJence  dare  use  u^  name, 
lUui  give  the  neighbouibood  pretence  to  reflect 
J,....  .  _i___  '         '    t»  be 


•e  lo-niEht— 
fV.  Good.  ^ 

Vio.  YouanmiatakeninthehauKiIauppaw, 

Fil.  No,  no,  he  ^a  Dot  mistaken— Piaj,  V^ 

(Jam,  let  the  gentlemangi 

Fio.  Pray  be  gone,  t 
lu  have  here. 
Col.  B.  1  wish  J  did  not  kikow  it  i^tber— Bui 
thia  house  contains  my  aoul  j  tboa  can  jou  UaoM 
my  body  fbi  hoieiing  about  It1 
Fil.  EtcellenL 

tell  you  again,  yon  ai 

JFW.  "l  ,        __,_ 

fore  my  &oe — No,  he  shall  not  live  to  m j 

vriaheL      {  T^Jitf  out  a  piitol,  and  got*  toaardt 
ike  windoie. 

Vio.  Ah  !  IShrida.]  brfd,  I  conjure  you. 

CdJ.  B.  To-morrow's  an  age,  MadamI  IDAJ  I 
not  be  admitted  to-nigbtl 

Via.  If  you  be  a  gentli 
absence. — Unfortunate !  what  will  my  atara  do 
withmel  {Atide. 

(Jol.  B.  I  have  done — Only  thia — Be  caraAiI 
of  my  life,  for  it  ia  in  your  keejnng, 

[Exit  from  the  wtadovt, 

FiL  Pray  obaerve  tbe  ^ntleroan'a  reqneat,  U»- 


ifurion.  ( 

trulh,  alt  love  all  faith:  oh,    1 
—Sow  have  I  he«D  dtcemd.   \ 
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nc,  but  beliFTi 


Via.  Can  1  hnr  Uua  from  jou  1  [  Weept. 

EVl.  [Ihpeau]  '•  Vfbtn  I  left  (his  liau»  lo- 
nighL"— To-night,  tha  devil !  rctum  »  hwd  ! 

Vie.  Oh,  Ualiclla  I  whtf  but  thou  iaiotved  nw 
inl  lAiiiie. 

Fcl.  IRepfoii.]  "  Tbu  hoiun  contuns  m; 
•ont"     Oh,  imct  KHiI ! 

no.  Yet  1  icHlve  lo  keep  the  aMnC.     [Ajii^k, 

Fel.  I  AiiHi/t.j  "  6a  ciierul  of  m;  life,  tor  'tis 
in  joarlee(«i^/— Dumutionl— How  ugly  she 

t^.  Dd  not  took  u  *tenily  < 
OH,  Felii,  I  b*ve  not  injured  tou,  nor  am  i  ait. 
fit.  Not  bUe,  not  injuiedmol    Oh,  Tiolon 
te,  loal  and  abandoned  lo  thy  vico !     Not  &lac  ! 
^   Ob,  nuMutroua  I 

Vie,  Indeed  I  am  Dot.— There  it  Rcaoaawhicli 
!  1  iDiut  net  reveal.— Oh,  thiuk  bow  far  honour 
caDcUigevDoraei^thcnBllonanoanunuyho 
-  bound  In  tLe  aanu  rule  to  Jieen  a  nccret. 
V  fa  Uonoiii  [  What  hait  Iboii  (o  do  with  ho- 
noiu,  thou  that  canst  adniil  plunJily  •>(  lovcni? 
Aaeeretl  lu,  ha, ha!  hiaaiTainiini  womlrouaaafe, 
who  tiiiala  hia  KCret  to  a  noninn'a  ijsfaiij';  but 
JOU  noad  give  youncirno  truuble  about  clc:iring 
ttda  point,  Madam,  for  ;ou  arc  beoxne  lo  indilTi'r- 
ent  to  me,  thai  jour  tnmi  and  £iLichood  are  the 

Be^nter  Fumt. 

f%tra.  Madam,  your  Citber  bade  me  k«  what 
nooe  that  mo. — Fur  goodncaa'  nke,  Sir,  why  il» 
you  apeak  ao  loud  1  * 

f\i.  1  luderatand  nv  can,  jiiatrew ;  my  ab- 
■enee  ia  neceaBrj,  111  ubluc  jJBl^ 

ftM^fW  W(£>  him. 

Via.  Oh,  Irt  me  undeceive  you  Ant. . 

I\l.  Impouililc  1 

Yio.  'Tia  vcfj-  piwible,  if  I  dont 

Fcl.  Dumt  1  ha,  ha,  ha !  (luTit,  quotha ! 

Fio.  Rut  another  ttmn  III  IcU  Ihee  oU. 

FA.  Nay,  now  or  never. 

Via.  Now  it  cannot  be.     ■ 

FO.  Then  it  ahall  ntva  br.—Tboa  miBt  un- 
gnleliil  of  thy  aex,  farewell. 

Fie.  Oh,  eiqili^la  trial  Afmy  frieniiahipl  Yi't 
net  even  thii  onall  draw  the  Kcrri  frocn  me. 
TKal  rU  fraerrt,  let  fortune  froua  or  Mtnilt ; 
And  fnuC  to  lote,  lay  lore  to  rcaincile. 

[Eieunl. 

ACT  ni. 

SCEyE  1.—A  Smtt. 

Enter  Don  Lopei. 

Leo.  Waaenrmanthuaplaguodl   Odaheait! 

I  enold  awallnw  ray  dagjcer  for  madnna ;  I  know 

DC<  what  to  think ;  aurr  Freijeiic  had  no  hand  in 

betoeape, she  muat  get  out  of  the  window; 

and  ahe  coald  iKit  do  that  without  a  ladder 
who  could  bring  il  her  but  himi     At,  it  m 

Thia  giaoijeas  baggage— but  I'll  to  Fitdtric 


aS' 


Enter  Coi^kri.  Briton,  wiHi  latiiKi,n.'»  letter 

in  kie  hand ;  G  joky  fiiimoing. 

Col.  B.  Well,  though  1  could  not  age  my  fair 

..  intrigue  in  my  way.  Oh  I  tarn  V  love 
pretty,  kind,  coming  temalea,  that  wont 
V  a  man  Ais  trouble  of  racking  hie  invention  Jo 
a'i*B  Iheni — Thia  letter  I  received  (mm  a  lady 
a  veil. — Some  duenna;  aonic  noccaaaiy  implp- 
nt  ofCufHd.  I  luppoHi  the  atyleta  frank  and 
ly,  I  hupu  like  hvr  that  writ  iL— [/fewfi.]  "  Sir, 

hore  ncn  your  perton,  and  tike  it" very 

wise "  und  i/"  you'll  meet  me  at  Jour  a 

ci  in  lilt  nwniing,  upon  the  Terricm  lie  Pat- 

your  wunrf."'  Ila,  ha,  ha  I  a  phihtaophical 
wcncli;  this  ia  the  firat  time  1  ever  knew  •  wo- 
man  had  auy  huaiiiraa  with  the  mind  af*  man. 

"  f  y*"""  inldlccU  annccr  your  eutieard 

appi-araiire,l/u:  ailTCniure  may  notditpleattygit. 
ItrpccI  you'll  not  atttmpt  la  tec  my/oce,  nor 
njrr  any  thing  Mnbnoming  the  Ktntkman  I  laiio 

you  fur." 'Huuiiih,  llio  LiiMiUcniiin  ahe  takes 

nir  t'gr  1  I  ho|ie  alir  Uk»  in:  to  be  finb  and  blood, 
and  then  I'm  sure  I  shall  du  nothing  unbecoming 
a  gi'mteman.'  Wcll,ifl  must  nut  aee  her  boa.  It 
shall  go  lunl  if  I  dou't  know  wbct«  abc  livea. — 
Uibby. 

Gibhy.  Hrip,  and  tike  yrr  honour. 

Cut.  U.  Follow  u»  at  a  good  distance,  do  Jon 


l«l»  ;  I'U 
aeanh  hia  bouse ;  and  if  I  KthI  ber,  I'll  use  lier—  '  1  sMure  vou. 
I7  St.  Antbony,  1  doni  know  how  I'Uose  hei 


.  Oilibv  ) 

Gibby.  In  troth  dee  1,  wed  etieush,  Sir. 

CW.  ii.  I  am  lo  meet  a  lady  on  l£«  XetricM  do 
Passa. 

Gibbu.  The  dc'il  an  mine  c'ca  gin  1  ken  ber. 
Sir. 

Cul.  11.  Hut  you  will  when  you  come  tbare, 

Uihby.  Like  cncugh,  Sir ;  I  bare  aa  aharp  an 
e'c  till  a  bonny  laaa  as  en>  a  hid  in  aw  Scetland : 
and  what  maun  I  ilce  wi'  her,  Sir  1 

Ccl.B.  WhT,ir«beatidliian,youinustwalch 
her  home,  and  bring  ntr  word  where  ahe  Uvea. 

Giiby.  In  trolh  ml  I,  Sir,  gin  the  de'il  tak'  ber 
not. 

Cel.  B.  Come  along  then,  'tis  pretty  near  tb* 
time. — I  like  a  woman  that  riaca  early  to  punuie 
ber  inclination. 

'i^uf  ire  imprnre  the  pieaturti  o/lhc  day. 

While  lanlelcH  morlaU  tiecp  their  time  ailay. 

SCEXE  //— PRF.nFRrr'»  Bmk.  * 

Enter  l.Mi  and  Limahdo. 

Ia*.  Your  lady  run  away,  and  yOU  know  not 
whither,  say  you  1 

/nut.  She  ni'viT  grrally  cnml  for  me  after  Cnd- 
ing  vnu  ami  I  logelbcr :  but  you  ore  vary  grave, 
mtthiuks.  Liiuanlo, 

Lis.  [Lovkini^onlhcring.]  Not  at  all— I hai-e  | 
some  (luHighbi  indenl  of  altering  iiiy  rnuive  <>f  I 
living :  thrn>  ia  a  rritiral  niiiiule  in  every  man's  j 
life,  whieh,  IT  be  can  hut  lay  liold  uf,  be  may  make  I 
his  fortune.  ' 

Init.  Ha!  what  ihi  I  see'!  a  dinimtHl  ring! 
when- the  drure  had  he  that  rin^l  (jIkiV/c]  Yuq 
have  gul  0  vi'iy  pn'ity  ring  there.  LwMntn. 

Lit.  Ay,  the  triite  ia  pretty  i-iiuugb;  but  the 


\E*it.  I  Wbat  lady,  pray  I 
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Lis.  O  fie  I  Thero  's  a  question  to  ask  a  gen- 
tleman. 

htis.  A  gentleman !  Why  the  fellow 's  spoil- 
ed !  Is  this  yoar  love  for  me  i  Ungxatcful  man, 
you'll  breik  my  heart,  so  you  will. 

S  Bursts  into  tears. 
'         [Aside. 

Inis.  If  1  knew  who  gave  you  that  ring,  Vd  tear 

her  eyes  out,  so  I  would.  [^hs. 

Lis.  So,  now  the  jade  wants  a  little  coaxing. 

[  A«u/e.  J    W  hy,  what  dost  weep  for  now,  my  dear, 

Jnis.  I  suppose  Flora  gave  you  that  ring ;  but 

Las.  No,  the  devil  take  me  if  she  did ;  you  make 
me  swear  now. — So,  they  are  all  for  the  ring,  but 


thy  eyes,  and  luss  me,  come. 

Enter  Flori,  unahscrvtd, 

Inis.  And  do  you  really  speak  truth,  nowl 

Lis.  Why  do  you  douht  it  ? 

J'^ora.  So,  so,  very  well !  I  thought  there  was 
an  intrigue  between  nim  and  Inis,  tor  all  he  has 
forsworn  it  so  often.  [Aside. 

Inis.  Nor  han*t  you  seen  Flora,  since  you  came 
to  town? 

Flora.  Ha !  how  daros  she  mention  my  name  1 

[Aside. 

Lis.  No,  by  this  kiss,  I  han't         [Kisses  her. 

FUnra.  Here  *s  a  dissembling  varlet.      [Aside. 

Inis.  Nor  don't  you  love  her  at  all  ? 

Lis.  Love  the  devil !  why  did  1  not  always  tell 
thee  she  wan  my  aversion  1 

Flora.  Did  you  so,  \illain  1 

[  Gices  him  a  box  on  the  ear. 

Lis.  Zounds,  she  s  here  I  i  have  mode  a  fine 
piece  of  work  on't.  [Aside. 

Inis.  What 's  that  lor,  ha  ?      [floes  up  to  her. 

flora.  I  shall  tell  you  by  and  bv,  Mrs.  Frippe- 
ry, if  you  don't  get  about  your  business. 

Inis.  Who  do  you  call .  Frippery,  Mrs.  Trol- 
lop 1  Pray  get  about  your  business,  if  you  go  to 
that ;  I  hope  you  pretend  to  no  right  and  title  here. 

Lis.  What  the  devil,  do  they  take  me  for  an 
acre  of  land,  that  they  quarrel  alxmt  right  and  title 
tome? 

Flora.  Pray  what  right  have  you,  mistress,  to 
ask  that  question  ? 

Inis.  No  matter  for  that,  I  can  show  a  better 
title  to  him  than  you,  I  believe. 

Flora.  What,  has  he  given  thee  nine  months' 
earnest  for  a  living  title  1  ha,  ha ! 

Inis.  Don*t  fling  your  flaunting  jests  at  me, 
Mrs.  Boldface,  fori  won't  take  'em,  I  assure  you. 

Lis.  So !  now  I  am  an  great  as  the  filmed  Alex- 
ander. But  my  dear  Statin  and  Rozana,  don't 
exeit  yourselves  so  much  about  me ;  now  I  fancy, 
if  you  would  agree  lovingly  together,  I  might,  in  a 
modest  w^,  satisfy  both  your  demands  upon  me. 

Flora.  You  satisfy  !  No,  sirrah,  I  am  not  to 
be  satisfied  so  soon  as  you  think,  perhaps. 

Inis.  No,  nor  I  neither. — What,  do  you  make  no 
diflerence  l>etween  us? 

Flora.  You  pitiful  fellow  you!  What  you 
fancy  I  warrant,  that  I  gave  myself  the  trouble  of 
dog^ng  you  out  of  love  to  your  filthy  person ;  but 
you  are  mistaken,  simh.-^lt  was  to  detect  your 


tmcbeiy . — How  often  have  ^ou  sworn  to  me  that 

'  Inis,  and  only  earned  (air  lor  the  good  I  ever  to  see  it  more,  except  revenge  upon  myrind, 


cheer  she  gave  you;  but  that  yoQ  could  never  like 
a  woman  with  crooked  kgs,  you  said. 

Inis.  How,  how  sirrah,  crooked  legs !    Odds, 

I  could  find  in  my  heart 

[Snatches  up  her  petticoat  a  little. 

Lis.  H<*ro  's  a  lying  young  jade,  now  I  Pr  y- 
thce,  my  dear,  moderate  thy  {Mission. 

[Coaxinffly. 

Inis.  I'd  have  you  to  know,  sirrah,  my  Tegs 
were  never — ^your  master,  I  hope,  understands  legs 
better  than  you  do,  sirrah.  [Passionately. 

Lis.  My  master,  so,  so. 

J^iakcs  his  head  and  winks. 
I  have  done  some  mischief, 
however.  [Aside, 

Lis.  Art  thou  really  so  foolish  to  mind  what  an 
enraged  woman  says  ?  Dont  you  see  she  does  it 
on  purpose  to  part  vou  and  I  ?  [  7V>  Inis  :  runs 
to  Floila.]  Could  not  3rou  find  the  joke  without 
putting  yourself  in  a  passion?  you  silly  giriyou. 
Why  I  saw  you  follow  us  plain  enough,  and  said  all 
this,  that  you  ini^ht  not  go  back  with  only  your 
labour  for  your  ])ains. — But  you  are  a  revengeful 
young  slut  though,  I  tell  you  that;  but  come,  kiss 
and  be  friends. 

Mora.  Don't  think  to  coax  me;  hang  yoor 
kisses. 
Fel.  [Without.]  Lissarda 
Lis.  Odsheart,  here's  my  master:  the  devil 
.  take  both  these  jades  for  me,  what  shall  I  do  with 
them  ?  [Aside. 

Inis.  Ha !  'tis  Don  Felix's  voice ;  I  would  not 
have  him  find  me  hero  with  hb  footman  for  the 
world.  [Ande. 

Fel.  [Wilftout.]  Why,  Lissardo,  Lissanlb ! 
Lis.  Coming,  Sir.    What  a  pox  will  }'oa  do  ? 
Fhra.  Bless  me,  which  way  shall  I  gftouti 
Lis.  Nay,  ^^^ou  must  e^n  set  your  auurel 
aside,  and  <A^^BR<-*nt  to  be  mewed  up  m  this 
clothes-presSV^Puier,  or  stay  where  you  are,  and 
face  it  out — there  is  no  help  for  it. 

Flora.  Put  mo  any  where,  rather  than  that ; 
come,  come,  let  me  in. 

[He  opens  the  press,  and  she  foee  in. 

Inis.  I'll  sec  her  hanfvea  before  III  go  mto  the 

place  where  she  is.— I'll  trust  fortune  with  my 

deliverance.     Here  used  to  be  a  pair  of  back  stain  ; 

111  try  to  find  them  out  [Eixit, 

Enter  Don  Felix  and  Frederic. 

Fel.  Was  you  asleep,  sirnh,  that  you  did  not 
hear  me  call  ? 

Lis.  I  did  hear  you,  and  answered  you  I  was 
coming.  Sir. 

Fel.  Go,  get  the  horses  ready ;  I'll  leave  Lisbon 
to-night,  never  to  see  it  more. 

Lis.  Hey-ilay  !  what's  the  matter  now?  [Exit. 

Fred.  Pray  tell  me,  Don  Felix,  what  has  ruf- 
fled your  temper  thus  ? 

Fel.  A  woman — Oh,  friend,  who  can  name 
woman,  and  forget  inconstancy  ? 
'  Fred.  This  m)m  a  person  of  mean  odiication 
were  excusable,  such  low  suspicions  have  their 
source  from  vulgar  conversation;  men  of  your  po- 
liter taste  never  rashly  censure. — Come,  this  is 
Rome  groundless  jealousy. — Love  raises  many 
firara. 

Fel.  No,  no ;  my  can  conveyed  the  truth  into 
my  heart,  and  reason  justifies  my  anger.  Oh, 
my  friend !  Violante  's  false,  and  I  have  nothiiw 
left  but  thee,  in  Lisbon,  whicn  can  make  me  wish 
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of  whom  I  am  ignorant.  Oh.  that  some  miracl< 
would  reveal  him  to  me,  that  i  might  through  hi 
heart  punish  her  infidelity. 


Rcrenter  LisaiRDO. 


LU.  Oh,  Sir !  here  '■  jonr  lather,  Don  Lopez, 
coming  up. 

F^  Does  he  know  that  I  am  here  1 

UU.  I  can't  teU,  Sir;  he  asked  finr  Don  Frede- 
ric 

fVed.  Did  he  see  yoa  1 

Lit.  I  believe  not,  Sir ;  for  as  soon  as  I  saw 
him,  I  ran  back  to  ffive  my  master  notice. 

Fel.  Keep  out  of  his  sipht  then,  [Exit  Lirsar- 
DO.] — And,  dear  Frederic,  permit  mc  to  retire 
into  the  next  room,  for  1  know  the  old  grntleman 
will  be  very  much  displeased  at  my  return  with- 
out his  leave.  [EixU. 

Fred.  Cluick,  quick,  be  gone,  he  is  hei«. 

Enter  Don  Lopez,  peaking  as  he  enter: 

Lop.  Mr.  alguazil,  wait  you  without  till  I  call 

for  you.     Fre«ieric,  an  affair  brings  me  here 

which — ^requires  privacy-^so  that  if  you  have  any 
body  within  ear-shot^  pray  order  them  to  retire. 

/Ved.  We  are  privatn,  my  ]nTdy  speak  freely. 

Lop.  Why  then,  Sir,  1  must  tell  you  tliat  you 
had  better  have  pitch<'d  uix>n  nny  man  in  Portu- 
gal to  have  injured,  than  mysellT 

F*red.  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Lop.  Though  I  am  old,  1  have  a  son. — Alas, 
why  name  I  him  1  he  knovrs  not  the  dishonour 
of  my  house. 

FVed.  Explain  yourself,  my  lord ;  I  am  not 
conscious  of  any  dishonourable  action  to  any  man, 
much  less  to  yodr  lonlship. 

Lop.  'Tisndse!  you  have  debauched  my  daugh- 
ter. 


il^Pk^ai 
dVQRtj 


JVed.  My  lord,  I  scorn  so  ^^f^^rge 

Lop.  You  have  dcbauchedVQRty  at  least, 
theremie  instantly  restore  her  to  me,  or  by  St. 
Anthony  111  make  you. 

Pred,  Restore  her,  my  lord !  where  shall  I  find 
herY 

Lop.  I  have  those  that  will  swear  she  lb  hero 
in  your  house. 

JuVed.  You  are  misinformed,  my  lord ;  upon  my 
reputation,  I  have  not  seen  Donna  Isabella  since 
the  absence  of  Don  Felix. 

Lop.  Then  jpray.  Sir — if  I  am  not  too  inquisi- 
tive, what  motive  had  you  for  those  objections  you 
maoe  against  her  marriage  with  Don  Guzman 
yesterday  1 

JFVed.  The  disagreeableness  of  such  a  match,  T 
feared,  woukl  give  your  daughter  cause  to  curse 
her  duty,  if  uie  complied  with  your  demands; 
that  was  aU,  my  lord. 

Lop.  And  so  you  helped  her  through  the  win- 
dow, to  mske  her  disoliey. 

Pred.  This  is  insulting  me,  my  kird,  when  f 
assure  you,  I  have  neither  seen  nor  known  any 
thing  of  your  daughter. if  she  if*  gone,  the  con- 
trivance was  her  own,  and  you  may  thank  your 
rigour  for  it. 

Lop.  Very  well.  Sir;  however,  my  rigour  shall 
make  hold  to  search  your  houHc,  liere,  call  ui 
the  alguazil — 

Fk>ra.  [Peeps]  The  alguazil!  What  in  the 
name  of  wonder,  will  become  of  mel 

Fred.  The  alguazil!  My  lord,  youll  repent 
this. 


Enter  Alguazil  and  AUendanta. 

Lop.  No,  Snr,  'tis  you  that  will  repent  it  I 
charge  you,  in  the  king's  name,  to  assist  me  in 
finding  my  daughter. — Be  sure  you  leave  no  part 
of  the  nouse  unsearched.    Come,  follow  me. 

[GeU  towards  the  door  wAere  Felix  is: 

Freubric  draws,  and  plants  kimm{f 

b^ore  it. 

Pred.  Sir,  I  must  first  know  by  what  authority 

you  pretend  to  search  my  house,  before  you  enter 

here. 


quintessence  of  authority — therefore  put  up  your 
sword,  or  1  shall  order  yuu  to  be  knoclted  down — 
For  know.  Sir,  the  breath  of  an  alguazU  ui  as  dan- 
gerous as  the  breath  of  a  deuii  culverin. 

I^p.  She  is  certainly  in  that  room,  by  his  guard- 
ing the  door — if  he  disputes  your  authority,koock 
him  down,  I  say. 

£^\ed.  1  shall  show  you  some  sport  first  f  The 
woman  you  l(X)k  for  is  not  here;  but  there  b some- 
thing in  this  room  wliich  Til  preserve  fitnn  your 
sight  at  the  hazard  of  my  life. 

Lop.  Knter,  I  say :  notldnc  but  m^  daughter 
can  be  there — Force  nis  swoid  from  hmi. 

[Fklix  comes  out  and  joins  Frederic. 

JFV/.  Villains,  stand  ofl'!  assassinate  a  man  in 
his  own  huuHtt  i 

Iiop.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  miscTioordia !  wiiai  d»#  i  mm. 

my  son  1 

Alg.  Ha,  his  son  I  Here 's  fi^'e  htrndred  pounds 

rl,  my  brethren,  if  Antonio  dies;  and  tmit  's  in 
surgeon  8  power,  and  he 's  in  love  with  my 
daughter,  yuu  know;  so  seize  him — 

Lop.  Hold,  bold !  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  bom  I 
Prcd.  Did  I  not  tell  you,  you  would  repent, 
my  lord  ?    What,  hoa  1  within  there. 

Enter  Vasciueb. 

Arm  yourselves,  and  let  not  a  man  in  or  out  but 
Felix.  [EiU  Yabqlkz. 

F\:U  Oenerous  Frederic ! 

/Vrd.  Look  ye,  alqunzil ;  when  you  would  be- 
tray my  friend  tor  filthy  lucre,  i  shall  no  more  re- 
gnfd  you  as  an  ollicer  of  justice;  but  as  a  ^lief 
and  a  robber  thus  resist  you. 

Fel.  Couie  on,  Sir ;  we'll  show  you  play  for  the 
five  hundred  pounds. 

Re-enter  Vasouez  and  Servants. 

Lop.  Hold,  hohl,  alguazil ;  III  give  3rou  the  five 
hundred  pounds ;  that  is,  my  bond  to  pay  upon 
Antonio's  death,  and  twenty  pistoles,  however 
thinpt  go,  for  you  and  these  honest  follows  to  drink 
my  health. 

Alg.  Say  yon  so,  my  lonl  1  Why,  look  ye,  my 
lord,  1  Iwar  the  young  gentleman  no  ill  will,  my 
lord ;  if  I  but  get  the  five  hiindn«d  pounds,  my 
lord — why,  look  ye,  my  kwl  *tiw  the  sannie 
thing  to  mc  whether  your  son  lie  hanged  or  not, 
my  lord. 

Ftl.  Sroundrels!  [Errunt  Srrrants. 

Ijop.  Ay,  well,  thou  art  a  gMKl-natumi  fellow, 
that  is  the  truth  on't — Ome  then,  well  to  the 
tavern,  and  sign  and  seal  ttiis  minute.  Oh.  Fe- 
lix !  why  woiddi4  thou  serve  ns*  thus  f — But  I 
cannot  uphmid  thee  now,  nor  hnve  1  time  to  talk. 
Be  careful  of  thyself,  or  thou  wilt  break  my  heart, 
[f^reun/ Lopez,  Alolazil,  Attendants^^^. 
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JW.  Now,  Frederic,  though  I  ought  to  thank 
you  for  your  care  of  me,  yet  till  I  am  aatisfied  as 
to  my  fitther's  accusatioii,  for  I  overheard  it  all,  I 
can*t  return  the  acknowledgments  I  owe  you. 
Know  you  aught  relating  to  my  sister. 

Fred.  I  hope  my  faith  and  truth  are  known  to 
you— and  here  by  both  I  swear.  I  am  ignorant  of 
every  thing  relatmg  to  your  fiither's  charge. 

m.  Enough ;  I  do  believe  thee.  Oh,  fortune ! 
where  will  thy  malice  end  1 

Re-enter  Yasouez. 

Va&.  Sir,  I  bring  you  joyful  news. 

JFW.  What's  the  matter  1 

Vaa.  I  am  told  that  Don  Antonio  is  out  of 
danger,  and  now  in  the  palace. 

fil.  I  wish  it  be  true ;  then  Vm  at  liberty  to 
watch  my  rival,  and  pursue  my  sister.  Pr'ythee, 
Frederic,  inform  thyself  of  the  truth  of  this  report. 

Pred.  1  will  this  minute— -Do  you  hear,  let  no- 
body in  to  Don  Felix  till  my  return. 

[  To  Va8Q,uez,  and  exit. 

Vas.  I'll  observe.  Sir.  [ExU. 

Flora.  [Peeps.]  They  have  almost  frightened 

me  out  of  my  wits rm  sure Now  Felix  is 

alone,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  pretend  I  came  with 
a  message  from  my  lady ;  but  how  then  shall  I  say 
I  came  in  the  cupboard  1 

Re-enter  V^BOPBa    opposing    the  'entrance  qf 

somebody. 

Vas.  I  tell  70U,  Madam,  Don  Felix  is  not  here. 
Vio.  [nithin  ]  I  tell  you,  Sir,  he  b  here,  and 
1  will  see  him. 
Fel.  What  noise  is  that  ] 

Enter  Violante. 

Vio.  You  are  as  difficult  of  access,  Sir,  as  a  first 
niinister  of  state. 

Flora.  My  stars !  my  lady  here ! 

[Shuts  the  press  close. 

FVL  If  your  visit  was  designed  to  Frederic, 
Madam,  he  is  abroad. 

Vio.  No,  Sir,  the  visit  is  to  you. 

F^.  You  are'Very  punctual  in  your  ceremonies. 

Madam. 

Vio.  Though  I  did  not  come  to  return  your  vi- 
sit, but  to  take  that  which  your  civility  ought  to 
hiave  brought  mo. 

Fel.  If  my  eyes,  my  ears,  and  my  understand- 
ing lied,  then  I  am  in  your  debt;  else  not,  Madam. 

Vh.  1  will  not  cliarge  them  with  a  term  so 
gross,  to  say  they  lied,  Imt  call  it  a  mistake ;  nay, 
call  it  any  thins  to  excuse,  my  Felix— <»uld  I, 
think  ye,  coukl  I  {Hit  off  wj  pride  so  far,  poorly 
to  dissemble  a  passion  which  I  did  not  feel,  or  seek 
a  reconciliation  with  what  1  did  not  love  ? — No 
law,  whilst  single,  binds  us  to  obey,  but  your  sex 
are  obliged  to  pay  a  deference  to  aU  womankind. 

/V/Trheso  are  fruitless  arguments.  'Tis  most 
certain  thou  wert  dearer  to  th^  eyes  than  all  that 
Heaven  e*er  gave  to  charm  the  sense  of  man;  but 
I  would  rather  tear  them  out,  than  suffer  them  to 
delude  my  reason,  and  enslave  my  peace. 

Vio.  Can  yon  love  without  esteem  1  and  where 
is  the  esteem  for  her  yon  still  suspect  1  Oh,  Felix, 
there  b  a  delicacy  in  love,  which  equals  even  a  re- 
ligious faith  I  True  love  never  doubts  the  object  it 
adoies,  and  sceptics  there  will  disbelieve  their  sight. 

I>iL  Your  ootioivi  are  too  refined  for  mine.  Ma- 
dam. 


Re-enter  Vasquez. 


How  now,  sirrah,  what  do  yon  want  1 

Vas.  Only  my  master's  cloak  out  of  this  press, 
Sir;  that 'sail. 

Fel.  Make  haste  then. 

[  Vasucez  opens  the  prest,  sees  Flora. 

Vas.  Oh !  the  devil !  the  devil  1  [BxU. 

Flora.  Discovered!  Nay,  then,  legs  befriend 
me.  \Rttns  out. 

Vio.  Ha !  a  woman  concealed !  very  well,  Felix. 

JW.  A  woman  in  the  press! 

Re-enter  Lissardo. 

How  the  devil  came  a  woman  there,  sirrah  1 
Us.  What  shall  I  say  now  1  [Aside. 

Vio.  Now,  Lissardo,  show  your  wit  to  bring 

your  master  off. 

I^.  Off,  Madam  1  Nay,  nay,  nay,  there,  there 
needs  no  great  wit  to,  to,  to  bring  him  off,  Ma- 
dam ;  for  she  did,  and  she  did  not  come  as,  as,  as 
a,  a,  a  man  may  say  directly  to,  to,  to,  to  speak  to 
my  master.  Madam. 

Vio.  I  see  by  your  stammering,  Lissardo,  that 
your  invention  is  at  a  very  low  ebb. 

Fel.  *Sdeath,  rascal,  speak  without  hesitation, 
and  the  truth  too,  or  I  shall  stick  my  spado  in  your 

guts ! 

Vio.  No,  no,  your  master  mistakes;  he  would 
riot  have  you  sposk  the  truth. 

F^l.  Madam,  my  sincerity  waqts  no  excuse. 

Lis.  I  am  so  confounded  between  one  and  the 
other,  that  I  can't  think  of  a  lie.  ^Aeide. 

Fel.  Sirrah,  fetch  me  this  woman  back  instant- 
ly ;  1*11  know  what  business  she  had  here  1 

Vio.  Not  a  step ;  your  master  shall  not  be  put 
to  the  blush — —Come,  a  truce,  Fehx !  Do  you 
ask  mo  no  oMa|ttestions  about  the  window,  and 

Fei.  I  s^Bl^lveness,  whereat  own  no  crime; 
but  you^JMUlToonscious  of  its  guilt,  ivduM  fiun  lay 
hold  oftnis  occasion  to  blend  your  l^son  with 
my  innocence.  '  ^  • 

Vio.  Insolent!  Nay,  if,  instead  of owifi^your 
fiiult,  you  endeavour  to  insult  my  patience,  f  must 
tell  you,  Sir,  you  don't  behave  yootaelf  Hke  4hat 
man  of  honour  you  would  be  taken  for;  y;ou 
ground  your  quarrel  with  me  upon  your  own  in- 
constancy ;  'tis  plain  you  an  fiuse  yourself,  and 

would  make  mo  the  aggressov. It  was  not  for 

nothing  the  fellow  opposed  my  entrance. This 

last  usage  has  given  me  back  my  liberty ;  and  now 
my  father's  will  shall  be  obeyed  without  the  least 
reluctance:  and  so  your  servant  [EUit. 

Fel.  Oh,  stubborn,  stubborn  heart,  what  wilt 
thou  dol  her  father's  will  shall  be  obeyed;  ha! 
that  carries  her  to  a  cloister,  and  cuts  off  aU  my 

hopes  at  once By  Heaven  she  shall  not,  must 

not  leave  me !  No,  she  is  not  false,  at  least  my 
love  now  represents  her  true,  because  I  fear  to  lose 
her.  Ha!  villain,  art  thou  herel  [TSims  upon 
Lissardo.]  Tell  me  this  moment  who  this  wo- 
man was,  and  for  what  intent  she  was  here  con- 
cealed— or — 

//tf.  Ay,  good  Sir,  forgive  me,  and  Til  tell  you 
the  whole  truth.  [Falls  on  hie  knees. 

Fel.  Out  with  it  then. 

Lis.  It,  It,  it  was  MfF.  Flora,  Sir,  Donna  Vio- 
lantc's  woman.  You  must  know,  Sir,  we  had  a 
sneaking  kindnoss  for  one  another  a  |^«t  while. 
She  was  not  willing  you  should  know  it ;  so,  when 
she  heard  your  voice,  she  ran  into  the  clothes-press. 
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I  would  hart  told  jroa  thii  atfint,bat  I  was  afnud 
of  her  lad j't  knowing  it ;  this  is  tha  truth,  as  I 
hope  lor  a  whole  skin.  Sir. 

JFW.  If  it  be  not,  111  not  leave  you  a  whole  bone 
in  it,  sinrah :  fly,  uid  observe  if  Violante  goes  ^- 
recti^home. 

Lts.  Yes,  Sir,  yes. 

JP^l.  Fly,  you  d<»,  fly.  [Exii  LissARDO.]  I 
must  convince  her  of  my  fiutn.  Oh !  how  irreso- 
lute is  a  lover's  heart  !--Uow  absolute  a  woman's 
power! 

In  vain  Vfe  ttrive  their  tyranny  to  quit; 

In  vain,  we  struggle,  for  ve  must  submit. 

•      [Exit. 

SCENE  III.-^The  Ttrriero  de  Passa. 

Enter  Colonel  Briton,  and  IsabeliLa  veiled  ; 
GiBBT  at  a  distance. 

Col.  B.  Then  you  say  it  is  impossible  for  me 
to  wait  upon  ^ou  home,  Madam  1 

Isa.  I  say,  it  is  inconsistent  with  my  drcum- 
stanoes,  colonel,  and  that  way  impossible  for  me 
to  admit  of  it. 

Col.  B.  Consent  to  go  with  me  then. — ^I  lodge 
at  one  Don  Fiederic's,  a  merchant,  just  by  here : 
he  is  a  very  honest  feUow,  and  I  dare  confide  in 
his  secrecy. 

Isa,  Hal  does  he  lodge  there  1  Pray  Heaven, 
I  am  not  discovered !  \ Aside. 

CA.  B,  What  say  you,  my  charmer  1  shall  we 
bieakfast  together  1  I  have  some  of  the  beat  tea 
in  the  universe. 

Isa,  Pooh  I  tea  1  Is  that  the  best  treat  you  can 
give  a  lady  at  your  lodgings,  colonel  1 

OA.  B.  Weil  hinted.  [Aside.]  No,  no,  no,  1 
have  other  things  at  your  service^  chikt 

ha.  YHiat  are  these  things,  flajrl 

Cel.  B.  My  heart,  soul,  atM^B  into  the  bar- 

gwn.  -hJt 

Isa.  Has  the  last  no  incumbnB 

you  make  a  clear  title,  colonell 

CU.  B.  An  freehold,  chUd  ;  and  111  afRyrd  thee 
a  veiy  good  bargain.  [Embraces  her. 

CHJbby.  O'  my  saul,  they  mak''  muckle  words 
mboot  it  Ise  sair  weuy  wi'  standing;  Ise  e'en 
tak'  a  sleep. 

ba.  If  i  take  a  lease,  it  must  be  for  life,  colonel. 

CoL  B.  Thou  shalt  have  me  as  long  or  aslittle 
time  as  thou  wilt,  my  dear.  Come,  let's  to  my 
losing,  and  we'll  sign  and  seal  this  minute. 

Isa.  Oh,  not  so  fast,  colonel ;  there  are  many 
things  to  be  adjusted  before  the  lawyer  and  the 
panKMicome. 

Col.  B.  The  lawyer  and  parson !  No,  no,  yon 
little  rogue,  we  can  finish  our  a&irs  without  the 
help  of  the  law— or  the  gospel. 

Isa.  Indeed  but  we  can't,  colonel. 

CoL  B.  Indeed !  Why,  hast  thou,  then,  tre- 
panned me  out  of  my  warm  bed  this  morning  for 
nothing  1  Why,  this  is  showing  a  man,  hau  fii- 
mished,  a  well  furnished  brder,  then  clapping  a 
padkKk  on  the  door,  till  you  starve  him  quite. 

Isa.  If  you  can  find  in  your  heart  to  say  grace, 
colonel,  you  shall  keep  the  key. 

Col.  B.  I  love  to  see  my  meat  befora  I  give 
thanks,  Madam;  therefore  uncover  thy  fiuse,  child, 
and  I'll  tell  thee  more  of  my  mind.    UT I  like  you — 

Isa.  I  dare  not  risk  my  reputation  upon  your 
ifi^  colonel,  and  so  adieu.  [Going. 

Col.  B.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  we  must  not  part. 

Isa,  As  jTouever  hope  to  see  one  more,  suspend 


upon  it  1  Can 


gain. 
But] 


your  curiosity  now;  one  step  fofther  loses  me  fir 
ever. — Show  yourself  a  man- of  hoDoari  and  yon 
will  find  me  a  woman  of  honour. 

Col.  B.  Well,  for  once.  III  trost  toa  bind fa«r- 
.,  Madam.  [Kisses  her  hand  j  exit  Ibabklla.] 

ut  I  shall  be  too  cunning  for  your  ladyship,  n 
Gibby  observes  my  oiden. — Methinks,  these  in- 
trigues, which  relate  to  the  mind,  are  veryinapid 
— ^tne  eonvemtion  of  bodies  is  mach  more  divefi- 
ing.  Ha  !  what  do  I  see  ?  my  rascal  aaleep  1  Sr- 
rab,  did  not  I  charge  you  to  watch  the  lady  1  And 
is  it  thus  you  observe  my  orden,  you  dog  1 

[Kicks  Gibby,  who  shrugs,  rubs  his  eyes, 
and  yawns. 

Gibby.  That 's  true,  an  like  yer  honour ;  but  I 
thought  that  when  yence  you  had  her  in  yer  ain 
hands,  ye  might  a  ordered  heryeisel'  weel  enough, 
without  me,  e'en  ye  ken,  an  hke  yer*honour. 

Col.  B.  Sirrah,  hold  your  impertinent  tongue, 
and  make  haste  after  her.  If  you  dont  bring  me 
some  account  of  her,  never  dare  to  see  my  ftoe 
again.  [Bxit. 

Gibby.  Ay,  this  ia  bonny  wark  indeed  I  to  Tin 
three  hunder  mile  tae  this  wicked  town,  and  be- 
fore I  can  weel  fill  my  wame,  to  be  sent  a  whore- 
hunting  after  this  black  she-devil ! — ^Wfaat  sate 
sal  I  ganff  to  speer  for  this  wutch  nowl  Ah  ifor 
a  ruling  «der,  or  the  kirk's  treasurer,  or  his  man, 
I'd  gar  my  master  mak'  twa  o'  this.  But  1  am 
sure  ihoro '»  naA  air>  honest  folk  here,  or  thore  wad 
na  be  sae  muckle  senkiwkierte. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  passing  along. 

Gudeman,  did  ye  see  a  woman,  a  lady,  ony  gate 
here  awa'  e'en  now  1 

Sol.  Yes,  a  great  many.  What  kind  of  a  wo- 
man is  it  you  inquire  after  7 

Gibby.  Gude  troth,  she 's  no  kenspecUe ;  die 's 
a'  in  a  cloud. 

Sol.  What,  'tis  some  Highland  mcmster  which 
you  brought  over  with  you,  I  suppose:  I  aee  no 
such,  noti.    KenspecUe,  quotha! 

Gibby.  Hooly,  hooly,  man :  the  de'il  pike  ont 
yer  e'en,  and  then  yell  see  tne  better,  ye  Pbfti- 
geese  tike. 

Sol.  What  says  the  fellow?  [  7\ims  to  Gibby. 

Gibby.  Say  1  Say  I  am  a  better  follow  than 
e'er  stuue  upon  yer  shanks — and  gin  I  hear  mair 
o'  yer  din,  oe'il  o'  my  saul,  Sir,  bat  Ise  ciack  yer 
croon. 

Sol.  Get  you  ^one,  you  Scotch  rascal,  and  thank 
your  heathen  dialect,  which  I  dont  undenttand, 
that  you  han't  your  bones  broke. 

G&by.  Ay,  an  ye  dinna  undentaun'  a  Seote- 

man's  tongue,  Ise  see  gin  ye  can  onderstaun'  a 

Scotsman's  gripe.    Wna's  the  better  man,  now. 

Sir  1  [Trips  up  his  heels  and  gets  astride 

over  him. 

Enter  Violante,  who  crosses  the  stage ;  Gibby 
jumps  from  the  Soldier,  and  brushes  iq>  to 
her. 

I  vow,  Madam,  but  I  am  glad  that  ye  and  I  are 
forgathered.  [EsU  Soldier. 

Vio.  What  would  the  fellow  have? 

Gibby.  Nothing  ava,  Modam,  wo  worth  yer 
heart ;  what  a  muckle  deal  o^  mischief  had  youuke 
to  bring  upon  puir  Gibby ! 

Vio.  The  man '»  drunk. 

Gibby.  In  troth  am  I  not.  And  ffin  I  had  nae 
found  yc,  Madam,  the  Laird  kens  when  I  shcuU; 
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for  my  malBter  bade  me  ne'er  gang  hame  without 
tidings  o*  je^  Madam. 

Vio.  Sirrah,  get  about  your  bunncas,  or  111 
have  your  bonea  drubbed 

Giiby.  Gudc  fiuth,  my  maiater  has  e'en  done 
that  t'yer  hands,  Madam. 

Vio.  Who  is  your  masker,  Sirl 

GOAy.  Mony  a  ane  apeera  the  gate  they  ken 
right  weei.  .  It  is  not  aae  lane  sin'  ye  parted  wi' 
hmi.  I  vrish  he  ken  ye  haufaa  weel  as  ye  ken 
him. 

Vio.  Poh,  the  creature's  mad,  or  mistakes  me 
ibr  somebody  else ;  and  I  should  be  as  mad  as  he, 
to  talk  to  him  any  longer. 

[Enters  Don  Pedro's  house. 

Enter  LiiSBARDO  at  the  upper  end  qfthe  stage. 

Lis.  So,  she 's  gone  home,  I  see.  What  did 
that  Scotch  fellow  want  with  her  1  I'll  try  to  find 
it  out ;  perhaps  I  may  discover  something  that  may 
make  my  master  firiends  with  me  again. 

Otbbt/.  Are  ye  gane,  Madam  7  a  de*il  scope  in 
▼er  company ;  for  I'm  as  wise  as  I  was.  But  I'll 
bde  and  see  wha's  house  it  is,  gin  I  can  meet  wi' 
ony  civil  body  to  speer  at  [Turns  and  sees  Lis- 
•jkjiDO.]    My  lad,  wot  ye  wna  lives  here? 

Us.  Don  Pedro  de  Mendoea. 

Gibby.  And  did  you  see  a  lady  gang  in  but  now? 

Lis.  Yes,  I  did. 

Gibby.  And  d'ye  ken  her  tae  ? 

Lis.  It  wn«  Donna  Violante,  his  daughter. — 
What  the  devil  makes  him  so  inquisitive  T  Here 
is  something  in  it.  that  *s  certain.  Tiltuie.] — 'Tis 
a  cold  morning,  orothcr ;  what  think  you  of  a 
dram? 

Gibby.  In  troth,  very  weel,  Sir. 

Lis.  You  seem  an  honwrt  fellow  j  pr'ythee,  let's 
drink  to  our  better  acquaintance. 

Gibby.  Wi'  aw  my  heart,  Sir,  gang  your  gate 
to  the  next  house,  and  Ise  follow  ye. 

Lis.  Come  along  then.  [Exit. 

Gibby.  Don  Pedro  de  Mendoaa — Donna  Vio- 
lante, his  daughter.  That 's  as  right  as  my  leg, 
now.  Ise  D^  nae  mair;  I'll  talT  a  drink,  and 
then  to  my  maister. 

Jse  bring  him  news  will  maJ^  his  heart  fuU  Uee  ; 

Gin  he  rewards  it  notj  de*il  pimp  for  me.  [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /.—Viglante's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Isabella,  in  a  gay  temper ,  and  Violante 
out  qf  huTuour. 

Isa.  My  dear,  I  have  been  seeking  you  this 
half  hour,  to  tell  you  the  most  lucky  adventure. 

Vio.  And  vou  have  pitched  upon  the  most  un- 
hicky  hour  for  it,  that  you  could  possibly  have 
found  in  the  whole  four  and  twenty. 

Isa.  Hang  unlucky  hours,  1  wont  thinkof  them  j 
I  hope  all  my  misfortunes  are  past. 

Vio.  And*  mine  all  to  come. 

Isa.  I  have  seen  the  man  I  like. 

Vio.  And  I  have  seen  the  man  that  I  could 
wish  to  hate. 

Isa.  And  you  .must  assist  me  in  discovering 
whether  he  can  like  me  or  not 

Vio.  You  have  assisted  me  in  such  a  discovery 
already,  I  thank  ye. 

Isa.  what  say  you,  my  dear? 

Vio.  I  say  I  am  very  unlucky  at  discoveries, 
Isabella;  I  have  too  lately  made  one  pernicious  to 
my  case ;  your  brother  is  folae. 

Isa.  Impoflsible! 


matrimony, 
to  ask  him? 
t  for  me. 


Vio.  Most  true. 

Isa.  Some  villain  has  traduced  him  to  yon. 

Vio.  No,  Isabella,  I  love  too  well  to  trust  the 
eyes  of  others;  I  never  credit  the  ill-judging  world, 
or  form  suspicions  upon  vulgar  censures ;  uo.  I  had 
ocular  proof  of  his  ingratitude. 

Isa.  'Then  1  am  most  unhappy.  My  brother 
vras  the  only  pledge  of  Ikilh  betwixt  us;  if  he  has 
forfeited  your  favour,  I  have  no  title  to  your  friend- 
ship. 

Vio.  You  wrong  my  friendship,  Isabella;  your 
own  merit  entitles  you  to  every  thing  within  my 
power. 

Isa.  Generous  maid ! — But  may  I  not  know 
what  grounds  you  have  to  think  my  brother  false  ? 

Vio.  Another  time — But  tell  me,  Isabella,  how 
can  I  sorvc  you? 

Isa.  Thus,  then — The  gentleman  that  brought 
me  hither.  1  have  seen  and  talked  with  upon  tho 
Tcrrirro  oe  Possa  this  morniiig,  and  I  find  him  a 
man  of  sense,  generosity,  and  good  humour;  in 
short,  he  is  every  thing  that  I  couM  like  for  a  hus- 
band, and  I  have  dispatched  Mrs.  Flora  to  bring 
him  hither;  I  hope  youll  excuse  the  liberty  I  have 
taken. 

VU).  Hither!  to  what  purpose? 

Isa.  To  the  great  universal  pu 

Vio.  Matrimony !  why,  do  you 

Isa.  No,  Violante,  you  must 

Vio.  I  thank  you  for  the  fiivour  you  design  me^ 
but  desire  to  bo  excused :  I  manage  my  own  af- 
fairs too  ill,  to  be  trusted  with  those  of  other  peo- 
ple ;  1  can't  for  my  life  admire  your  conduct,  to 
encourage  a  person  altogether  unknown  to  you. 
— 'Twais  very  imprudent  to  meet  him  this  morn- 
ing, but  much  more  so  to  send  for  him  hither,  know- 
ing what  inconveniency  you  have  already  drawn 
upon  me.      y^ 

Isa.  I  ai4flkiiensible  how  far  my  misfortunes 
have  embarrHBL  you ;  and,  if  you  please,  will 
sacrifice  my  (j^R^to  your  own. 

Vio.  Unkindly  urged !— Have  I  not  prefened 
your  happiness  to  every  thing  that's  dear  to  me ? 

Isa.  I  know  thou  hast — llien  do  not  deny  mo 
this  last  request,  when  a  few  hours  perhaps  may 
render  my  condition  able  to  clear  thy  fiune,  and 
bring  my  brother  to  thy  feet  for  pardon. 

Vio.  I  wish  you  dont  repent  of  this  intrigue.  1 
suppose  he  knows  you  are  tho  same  woman  that 
he  brought  in  here  last  night  ? 

Isa.  Not  a  syllable  of  Uiat:  I  met  him  veiled, 
and  toprcvent  his  knowing  the  house,  I  oiderea 
Mrs.  Flora  to  bring  him  by  the  back-door  into  the 
garden. 

Vio.  The  very  way  which  Felix  comes;  if  they 
shoukl  meet,  there  would  be  fine  work — Indeedf, 
my  dear,  I  can't  approve  of  your  design. 

Enter  Flora. 

Flora.  M  adam,  the  colonel  waits  your  pleaanrc. 

Vio.  How  durst  you  go  upon  such  a  menage, 
mistress,  without  acquainting^  me  ? 

Mora.  So,  I  am  to  be  huficd  for  every  thinj^ 

ha.  'Tis  too  late  to  disfiute  that  now,  dear  Vio- 
lante ;  I  acknowledge  the  rashness  of  the  actioo — 
But  consider  the  necessity  of  my  deliverance. 

Vio.  That  indeed  is  a  weighty  consideration  : 
well,  what  am  I  to  do  ? 

Isa.  In  the  next  room  MI  give  you  instructions 
— In  the  meantime,  Mrs.  Flora,  show  the  colonel 
into  this.  [Exit  Flora  one  way^  I8ar>xla  and 
Violante  another. 
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Re-enter  Flora,  with  Colonel  Briton. 

Florm,  The  lady  will  wait  on  you  praently, 
Sir.  [EiU. 

Col.  B.  Very  wdl-^This  is  a  very  fruitful  ikn]. 
I  have  not  been  here  quite  four  and  twenty  hours, 
and  I  have  three  intrig[ue8  upon  my  hands  already ; 
but  I  hate  the  chaae  without  partaking  of  the  game. 

Re-enter  Viola nte,  veiled. 

Hal  a  fine-med  wooian ^Piay  Heaven,  ahe 

provea  handsome.  {Ande.'l — I  am  come  to  obey 
your  ladyship'a  ooomiands.  • 

Fto.  Are  Vou  sure  of  thai,  colonel  7 

Col.  B.  if  you  be  not  very  unreasonable,  indeed, 
Madam.    A  man  is  but  a  man. 

[KUits  Jier  hand. 

Fio.  Nay,  we  have  no  time  for  compliments, 
colonel. 

CoL  B.  I  understand  yon,  Madam — Montrex 
moi  voire  chamhre.         [l^'akea  her  in  his  amu. 

Vio.  Nay,  nay,  hold,  colonel,  mj  bed-chamber 
is  not  to  be  entc^red  without  a  certain  purchase. 

Col.  B.  Purchase!  Humph,  this  is  some  kept 
mistrees,  I  supuoee,  who  industriously  lets  out>her 
leisure  noun.  [Aside.y—ljooV  you,  Madam,  vou 
most  consider  we  soidieTs  are  not  oventodccd 
with  money — But  we  make  ample  satisfiiction  in 
love:  we  have  a  worid  of  courage  upon  our  hands 
now,  you  know.  Then  pr'ythee,  use  a  eon- 
seienoe,  and  Til  try  if  my  pocket  can  come  ap  to 
your  price. 

Vtb.  Nay,  don't  give  yourself  the  trouble  of 
drawing  your  purw,  colonel ;  my  design  is  levelled 
at  your  person,  if  that  be  at  your  own  disposal. 

Col.  B.  Ay,  that  it  is,  fiuth,  Madam,  and  111 
settle  it  as  firmly  upon  thee — 

Vio.  As  hw  can  do  it  ^ 

Col.  B.  Hang  law  in  love  aimf;  thoa  shalt 
have  right  and  title  to  it  out  of  jire  inclination. 
A  matrimonial  hint  again.  \Aaide. 

Vio.  Then  you  have  an  aversion  to  matrimony, 
colonel.  Did  you  never  see  a  woman,  in  all  your 
travels,  that  you  could  like  for  a  wife? 

Col.  B.  A  very  odd  Question.  [Aside.j Do 

you  really  expect  that  I  ahookl  speak  Cue  truth, 
nowl 

Vio.  I  do,  if  you  expect  to  be  dealt  with,  cok>* 
Del. 

CoL  B.  Why,  then— Yes. 

Vio.  Is  she  in  your  country,  or  this  1 

CoL  B.  This  is  a  very  pretty  kind  of  a  cate- 
chism. [Aaide.] — In  thu  town,!  believe, Madam. 

Vio.  Her  name  is — 

Col.  B.  Ay,  how  is  she  called.  Madam  1 

Vio.  Nay,  I  ask  yOu  that,  Sir. 

OA.  B.  Oh,  oh,  why  she  is  called— Pny,  Ma- 
dam, how  is  it  you  spell  your  name  1 

Vio.  Oh,  colonel,  I  am  not  the  happy  woman, 
nor  do  I  wish  it 

Ori.  B.  No ;  I  am  not  sorry  for  that What 

the  devil  does  she  mean  by  all  these  qnestionsl 

[Aaide. 

Vio.  Come,  colonel,  for  once  be  sincere.  Per- 
haps you  liny  not  repent  it. 

Col.  B.  This  is  like  to  be  but  a  silly  adventure, 

here 's  so  much  sincerity  required.  {AMide.} 

Faith,  Madam,  I  have  an  inclination  to  sincerity, 
but  Tm  afraid  you'll  call  my  manncn  in  question. 

Vio.  y6t  at  all;  1  prefer  truth  before  compli- 
ment, in  this  aflair. 

Col.B.  Why  then,  to  be  plain  with  you,  M»! 


flam,  a  UnAy  last  night  wounded  my  beait  Iqr  a 
fell  from  a  window,  whoae  person  I  uniirt  ba^0Q»> 
tent  to  take,  as  my  fether  took  my  mother,  tiD  dmth 
do  us  part.  But  whom  she  is,  or  how  distingaisb- 
ed,  whether  maid,  wife,  or  widow,  I  oan'linfeim 
you.     Perhaps  you  are  she. 

Vio.  Not  tokcepyouinsnspenaejlamnotahe, 
but  I  can  give  you  an  aoooant  of  her.  The  lad^ 
is  a  maid  of  condition,  has  ten  ttuwinl  pounds^ 
and  if  you  are  a  single  man,  her  person  and  for- 
tune are  at  your  service. 

Col.  B.  I  accept  the  offer  with  the  highcil 
transports;  but  say,  my  charming  angel,  art  thoo 
not  flhel 

Vio.  Once  again,  cokmel,  I  tell  yoo,  I  am  not 
she — But  at  six  this  evening  yon  shall  find  her  on 
the  Terriero  de  Plasw,  with  a  white  handkeiefairf 
in  her  hand.  ,  Gret  a  priest  ready,  and  you  know 
the  reit. 

Col.  B.  I  shall  infellibly  observe  yoordirectiani^ 
Madam. 

Re-enter  Flora  hastUy.  and  whitpen  ViolaKTJBi 
who  ilarta  and  seem*  mrprited, 

Vio.  Ha !  Felix  crossing  the  garden,  aqr  yon  1 
What  shalll  do  nowl 

Col.  B.  Yoo  seem  surprised,  Madam. 

Vio.  Oh,  colonel,  my  fether  is  coming  hitfier, 
and  if  he  finds  you  here  I  am  ruined. 

Col.  B.  Odsufe,  Madam,  thriMt  me  anywbem. 
Can't  I  go  out  this  way  1 

Vio.  No,  no,  no,  he  comes  that  way.  Hoir 
shall  I  prevent  their  meeting  1  Here,  here,  stqp 
into  my  bed-chamber. 

Col.  B.  Oh,  the  best  phiee  m  the  woild,  Bia- 
dam. 

Vio.  And  be  still  as  joa  vahie  her  yon  kyve. 
Don't  stir  till  you've  notice,  as  ever  you  hope  to 
have  her  in  your  arms. 

Col.  B.  On  that  condition,  111  not  breathe. 

[ExU, 
Enter  Felix. 

FVl.  I  wonder  where  this  dog  of  a  servant  is  all 
this  while.  But  she  is  at  home,  1  find.  How 
coldly  she  regards  me.  [Aside.]  You  look,  Vio- 
lante,  as  if  the  sight  or  me  were  troubleeome  to 
you. 

Vio.  Can  I  do  otherwise,  when  you  have  the 
assurance  to  approach  me,  after  what  I  saw  to- 
day 1 

f^L  Assurance !  nther  call  it  good  nature, 
after  what  1  heard  last  night.  But  such  regain 
to  honour  have  I  in  my  love  to  you,  I  cannot  oear 
to  be  suspected,  nor  suffer  yoo  to  entertain  felse 
notions  of  my  truth,  without  endeavouring  to  con- 
vince you  of  my  innocence ;  so  much  goM  nature 
have  1  more  tHan  you,  Vi«)lante. — ^Pny  give  me 
leave  to  ask  your  woman  one  questkm;  my  man 
assures  me  she  was  the  pezaon  you  aaw  at  my 
lodgings. 

Flora.  I  confess  it.  Madam,  and  ask  your  par- 
don. 

Fib.  Impudent  baggage,  not  to  undeceive  me 
sooner ;  what  business  could  you  have  there  1 

Fd.  Lissardo  and  she,  it  socms,  imitate  you 
and  I. 

Flora.  I  love  to  follow  the  example  of  my  bet- 
tere,  Madam. 

Fel.  1  hope  I  am  justified — 

Vio.  Since  we.  are  to  part,  Felix,  there  Jietda 
nojustifiauion. 
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to  debauch  tlie  whole  eonvent    Well,  child,  le- 
member  what  I  aaid  to  thee:  next  week — 


Vio,  Ay,  and  what  I  am  to  do  this,  tea  [AMde.] 
-^— I  am  ail  obedience,  Sir;  I  care  not  how  soon 
I  change  my  condition. 

Pe£  WeU  said,  Viofamta— Well,  child,  I  am 
going  into  the  country  for  two  or  three  days,  to 
settle  some  aflaiis  with  thy  uncle ;  and  when  I 
letum,  we'll  provide  for  thy  happtness,  child — 
Good  bye,  Violante;  take  care  orthjrself. 

[Exeunt  Don  Pedro  arid  Violinte. 

flora,  So,  now  for  the  colonel.  Hist,  hist, 
oobneL 

Re-enter  Colokel  Briton. 

Cot.  A  Is  the  cstfUlflvl 

Flora.  Yes,  if  you  can  climb ;  finr  you  most  get 
over  the  wash-house,  and  jump  from  the  garden- 
wall  into  the  street. 

CoL  If  ay,  nay.  I  don't  yalue  my  neck,  if  my  in- 
cogniti^viswers  out  thy  lady's  promise. 

[Exeunt  Colonel  Briton  and  Flori. 

/2e-«n/^  Felix. 
Fel,  I  have  lain  perdue  under  the  stairs,  till  I 
watched  the  old  man  out.  [Violinte  opent  the 
door.]    'Sdeath,  I  am  prevented.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Violante. 

Vio.  "Now  to  set  my  prisoner  at  liberty.  [  Ooea 
to  the  door  where  the  Colonel  t»  hid.]  Sir,  sir, 
yon  may  appear. 

Reenter  Felix, /offoirtn^  ?ier. 

#U.  May  he  so,  Madam  1  I  had  cause  for  my 
mspicioiis,  I  find.    Treacherous  woman  ! 

Vio.  Ha,  Felix  here!  Nay,  then  aU's  dis- 
oofwed.  [Aside. 

FeL  [Draw.]  Villain,  whoever  thou  ait,  come 
out,  I  cnarge  thee,  and  take  the  reward  of  thy 
aduterous  errand.  • 

Vio.  What  shall  I  say  1  Nothing  but  the  secret 
wbich  I  have  sworn  to  keep  can  reconcile  this 
qoarxel.  [Aside. 

JFU.  A  coward !  Nay,  then  I'U  fetch  you  out 
Think  not  to  hide  thyself;  no,  by  St  Anthony, 
an  altar  should  not  protect  thee.  [Exit. 

Fio.  Defend  me,  Heaven  !  What  shall  I  do  7 
I  must  discover  Isabella,  or  here  will  be  murder. 

i?e-en/er  Flora. 

Flora.  I  have  helped  the  ookmel  off  dear.  Ma- 
dam. 

Fid.  Sayesk  thoa  so,  my  girll  Then  lam 
•med. 

Re-enter  Felix. 

FH,  Where  has  the  devil,  in  compUanoa  to 
your  sex,  conveyed  him  from  my  resentment^ 

Fts.  Him  1  whom  do  you  mean,  my  dear,  in- 
.qoisitive  sparki  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  you  will  never 
Ueave  these  jeaknis  whims. 
J    Fd.  WiU  you  never  cease  to  impose  upon  me  7 
'      Vio.  You  unpose  upon  yourself,  my  dear.    Do 
you  think  1  did  iwt  see  youl    Yes,  I  did,  and  re- 
solved to  put  this  trick  upon  you. 
F^l.  Trick! 

Vio,  Yes,  trick:  I  knew  you'd  take  the  hint, 
and  soon  relapse  into  your  wonted  error.  How 
emly  your  jealousy  is  filed!  I  shall  have  a  Uess- 
ed  lift  with  you. 

#W.  Was  there  nothing  in  it  then,  but  only  to 
tirmel 
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Vio.  Wont  yon  believe  your  eyeil 

Fel.  My  eyes !  no,  nor  my  ears,  nor  Ukjjoimw 

uses,  for  they  have  all  deceived  me.  ^  Wei,  I 
am  convinced  that  feith  is  as  neoesnry  in  hive  ae 
in  relimon ;  for  the  moment  a  man  lets  a  wemui , 
know  ner  conquest,  he  resigns  hni  senses,  and 
sees  nothing  but  what  she'd  have  him.  ' 

Vio.  And  as  soon  as  that  man  finds  his  kfie 
returned,  she  becomes  as  errant  a  slave  as  if  ahe 
had  already  said  sAer  the  priest 

FeL  The  priest,  Violante,  would  dianpatetbo« 
feara  which  cause  these  quarrels;  when  wilt  thoa 
make  me  happy  1 

Vio.  To-morrow  I  will  tell  thee;  my  fetbef  is 
gone  for  two  or  three  days  to  my  uncle's,  we  have 
time  enough  to  finish  our  afiirs. — Bat  v^jtbe^ 
leave  me  now,  lest  some  acddentshooM  wring  mj 
fether. 

FsL  To4norrow  then 

Fly  swill  ye  hours,  and  bring  to-momyiy 
But  must  I  leavn  jou  now.  my  Violante  1 

Vio.  You  must,  my  FeUx.  .  We  sooi 
meet,  to  part  no  more. 

FeL  Oh,  rapt'roos  sounds !  ChanniDg  womMi! 
Thy  words  and  looks  have  fill'd  my  heut 
With  joy,  and  left  no  room  for  jealoasy. 
Do  thou,  like  me.  eech  doubt  and  fear  nnove^ 
And  all  to  come  be  confidence  andlofe. 

[Ssemia, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Frederic's  Bnue. 

Enter  Felix  and  Frederic 

FeL  This  hour  has  been  propitioua;  I  am  re- 
conciled to  Violante,  and  you  assure  me  Antonio 
is  out  of  danger. 

Fred.  Your  satisfiustion  is  donMy  miae. 

Enter  Lissardo. 

^2.  What  haste  you  made,  sinah,  to  bring  me 
word  if  Violante  went  home. 

Lis.  I  can  give  you  very  good  reasons  fer  mj 
stay.  Sir. -Yes,  Sir,  she  went  home. 

Frtd.  Oh!  your  master  knows  that,  for  he  luui 
been  there  himself,  Lissardo. 

lAs.  Sir.  may  I  beg  the  fevour  oiycfoi  earl 

FeL  what  nave  you  to  say  1 

r  Whiapers ;  Felix  titieenr. 

Fred.  Ha !  Felix  cnanges  colour  at  Ldssaido's 
news.    What  can  it  be  1 

Fd.  A  Scotch  footman,  that  belongs  to  coloiiel 
Briton,  an  acquaintance  of  Frederic^  eay  yoal 
The  devil  I- — If  she  be  felsp,  by  Heaven  flltraee 
her. — [Agide.]  IVythee  Frederic,  do  yea  knoir 
one  colonel  Briton,  a  Scotsman  1 

Fred.  Yes.    Why  do  you  ssk  met 

FeL  Nay,  no  great  matter:  but  my  man  trib 
me  that  he  has  had  some  little  diflerenoes  with  a 
servant  of  his,  that 's  all. 

Fred.  He  is  a  good,  harmless,  innocent  fellow; 
T  am  sorry  for  it.  The  colonel  kuges  in  my  house ; 
I  kiH>w  him  formeriy  in  England,  and  met  him 
here  by  accident  last  night,  and  gave  him  an  In- 
vitalion  home.  Ho  is  a  gentleman  of  good  esttis, 
besides  his  commiraion;  of  excellent  princi|des, 
and  strict  honour,  i  assure  jou. 

FeL  Is  he  a  man  of  intrigue  1 

Fred.  Like  other  men,  I  suppose.  Here  he 
cixneu. 

Enter  Colonel  Brito.k. 

Colonel,  I  began  to  think  I  had  k)et  yoo. 
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Col.  B.  What  tlie  derfl  have  I  been  doing  1 
Now,  bliiten  on  my  tongue  br  dovens.     [Atidt. 

rred.  Pr'Tthee,  Felix,  don'^t  qoarrel  till  you 
know  for  what :  this  is  all  a  mistake,  I'm  positive ! 

Od.  B.  Look  you,  Sir,  that  I  dare  draw  my 
sword,  I  think  will  admit  of  no  dispute. — But 
though  fighting 's  my  trade,  I'm  not  in  love  with 
it,  and  think  it  more  honourable  to  decline  thb 
business  than  purrae  it. — This  may  be  a  mistake : 
however,  I'll  give  you  my  honour  never  to  have 
any  affair,  directly  or  indirectly,  with  Violante. 
provided  she  is  your  Violanto ;  but,  if  there  should 
nap|»en  to  be  another  of  that  name,  I  hope  vouvnll 
not  engross  all  the  Violantos  in  the  kingdooL 

I^L  Your  vanity  has  given  me  sufficient  rea- 
son to  believe  I'm  not  miMaken.  I'll  not  be  im- 
posed upon,  Sir. 

Coi.  k  Nor  I  be  buIUed,  Sir. 

FTel.  Bullied !  'Sdeath,  such  another  word,  and 
111  nail  thee  to  the  walL 

Col.  B.  Are  you  sure  of  that,  Spaniard  1 

[£>r8tM. 

Gibby.  rz>raiM.]  Say  nae  mair,  man.  G'my 
nul,  here  ^s  twa  to  twa.  Dinna  fear.  Sir,  Gibby 
•tands  by  ye  for  the  honour  o'  Scotland. 

[  Vapourt  aboui. 

Fred.  fInterpo»e».]  By  St.  Anthony^  you  sha'n't 
fight  on  bare  suspicton :  be  certain  of  the  injury, 
and  then — 

/Vf.  That  I  win,  this  moment ;  and  then,  Sir 
I  hope  you  are  to  be  found 

Col,  B,  Whenever  yon  pleaae,  Sir. 

[Exit  Felix. 

CNbbf.  'Sbleed,  Sir,  there  ne'er  was  a  Soots- 
man  yet  that  shamed  to  show  his  fiioe. 

[SlruiM  aboui, 

Fred,  So,  miarrels  apring  up  like  mushrooms, 
in  a  minnto.  v  iolanto  and  he  were  but  just  re- 
oondled,  and  you  have  furnished  him  witb  fresh 
matter  for  fiuling  out  winj  and  I  am  certain, 

OOiy.  Gin  I  be,  Sir,  the  umu  that  tauld  me 
leed;  and  gin  he  did,  the  de'il  be  my  landlonLhell 
my  winteAiuarters,  anda  rape  my  vrinding-aneet, 
^  I  dinna  lick  him  as  lang  as  I  can  hauaaatick 
in  my  hannd,  now  see  ye. 

CoL  B.  inm  aonj  for  what  1  have  said,  for 
the  lady's  sake:  but  who  coukl  divine  that  ahe  vraa 
ius  mistfess'?  IVythee,  who  is  this  warm  apaik  1 
^  JFVod.  He  is  the  son  of  one  of  oar  grandees, 
named  Don  Lopex  de  Pimentell,  a  yery  honest 
centleman;  bat  something  passionate  in  what  re- 
uses to  his  kyve.  He  is  an  only  son,  which  may 
perhaps  be  one  reason  for  indulging  his  nasoon. 

Cof,B.  When  parents  have  &it  one  cniM,  they 
cither  make  a  madman  or  a  fool  of  him. 

FVed.  He  is  not  the  only  chikl;  he  has  a  sister; 
but  I  think,  through  the  severity  of  hu  fotber,  who 
would  have  married  her  against  her  inclination, 
she  has  made  her  escape ;  and  notwithstanding  he 
has  oflered  five  hundred  pounds,  he  can  get  no 
tidings  of  her. 

Col,  B.  Ha !  how  long  has  she  been  missing  ? 

Fred.  Nay,  but  since  last  night,  it  seems. 

Col.  B.  Last  night  I  The  very  time !  [Aside,] 
How  went  she  1 

JFWtL  Nobody  can  tell:  they  conjecture  tiiioagh 
the  window. 

Col.  B.  I'm  transported  I  This  most  be  the  la- 
dy I  caught  I  [Ande.]  What  sort  of  a  woman  is 

Fred,  MiddleHned,  a  kyyeiybiowD,  a  fine  pout- 


ing Hp,  eyes  that  nil  and  langoiBh,  and  wemk  to 
sp^  the  exquisito  pleasure  on  arms  eoold  ^tve. 
CoLB.  OhI  lam  fired  vrith  tike  deseiipBon! 

'Tis  the  very  she.  {Aoide.]    What  >»  fav 

name? 

Fred.  Isabella ^You  are  transported,  oolooaL 

Col.  B.  I  have  a  natural  tendemr^  in  me  to  the 
fiesh,  thou  knowest;  and  who  can  hear  of  ehamw 
so  exquisito,  and  yet  remain  unmoved  U— Oil,  how 
I  long  for  the  appointed  hour  I  111  tothe  Terrieio 
de  Passa,  and  wait  my  happiness;  if  she  f^  to 
meet  me,  I'll  once  more  attempt  to  find  her  at  Vio- 
hmte's,  in  spito  of  her  brothers  jealoosy.  TAsuie.] 
£)ear  Frederic,  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  nad  for- 
got I  was  to  meet  a  gentleman  apoi  bwsinai  at 
five:  I'll  endeavour  to  dispatch  hun,  and  wait  oo 
you  again  as  soon  as  possible. 
Fi^,  Your  humble  servant,  ooIaiML 
Col,  B,  Gibby,  I  have  no  business  with  yoa  at 
present  [JSrtf. 

Gibby,  That  'a  weel.  Now  will  I  gang  and 
aeek  Una  loon,  and  gar  him  gang  wi'  me  to  Ikm 
Pedro'a  hooae. — Grin  heU  no  gang  o*  hinmA\  Im 
gar  him  gang  by  the  lug,  Sir.  GodswartatyiSiUiy 
hates  a  leer.  [BA 

SCENE  JX— y  lOLANTs'a  Lodgingf. 

m  

Enter  YxoLAirrB  and  laiBKiiiu. 

ba.  The  hour  dnvrs  on,  Yiohnte.  and  now 
my  heart  begins  to  fiul  me ;  bat  I  reeolye  to  vul- 
ture, for  all  Uiat 

Ftb.  What,  does  jem  ctmngp  nnk,  laabdlal 
ba.   Only  the  force  of  resSotkm  a  little  la* 
treated;  but  111  rally  it  again,  for  all  that 

Enter  Flora. 

Flora.  Don  FeUz  is  coming  np, 'Madam. 

Ua,  Mybrotherl  Whkh  way  shall  I  get  oat  1 
— Dispatch  him  as  aoon  aa  you  can,  dSu  Vio- 
bnte.  [EsU  into  the  dmtt, 

Vio,  IwUL 

Enter  Felix,  in  aturly  humour. 

Feliz,  what  bringa  yoa  back  so  soon?  &1  I  not 
say  to-monowl 

Fel.  My  pasaon  chokca  ma;  I  cannot  ipeak— 
Oh!  Ishallbunt! 

[Aside  f  throw  himoelf  into  rndMr. 

Vio,  Bless  me,  are  you  not  well  my  Fehxl 

J^W.  Yes— no— I  don't  know  what  I  aoL 

Vio.  Hi^-dayl  What 'a  the  maUer  now  1  An- 
other jealous  wnimi 

Fel.  With  what  an  air  aba  canies  it  ^— I  sweat 
at  her  impudence.  [Aside. 

Vio.  Ir  I  were  in  your  place,  FeUz,  I'd  chooae 
to  stay  at  home  when  thcae  fits  of  spleen  are  upon 
me,  and  not  trouble  such  pemns  aa  are  not 
obliged  to  bear  with  them. 

[Jfere  he  of  eels  tobeeardeea  ^ker, 

Fd.  I  am  very  sensible,  Madam,  of  what  vou 
mean :  I  disturb  you.  no  doubt ;  but  were  f  in 
better  humour,  I  should  not  incrmmode^ou  Icaa. 
I  am  but  too  well  convinced  you  could  easily  dis- 
pense with  my  visit 

Vio.  When  you  behave  youmelf  as  you  ought 
to  do,  no  company  so  wek»me ;  but  when  you  re- 
serve me  for  your  ill  nature,  I  waive  vour  merit, 
and  consider  what's  due  to  myself — And  I  must 
bo  so  free  to  toll  you,  FeUz,  that  theae  humoura 
of  yours  vvill  abate,  if  not  absolutely  destroy  the 
very  principles  of  love. 

Fel.  [Aiaeff.]  AndlmnstbeaofreetoteO  joa« 


THB  WONDBB. 


Cm 


to  thB  iMpact  tbtl  Itavep^  joa,  aU  jn  I J 


WenhnrN 


jonlo  belina. — I 

nSt  Thk  tauot  to  bsbinia— Inwilnit  1  Vou  al»  n- 
doat  Yoal  Wboal'TCwaAaa  firiaiit  ivtr  tn 
naniamenl  Ha*«  joo  not  bibmat  iii\  iV- 1  ! 
I^lend  ur  favcmraad  fafiwrn^wT  t'>;>,'  jki 
MMlnaiUilwwdtHld  wiih,aiidagli,tn'l  -iM.ir 
7WDMlfinl«>Vl>nt1    IIi«nUformi.,    u  :,n 

■M  lh»  riWMt«Dzoomb  firing,  jdu  did  mx  l>reak 
'Mi  loac  ifD}  tod  1  miHI  Uiink  him  cfepablo  of 

''°'*'°* .— y"^  — ' *■      ' '  ■ '  ■ 

.W.  I  dm^  bdiared,  Madun,  mj  we 
«M  IIm  naatail  miStioa  to  tout  pcn%'<'i 
wodd  bilM  ta^fakR^  bad  my  iacliiiaLi.,r<  I. 
hiKftnnid  to  cMigB  yon^— Too  lia<*,  ithIi 
Artade  ne  joQTifariiti  nt  jtMff  vaoi^  I'^i-n  e 
•Muad  joa  Imidd  ntnni,  aod  1  wulbrilivj<'i 
to  fcad  tlut  nnitj— Yoni  ana,  with  nil  il 
bnatod  chanm,  fawa  Mamnd  the  gnaiest  gl 
in  eoBmmtg  am.  And  tha  brightnt  pa«iiag 
jam  Ma  ia,  woimJhif  thia  Iwait  with  mich  a. 
V  pitoPQ  but  ttw  wuaoBBOf  my  nnk. 

[WaUtabautinagTeat  p:i'.' 

irtt,  IWaliibhaaiiinaHiiil  7Viw,Bii,  1  nIj, 
k«M  hpt  mt— qwa  batlw  with  yon,  if  il 


^^ 


<tt^tf&thMlMibMmM<«n>*:  [Jt'i^- 
I  PU.  Hal  I  cannot  baai  to  ooa  hw  weop-a 
WMuan^i  tMia  an  lar  toon  bid  than  our  nrordi, 
[Atldt.]  Oh,  Violante— 'Sdeath  I  what  a  dog 
,  UD  1 1  now  Imo  1  DO  pawn  to  atir.— Doat  tbou 
not  know  aoeh  a  pemiii  aa  coloael  Briton  1  pr'j- 
tbsa  tell  nw,  didit  thua  not  meet  him  at  tbui  tluB 
DthoTeniEiodePaai     ' 


liosnpoD  the 

^.  Wenit  mtteckarmrbme,!  wanl 
Bl— But  I  a 


ayn,  nM  u 

vaaqmahid  nooa  bol  von;  tfaEn  an  aea  above 
jawrbeartodtoMt,  who  Wa  eoaftawd  Ihtir  i«wcr, 
lAaa  thih  mdoWaaain  [Jwmg  yon  maja  thfm 

AL  Yea,  MaSam,  I  am  no  dm^v  ta  yoai 

Via.  And  what  ynt  call  tho  brightoM  passigi' 
rfin  ^  ia  not  the  kaM  gloriaaa  part  of  voun. 

AL  Ha,  ha,  doot  put  yoondf  in  a  i>:r;v-.i>>n, 
HadHB,tel  aM«n  mn,  altar ^a da]    I    K.li 

on  (be  T«ion>  da  Fwaa,  at  Gmr  in  the 
wWmoI Iha haat  ngaid  to  ma:  fa  wb   i 
yoardwmbeTtliamrld  AatetMngD^  i  >- k 

n*.  Iwntowdpkaaed  with  yam  iMoluiion. 
I  dooH  can  hinr  aom  yog  laka  yoor  laai*. — But 
lAat  yoD  mtan  by  Iha  Taniam  da  ham,  at  four 
Inlha  moning,  I  cant  gnaaa. 

nL  Ho,  BO,  MO,  not  yoD—TM  wan  not  upon 
the  ToriMB  da  PoBB,  It  fear  tUa  noni  1 1 '  1 

Fie.  NoIwBatiat:ballfIwaa,Ibi^.  1  ...k 
walkwlwral  piMw,  and  atwhat  banr  I  ]>l.  ,>,-. 
withoot  aAing  yoor  learn. 

At.  ObTdSaHl^  Mabtol  ^  y.u  i.,:  .|,l 
ntit  aolooel  BfiloQ  tberc^  and  aAtf  wbijI--  ^i 

open )aar&thac^«amlag(n,thRMt Urn  i^it..  n  <..rr 
hil  iifaiiilMa     wllhiiiH  iflln  III-  ' —        ' 


npntoiba 
M!a.]atth; 


miadv_ 

thknto— N^B^IliB 


It^S^ifn!^ 


Ffa.    

anaWsT  tboe,  thon  hladi  ingnte  I-  _ 
bear  (o  be  tepioaclwi]  with  what  t  eren  blnah  Id 
think  of,  much  leae  lo  act.  By  Heann,  I  btn 
notaacD  the  Temeiode  Paaaa  this  day. 

fV.  Did  not  a  Scotch  footinati  alUck  yon  in 
the  Mreet  odtber,  Violinle  1 

Vie,  Yea ;  but  be  miatook  ma  for  another,  et 
Im  wee  drank,  I  know  not  whiclL 

fU.  And  ooyoanotknowUikScotcheokiadl 

Vie.  PnyeakmanamoKqaeelionaithianigfat 
elull  dear  my  npntaliim,  and  leave  yon  witluot 
excoae  fa  yooT  haea  nneciane.  Morethanlbia 
1  ahall  not  latiify  you ;  Ifaerefbre,  pray  leave  me. 

fV,  Didat  thou  ever  lore  me,  Vkunlel 

Via.  IVanawn  nothing.— Yon  wereinliaalato 
.  I  ahauU  be  very  wed  pleaMd 


be  oooe  joat 

m.  I 

plBlioD.- 
Vtt.  E»d 


Sir. 


[£k  alti  doifK,  snii  iumt  ojbk. 

*  long  intamipl  joot  omtisi- 

totbelatf.  Uaide. 

mu  Involve  benalf  h1  hava 


fV.  Now  woold  I  gha  otie  af  my  eyaa  to  ba 
fngtab  wttta  her;  fcr  aofncttiing  wluapai  to  my 
aod]  aba  B  not  guilty.  [Atidt ;  te  paiuea,  Ihtn 
tniHi  a  diair,  OM  «tt«  by  Aer  at  a  Wtb  rJlifania, 
laMug  at  Iter  tmt  time  wUlmittptaMmg,tk*H 
drwM  a  lUtb  ncarvr  to  &er.|  Qiva  toi  yoor 
Vi^nto,wHrtyw1 
ixaa  aeaaral  Mmm.] 


It  parting,  b 
re  kit  bad. 


Vio!  IboH'  ngiUlmg  Atai'l  Wont  rSo  w 

AJ.  Yoiiknowwhallwouklfaavat  Viahma. 
OhI  my  haartt 

Tio.  [Sntlei.]  I  thwafat  wyehainaiiaiaeaJti 
bnka.  [Idya  Arr  JbaU  to  M. 

Fd.  [DTmefhi*eluiirdattlolmm,mtdklmm 

'-'—-" ajKimt.]    ToovreUthoakr- ■ 

Ih,  my  di~  ■"  '  — 


k  ail  thy  own  I  ngive  my  haaty  paadMl;  lii  M 
tranuortofa  lava  ■noeial   Cn,  Vkbnta^ '«•- 

FimL  r^ttUijad  Bwai!te  get  a  aaw  «Aid 

yb.  Bhaa  na,  my  luher  ninmed  I  what  Aril 


ithtdaerialUn  !aiRELi.A 
>iu  0^  boUM  kmtU' in.]  Ctrnftnieal 
bUtt  the  door  withiuMk.    Ill  m»  wha  . 


CibaTecanc(akidbera,ifliliefar^    Oh,Vk^■ 
la,  boat  Uioa  again  mi  ilftiil  me  to  my  livd  1 


lie,  boBt  Uioa  agaiQ  mi  ilftiil  me  to  my  livd  1 
(Dr 
Heaven  1  thou 'beat  no  livaT  in 


t.  Indeed  but  I  ahall,  noept  yon 
HnB^iortobea|aDad,aBd  that  way  coooea)  ma 
(ton  hk  aighL 

[BiHniggtnwUkUrtmcamaatthedfr. 

Via.  Hear  me,  Fdlz Tbongh  1  weaa  aoto 

the  nAuing  what  yoa  aak  woald  atnanle  na  fa 
eaer,  by  aa  tlwt -a  iwawfcl,  yaa  AaU  AA  aaler 


Is?. 


THE   W 
lonot  Cca> 


/U.  Tlwt  '■  not  tlw  nMdtw  of  M»U—1  wOl 
know  wbo  ii  in  (hb^nct,  bt  tb*  laMaquanca  bs 
wlatitwUL  Maj,  n«j,  iuT,yoBiliim  innin; 
IwillfoiD. 


Eaitr  DoH  Pedbo. 

iW.  B^-dajIwlut'dMmlodol  "Iwaigo 
tat/^an^  "  JOB  ■U'nt  so  in"— uid  "  I  will  go  in" 
— Whj,  who  ue  you,  Biti 

/W.  ^dnllilwlwtibUlI«riM>«r1     [Arldt. 

I'cd.  Don  Fc^  I  pn;,  what  *■  jooi  bminoi 
iB«7boim1  l>n,Sir. 

Fi^  Oh,  Sir,  what  imnde  ntnnwd  ny  hmu 
MMMll  aoinB  angel  'Iwu  that  biODflht  nb- 
(harboekloiiKTOurtheitiMnMd.    TUarnSan^ 

■wh  an  onoaounoo  nuEaiHa,  aa  the  nxal  nradi- 
yM wMcbmNildbeadianMdloowa.  Aalma 
at  mj  do*Dtiaaf  in  my  doaet 

JPU.  DawioiM! 

Vta.  I  baatd  a  loud  knackingatmr  door,  mixed 
*rilh  a  wmao'a  Toioa,  which  named  to  imply  abe 
Waa  in  dagger.  I  flaw  to  the  door  with  the  ut- 
noal  anta^  wlwra  a  lady  vtaltd  ivabcd  in  upsi 
mi^  who,  UHog  oo  bet  kneea,  hesind  my  pnUc- 
lisa  finm  afMOknian,  who  As  aS  panaed  her. 
Iliiii  ii«l«a«iii  laitiii  lean,  and  lockod  beiin 
tUa  doatt:  hot  in  the  ratpriae,  hanng  left  opni 
Iha  door,  tUa  mvy  petaoa  wbom  yoa  aea,  with  hai 
Bwatd  Ammu,  nn  In,  pnteatlna,  if  I  nUmei  to 
^To  bar  DO  to  Im  tereoce,  he'd  Krce  the  door. 

FU.  WiMt  in  Ibe  name  of  gaodiuB,  doea  ibe 
wan  to  do1  banc  me  I  [Aiide. 

Vie.  I  Mtora  with  Urn  Hit  I  waa  oat  of  breath, 
and  bad  job  nat  coma  aa  yoa  <U,  he  moat  haia 
aDtared — hot  he 'e  in  diiok,  lBappaae,ot  he  could 
not  have  beam  guilty  of  aocb  an  mdeoomm. 

[Leering  at  FiLix. 

Pad.  rmamaaedl 

IV.  TbedenlQerei  failed  awoniaaat  a  finch: 

— what  a  tale  ha*  ahe  farmed  in  a  minute In 

diink,qllodlB:  agood  hint;  III  laylxtldait  lo 
bring  myaelfoff  [Aiide. 

AJ/Fle,  Don  FeKxl  iw  BMnoT  lUof  onebtDil 
M  yoa  an  eanuBeDdnK  anotbei.  To  aManlt  a 
My  with  a  naked  Bwori  dengelea  mBch  &can  the 
cbamtei  of  a  gaatlemaii,  I  bbuib  you. 

FeL  rOwn^rAifi  firwubnuuaa.l  Whall" 
aLty' " ■ 


/U 


doar  totaacaeDed,  ai 


Iw 

AL  N&DO,1woDthDntbedearercatnn, 

Now  which  way  will  aha  ciit»  olTI  [Atide. 

Via.  [Uniattn  Uu  doi/r.l  Come  forth.  Madam ; 

nooe  ebD  dare  lo  touch  your  nil III  contey 

you  OBt  wkbaafety,  ra  loaemy  hie. 1  bopealw 

nndentanda  on.  [Aiidc. 

ITnniffi  lanni  i.iNffnf,  miH amitii  .Tfngi 

Aa.*EzoalleDt  giit  I  [Ej«. 

JV.  The  derin  a  womanl  HI  aee  if  Aa  be 
ladvaa,  [Atidt. 

fie.  CMdeaiof  siyMMr,  ud  AOaMmelo 


tb«  Terrieio  de  Fuaa,  wbn  an  KfaUkaa  dull  be 
tedified.        [JparJ  to  Fklix,  aad  etifi  Pvjt 
f^kn  lo  JMIev  kar. 
Ail  tieoTd.]  Not  a  etap,  Sir,  ll 
^      yourn 
lawf  of  hotjnlality  to  bi 
rJome,  Sir 

LDamu  your  pipe,  and  daaui  yonr  badkt 

J  drinking  and  emokiiw — and  bnr  will  yoa 

bdp  yoi^f,  oii  Whiakeni 

Ped.  Aatoainokingardrinkiiig,yaabawiyMn 
liberty ;  but  you  ahall  May,  Sir. 

fV.  Bat  I  want  aUy ;  for  I  dont  like  yoff 
campany :  beeiilea,  I  hale  the  heal  naaoo  in  lb* 
woridfn  my  not  etayins. 

Ptd.  Ay!   Whafalbatl 

FV.  Why,  I  am  going  to  be  mairied ;  and  w 
good  tre. 

Peif.  To  be  married !  it  cant  be  1  Why,  yon 
■n  drunk,  Fslix  I 

FV,  Drunk!  A  v  to  be  mre.  Yon  don't  think 
I'd  go  lo  be  married  if  i  waa  aDber.— Bat  diBBk  cc 
aober  I  am  going  hi  be  married  fiff  ail  that;  andif 
yoa  wont  believe  me,  to  connMe  yoB,  III  AnW 
you  the  contract,  old  gentleman. 

Pfd.  Ay  do ;  eaam,  lat%  aea  thia  cootiaet  then. 

FU.  Yea,  yee.  111  ahow  you  the  MOtract— III 
■bow  you  the  contract. — Here,  Blr-7heie'a  thp 

intnct.  [f>raiea  a  ptM. 

Ped.  [Sarft.l  WeD,  wdl,  I'm  onrlnoBd ;  gov 

>— pray  go  and  be  nairia^  Sir. 

Ftt.  Yea,  yea,  III  so— m  go  aad  he  aanM; 

it  aba'n't  wo  take  a  bottle  Aral  T 

Ptd.  No,  no — pny,  daar  ^,  go  and  be  mv- 

FVL  Very  wen,  reiy  wen i  [Oobtg.J  faBtlln- 

Ped.  r^B 

ier,  the  lady 

JV.  Wliatacmaaoldfaalt  Fint  Iw  wiB,  and 
then  he  wmt:  artdthenhe  will,  and  then  be  wonL 

BnItT  a  BaaviMV. 
Scrt.  Han 'a  Den  Lops  da  Pimmell,  to  wait 
a  yon,  Seigniar.  _ 

Ptd.  What  tiM  danl  don  he  wanti.  Be  la 


Enier  Don  Lopsx. 
Zm.  I  am  slad  to  find  yoa  at  hoine,  Dm  F»> 

to^— thia  aHeFTioon. 
Ptd.  That  might  be,  my  kcd;  but  I  kd  tk 
iaibltone  to  break  the  wheel  of  Dsy  ■'■"iirt, 
hich  obliged  me  to  rMnin. — What  ia  yotu  jtm- 
ire  with  me,  my  lord  1 
Lop.  t  am  inbnned  my  dan^tN'  ia  in  ymtr 


Lop.  My  eon  drunk!  I  neremwhimindrink 
inmyhfo.    When  ia  he,  pny.  Sir  1 

Ptd.  Oone  to  be  mamed. 

Lap.  Married!  TowhomT  IdontkdowlhM 
—I  eoBited  any  body. 

Frd.  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  that— bnt  Vm 
fon  be  itmwed  ma  Ibe  cMlnet.— Within  thMt 


M  (ton.  mf  had. 

rSn.  Sba'apawM^b , 

Pad.  Out  in  •  ehsir  t  wbat  do  TM  m 
Stn.  Ail«j.Sir:ndI>ainalnb 
in  inathBr  jnit  bdbm  b«. 

Strt.  And  Dm  FtBx  taBami  in  ■: 
tmriwud thran an Ud  OttAtia  goto 


Ihiok.— Writdn  ilMml 

/«p.  MjlMUtmfafifMDeiihgiiilj. — CiUma 
in  »]pMBf  j  m  porwM  tham  itniL        [£nHiiJ. 

SCENE  m.—TT^  Sirtit  btfan  Don  Fxdso'b 

AlUM. 

£iUn-  LiMiBiw. 

I^  1  wUi  I  aaali]  fM  FIck— HctUnka  I 
hw»  ■  hank  wing  HnJaaaa  ttta  tha  dob— Wa 


GMy.  A'  mj  Bid,  Eb,  bat  In  Utba  to  And 
n  bam  DOW. 

Z<a.  Ha  T  bfulhcr  I  dM  ma  Ihj  band,  bar, 
'  0IUy.  NoaMft«l,*MT*lll»^BlitlMtlllB,iMa 
WUiani  laDontAkwMaDdJaaaftthKaea 
ya  DOir;  and**  "i"^  f^K  )»t<d  I'll*  lii°aaa  iri' 
na,  and  ioa^  to  Donna  fUoMfli  ftoa,  thatiba 
waatbsbdjthatMadlnlMn  tUa  mcan,aaa  n 
nw.  «c  tlie  dall  taa  bj  woI,  Sir,  but  ^  and  I 
ihallbawafcllEa. 

Lit.  JoaHi^  k  to  Draoa  "VIiilBUte^  flue,  qaotha ; 


dnkinaan 
aboatiL 

LI*.  Wlif,  wfaatthadaradanQnui 
jHioinaidaiTosacafaPstqpdl    la  ' 


aa  or  jw  Mlow,  air :  and 


Adlr  DoM  PnMi. 


GMy.  OlnabbaDmI>«dia^lwMB,Bb,I 
M'd  uak  wi- Dmn  nilania,  Ua  ^i«hte. 
FadL  HaliAatltttyDawaMwUiBydai^ 


JFW.  WI7,  wbat Ad  ba  Ml  700,  hal 

Oaby.  B7  mj  Md,  Bb,  laa  tail  jon  ^  thB 

dxau'l    pa^    ftna,  at  fl*a  t^  man,  and 

Ki  mawate*  "^  -  "^ —  .^^  ^  ^^ 

|adlMtlH*i 


t.  AnthoDT,  I'm  undooe. 
OiUy.  Woanda,  Sir,  ye  pot  jrar  aaint  bilol 

Ptd,  Wtyy  u  Toor  marter,  yoa  doa>  you  7 
OMjr.  Yon  doe,  7011 1    'SUeed,  ffir,  donl  en' 
amaa — IwoDttdlyoawhan^niaiataiaiMaTa 

P»i.  And  w)u  an  jou,  nacal,  that  know  nqr 
anglilar  aa  wtO,  ha  1 

[7\iLiBUBD0,  A«U<nf  i^UtMNt: 

Ui.  Wliat  ifaali  I  aay  to  maka  hiia  n««  Ihia 
leoteb  dM  •  toad  baiitingl  [AMe]  I  kiMW 
001  dansDter,  awnior?  Wot  Ii  I  na*«r  mw 
oardaoMiteT  naOniT  file. 

Oiht^.  [Oiec**  kirn  doumrOK  hiMjbLJ  Da« 
aa  mj  aaol,  aar,  gin  7a  gat  no  jom  caiKh  m  ttM 

Ad:  Wfaat,boal  Wbefe anaUiBTiertantal 


Raiaa  Iba  luDaa  b 
OLB.—  ' 
CHUy. 


■a  hoDaa  in  nuBDlt  cf  mj  danghlor. 
9.  Hn^j^  WlMfataetodol 
r.  Tbfa  ia  tbfl  lontfike  tike,  an'  Ua  jar 

-„^ ,  tbat  amt  tna  bama  wi'  a  laa  Ab  natn. 

Ai.  Thta  la  a  <k«of  JnUlaa,  UmU^:  aa 
nmrdliDg  with  Um  "*!■  day. 

Zit.  AplvMtakaUiflM..— E^tlaaaBtf- 
taia  an  bdt  a  woad  and  a  bknr. 


snfar  Don  Lof», 


rijinn.  hi-n  II 1  jiiii  ilaiiahinl    T^m 

ytn  aa*B  lart  bangad  juuiKlryot,  laML 

CU.  A  Bat  ^  b  manfad,  n^  tod. 
'  Jlap.  Uanbd  I  Zonnda,  to  irlinB  1 

OLB.  BnQtojoutbitBDUeaHVKBLanrlMd. 
tfmplBBaatogl-eiKTOwUaariiw.  [£Mt*. 
_^Wk,,l-*^,.-«.,„jj_jg, 


L  Baalb  ao,  mj  tod. 

PL  AndiAo  an  jDo,  Hrl 


CW:&  AnJkMMN(«thB(lia«t9HMk,Wl 


[JEft^t^taMk. 


bnaa  a  betlw  hnahond,  mj daai.  fn  YloLurrm. 

FV.  NaztmekbalittlalooaoaiLBlKlhtpa 
tollTCkMarthMltlML 

iW.  Wh«td0TCiiinaan,air1  YanhaMMt 
nadeatibof  andaoghlaitM,  I»i«j«a1 

1^.  Indaad  but  ha  baa,  ttr^  1  kiww  not  fc 
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Ped.  WeO,  neH  tn  that,— —my  lord,  much 
good  may  it  do  yoa  with  your  daaghter-in-kw. 
Lap,  I  wiih  you  much  joy  of  your  rib. 

[ExewU  Pbdro  and  ttOPEz. 

Enter  Feederic. 

,  Pd,  Frederic,  welcome ! 1  Mnt  for  thee  to 

beyilAerf  of  my  happinew;  and  pimy  give  me 
ka^  io  introduce  you  to  the  cauie  of  it 

Prtd.  Your  meMenger  has  told  me  all,  and  I 
■noerely  share  in  all  your  hapmneai. 

Col.B.  To  the  right  about,  Frederic  {wiah  thy 
friend  joy. 

Fred.  I  do,  with  all  my  soul :— and,  Madam,  I 
congratulate  your  deUverance.  [7b  Isabella.}-— 
Your  Buspicionf  are  cleared  now,  I  hope,  Felix  1 

F^.  Tbej  are;  and  I  heartily  ask  the  colonel 
pardon,  and  with  him  bftppy  with  my  wler:  ht 


loTe  has  taught  me  io  know,  thai  ovwy  man'a 
happinew  oomdata  in  chomring  for  himselL 

Lu.  After  that  ruie,  I  fix  here.      JTbFLOKA. 

J!%)ra.  That  'a  your  mistake ;  I  pranr  my  lady's 
service,  and  turn  you  over  to  her  tost  pleaded  fight 
and  title  to  yon  to-day. 

Lis.  Choose, 

CHbbu.  What 
hanndtopalr 

Ini».  TYitX  I  may  not  leave  my  lady — I  take 
you  at  your  word. — And  though  our  wooing  has 
been  sliioit.  111,  b^  her  example,  love  you  deariy. 

FV.  Now,  my  Violante,  I  shall  proclaim  thy 
virtues  to  the  wwld. 

Lit  tu  no  more  thy  •ex**  eondud  blames 
Since  thau^rt  a  proqf^  to  their  eternal  fame^ 
ThaJt  wan  hat  no  advantage  but  the  name. 

[EzflvmL 


n  to-day. 

i,  proud  fool ;  I  sha'n't  ask  you  twioe. 
lat  say  ye  now,  laas ;  willyemiiypw 
Gfrbyl  {To'istL 
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THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRIAGE: 

A  FA&OS, 

nr  TWO  ACTS. 

BY  ARTHUR  MURPHY. 


REMARK& 

Tn  eapriee  of  paUie  opinion  eondemned  this  farce  on  its  fizit  repnwnUtion,  in  1764,  nnder  the  title  of  ITlcf 
mtMe  w0aUeowuto;  bat  in  1778,  Mr.  Lewie  ventarad  to  produce  it  for  hie  benefit,  with  ite  proeent  bum,  nad  it 
wu  then  eetebliehed  in  fkvoor. 

This  nnart  little  piece  is  well  conceited,  occaiionaUy  verging  on  caricature :  the  flippant  footoy  of  EKr  Chailei 
Ba4ftett,  the  ridiculoiu  aiia  of  his  lady,  the  pertness  of  Dimity,  4tc.  produce  a  piquant  and  Umghabto  tmU  m•MM^ 


DRAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


COVXIfT  OAKOXN. 

Sir  CBAmus  Rackrt, Mr,  Ltwi$. 

DauooKT, Mr.MundmL 

LovKLACK, Mr.  Farley. 

WooDUBT, Mr.  Young. 


OOVBfT  OAKDBI. 

LadtRackxtt, Mr9.  Umidocka. 

Mbb.  Deoookt, Mr$.  Dmaiftri, 

Nanct MiuSimM. 

DiMTTT, ,Mn.QrtaL 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L 
Enter  Woodlet  and  Dimitt. 

Dim.  Po !  po !  no  inch  thioj^ ; — I  tell  jou.  Mr. 
Woodier,  you  an  a  mere  noivioe  in  then  amun. 

Wood.  Nay,  but  Ikten  to  raaaon,  Mrs.  Dimity; 
has  not  yoor  master,  Mr.  Drugget,  invited  me 
down  to  his  ooontry-seatl  his  not  he  promised  to 
give  me  his  daughter  Naney  in  manriage  1  and 
with  whatpretence  can  he  now  break  tori 

Dim.  Whatpretenoe ! — ^yon  pot  a  body  out  of 
all  patience.  Go  oo  your  own  way,  Sir;  my  ad- 
vice is  lost  u  pon  yocL 

Wood.  You  do  me  injustice,  Mrs.  Dimity. 
Your  advice  has  governed  my  whole  conduct. 
Have  not  I  fixed  an  interest  in  the  jroung  kdy's 
heart? 

Dim.  An  interest  in  a  fiddlestick ! — ^You  ought 
to  have  made  sure  ofthe&lher  and  mother.  W&t, 
do  you  think  the  way  to  get  a  wife,  at  this  time  of 
day,  is  Iry  speaking  fine  things  to  the  lady  you 
have  a  fiuicy  fori  tnat  was  the  practice,  indeed, 
bat  things  are  altered  now.  You  must  address 
the  old  people^  Sir;  and  never  trouble  your  bead 
about  your  MtftroM. 


Wood.  But  you  know,  my  dear'Diinity,  the 
old  couple  have  received  every  mark  of  attention 
from  me. 

Dim.  Attention !  to  be  sure  you  Ad  not  fidl 
asleep  in  their  company;  but  what  theni  yoa 
should  have  entered  mto  their  chaiacteis,  played 
with  their  humours,  and  sacrificed  to  their  anNi^ 
dities. 

Wood.  But,  if  my  temper  is  too  finank — 

Dim.  Frank,  indeed!  yes,  you  have  been 
frank  enough  to  ruin  yourselC  Have  not  yoa  to 
do  with  a  nch  old  shopkeeper,  retired  finm  busi- 
nesB  with  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  in  lib 
pocket,  to  enjo^  the  dust  of  the  London-raad, 
wluch  he  calls  fiving  in  theoountiy  1  and  yet  voa 
must  find  &ult  with  his  situation!  What,  if  he 
has  made  a  ridiculous  gimcrack  of  his  house  and 
gardens'?  you  know  his  heart  is  set  upon  it :  and 
could  not  you  have  commended  his  taste?  But  yon 
must  be  too  frank!  "  Those  walks  and  allevs  ara 
too  regular; — those  evergreens  should  not  be  cut 
into  such  fiuitastic  sha|ies." — ^And  thus  you  ad- 
vise a  Door  old  mechanic,  who  delights  in  evefj 
thing  Uiat  's  monstrous,  to  follow  nature.  Oh, 
you  are  likely  to  be  a  successful  lover! 

FTooc^.  But  why  should  I  not  save  a  fatheMn- 
hw  firom  being  a  Unghing-atockl ; 
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Dim.  Make  him  your  father-in-law  first  And 
then  the  mother;  how  have  you  played  your  cards 
in  that  quarter  1  She  wants  a  tinsel  man  of.  ^h- 
ion  for  her  second  daughter.  "Don't  you  see 
(says  she^  how  happy  my  eldest  ^1  is  made  by 
her  matcn  with  Sir  Charles  Rai^ett  1  She  has 
been  married  three  entire  weeks,  and  not  so  much 
as  one  anery  word  has  passed  between  them! 
Nancy  shall  have  a  man  or  quality  too." 

Wood.  And  yet  I  know  Sir  Charles  Rackett 
perfectly  well. 

Dim.  Yes,  so  do  I ;  and  I  know  he'll  make  his 
lady  wretched  at  last.  But  what  then  1  you  should 
have  humoured  the  old  folks:  you  should  have 
been  a  talking,  empty  fop  to  the  good  old  lady ; 
and  to  the  old  gentleman,  an  admirer  of  his.taste 
in  gardening.  Hut  you  have  lost  him:  he  is 
grown  fond  of  this  beau,  Lovelace^  who  is  here  in 
Uie  house  with  hitn ;  the  coxcomb  mgratiates  him- 
self by  Hattery,  and  you're  undone  by  frankness. 

Wood.  And  yet,  Dimity,  I  wont  uespair. 

Dim.  And  yet  you  have  reason  to  de8j*air ;  a 
milhon  of  reasons:  to-morrow  is  fixed  tor  the 
wedding-day ;  Sir  Charles  and  his  lady  arc  to  be 
here  this  very  night ;  they  are  engaged,  indeed,  at 
a  great  rout  in  town,  but  they  Uike  a  bed  here, 
notwithstanding.  Tne  family  is  sitting  up  for 
them ;  Mr.  Drugget  will  keep  you  all  in  the  next 
room  there,  till  they  arrive ;  to-morrow  the  business 
is  over;  and  yet  you  don't  despair! — Hush!  hold 

four  tongue ;  here  comes  Lovelace :  step  in,  and 
'11  devise  something,  I  warrant  you.  [Exit 
WooDLET.]  The  ok!  folks  shall  not  have  their 
own  way.  It  is  enough  to  vex  a  body,  to  see  an 
cid  father  and  mother  marrying  their  daughter  as 
they  please,  in  spite  of  my  judgment,  and  all  I 
can  do. 

Enter  Lovelace. 

Dim.  Do  lend  us  your  assistance,  Mr.  Love- 
lace. You  are  a  sweet  gentleman,  and  love  a 
good-natured  action. 

Love.  Why,  how  now!  what's  the  matter? 

Dim.  My  master  is  going  to  cut  the  two  yew- 
trees  into  the  shape  of  two  devils,  I  believe;  and 
my  poor  mistress  is  breaking  her  heart  for  it  Do, 
run  and  advise  him  against  it  She  is  your  friend, 
yoo  know  she  is,  Sir. 

Love.  Oh,  if  that's  all,  I'll  make  that  matter 
eunr  directly. 

him.  My  mistress  will  be  for  ever  obliged  to 
yoo;  and  you  will  marry  her  daughter  m  the 
morning. 

Love.  Oh,  my  rhetoric  shall  dissuade  him. 

Dim,  And,  Sir,  put  him  against  dealing  with 
that  nursery-man ;  Mrs.  Drugget  hates  him. 

Love.  Does  she  1 

Dim.  Mortally. 

Love.  Say  no  more;  the  business  is  done. 

[Exit.] 

Dim.  If  he  says  one  word  a^ninst  the  guuiis  at 
Guildhan,  he  is  undone.  Old  Drugget  will  never 
forgive  him.  My  brain  was  at  its  uuit  shift ;  bat, 
if  tnis  plot  takes — so,  here  comes  oar  Nancy. 

Enter  Nascy. 

Nan.  Well,  Dimity,  what 's  to  become  of  me  1 

Dim.  My  stars !  what  makes  yoa  ap,  Mias  1  I 
thought  you  were  gone  to  bed. 

^n.  What  should  I  go  to  bed  for?  o^  to 
UunUe,  and  toss,  and  firet,  and  be  oneasy.    TheT 

Vol.  I....  2  0  25 


are  going  to  marry  me,  and  I  am  fiighted  oat 
of  my  wits. 

Dim.  Wh}r  then  you  are  the  only  young  lady 
within  fitly  miles  round,  that  would  be  firightened 
at  such  a  thin^. 

Nan.  Ah !  if  they  would  let  me  choose  fat  my- 
self 

Dim.  Don't  you  Uke  Mr.  Lovelace  1 

Nan.  My  mamma  does,  but  I  don't;  I  don't 
mind  his  being  a  man  of  fashion,  not  I. 

Dim.  And,  pray,  can  you  do  better  than  to 
follow  the  fashion  1 

Nan.  Ah !  I  know  there 's  a  fashion  for  new 
bonnets,  and  a  fashipn  for  dressing  the  hair;  but 
I  never  heard  of  a  fashion  for  the  heart. 

Dim.  Why  then,  my  dear,  the  heart  mostly 
follows  the  fasliion  now. 

Nan.  Does  it  1  Pray,  who  seta  the  fashion  of 
the  heart? 

Dim.  All  the  fine  ladies  in  London,  o'my  con- 
science. 

Nam  And  what 's  the  last  new  fashion,  pra^  1 

Dim.  Why  to  marry  any  fop  that  has  a  few 
deceitful  agreeable. appearances  abQUt  him;  some- 
thing of  a  pert  phrase,  a  good  operator  for  the 
teeth,  and  a  tolerable  tailor. 

Nan.  And  do  they  marry  without  loving  1 

Dim.  Oh !  marrying  for  love  has  been  a  great 
while  out  of  fiwhion. 

Nan.  Why  then  I'll  wait  till  that  fiwhion  comes 
up  again. 

Dim.  And  then,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  reckon— 

Nan.  Pshaw !  I  don't  like  him :  he  talks  to  me 
as  if  he  was  the  most  miserable  man  in  the  w<»ld, 
and  the  confident  thing  looks  so  pleased  wUh 
himself  all  the  while,  f  want  to  marry  for  love, 
and  not  for  card-pla^ng.  I  should  not  be  able  to 
bear  the  life  my  sister  leads  with  Sir  Charles 
Rackett.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  secret  ?  I  will  forfeit 
my  new  cap,  if  they  d6n't  quarrel  soon. 

Dim.  Oh,  fie !  no !  they  wont  quarrel  yet  awhile. 
A  quarrel  in  three  weeks  after  marriage,  would  be 
somewhat  of  the  quickest.  By  and  l>y  we  shall 
hear  of  their  whims  and  their  humours.  Well, 
but  if  you  don't  like  Mr.  Lovelace,  what  say  yoa 
to  Mr.  Woodley  ? 

Nan.  Ah ! — I  don't  know  what  to  say— ^but  I 
can  sing  something  that  will  explain  my  mind. 

When  fir  9t  the  dear  youth,  patting  bv, 

Diiclot'd  hi$  fair  form  to  my  ngkt, 
Igaz'd,  bid  I  could  not  tell  u)hy. 

My  heart  it  went  throb  with  ddighL 
At  nearer  he  drtw,  those  sweet  eyes 

Were  with  their  dear  meaning  so  bright, 
J  trembledf  and^  loet  in  turjfrise^ 

My  heart  it  went  throb  with  ddighL 

When  hie  lipa  their  dear  accente  did  try 

The  return  of  my  love  to  excite, 
Ifeijpt'd,  yet  began  toguete  why 

Aly  heart  it  went  throb  with  delight. 

We  changed  the  atoTn  glance,  the  fond  tmHe, 

WhichloverM atone  read  aright ; 
We  locked  and  we  eighed,  yet  the  while 

Our  heartt  they  went  throb  with  delight. 

Content  I  toon  bluth'd,  with  a  tigh 

My  promite  I  ventured  to  plight ; 
Comet  Hymen,  we  then  thallknow  why 

Our  hearU  they  go  throb  with  ddighL 

Enter  Woodley. 
Wood.  My  sweetest  an^l !  1  have  heanl  it  all, 
and  my  heart  o^'erflows  with  love  and  gratitude. 
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Nan,  Ah  I  but  I  did  not- know  you  were  Uiten- 
ing.  You  should  not  have  betrayed  me  ao.  Di- 
mity ;  I  shall  be  angry  with  you. 

Dim.  Well,  I'll  take  my  chance  for  that.  Run 
both  into  my  room,  and  say  all  your  pretty  things 
to  one  another  there,  for  here  comes  the  old  gen- 
tleman— ^makc  haste,  awav. 

[Exeunt  Woodlet  and  Nancy. 

Enter  Druooet. 

Drug.  A  forwardi presuming  coxcomb!  Di- 
mity, &  you  step  to  Mrs.  Drugget,  and  send  her 
hither. 

Dim,  Yes,  Sir ;— it  works  upon  him,  I  sec. 

[Exit. 

Drug.  The  yew-trees  cnAt  not  to  be  cut.  be- 
cause Uiey'll  help  to  keep  <m  the  dust,  and  I  am 
too  near  the  loaa  already.  A  sorry,igiiorant  fop ! 
When  I  am  in  so  fine  a  situation,  and  can  see 
eveiT  cart,  waeon,  and  stage-coach,  that  ^^oes  by. 
And  then  to  abuse  the  nursery-man's  ranties!^  A 
finer  sucking  pig  in  lavender,  ^th  sage  growing 
in  his  belly,  was  never  seen !  And  yet  1m  wants 
me  not  toDAve  it:  but  have  it  I  will. — There 's  a 
fiiie  tree  of  knowledge,  with  Adam  and  Eve  in 
juniper;  Eve's  nose  not  quite  grown,  but  it's 
thought  in  the  spring  will  be  ver^  forward :  I'll 
have  that  too,  with  the  serpent  m  ground  ivy. 
Two  poets  in  wormwood  I  rl!  have  them.  both. 
Ay;  and  there's  a  Loid  Mayor's  feast  in  honey- 
■uokle ;  and  the  whole  court  of  aldermen  in  horn- 
beam: they  all  shall  be  in  my  garden,  with  the 
Dragon  of  Wantky  in  box,  all,  all;  I'll  have 
them  all,  let  my  wife  and  Mr.  iiovelace  say  what 
they  wiU. 

Enter  Mrs.  Druoget. 

JIfrt.  D.  Did  yoa  send  for  me,  lovey  1 

Drug.  The  yew-trees  shall  be  cut  into  the 
giants  at  Guildhiiul,  whether  you  will  or  not 

Mr9,  D.  Sure  my  own  dear  win  do  as  he 
pleases. 

Drug.  And  the  pond,  though  tou  praise  the 
green  buiks,  shall  be  walled  round ;  and  I'll  have 
a  little  &t  boy  in  marUe,  spouting  up  water  in 
the  middle. 

Mre,  D.  My  sweet,  who  hinders  yon? 

Drug,  Yes,  and  111  bur  the  nursery-man's 
whole  catalogoe.  Do  yoq  think,  ailer  rearing  to 
Uve  all  the  way  hen,  almost  foor  miles  from  L>on- 
don,UiatlwontdoasI  please  in  my  own  garden? 

Mn.  D.  My  dear,  but  why  an  yoa  in  such  a 
passion? 

Drug,  ni  have  the  lavend«pig,  and  the  Adam 
and  Eve.  and  the  Dngpn  of  Wantiey,  and  aO  of 
'em :  ana  there  sha'nH  M  a  mare  rooiBiitic  spot  on 
the  London  road  than  mine. 

Mr9.  D.  I'm  sura  it  is  as  pretty  as  hanfls  can 
make  it 

Drug:  I  did  it  an  mrsel^  and  in  do  mora.  And 
Mr.  Lovelace  sha'n't  nave  my  daughter. 

3ir9.  D.  Nol  what's  the  matter  now,  Mr. 
Drugget? 

Drug.  He  shaU  learn  better  maimeni  than  to 
abuse  my  house  and  gardens.*  You  put  him  into 
theheadof  it,bat  IlldiaaDpointyeboth.  And 
so  you  may^  go  and  tett  Mr.  Lovelaoe  that  the 
match  is  quite  off. 

A/rt. />.  Icanteoiimnliendanthis,notI.  But 
ini  teU  him  so,  if  Tou  pieasf,  my  dear.  I  am  wil- 
ling to  give  niyaelf  pain,  if  it  win  gife  yoa  ple»- 


soie:  must  I  give  myself  pain?  Don't  ask  me, 
pray  don't:  I  can't  support  all  this  uneasiness. 

Drug.  1  am  rcacriveJ,  and  it  shall  be  so. 

Mrs.  D.  Let  it  bo  so  then.  [Cries.)  Oh!  oh! 
cruel  man !  1  shall  break  my  heart  if  the  match 
is  broke  ofT.  If  it  w  not  concluded  to-morrow, 
send  for  an  undertaker,  and  bury  me  the  next 
day. 

Drug.  How!  I  don't  want  that  neither. 

MrM.D.  Oh!  oh! 

Drug.  T  am  your  lord  and  master,  my  dear,  but 
not  your  executioner.  Before  George,  it  must 
never  be  said  that  my  wife  died  of  too  much  com- 
pliance. Cheer  up,  my  love ;  and  this  affair  shaU 
oe  settled  as  soon  as  Sir  Charles  and  Lady 
Rackett  arrive. 

Mrs.  D.  You  bring  me  to  life  again.  Yoa 
know,  my  sweet,  what  a  happy  couple  Sir  Charlea 
and  his  bdy  are.  Why  should  not  we  make  our 
Naiu^  as  happy  ? 

Enter  Dimitt. 

Dim.  Sir  Charles  and  his  lady,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  D.  Oh!  charming!  I'm  transported  with 
joy !  where  are  they  ?  I  long  to  see  'em.      [Exit, 

Dim.  WeU,  Sir;  the  happy  couple  are  arrived. 

Drug.  Yes,  they  do  live  happy  indeed. 

Dim.  But  how  long  will  it  last? 

Dnig.  How  long !  Don't  forbode  any  ffl,  yoa 
i*de;dbnt,Isay.  It  wUl  hst  during  thdr  hves, 
1  hope. 

Dim.  Well,  mark  the  end  of  it  Sir  Charka, 
I  know,  B  gay  and  good-humoured ;  but  he  can't 
bear  the  kut  contradiction,  no,  not  in  the  merest 
trifle. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue ;  hold  your  tongne. 

Dim.  Yes,  Sir,  I  have  done ;  and  yet  tSeie  la 
in  the  composition  of  Sir  Charles  a  certain  hn- 
moar,  whico,  like  the  fi^inj^  gout,  ^[ives  no  dia- 
turbanoe  to  the  fiimilv,  tdl  it  settles  m  Uie  Iwad: 
when  onoe  it  fixes  there,  mercy  on  eieiy  bodj 
about  him !    But  here  he  comes.  [BsiL 

Enter  Sir  Charles. 


Sir  C.  My  dear  Sir,  I  kin  yoor  hand.  Bot 
why  stand  on  ceremony  ?  To  find  yoa  op  at  this 
late  hour  moitifiea  me  beyond  expresnon. 

Drug.  'Tis  but  once  m  a  way,  1^  CfattieB. 

Sir  C.  My  obligations  to  you  are  ineTnrwwj 
Ue;  you  have  given  mo  the  ooost  amiahle  or  girii ; 
our  tempers  amrd  like  uiusons  in  musie.    ^ 

Drug.  Ah !  that  'a  what  makes  me  happy  m  mf 
old  daya;  my  children  and  my  garden  are  afi  my 
care. 

Sir  C.  And  my  friend  Lovelaoe— he  is  to  hne 
oar  sister  Nancy,  I  find. 

Drug.  Why,  my  wife  is  so  minded. ' 

Sir  C.  O,  oy  all  means,  let  her  be  made  happj. 
A  venr  pretty  fellow  Lovelace;  aa  to  that  Mr.— > 
Woooley,  I  think  ^ou  caU  him--rhe  is  but  a  plain, 
underbred,  ill-fiiahioned,  sortof  a— Nobody  knows 
him;  he  is  not  one  of  OS.  Oh,  by  aU  means  many 
her  to  one  of  us. 

Drug.  I  believe  it  nxMt  be  so.  Woold  yon 
take  any  refreshment? 

Sir  C.  Nothing  in  natorft— it  is  time  to  vetin 
to  ^^ 


Drug.  WeU,  weU.  good  night,  Sir  ChaiiM. 
Ha!  hare  comes  my  daoghtor.  GhDod  night,  Sir 
Charies. 

Sir  C.  Bph  repoe. 
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Enier  Ladt  Rackett. 


Lady  R.  Dear  Sir !  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you 
up  80  late. 

Drug.  My  Lady  Rackett,  I  am  ^lad  to  hear 
how  happy  you  are:  I  wont  detain  you  now. 
There  'a  your  good  man  waiting  for  you ;  good 
night,  my  eirl.  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  f  rouat  humour  this  old  pot,  in  order  to 
be  remembered  in  hia  will. 

Lady  /?.  O,  la !  I  am  quite  fatigued.  I  can 
hardly  move.  Why  don't  you  help  me,  you  bar- 
baroua  man? 

Sir  C.  There,  take  my  arm. — 

Lady  R.  But  I  wont  be  laughed  at  [Looking 
tenderly  at  him,.}  I  don't  love  you. 

Sir  C.  Don't  you  1 

Lady  R.  No.  Dear  me !  this  glove !  why  don't 
you  help  me  off  with  my  glove  1  Pshaw !  you 
Awkwanl  thing,  let  it  alone;  you  an't  £t  to  be 
about  my  person.  I  might  as  well  not  be  mar- 
ried, for  any  use  you  are  of  Reach  me  a  chair. 
You  have  no  compassion  for  me.  I  am  so  glad 
to  ait  down.  Wny  do  you  drag  mo  to  routs  1 
You  know  I  hate  them. 

Sir  C.  Oh !  there  is  no  existing,  no  breathing, 
unless  one  does  as  other  people  of  fashion  do. 

Lady  R.  But  I  am  out  of  humour:  I  loet  all 
n^  money. 

Sir  C.  How  muchi 

Lady  R.  Three  hundred. 

Sir  C.  Never  fret  for  that  I  don'tvalue  three 
hundred  pounds  to  contribute  to  your  happiness. 

LadyK.  Don't  you  1 — not  value  three  hundred 
pounds  to  please  me  1 

Sir  C.  You  know,  I  don't. 

Lady  R.  Ah !  you  fond  fool !— But  I  hate 
gaming:  it  almost  metamorphoses  a  woman  into 
A  fury.  Do  you  know  that  I  waa  frighted  at  my- 
self aeveral  timea  to-night  1  1  had  a  uuge  oath  at 
the  voy  tip  of  my  tongue. 

SirC.  Hadyel 

Lady  R.  I  caught  myself  at  it ;  but  I  bit  my 
lips,  and  so  I  did  not  disgrace  myself.  And  then 
I  was  cranmied  up  in  a  comer  of  the  room^  with 
soeh  a  8tran|m  party  at  a  whist-table,  lookmg  at 
bkck  and  red  spots:  did  you  mind  them  1 

^'r  C.  You  know  I  was  busy  elsewhere. 

Lady  R.  There  waa  that  stranse,  unaccount- 
able woman,  Mrs.  Nightshade :  ahe  behaved  so 
firetfttlly  to  her  husband,  a  poor,  inofiensive,  good- 
natured,  good  sort  of  a  good-for-nothing  kind  of 
man :  but  Ae  ao  teazed  him — "  How  could  you 
play  that  card  1  Ah,  you've  a  head,  and  so  has  a 
nin — You're  a  numakull,  you  know  you  are- 
Ma'am,  he  has  the  poorest  head  in  the  world,  he 
does  not  know  what  he  is  about ;  you  know  you 
don't— Oh,  fy !— I'm  ashamed  of  you !" 

Sir  C.  She  has  served  to  divert  you,  I  see. 

Lady  R.  And  to  crown  all,  there  was  my 
lady  Cuckit,  who  runs  on  with  an  eternal  'larum 
about  notMng,  out  of  all  season,  time,  and  place — 
In  the  very  midst  of  the  ^ame  she  begins,  "  Lard, 
Ma'am,  I  was  apprehensive  I  shoula  not  be  able 
to  wait  on  your  la'ship ;  my  poor  little  dog,  Pom- 
pey — the  sweetest  thing  in  tt^  world, — a  spade 
kit  there's  the  knave — 1  was  fetching  a  walk, 
Me'm,  the  other  morning  in  the  Pari ;  a  fine 
frosty  morning  it  was ;  I  love  frosty  weather  of  all 
things.  Let  me  look  at  the  last  trick^-and  so, 
M'em,  little  Pompey — Oh !  if  your  la'ship  was  to 
ioe  the  dear  creature  pinched  with  the  frost,  and 


mincing  his  steps  along  the  Mall,  with  fab  pretty 
innocent  face — ^1  vow  i  don't  know  what  to  play 
— And  so,  Me'm,  while  I  was  talking  to  Captain 
Flimse}^ — Your  la'yship  knows  Captain  FUmsey 
— Nothing  but  rubbish  in  my  hand — 1  can't  help 
it — And  so,  Me'm,  five  odious  frishts  of  dogs 
beset  my  poor  Uttle  Pompey — the  dear  creature 
has  the  heart  of  a  lion,  but  who  can  resist  five  at 
oncel  And  so  Pompey  barked  for  asnstance. 
The  hurt  he  received  was  upon  his  chert;  the 
doctor  would  not  advise  him  to  venture  out  tUl 
the  wound  ii  healed,  for  fear  of  an  inflammation 
— Pray,  what's  trumps  1" 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  you'd  make  a  most  excellent 
actress. 

Lady  R.  Why  don't  you  hand  me  up  stain  1 
Ob  !  I  am  so  tired ;  let  us  go  to  rest 

Sir  C.  [Aasiating  lier.]  You  complain,  and  yet 
raking  is  the  delight  of  your  Uule  heart. 

Lady  R.  [Leaning  on  him  as  he  walks  av>ay.] 
It  is  you  that  make  a  rake  of  me.  Oh,  Sir 
Charles,  how  shockingly  you  played  that  last 
rul>ber,  when  I  stood  looking  over  you ! 

Sir  C.  My  love,  I  played  Uie  truth  of  the  gams. 

Lady  R.  No,  indeed,  my  d«ur,  you  [Jayed  it 
wrong.    Ah !  Sir  Charles,  you  have  a  head. 

Sir  C.  Po !  nonsense !  you  don't  understanj  it. 

Lady  R.  I  beg  your  pardon :  I  am  allowed  to 
play  better  than  you. 

Sir  C.  All  conceit,  my  dear:  I  waa  perfectly 
right 

Lady  R.  No  such  thinff,  Sir  Charles.  "Bow 
can  you  dispute  itl    The  diamond  waa  the  play. 

Sir  C.  Po!  ridiculoua!  the  club  waa  the  cmid 
against  the  world. 

Lady  R.  Oh,  no,  no,  no ;  I  say  it  was  the  £a- 
mond. 

Sir  C.  Zounds !  Madam,  I  aay  it  was  the  club. 

Lady  R.  What  do  you  fly  into  such  a  paaaion 
fori 

Sir  C.  Death  and  fury !  do  you  think  I  doo*t 
know  what  I  am  abdbtf  I  telf  you  once  more, 
the  club  waa  the  judgment  of  it 

Lady  R.  May  be  ao.  Have  it  your  own  way, 
Sir.  [  Walks  aboui  and  sings. 

Sir  C.  Vexation !  you're  the  strangest  woman 
that  ever  lived ;  there 's  no  conversing  with  yoo. 
Look^e  here,  my  Lady  Rackett;  it  is  the  deanat 
case  in  the  world ;  ril  make  it  plain  to  yoo  in  a 
moment. 

Lady  R.  Very  well,  Sir.  To  be  sore  yoo  moat 
be  right.  [  With  a  sneering  laugh. 

Sir  C.  Listen  to  me,  Lady  Rackett ;  ihad  £or 
cards.  Trumps  were  out.  The  leaa  waa  mine. 
They  were  six — no,  no,  no,  they  vrere  seven,  and 
we  nine ;  then,  you  know,  the  Mauty  of  the  play 
was  to— 

Lady  R.  Well,  now  it's  amazing  to  me,  that 
you  can't  perceive :  give  me  leave.  Sir  Clurlea. 
Your  lefl  hand  adversary  had  led  his  last  trump, 
and  he  had  before  finessed  the  club,  and  roughed 
the  diamond :  now  if  you  had  led  your  diamond — 

Sir  C.  Zoons !  Madam,  but  wo  played  for  the 
odd  trick. 

Lady  R.  And  sure  the  play  for  the  odd  trick — 

Sir  C.  Death  and  fury !  can't  you  hear  mel 

Lady  R.  And  must  not  1  be  heard,  Sir  1 

Sir  C.  Zoons!  hear  me,  I  say.  Will  yoo 
hear  mel 

Lady  R.  I  never  heard  the  like  in  my  life. 

[Hums  a  tune,  and  walks  about  fretfully. 

Sir  C  Why  then  you  are  enough  to  provoka 
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the  patience  of  a  Stoic — [Looka  ai  her;  he  walk* 
about  and  laughs.] — Very  wdl,  Madam;  you 
know  no  more  of  too  game  than  your  &ther'8 
kaden  Herculea  on  the  top  of  the  nouae.  You 
know  no  more  of  whist  than  he  doea  of  gardening. 

Lady  R.  Qoaa  your  own  way,  Sir. 

[  T\ikes  out  a  gUu§,  andaeUlea  her  hair. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  b^  all  that  'a  odioua,  you  are 
the  moat  perveiae,  obatinate,  l^noiant — 

Lady  R.  Polite  language,  Sir ! 

Sir  C.  You  are,  Audam,  the  jnoet  pervem, 
the  most  obatinate— you  are  a  vile  womani 

Lady  /?.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  Sir. 

Sir  C  You  are  a  vile  woman,  I  tell  yon  so, 
and  I  will  never  aleep  another  night  under  one 
roof  with  you. 

Lady  R.  Aa  you  pleaae. 

Sbr  a  Madam,  it  ahall  be  aa  I  pleaae.  Wi 
Older  my  chariot  tnia  moment  [GoingA  I  know 
how  the  carda  should  be  played  as  well  aa  any 
man  in  England,  that  let  me  tell  you.  [Ooin^'A 
—And  when  your  fiunily  vrere  standing  behmd 
counters,  measuring  out  tape,  and  bartering  lor 
Whitechapel  needlea,  my  ancestors,  my  ancea- 
toiB,  Madam,  were  squandering  away  whole  ea- 
tatea  at  carda ;  whote  eatatoa,  my  Lady  Rackett 
rSS^  hum»  a  tune,  and  he  lookt  at  her,]  Why 
then,  by  all  that 'a  dear  to  me,  Fil  never  exchange 
another  word  with  yoo,  good,  bad,  <a  indifierent 
[Ooe9  andtumabaek,]  Will  you  command  your 
temper,  and  listen  to  me  1 

Lady  R.  Qoaa,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Cant  yiki  be  cool  aa  I  ami— Lod[[ye, 
mqr  Lady  Rackett:  thua  it  atood.  The  tnmipa 
being  all  outfit  waa  then  my  busineaa — 

iMy  R.  xo  play  the  diamond,  to  be  aore. 

Sir  C.  Damnation  t  I  have  done  with  you  for 
evor;  for  ever,  Madam,  and  ao  you  may  tell  your 
ftther.  [CMnf^, 

Lady  R,  What  a  passion  the  gentleman  n 
in! 

Sir  a  Will  Ton  let  me  speak  1 

Lady  R.  Who  hinders  you,  Sirl 

Sir  C.  Once  more,  then  out  of  pure  good  nsr 


LadyR.  Oh  t  Sir,  I  am  convinced  of  your  good 


Sir  C,  That,  and  that  only,  prevaila  with  me 
to  tell  you,  the  club  waa  the  p)ay. 

Lady  i?.  (  am  urodigbualy  obli|^  to  yon  for 
the  inrormation.    I  am  perfectly  aatisfied,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  It  is  the  cleuest  point  in  the  world. 
Only  mind  now.    We  were  nine,  and — 

LadyR.  And  for  that  reaaon,  toe  diamond  waa 
the  play.  Your  adveraary'aclnb  waa  the  beat  in 
the  nouae. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  auch  another  fiend  never 
exiated.  Th^  is  no  reaaoning  with  you.  It  is 
in  vain  to  aay  a  word.  Good  aense  is  thrown 
away  npon  you.  I  now  aee  the  malice  of  your 
heart  You  are  a  baae  woman,  and  1  part  from 
you  for  ever.  You  may  live  here  vrith  your  fa- 
ther, and  admire  hia  fontastical  evergreens,  till 
you  become  as  fontastical  yourself.  Ill  set  out 
for  London  this  moment  Your  servant,  Madam, 
r  Tum»  and  loqkt  at  her.]  The  club  waa  not  the 
beat  in  the  house. 

Lady  R.  How  calm  vou  are !— Well,  I'll  go 
to  bed.  Will  you  comet  You  had  better.  Ku 
come  when  I  uk  you  1 — Oil !  Sir  Charles. 


Sir  C,  That  ease  »  so  provoking.    I  desire 


[Ooing. 
.    I  "    " 


you  will  stay  and  hear  me.  Dont  think  to  cany 
It  in  this  manner.  Madam,  I  must  and  will  be 
hrard. 

Lady  R.  Oh !  lud ;  with  that  terrible  counte- 
nance ! — ^you  fiighten  me  away. 

[Run»  in  and  thuta  the  door. 

Sir  C.  [Following  her.]  You  shall  not  fly  me 
thus.  Confusion !  open  the  door — ^will  you  open 
iti  this  contempt  b  beyond  enduring.  [Walks 
away.]  I  intended  to  have  made  it  clear  to  her, 
but  now  let  her  continue  in  her  abeurdi^.  She 
ia  not  worth  my  notice.  My  resolution  is  taken. 
She  haa  touched  my  pride,  and  I  now  renounce 
her  for  ever;  yes,  for  ever*,  not  to  return,  though 
abe  were  to  request,  beseech,  and  implore,  on  Imt 
very  knees.  [BxU, 

IjAdj  R.  [Peeping  in.]  Is  he  gone  1  [Qmee 
fbrward.]  Bless  me!  what  have  1  done! — I 
bsive  earned  this  too  for,  I  believe.  I  had  better 
call  him  back.  For  the  sake  of  peace  I'll  give  op 
the  point  What  does  it  signify,  which  waa  ibe 
beat  of  the  pUyl— It  is  not  worth  quarreliing 
about — How! — here  he  comes  again. — 111  give 
up  nothing  to  him.  He  ahall  never  0et  the  b^ter 
or  me:  I  am  ruined  for  life  if  he  does.  I  will 
conquer  him,  and  I  am  resolved  he  shall  aee  it 

[Runt  in  and  ekute  the  door. 

Sir  C.  [Looking  in.]  No:  ahe  wont  open  it. 
Headstoong  and  positive  l^Ir  ahe  could  but  oom- 
mand  her  temper,  the  thing  would  be  aa  dear  as 
day-light  She  has  aenae  enough,  if  abe  would 
but  make  use  of  it  It  were  pity  she  ahoold  be 
loat  [Advances  towarda  the  door.]  AU  owing 
to  that  perverse  spirit  of  contradkuon^— I  may 
reclaim  ner  still--rPeeptn^  through  tke  kef- 
hole.]  Not  80  mucn  as  a  glimpae  of  ner.  [  T\^ 
ai  the  door.]    Lady  Rackett— Lady  Ra(&«lfr^ 

Lady  R.  [  WUhtn]  What  do  you  want  1 

SirC.  [Laughing afhctedlv.]  (>midfjcalUKm 
beisn  very  pleasant    Open  the  doorr  I  eaimol 

help  laughing  at  all  tnis. Come,  no  mm 

foolery :  have  oone  now,  and  open  the  door. 

Lady  R.  [Within.]  Don't  be  auch  a 

Sh-  C.  Will  you  open  it? 

Lady  R.  [Laughing.]  No— no— ho^  ho! 

Sir  C.  Hell  and  contusion!  what  a  poppjr  I 
make  of  myself!  I'll  bear  this  usa^  no  kmger.  To 
be  trifled  with  in  this  sort  by  a  fobe,  tveachenwu, 
— — f/?ufu  to  the  door  and  apeake  through  the 
key-hole.]  The.  diamond  was  not  the  plaj. 
[Walka  away  aa'faat  aa  he  can.]  I  know  what  I 
am  about,  [Looka  back  in  a  violent  rage.]  and  the 
dub  waa  not  the  best  in  the  house.  [  JMt 

ACT  IL 

SCEyE  I. 

Enter  Dimitt,  laughing  violently. 

Dim.  Oh,  I  shall  die ;  I  shnll  expire  in  a  fit  of 
laughing.  This  is  the  modish  cou|)le  that  were 
so  nappy !  such  a  quarrel  as  tlu*y  have  had ;  the 
whole  nouae  is  in  an  uproar.  Ho,  ho,  ho!  a  rmva 
proof  of  the  happiness  they  enjoy  in  hi^rh  life.  I 
shall  never  hoar  people  of  fashion  mentioned 
again,  but  I  shall  lie  ready  to  creek  my  aidea 
They  were  both — Flo,  ho,  ho!  This  is  three 
weeks  after  marriage,  1  think. 

Enter  Dbugoet. 

.    Drug.  Hey !  how  I  what  'a  the  matter,  Dimity  1 
-^What  am  1  caOed  down  atairs  for? 
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Dim,  Why,  there  *■  two  people  of  fashion — 

[Sti/Ua  a  laugh. 
Drug.   Why,  yoa  makpext  hussey!  ezptain 
this  moment 

Dim.  The  fond  couple  have  been  together  by 
the  ean  this  half  hour.    Are  you  satisfied  now  1 

Drug.  Ay  1  what,  have  they  quarrelled  1  what 
was  it  about  1 

Dim.  Something  too  nice  and  fine  lor  my  com- 
prehension, and  yours  too,  I  believe.  Peofde  in 
tugfa  life  understand  their  own  forms  best.  And 
here  comes  one  that  can  unriddle  the  whole  affair. 

[ExU. 
Enter  Sir  Charles. 

Sb  C  [7\>  the  peopU  wUhin.]  I  say, let  the 
horses  be  put  to  this  moment.    So,  Mr.  Druffget ! 

Drug.  Sir  Charles,  here 's  a  terrible  bustfe.  I 
did  not  expect  this.    What  can  be  the  matter  1 

Sir  C.  1  have  been  used  b;f  your  daughter  in 
so  base,  so  contemptuous,  so  vUe  a  manner,  that 
I  am  determined  not  to  stay  in  this  house  to-night. 

Drug.  This  is  a  thunderbolt  to  me !  after  see- 
ing how  el^antly  and  fashionably  you  lived  to- 
S ether,  to  find  now  all  sunshine  vanished !    Do, 
ir  Charics,  let  mo  heal  this  breach,  if  possible. 

Sir  C  Sir.  it  is  impossible.  Ill  not  live  with 
her  an  hour  longer. 

Drug.  Nay,  nay,  don't  be  too  hasty.  Let  me 
intreat  yoa,  go  to  bed  and  sleep  upon  it.  In  the 
morning,  when  you  are  cool 

Sir  C.  Ohj  Stf,  I  am  very  cooL  I  assure  jom. 
Ha  !  ha ! — ^it  is  not  in  her  power.  Sir,  to — a — a — 
to  dBstuib  the  serenity  of  my  temper.  XXm't 
imagine  that  Fm  in  a  psssion.  I  am  not  so  easily 
ruffled  as  you  imagine.  But,  quietly  and  delibe- 
rately, I  can  repay  the. injury  done  me  by  a  &lse, 
uL  deceitful  woman. 

.  The  injuries  done  you  by  a  fiiise,  nn- 
!  My  daughter,  I  hope,  Sir — 

Sir  C  Her  chuacter  is  now  fidly  knovm  to 
me.  I  understand  her  perfectly.  She  is  a  vile 
woman  I  that 's  all  I  have  to  say,  Sir ! 

Drug.  Hey!  how!— a  vile  woman  I  what  has 
she  done  1  I  hope  she  is  not  capable 

Sir  C,  I  shall  enter  into  no  detail,  Mr.  Drug- 
get.   See  if  the  horses  are  put  to. 

Drug.  Mercy  on  me !  in  my  old  days  to  hear 
this. 

Enter  Mrs.  Druooet. 

Mr§.  D.  Deliver  me !  I  am  all  over  in  such  a 
tremble.  Sir  Charles,  I  shall  break  my  heart  if 
there  is  any  thing  amiss. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  I  am  very  sorry,  for  your  sake ; 
bat  to  live  with  her  is  impossible. 

Mrs.  D.  My  poor  dear  girl !  what  can  she  have 
donel 

Sir  C.  What  all  her  sex  can  do :  it  needs  no 
explanation:  the  very  spirit  of  them  all. 

Drug.  Ay !  1  sec  how  it  is. — She  is  bringing 
foul  disgrace  upon  u$t.  This  comes  of  her  marry- 
ing a  man  of  fashion. 

Sir  C.  Fashion,  Sir,  that  should  have  instruct- 
ed her  bettor.  She  might  have  been  sensible  of 
her  happiness.  Whatever  you  may  think  of  the 
fortune  you  gave  her,  my  rank  in  life  claims  re- 
spect ;  claims  obedience,  attention,  and  truth. 

Drug.  And  let  me  tell  you,  however  you  may 
estimate  your  quality,  my  daughter  is  dear  to  me. 

Sir  C.  And,  Sir,  my  character  is  dear  to  me. 
It  sliall  never  be  in  her  pDwer  to  expose  me. 

Drug.   Yet  you  must  give  me  leave  to  tell 

you I 
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Sir  C.  I  wont  hear  a  word. 

Drug.  Not  in  behalf  of  my  own  daughter  1 

Mrs.  D.  Don't  be  so  hasty,  my  1^:  faava 
some  respect  for  Sir  Charles*  rank;  don't  be  vio- 
lent with  a  man  of  his  fashion. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue,  woman,  I  nv ;  hold 
your  Ummie.  Yoa  are  not  a  person  mfuaaaa,  at 
least.    My  daughter  was  ever  a  good  gixL 

Sir  C.  I  have  found  her  out. 

Drug.  Oh!  then  it's  all  over,  and  it  does  not 
signify  arguing  about  it 

Mrs.  D.  That  ever-  I  should  live  to  see  thia 
hour!  How  the  unfortunate  girl  could  take  such 
wickedness  in  her  head,  I  can't  imagine.  Ill  go 
and  speak  to  the  unhappy  creature  tms  moment. 

[ExU. 

Sir  C.  She  stands  detected  now:  detecml  in 
her  truest  colours. 

Drug.  Well,  grievous  as  it  may  be,  let  me 
hear  the  circumstances  of  this  unhappy  business. 

Sir  C.  Mr.  Drugeet,  I  have  not  leisure  now. 
Her  behaviour  hasbeen  so  exasperating,  that  I 
shall  make  the  best  of  my  way  to  town.  My 
mind  is  fixed.  She  sees  me  no  more,  and  so, 
your  servant  Sir.  [Exit. 

Drug,  what  a  calamity  has  here  be&llen  ost 
A  good  ^rl^  and  so  well  oispoeed  I  But  the  evil 
communication  of  high  life,  and  fashionable  vices, 
turned  her  heart  to  tolly. 

Enter  Ladt  Rackett,  Mrs.  Druooet,  and 

DiMlTT. 

Lady  R.  A  cruel,  barbarous  man,  to  qoaxvel 
in  this  unaccountable  nunner ;  to  alarm  the  whole 
house,  and  to  expose  me  and  himself  too. 

Mrs.  D.  Oh,  child !  I  never  thought  it  would 
have  come  to  this.  Your  shame  will  not  end 
here ;  it  will  be  all  over  St  James'  parish  by  to- 
morrow morning. 

Ltody  R.  Well,  if  it  must  be  so,  there  is  (NM 
comfort  still ;  the  story  will  tell  more  to  his  dis- 
grace than  mine. 

Dim.  As  Fm  a  sinner,  and  so  it  will,  Madam. 
He  deserves  what  he  has  met  with. 

Mrs.  D.  Dimity,  don't  you  encourage  her.  Yoa 
shock  me  to  hear  you  speak  so.  I  did  not  think 
you  had  been  so  hardened. 

L0ady  R.  Hardened  do  you  call  it  1  I  have 
lived  in  the  world  to  very  uttle  purpose  if  such 
trifles  as  these  are  to  disturb  my  rest. 

Mrs.  D.  You  wicked  girl !  do  you  call  it  a  trifie 
to  be  guilty  of  falsehood  to  your  husband's  bed  1 

Lady  R.  How ! [  Turns  shorty  and  stares 

at  her.]  Well,  I  protest  and  vow  I  don't  com- 
prehend all  this.  l^jBiB  Sir  Charles  accused  me 
of  any  improprkity  in  my  conduct  1 

Mrs.  D.  Oh  I  too  true  he  has :  he  has  found 
you  out,  and  you  have  behaved  basely,  he  says. 

Lady  R.  Madam ! 

Mrs.  D.  You  have  &llen  into  frailty,  like  many 
of  your  sex,  he  says ;  and  ho  is  resolved  to  come 
to  a  separation  directly. 

Lady  R.  Why  then,  if  he  is  so  base  a  wretch 
as  to  dinhonour  me  in  that  manner,  his  heart  shall 
ache  before  I  live  with  him  again. 

Dim.  Hold  to  that.  Ma'am,  and  let  his  head 
ache  into  the  Imrgain. 

Mrs.  D.  Your  j)oor  father  heard  it  as  well  as  I. 

Lady  R.  Then  let  your  doors  bo  «>i)en  for  him 
this  very  moment ;  let  him  return  to  Jlondon.  If 
he  docs  not,  I'll  lock  myself  up,  and  the  false  one 
sha'n't  approach  me,  though  he  were  to  whiae  on 
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knees  at  my  veiy  door.    A  bMe,  injaiioni 
il  [EsU. 

Mra.  D.  Dimitj,  do  let  us  fbOow,  ana  hear 
what  ahe  hie  to  aay  ibr  beneUl  [Exit. 

Dim.  She  has  ezcnae  enoo^  I  wamnt  her. 
What  a  noise  is  here  indeed.  1  have  lived  in  po- 
lite frmilies,  wheie  there  was  no  such  bustle  made 
about  nothing.  [Exit 

Enter  Sib  Chible8  and  Druoget. 

£Kr  C.  It  is  all  in  vain,  Sir,  mj  reaolutbn  is 
taken. 

Drug,.  Wen,  bat  consider,  I  am  her  fiither. 
Indulge  me  only  till  we  hear  what  the  girl  has  to 
say  in  her  defence. 

Sir  C.  She  can  have  nothing  to  say ;  no  excuse 
can  palliate  such  behaviour. 

Dru£f.  Don't  be  too  positive:  there  may  be 
•ome  mistake. 

Sir  C.  No,  Sir,  no;  there  can  be  no  mistake. 
Did  not  I  see  her,  hear  her  myselft 

Drug,  Lack-arday  1  then  I  am  an  unfortunate 


S^  C.  She  will  be  unfortunate  too:  with  all 
my  heart  She  may  thank  herself  She  might 
have  been  happy,  had  ahe  been  so  disposed. 

Drug,  why  truly,  I  think  abe  might. 

Enter  Maa.  Dsuoobt. 

3fr9.  D.  I  wiih  yon  would  modente  your 
anger  a  little,  and  let  us  talk  over  this  aflUr  with 
temper.  My  daughter  denies  evoy  tittle  of  your 
cbaiffe. 

SirC.  Deniesitl  deniesitl 

Mrt.  D.  She  doea,  indeed. 

Sir  C.  And  that  agmvatea  her  fimlt 

Mrt,  D.  She  vowsthat  yon  never  found  her 
out  in  any  thing  that  waa  wrong. 

ShrC.  She  does  not  aUow  it  to  be  wrong  then! — 
Madam.  I  tell  yoa  again,  I  know  her  thoroughly. 
IhavemondMroiA:  I  am  now  aoiuainted  with 
her  character.    I  am  to  be  deceived  no  move. 

3ir9.  D.  Then  youare  in  opposite  stories.  She 
swears,  my  dear  Mr.  DnggtHf  the  poor  girl 
swears,  she  never  waa  guilty  of  the  smaHeat  infi- 
delity in  her  bom  days. 

sir  C.  And  what  thenl  What  if  die  doea 
aay  sol 

JUre.D,  And  if  die  aaya  truly,  it  k  hard  her 
character  should  be  blown  upon  without  just 


Sir  a  And  is  die  therdbre  to  behave  ill  in 
other  lespedsl  I  never  chained  her  with  infi- 
delity tome,  Madam;  there  I  ulow  her  innocent 

Drug.  And  did  not  you  ehaige  her  thenl 

Sir  C.  No.  Sir,  I  never  dreaiu^aQch  a  tiling. 

Drug.  Wny  then,  if  ahe  ia  innooMit,  let  me 
itSi  you,  you  are  a  acandalooa  persoo. 

Mr*.  D.  Pr'ythee,  my  dear— 

Drug.  Bequiet:thoughheliainanofqua]fty, 
IwiUteUhimofit  Didnot  Ifinefor  sherifi^ 
Yes,  yoii  are  a  acandaloua  perMO  to  defiune  an 
honest  man's  daughter. 

Sir  C,  What  nve  yon  taken  into  your  head 
nowl 

Drug,  You  chaised  her  with  fidaehood  to  your 
bed. 

Shr  C.  No,  never,  never. 

Drug.  I  aay,  yoa  did. 

Sir  C.  And  I  aay,  no,  no. 

Drug.  But  I  aay,  yoa  did ;  yoa  caDed  yonnelf 
aeuckSd.    Did  not  be,  wife  1 


Mre.  D.  Yea,  kyvey,  I  am  vritneos. 

Sir  C,  Abaurd  1  I  said  no  such  thing. 

Drug,  But  I  aver  you  did. 

Sir  C,  But  I  tell  you  no,  positively  na 

Drug,  <f*  Mrt.  D,  And  I  say,  yes,  positively 


Sir  C.  'Sdeath,  thii  is  all  madness. 

Drug.  You  said  that  she  followed  the  ways  of 
most  of  her  sex. 

Sir  C.  I  said  so,  and  what  then  1 

Drug.  There,  he  owns  it :  owns  that  he  called 
himself  a  cuckold,  and  without  rhyme  or  reaaon 
into  the  bargain. 

Sir  C.  I  never  owned  any  such  thing. 

Drug.  You  owned  it  even  now,  now,  now, 
now. 

Mrt.  D.  This  very  moment 

Sir  C  No,  no;  I  tell  you,  no. 

Drug.  This  instant  Prove  it;  make  yoor 
woida  good ;  show  me  your  boms,  and  if  you  can- 
not it  is  worse  than  auicide  to  call  yoamlf  a' 
cuckold  vnthout  proof 

Enter  Dimitt,  in  aJU  qf  laughter. 

Dim.  What  do  you  think  it  was  aU  aboati 
ELa!  ha !  the  whole  secret  is  come  out,  ha.  ha  I .  It 
was  all  about  a  game  of  cards.    Ho^  ho^  ool 

Drug.  A  game  of  carda ! 

Dim.  [Laughing.]  U  was  aU  about  a  dub  and 
a  diamond.  [-B^.  laughing. 

Drug.  And  was  that  all.  Sir  Chaikal 

Sir  C,  And  enough  too.  Sir. 

Drug.  And  wia  that  what  yoo  foond  ha  oat 
inl 

Sir  C.  I  can't  bear  to  be  contradicted,  wfaan  I 
am  clear  that  I  am  in  the  right 

Drug.  I  never  heard  of  such  a  heap  of  Bon- 
sense  in  all  my  life.  Woodleyshall  many  Nancy. 

Mrt.  D,  Don't  be  in  a  huny,  mykytOytfaia  wffl 
aU  be  made  on. 

Drug.  Why  doea  he  not  go  and  bcf  her  par- 
don then  7 

Sir  C,  I  bq;  her  pardon !  I  wont  debase  ay- 
self  to  any  of  you.  r aha'nt  foigive  her,  you  may 
rest  assured.  [JEMC. 

Drug.  Now,  then,  there  'a  a  piatty  AOow  for 
youl 

Mrt.  D.  Ill  step  and  prevail  oo  aqr  tmij 
Rackett  to  speak  to  him :  all  thia  will  ba  aet  Mil 

Drug.  A  ridiculooa  fop  1  I  am  glad  it  ia  no 
worse,  nowever. — He  most  go  and  talk  aeandal 
of  himwl(  aa  if  the  town  £d  not  abodndwith 
people  ready  enough  to  take  that  troafale  off  hb 

Enter  Nanct. 

Drug.  So^  Nancy,-»yoa  seem  in  eoolodoii, 
i^y  girT! 

MM.  How  can  one  help  it,  with  all  thii  iMiaa 
in  the  housel  And  you  are  going  to  many  mm 
as  ill  as  mynster.    I  hate  Mr.  Lovelace  1 

Drug,  Whyso,child1 

Nan.  1  know  these  people  of  quafity  despiw  « 
aU  out  of  pridej  and  would  be  glad  to  many  « 
out  of  avanoe. 

Drug,  The  girl 'aright 

Nan.  They  many  one  woman,  live  with  ano- 
ther, and  love  only  toemadvea. 

Drug,  And  tiienquand  about  a  card. 

Nan.  I  dontwant  to  bea  gay  lady.  I  wiat  to 
be  happy. 
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Drug.  And  la  JOQ  ilull :  don't  fiisbtfn  join 
ae\r,  child-  Sicrp  to  yuur  nBler^  bid  twr  mftk 
henrif  CUT ;  go,  ukl  combrt  her,  so. 

JVon.  Y«,Bir. 

i>nif.  I'll  itcp  and  Kttk  rhe  matb 

Woodle;,  thU  mooieiit.  lEiu, 

SCENE  IL—AnalhtT  Aparlmtnt. 

Sib  Cbahles,  wilA  a  |»eit  qfcardt,  aJ  n  CaM'. 

Sir  C  NetBr«uuiy  thuiglikeherbehiTiour. 

I  GUI  pick  out  the  very  cardi  I  hod  in  m;  hacil. 

■ltd  then  'til  u  friiin  u  the  Ban.— Thcts— ljM-r<' 

let  me  He ;  tbej  twd  bui  by  faiiDoun,  uid  it  i 
pUyid  for  the  odd  trick. — dinuutMin I  honou:- 
wera  diiided — eyl — honoon  wpre  ditided,  >;i  I 
then  ■  tnunp  wu  led,  and  the  other  side  had  t  .< 
— confuiiop '. — thi*  prepoiteniUB  w«iiui  has  f  i .  i 
it  all  out  (^  mr  bead.  [PuU  the  cardi  into  I. 
peeket.]  tdigbty  well,  Madam;  1  hiTs  dcoe  wi  i  lj 
you. 


Enter  Mai.  Dhuooet. 


Mn.  ZJ.  If  you  neie  to  m«  her  all  bathed  in 
lean,  I  am  mre  it  would  melt  your  my  heart. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  shall  be  my  bait  iT  em  1 
am  tnaled  ao  again.  I'll  hare  nothing  to  lay  tn 
Ikt. — [Qoinff,  tlopt.]  Doea  ahe  give  qp  the  pouu  ' 

JA-s,  D.  She  doea,  ahe  agreea  to  any  thing. 

Sfr  C.  Doea  ahe  allow  Oiat  the  club  wai  tiie 

Mrt.  D.  Juat  ai  you  pleaae ;  ahe  ti  ail  aabnuK- 

,Str  C.  Doea  abe  own  that  the  dab  waa  not  tho 
baat  in  the  houas  1 

Sftt.  D.  She  doea ;  ahe  ia  willing  to  own  it. 

Sir  C.  Then  I'll  atep  and  ifKak  to  her.  I 
DBTer  waa  dearet  in  any  thing  in  my  Ufe.    [  Ezir 

Mrt.  D.  LordloTe'em,  they'll  loake it  upnow, 
and  Iheo  tb^'ll  be  as  happy  ai  eiet.  [Exii 

Bnier  NtncT. 

Nan.  Wea  I   they  may  talk  wbal  they  will  of 

tatfe,  and  genteel  life ;  I  don't  think  it  ii  natural. 

Give  me  Mr.  Woodley.~J.^  1  that  odioua  thing  is 

coaung  thia  way. 

Enter  LOTELICI. 


1  baie  been  T«ry  happy  these  three  houru 


ir  pretty  figure.     No 
.  little  time  I  ahalt  mi 


and  you  n   ' 

'^■^ 
Sir. 

Lore.  Ayl  but  mypni^littledear.thatihoulil 
engage  your  attention,  lo  aet  off  and  adom  tb<' 
channa  that  Dalure  haa  giiea  you,  abould  be  tLv 
bunneaa  of  your  hfe. 

Nan. 'Bui  aa  I  haie  fomething  elae  to  do,  you'll 
eicuae  my  leating  you.  [Ezil 

Ime.  I  mnat  have  her,  notwithatanding  Hof. 
for  though  I  am  not  in  lore,  I  am  moat  codCnukI- 
•dly  in&bt. 

Enter  DatteaET. 

Drug.  So,Mi.  LoTetacelanjnemftDaiaboni 


atain  1   la  thia  abanid  qoand  at  an  end  1    Han 
they  made  it  np  1 

Lore.  Oh!  a  mere  bagatelle,  Sir;  thcae  ittte 
ftBcaa  never  laat  tone,  aa  you  aee;  (or  here  they 
come,  iu  perftct  goo^ThunKiur. 

Enter  Sir  CHinLEi  RiciETT  and  I^DT 

Sir  C.  Mr.  Drugget,  I  embraca  you ;  jaa  aea 
me  in  the  moat  per^t  turmony  oripiiita.  ' 

Drvg.  What,  all  reoHKiled  again  1 

Lady  R.  All  made  up,  Sir.  I  knew  haiw  to 
bring  the  gentleman  to  a  aenae  of  hii  duty.  TUi 
is  tlu  first  diflerence,  I  think,  we  ever  Md,  Sji 
Chsrln, 

SirC.  Andlllbeawomitahallbetbelaat 

Ih-ag.  1  am  happT,  now,  ri  happy  aa  a  Ibnd 
hther  on  wish.  S;r  Charlea.  I  can  apare  you  an 
image  to  put  on  the  top  orymr  houae  in  London, 

&r  C-  Infinitely  obliged  to  you. 

Dt^g    WeU    — "    ■■'-  ■■■ ^—   ■•  — 


your  way.  Fare  ye  well  both.  1  am  gbd  ngr 
quanela  are  at  an  end :  thia  way,  Mr.  Loirdiee. 
\Bztvnt  Dbuq.  and  Lot*. 

Jjidy  R.  Ah !  you  are  a  aad  man,  Sir  Chvdei^ 

behave  to  me  aa  you  ban  done. 

SirC.  Mydear,  Igrant  it:  andfucban  abatnd 
quarrel  too — ha,  ha ! 

Lady  R.  Yes,ha,ba7~;4baat  ancbatrifle. 

Sir  C.  II  ia  {deaiaDt  bow  we  eooU  both  Ul 

to  auch  an  error.     Ha,  ha ! 

Ijuly  R.  RidiculoUB  beyond  imiinaiiiii :  ha,  ha  I 

"'    C.  And  then  the  miatake  your  fUher  and 


a  diverting  part  of  tbs 
r  Cbailo,  muat  I  aUy 
'"  ' 'antaalicd 


Dtber  ftll  ir .  . 

Lady  R.  That  ti 
atory.  Ha,  hal^Bi 
and  live  with  my  bther  till  I  grow  aa  lantai 

C.    nay,  prithee  don't  remind  me  ^  mr 

MiY. 

Lady  R.  Ah  I  my  relatione  were  all  ^iiniWng 
-.hind  counten,  aeUing  Whitecbapel  needlea, 
nbile  your  family  were  aprnding  great  erialea. 

SirC.  SpatemyblaaheajyoaaMlamcoind 
with  confuawn. 

Lady  R.  How  could  you  My  ao  indelicala  a 
ihingi  1  dont  love  you. 
Sir  C.  It  wa*  indelirale,  I  grant  iL 
Lady  R.  Am  I  a  vile  woman  1 
Sir  C  How  can  you,  my  angel  1 
Lady  R.  1  aha'n't  forgive  you.     I'D  have  joa 
I  your  kneca  for  thia.     {Slng'f  and  play  wM 
:fn.]     "  Go,  naughly  man."— Ah,  Sir  Chariial 
Sir  C.  The  rest  of  my  tile  ihatl  aim  at  mn. 
inq  you  how  nncerely  I  love  you. 
idyR.  [Sing..]  "do,T        - 
deyou."  Well; come,] 
Ah,  Sir  Charlea,  now  it 

Sfr  C  Oh.  no,  no,  no;  now  that  ona  amj 
leak,  it  wa*  the  dub  indr^. 

Lady  R.  Indeed,  my  love,  you  are  mlataken. 

Sir  C.  You  make  me  laugh;  but  i  waa  not 
liataken ;  rely  upon  my  judgment. 

Lady  R.  Yoa  may  rely  upon  mine ;  you  wai 

Sir  C.  lLavghing.\  Po '  no,  no,  no  aach  thing. 
Lady  R.  ILaitghing.]  But  1  *ay,  yea,  yea,  yea. 
Slir  C,  OhI  no,  no;  it  it  loo ridicukxia ;  dont 
aay  any  mon  about  it,  my  kiv«. 


THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 


[mvil 


Lady  R.  [7\HfingwUh  him.]  Dont  yoa  nj 
any  more  about  it;  you  had  better  giro  it  up,  yon 
had  indeed. 

Enter  Footman. 

J!\)oi.  Your  honour's  cap  and  alipperi. 

Sir  C.  Lay  down  my  cap,  and  here  take  these 
shoes  off  life  takcM  them  off,  and  leaves  ttiem  at 
a  distance.}  Indeed,  my  Lady  Rackett,  you  make 
me  ready  to  expire  with  laugning.    Ha,  ha  1 

Lady  R.  You  may  laug^  but  I  am  right  not- 
withstanding. 

Sir  C.  How  can  you  say  sol 

Lady  R,  How  can  jcia  wkj  otherwise  1 

Sir  C.  Well,  now  nund  me.  Lady  Rackett,  we 
can  now  talk  of  this  in  good  humour;  we  can 
discuss  it  oooUy. 

Lady  R.  So  wo  can,  and  it  is  for  that  reason  I 
iranture  to  speak  to  you.  Are  these  the  ruffles  I 
bought  for  you  1 

St  C.  They  are,  my  dear. 

Lady  R.  Tney  are  very  pretty.  But,  indeed, 
you  played  the  card  wrong. 

Sir  6.  No,  no,  listen  to  me;  the  affiur  was 
thus:  Mr.  Jenkins  hanng  never  a  club  left — 

Lady  R.  Mr.  Jenkins  finessed  the  dub. 

Sir  C.  [Pecviahly.]  "Bow  can  vou  1 

Lady  R.  And  trumpi  being  all  out — 

Sir  C.  And  we  playmg  for  the  odd  trick — 

Lady  R.  If  you  nadmmded  your  game— 

Sir  C.  And  the  club  being  the ' 


Lady  R.  If  you  had  led  your  diamond — 

Sir  C.  Mr.  Jenkins  would,  of  course,  put  op  a 
qpade. 

Lady  R,  And  so  the  odd  trick  was  sure. 

Sir  C.  Damnation !  will  you  let  me  ^peakl 

Lady  R.  Very  well,  Sir.  fly  out  agam. 

Sir  C,  Look  here  now:  hera  isa  j^tck  of  cards. 
^Now  you  shall  be  oonyinped. 

Lady  R.  You  may  talk  till  to-morrow.  I  know 
I  am  right  [WaUce  about. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  by  all  that 's  perverse,  you 

are  the  most  headstrong Cant  you  look  nere  1 

here  are  the  very  cards. 

Lady  R.  Go  on;  youH  find  it  out  at  last 

Sir  C.  Will  yoQ  hold  your  tongue,  or  not? 
win  you  let  me  show  yout — ^Pol  tt  is  aU  non- 
sense. [Puts  up  the  cards.]  Come,  let  lugo  to 
bed.  [Goinr.J  Only  stay  one  moment  [Tnkes 
otU  the  cards,  j  Now  oonuBand  yourseli^  and  you 
shall  have  demonstntioa. 

Lady  R.  it  does  not  signiQr,  Sir. .  Your  head 
will  be  dearer  in  the  monung.  I  choose  to  go  to 
bed. 

£Srr  C.  Stay  and  hear  me,  cant  you  1 

Lady  R.  No;  my  head  idea.  I  am  tired  of 
the  suMect. 

Sir  C.  Why  then  damn  the  cards:  There, 
and  there,  and  there.  .[Throwi$tg  them  about 
the  room.)  You  may  go  to  bed  by  yourself.  Con- 
fbaon  seize  me  if  I  Ray  here  to  be  tonnented  a 
moment  longer.  [Putting  an  his  shoes. 

Lady  R.  Take  your  own  way,  Sir. 


Sir  C.  Now  then,  I  tdl  yon  once  more,  you 
are  a  vile  woman. 

Lady  R.  Dont  make  me  laugh  again.  Sir 
Charies.  [H'aiks  and  sings. 

Sir  a  HeU  and  the  devU !  Will  you  sit  down 
qnietiy  and  let  me  convince  you?    . 

Lady  R.  I  don't  choose  to  hear  any  more 
about  It 

Sir  C.  Why  then  may  I  perish  if  ever a 

Uockhead,  an  idiot  I  was  to  marry.  [WaUes 
about.]  Such  proyoiing  impertinence  I  [She  sits 
down.]  Damnation!  r  am  so  dear  in  the  thing. 
She  is  not  worth  my  notice.  [Sits  dotcn,  turns 
his  back,  and  looks  uneasy.]  TU  take  no  more 
pains  about  it.  [Pauses  for  some  time,  then  looks 
at  her.]  Is  it  not  strange,  that  you  wont  hear  me  1 

Lady  R.  Sir,  I  am  very  reaidy  to  hear  you. 

Sir  C.  -Very  well  then,  very  wdl ;  you  remem- 
ber how  the  game  stood. 

[Draips  his  chair  near  her. 

Lady  R.  I  wish  you  would  untie  my  necUaoe, 
it  hurts  me. 

Sir  C.  Why  can't  jrou  listen  1 

Lady  R.  1  tell  you  it  hurts  me  terribly. 

Sir  C.  Death  and  confusion !  [Moveshis chair 
aicoy.l — There  is  no  bearing  this.  [Looks  at  her 
angruy.]  It  wont  takes  moment,  if  you  will  but 
listen.  iMovts  towards  Aer.l  Can't  you  see, 
that,  by  midng the adversary'snind,  Idr.  Jenkina 
wocudM  obBm  to— 

Lady  R.  [Moving  her  t^air  awayfrmn  him.] 
Mr.  Jenkins  had  the  best  dub,  and  never  a  dia- 
mond left 

SirC.  [Rising.]  Distrustbn!  Bedlam  is  not 
so  mad.  Be  as  wrong  as  you  please,  Ma<km. 
M^  I  never  hold  four  by  nonours,  may  I  k>se 
every  thing  I  play  for,  may  fortune  eterniJlj 'for- 
sake me,  if  I  endeavour  to  ast  yoa  right  aguB. 

[JM. 

Enter  Ms.  and  Mrs.  Drugoet,  Woodlbt,  mid 

Mrs,  D.  Grrscious!  what's  the  matter  dowI 

Lady  R.  Such  another  man  does  not  exist  I 
did  not  say  a  word  to  the  gentleman,  and  yet  he 
has  been  raving  about  the  room,  and  tstwmhtg 
like  a  whirivrino. 

Drug.  And  about  a  dub  affUi!  I  haaid  it 
all — Come  hither,  Nancy;  Mr.  woodleyi  she  k 
yours  for  life. 

Mrs.  D.  My  dear,  how  can  yon  be  ao  pt»- 
siooatel 

Drug.  It  shall  be  so.  Take  her  for  fifo,  Mr. 
Woodlej. 

Wood.  My  whde  life  shall  be  devoted  to  ber 
happiness. 

urug.  Mr.  Woodley,  I  rocunmead  mnrjgifl  to 
your  care.  1  shall  have  nothing  now  to  tmnk  o^ 
but  my  greens,  and  my  images^  and  my  ahrubfasnr. 
— Though,  mercy  on  all  married  folks,  say  I ;  for 
these  wrangUngs  are,  1  am  afinid,  what  ttmr  maat 
alleomato.  [£^ 


C  ATO: 


A  TRAOSDY, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  JOSEPH  ADDISON. 


REMARKa 

Emry  itMlf  It  domb^  in  wonder  lost, 
AadfaetianM  gtrive  who  ■hall  ^ipUnd  him  mraL 

Pops,  writinf  to  Sir  W.  Trumbull,  has  well  applied  these  words  of  our  author,  (on  some  other  occasion,)  to  this 
trafedy.in  allusion  to  the  endeavours  of  both  whigs  and  tories  of  that  period,  to  make  it  a  party-play.  So  many 
preaents  were  made  by  both  parties  to  Mr.  Booth,  (who  played  Cato,)  that  Dr.  Garth  is  recorded  to  have  said, 
**  *Tis  probable  that  Cato  may  have  something  to  live  on  after  he  <it««."— It  is  certain,  however,  that  this  ezeellaot 
dramatic  po0si  derived,  from  empassioncd  politics,  much  of  the  enthusiastic  admiration  which  graced  its  earlier 
perfbrmanoe. — ^The  deficiency  of  dramatic  business  is  licarcely  balanced  by  the  poetical  beauties  of  the  diction 
and  the  noble  sentiments  of  liberty  that  adorn  it  throughout.  The  characters,  though  strongly  depicted,  fkil  to 
excite  either  solicitude  or  affection ;  '*  But,  (as  the  great  moralist  observes,)  they  are  made  the  vehicles  of  sack 
sentiments  and  such  expression,  that  there  is  scarcely  a  scene  in  the  play  which  the  reader  does  not  wish  to  imprcM 
on  bis  memory."— JbAtuom. 

In  our  own  day,  the  virtuous  and  dignified  Roman  has  been  so  transccndantly  pourtrayed  1^  Mr.  Kemble,  that 
Cato  and  his  little  senate  have  never  failed  to  interest  the  public  and  reward  the  managers. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DKUKT  LANB,  1713.  COVXNT  QAMSOtN,  1816. 

Cato, Mr  Booth Mr.  KemhU, 

PoRTiua, Mr.PovDtU Mr.  Abbott, 

Makcus, Mr.  JijQn. Mr.  HamerUm. 

SKMPaoNiro,. Mr.  MtUs. Mr.  Barrymore. 

JtTBA, Mr.  Wilkt. Mr.  Conway. 

Stphax, Mr.  Cibber Mr.  Egefimu 

Lucius, Mr.  Keen. Mr.  murrau. 

I>Bau8, Mr.  Bowman. Mr.  CruwaL 

JiTNiiTS, ^r.  King. 

Lucu. Mr$.Cibber. Mist  S.  Booth. 

Mascia itfr&  MiUt. Mrs.  Egertotu 

Mutineers,  GKiards,  &c 
Scene. — The  GkyTenior*8  Palace,  in  Utica. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTBII  BT  MB.  FOFB. 

To  wake  the  tool  by  tender  strokes  of  art, 
To  raise  die  genius,  and  to  mend  the  heart; 
To  make  mankind,  in  conscious  virtue  bold, 
liw  o'er  each  scene,  and  be  what  they  behold 
Vol.  I 2P 


For  this,  the  tragic  muse  first  trod  the  stage, 
Commanding  tears  to  stream  through  every  age ; 
Tyranttf  no  more  their  savage  nature  kept, 
And  foes  to  virtue  wondcr'cfhow  they  wept. 
Our  author  shuns  by  vulgar  springs  to  moipo 
The  hero's  glory  or  the  virgin^s  love ; 
In  pitying  love  we  but  our  weakness  show, 
And  wiM  ambition  well  deserves  its  wo. 
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H«ra  teui  ahill  Son  from  a  nHHo  gcTi'ruu*  dttuc, 
SoEh  Uan  w  Mttioti  sheil  for  ilyiiig  lawi  - 
He  lad*  jour  bnuts  with  nncicnl  anloui  ritr. 
And  calb  tbilh  Romin  drops  rrom  Briliob  i^y«. 
Viitoe  coDlsn'd,  in  human  ahafw  hf  drawl. 
Wbtl  Plsla  Ihougbl  and  gnllifce  Calo  Ha« : 
No  cotDmoa  object  to  your  light  duplayi, 
But  what  viilh  pleiiure  Tlaven  ilKlriurVE^i; 
A  bnve  man  aruggling  in  the  litorini  of  &te, 
And  steally  Ailing  in  a  falling  ilale! 
WME  Calo  givdluK  liuk  SrnatB  la»a, 
What  boHiD  beat!  not  in  hi>  country's  came  1 
Who  lea  him  act,  but  enniea  ever;  Jrvd  t 
Wbo  bean  hioi  ^nan,  and  don  nnl  wish  Id  bleed  1 
£"■&  when  proud  Ceur,  'miJat  triomphal  can, 
IS,  aiid  the  potnp  01  wan, 
Iv  Tain,  ami  impatiently  great, 
'd  Rome  her  Calo'i  figure  drawn  in  slate. 
As  bet  dead  &thii'a  rcv'rend  loiaae  post. 
The  pomp  wag  darkeo'd  and  the  day  o'ercaat, 
Thetfiuinph  ceai'd — lean  ^luh'J  from  e«erv  eye, 
The  world's  ereal  victor  paai'd  unheeded  by; 
Her  lait  good  man  dejected  Reme  ■dor'd, 
And  buiour'd  Cosar'a,  leai  than  Cilo'i  sworJ. 
Briloni,  attend ;  be  worth  tike  tUi  approi'd, 
And  ihow  jou  haic  the  virtue  to  be  nwv'd. 
With  honeat  Kom  the  first  fatn'd  Cato  view'd 
Borne  kaming  a  tu  from  Gmece.wboai  she  subdu'd. 
Our  seea«  precariouily  nulwit 


Bejmllyw 
Su^i  playi 


AsCnto'iMlfhadui 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I— A  Baa. 

Enter  PoRTti.'e  ani£  M*iii.-t 


Would  fill  up  all  the  guilt  of  civil  war, 
And  ekee  tlie  actne  of  Wood,     A  Irpady  Ctear 
Bai  nng'd  more  than  half  Ibe  globe,  and  Kta 
Mankind  grown  thin  by  his  deitructive  iword : 
Shodld  he  go  brther,  numbere  would  be  wanting 
To  fbrm  new  battles,  and  aupport  Ma  crimes. 
Ye  god),  nhni  hann  doea  ambition  make 
Anung  jflui  works ) 

JUorc.  Thy  sttady  temper,  Portiua, 
Can  look  on  puiit,  rebellion  fraud,  and  Csfar, 
In  the  calm  lighia  of  mild  philosophy; 
I'm  lOttuT'd  e^n  to  naulness,  when  I  think 
On  Ibe  proud  victor :  every  time  bo 's  nam'd 

™ ' — —n  to  my  view  — I  aee 

.  .  J  lynnl,  prancing  o'er  the  field 
[w'd  with  Ronie'a  citiieni,  and  drench'd  in 
ibughlei ; 
Hii  horaH'  huub  wet  with  patrician  blood ! 
Oh,  Portiua  I  ii  not  there  aome  chosen  cune, 
Some  hidden  thunder,  in  the  itoira  of  Heaven 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  to  blaat  the  man  ' 
Who  owes  hia  greatncH  to  his  country's  ruin  1 

Par,  Believe  me.Martus.'tiianimpiousgreat- 


Tb'ii 


And  mii'd  viiih  loo  much  horror 
How  does  till'  lustre  ufuurlatlirr's  a 
Ttuough  the  dark  clouds  of  ills  iliai 


Breiikout,and  burn  with  more  triumphaol  bright- 

His  BUfleringi  ahine,  and  spread  a  glory  round 
Greatly  unforlunate,  he  fights  the  cause 
Of  honour,  virtue,  hbeity,  and  Rucic. 

Afarr.   Wbo  knows  not  Ibia^     But  what  can 
Cito  do 
Against  a  world,  a  haae,  degen'iate  world. 
That  courts  tliE  yoke  and  bows  the  neck  to  Cnail 
Pent  up  in  Ulica,  he  vainly  forma 
A  poor  epitome  irf  Roman  greatiieoa. 
And,  cuver'd  with  Mumidion  guards,  directs 
A  leeblc  army  and  an  empty  senate ; 
Remnanta  ofmighty  baltlrs  fought  in  vain. 

By  Heaven,  such  TJTtirf  ii,  jnin'il  ii  ill Iiiiili.i  mi. 

Distract  my  veiy  soul !  our  father's  fortune 
Would  almost  (empt  us  to  renounce  hia  precepU. 

Par.  Remember  whalour&lherofthaaloldiia: 
The  ways  of  Heaven  arc  dark  and  intricate; 
Puizled  in  mazes,  and  perplex *d  with  errors, 
Our  undentanding  tracea  them  in  vain, 
Lost  and  benilderU  in  the  fruilleaa  search; 
Nor  Bees  with  how  much  art  the  windings  run, 
Nor  whew  the  regular  confuaiaD  ends. 

Marc.  These  arc  BUggesliofuoTatDind  at  ease. — 
Oh,  Portiua,  didst  thou  taste  but  half  the  Erie& 
That  wring  my  soul,  thou  coukJst  not  tiDi  thoa 
Paaiion  uniHtied,  and  luccesaleas  love,       [ooldly. 
Plant  dsgeers  in  mv  heart,  and  aggravate 
My  other  gticfs,— Were  but  my  Lucia  kind 

Por.  Thou  seeat  not  that  thy  bialhei  u  thy 

But  I  must  hide  it,  for  I  know  thy  temper.  \Atidt. 
Now,  Marcus,  now  thy  virtue  'a  on  the  proof, 
Pul  forth  thy  utmost  strength,  work  every  nerve, 
And  call  up  all  ihy  father  ui  thy  soul  :— 
To  quell  the  tyrant  Lote,  and  gtiaid  thy  b«irt 
On  this  weak  side,  where  most  our  nature  bila. 
Would  be  a  conqoeat  worthy  Calo'a  aon. 

,JI/<irc,  Alaa,  the  rounsci  which  leannottake. 
Instead  of  heahng,  hut  upbraida  my  w 


In  high  ai 


il  upbraida  mj 

on  and  alhint  nfgr 

e,  that  grows  into  the  seut, 


Id  young  Juln,  the  Numidjan  prince, 
uch  care  he  forms  himself  to  glory, 


With  how  much  care  he  forms  himself  10  gkiry,' 
And  bieaka  the  fierceness  of  his  native  temper, 
To  copy  out  our  fathcr'a  biighl  eiample. 
He  lovea  our  aistrr  Morcia,  greatly  lovea  her; 


the  uDOthei'd  fondnoB 


When  tiMut  it  swells,  and  labouia  for  a  vent. 
The  smae  of  honour,  and  desire  of  lama. 
Drive  tlie  Ug  passion  back  into  hia  heart, 
Whot,  ahsU  an  Alncsn,  shall  Juba'a  heir. 
Reproach  great  Cato's  son,  and  show  the  W 


Mate. 


a  Komi 


ull 


1  of  honour  1 


your  words  tea,aiB 

Whene'er  diiTjuba,  or  did  Fortius  show 
A  virtue  that  hod  cast  m-  nl  n  ilinlnnre 
And  thrown  me  out 

Por.  Oh,  MarruL. _, 

Thy  troubled  heart,  and  miliealc  thy  paiiu, 
Marcus,  beheve  me,  I  rauld  d»  to  do  il, 

Afare,  Thou  beat  of  btothera,  and  Ihon  beat  of 
frii'nde! 
Panliin  a  weak,  distcmper'd.  aoul,  that  n 


With  stutdeo  gusti,  and  oinks  aa ' 


I,  that  iwdb    JHH 

J 


1.1 


CATO. 


d» 


The  iport  of  paimoiw.    But  Sempronias  comes : 
He  most  not  find  this  soilness  hanging  on  me. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Sempronius. 

8tm.  Conspiracies  no  sooner  should  be  form'd 
Than  executed.    What  means  Fortius  here  1 
I  like  not  that  cold  youth.    I  must  dissemble, 
And  speak  a  langua^  foreign  to  my  heart.  [Aside. 
Qood  morrow,  Fortius :  let  us  once  embrace, 
Once  more  embrace,  while  yet  we  both  are  free. 
To-morrow,  should  we  thus  express  our  friend- 
ship, 
E^h  might  receive  a  slave  into  his  arms. 
This  sun,  perhaps,  this  morning  sun's  the  last, 
That  e'er  shall  rise  on  Roman  nberty. 

Par.  My  father  has  this  morning  call'd  together 
To  this  poor  hall,  his  little  Roman  senate, 
(The  leavings  of  Fharsalia^)  to  consult 
If  ho  can  yet  oppose  the  mif  hty  torrent 
That  bean  down  Rome  ana  all  her  gods  before  it, 
Or  must  at  length  give  up  the  world  to  Cesar. 

Sem.  Not  all  the  pomp  and  majesty  of  Rome 
Can  raise  her  senate  more  than  Cato's  presence. 
His  Tiitaes  render  our  assembly  awful, 
Ther  strike  with  something  like  religious  fear, 
Ana  make  even  Casar  tremble,  at  the  head 
Of  armies  flush'dwith  conauest.  Oh,  my  Fortius! 
Could  I  but  call  that  wondrous  man  my  lather. 


lov» 


To  Maicia,  whilst  her  fiither's  life  's  in  danger  7 
Thoa  might*st  as  weU  court  the  pale,  trembling 

vestal, 
When  she  beholds  the  holy  flame  expiring. 

Sent.  The  more  I  see  the  wondera  of  thy  race. 
The  more  Fm  charm'd.    Thou  must  take  heed, 

my  Fortius ; 
The  world  nas  all  its  eyes  on  Cato's  son ; 
Thy  fiither's  merit  sets  thee  up  to  view. 
And  shows  thee  in  the  fiiirest  point  of  li^ht, 
To  make  thy  virtues  or  thy  fiiults  conspicuous. 
Par.  Well  dost  thou  seem  to  check  my  ling'ring 

here 
On  this  important  hour. — 111  straight  away, 
And  while  the  fiithen  of  the  senate  meet 
In  doee  debate,  to  weigh  th'  events  of  war, 
1*11  animate  the  soldiera'  drooping  couraffe 
With  k>ve  of  freedom,  and  contempt  of  life ; 
rjl  thunder  in  their  ean  their  country's  cause, 
And  try  to  rouse  up  all  that's  Roman  in  them, 
'Tif  not  in  mortals  to  command  success, 
But  well  do  more,  Sempronius ;  well  deserve  it. 

[ExU. 
Sem,  Curse  on  the  stripling !  how  he  apes  his 

sire! 
AmbitioaBly  sententious. — But  I  wonder 
Old  Sy]^iax  comes  not ;  his  Numidian  genius 
Is  well  oispos'd  to  mischief,  were  he  prompt 
And  eager  on  it;  but  he  must  be  spurr'd. 
And  every  moment  quickened  to  the  course. 
Cato  baa  us*d  me  ill ;  he  has  refus'd 
His  daughter  Marcia  to  my  ardent  vows. 
Besides,  his  baffled  arms  and  ruin'd  cause 
Are  ban  to  my  ambition.    Omar's  &vour. 
That  showen  down  greatness  on  his  friends,  will 

raise  me 
To  Rome's  first  honoura.    If  I  give  up  Cato, 
I  daim,  in  my  reward,  his  captive  daughter. 
But  Syi^x  comes^ 


Enter  STPOiS. 


Syph.  Sempronius,  all  is  ready; 
I've  sounded  my  Numidians,  man  by  man, 
And  find  them  ripe  for  a  revolt :  they  all 
Complain  aloud  of  Cato's  discipline, 
And  wait  but  the  command  to  coange  their  master. 

Sem.  Believe  me,  Syphax,  there 's  no  tinw  to 
waste: 
Even  while  we  speak,  our  conqueror  comes  on, 
And  gathera  ground  upon  us  every  moment 
Alas !  thou  know'st  not  Cesar's  active  soul, 
With  what  a  dreadful  course  he  rushes  on 
From  war  to  war.    In  vain  has  nature  form'd 
Mountains  and  oceans  to  oppose  his  passage; 
He  bounds  o'er  all ; 
One  day  more 

Will  set  the  victor  thund'ring  at  our  gates. 
But,  tell  me,  hast  thou  yet  drawn  o'er  young  Jubal 
That  still  would  recommend  thee  more  to  CaMff, 
And  challenge  better  terms. 

Syph.  Alas!  he's  lost  I 
He 's  lost,  Sempronius ;  all  his  thoughts  an  fell 
Of  Cato's  virtues — But  I'll  try  once  more 
(For  every  instant  I  expect  him  here,^ 
If  yet  I  can  subdue  those  stubborn  pnndplef 
Of  faith  and  honour,  and  I  know  not  what, 
That  have  corrupted  his  Numidian  temper, 
And  struck  th'  infection  into  all  his  souL 

Sem.  Be  sure  to  press  upon  him  everv  nioliv*. 
Jbba's  surrender,  since  his  ftither's  death. 
Would  give  up  Afric  into  Cssar's  hands, 
And  msdLe  him  brd  of  half  the  burning  aoiM. 

Syph.  But  is  it  true,  Sempronius,  that  your 
senate 
Is  call'd  together  1  Oods  I  thou  must  be  cantioosf 
Cato  has  piercing  eyes,  and  will  discern 
Our  frauds,  unless  they're  cover'd  thick  with  art. 

Sem.  Let  me  alone,  good  Syphax,  111  oonoeal 
My  thoughts  in  passion  ('tis  the  surest  way ;) 
I'll  bellow  out  for  Rome,  and  for  my  oonntiy, 
And  mouth  at  Cssar,  till  I  shake  tne  senate. 
Your  cold  hypocrisy 's  a  stale  device,       [eamesl, 
A  worn-out  trick :  wouldst  thou  be  thouslit  in 
Clothe  thy  feign'd  zeal  in  rage,  in  fire,  in  mrj  I 

Svpfi.  in  troth,  thou'rt  able  to  instruct  gray  hiiini, 
And  teach  the  wily  African  deceit 

Sem.  Once  more,  be  sure  to  try  thy  skill  on  Jnba. 
Meanwhile  I'll  hasten  to  my  Rioman  soldien, 
Inflame  the  mutiny,  and,  underhand, 
Blow  up  their  discontents,  till  they  break  oat 
Unlook'd  for,  and  discharge  themselves  on  Caloi. 
Remember,  Syphax,  we  must  work  in  haste; 
Oh,  think  what  anxious  moments  pass  between 
The  birth  of  plots,  and  their  last  ntal  periods  I 
Oh,  'tis  a  dreadful  interval  of  time, 
Fill'd  up  with  horror  all,  and  big  with  death ! 
Destruction  hangs  on  every  word  we  speak, 
On  every  thought,  till  the  concluding  stroke 
Determines  all,  axid  closes  our  design.        [BsU, 

Syph.  I'll  try  if  yet  I  can  reduce  to  reason 
This  headstrong  youth,  and  make  him  spurn  aft 

Cato. 
The  time  is  short ;  Cesar  comes  rushing  on  u»— 
But  hokl !  young  Juba  sees  me,  and  approaches ! 


Enter  JvBA^ 

Juba.  Syphax,  I  joy  to  meet  thee  thus  alone, 
I  have  observ'd  of  late  thy  looks  are  Mien, 
O'ercast  with  gloomy  cares  and  discontent ; 
Then  toll  me,  Syphax,  I  conjure  thro,  tell  me, 
What  are  the  thoughts  that  kmt  thy  brow  in  frowns, 


CATO. 


[jcri. 


And  tarn  thine  eye  thns  coldly  on  thy  prince  1 

8yph,  'TknotmytalenttoconcealmythooghtB, 
Or  carry  smileti  and  sunshine  in  my  fiioc, 
When  discontent  sits  heavy  at  my  heart ; 
I  have  not  yet  so  much  the  Roman  in  me. 

Jit^o.  why  dost  thou  cast  out  such  ungener- 
ous terms 
Against  the  lords  and  sov'reiffns  of  the  world  t 
Dost  thou  not  see  mankind  fiul  down  before  them, 
And  own  the  force  of  their  superior  virtue  1 

Syph.  Gods!  Where's  the  worth  that  sets 
these  people  up 
Above  your  own  Numioia's  tawny  sons  1 
Do  they  vrith  tougher  sinews  bend  tlie  bow  1 
Or  flies  the  jav'lin  swifler  to  its  mai^ 
Launch'd  from  the  vigour  of  a  Roman  arm  t 
Who  like  our  active  African  instructs 
The  fiery  steed,  and  trains  him  to  his  handl 
Or  guides  in  troops  th'  embattled  elephant, 
JjkSbd.  with  war)    These,  these,  are  arts,  my 

prince, 
In  which  your  Zama  does  not  stoop  to  Rome. 

Juba.  These  all  are  virtues  of  a  meaner  rank  ] 
Perfections  that  are  plac'd  in  bones  and  nerves. 
A  Roman  soul  is  bent  on  higher  views. 
To  make  man  mild,  and  sociable  to  man  ] 
To  cultivate  the  wild,  licentious,  savage, 
And  break  our  fierce  barbarians  into  meiL 
Tom  up  thy  eyes  to  Cato; 
There  may^  thou  see  to  what  a  ffodlike  height 
The  Roman  virtues  lift  up  mortafman. 
While  good,  and  just,  and  anxious  for  his  friends. 
He 's  still  severely  bent  against  himself: 
And  when  his  fortune  sets  before  him  all 
The  pompe  and  pleasures  that  his  soul  can  wish, 
His  rigid  virtue  will  accept  of  none.  Tcan 

Sjf^.  Believe  me,  prince,  there 's  not  an  Afri- 
That  traverses  our  vast  Numidian  deserts 
In  quest  of  prey^  and  Eves  upon  his  bow. 
But  better  practises  those  boasted  virtues. 
Coarse  are  nis  meals,  the  fortune  of  the  chase ; 
Amidst  the  running  streams  he  slakes  his  thirst ; 
Toils  all  the  day,  and  at  th'  approach  of  night. 
On  the  first  friendly  bank  he  throws  him  dovm, 
Or  rests  his  head  upon  a  rock  till  mom; 
Then  rises  fresh,  pursues  his  wonted  game ; 
And  if  the  following  day  he  chance  to  find 
A  new  repast,  or  an  untested  spring. 
Blesses  his  stars,  and  thinks  it  luxury. 

•/ttfto.  Thy  prejudices^  Syphax,  wont  discern 
What  virtues  grow  from  ignorance  and  choice, 
Nor  how  the  hero  differs  nom  the  brute. 
Where  shall  we  find  the  man  that  bears  affliction. 
Great  and  majestic  in  his  griefii,  like  Cato  1 
How  does  he  rise  against  a  load  of  woes. 
And  thank  the  gods  that  threw  the  weight  upon 
him! 

Sjfph.  'Tis  pride,  rank  pride,  and  haughtiness 
of  soul ; 
I  think  the  Romans  call  it  stoidsuL 
Had  not  your  royal  fiither  thought  so  highly 
Of  Roman  virtue,  and  of  Gate's  cause, 
He  had  not  fiill'n  by  a  slave's  hand  inglorious ; 
Nor  woold  his  slaughter'd  armies  now  have  lain 
On  Afiric's  sands,  msfignr'd  with  their  wounds. 
To  gorge  the  wolves  and  vultures  of  Numidia. 

•/tt6a.  Why  dost  thou  call  my  sorrows  up 
afieshi 
My  fiither's  name  brings  tears  into  my  eyes. 

8yph.  Oh.  that  yon'd  profit  by  your  Other's  ills ! 

•/urns.  Whatwonldstthoahavemedol 

S^fph.  Abandon  Cato. 


Juba,  Syphax,  I  should  be  more  than  twice  an 
orphan. 
By  such  a  loss. 

Sin>h^  Ay,  there 's  the  tie  that  binds  you ! 
You  long  to  call  him  fiither.     Marda's  charms 
Work  in  your  heart  unseen,  and  plead  for  Cato. 
No  wonder  you  are  deaf  to  all  I  say. 

Juba.  Sj^hax,  your  zeal  becomes  importunate ; 
I've  hitherto  permitted  it  to  rave. 
And  talk  at  mrge ;  but  learn  to  keep  it  in. 
L^  it  should  take  more  freedom  than  I'll  give  it. 

Syph.  Sir,  your  great  father  never  us'd  me  thus. 
Alas,  he 's  dead !  but  can  you  e'er  forget 
The  tender  sorrows. 
And  repeated  blessings, 

Which  you  drew  from  him  in  your  last  farewell  1 
The  good  old  king,  at  parting,  wnin^  my  hand  : 
(His  eyes  brim  full  of  tears,)  then,  sighing,  criea, 

Pr'jrthee,  be  careful  of  my  son ! His  pief 

SweU'd  up  so  high,  he  could  not  utter  more. 

Juba.  Alas !  thy  story  melts  away  my  sool  I 
That  best  of  fathers !  how  shall  I  discharge 
The  gratitude  and  duty  that  I  owe  him  7 

Syph.  By  laying  up  nis  counsels  in  your  heart. 

JiAa.  His  counsels  bade  me  yield  to  thy  di- 
rection, [ssiety. 

Syph.  Alas !  my  prince,  I'd  guide  yon  to  tout 

Jtiba.  I  do  believe  thou  wonudst:  but  tell  me 
how.  [Ibes. 

Syph.  Fly  from  the  fiite  that  foUows  Cesar's 

Juba.  ]Vu&ther  scom'd  to  do  it 

^ph.  iuHhtherefore  died. 

Juba.  Better  to  die  ten  thoosvid  thooaand 
Than  wound  my  honour.  >   fdeaths, 

Syph.  Rather  say,  your  love.  [temper. 

Juba.  Syphax,  I've'  promis'd  to  preserve  my 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  confess  a  fiame 
I  long  have  stifled,  and  would  fiun  conoeall 

Syph.  Believe  me,  prince,  though  hard  to 
quer  love, 
'Tis  easy  to  divert  and  break  its  force. 
Absence  might  cure  it,  or  a  second 


Light  up  another  flame^and  put  out  this. 
The  glowing  dames  of  i^ama  s  royal  court 
Have  &ces  flush'd  with  more  exalted  Qharms; 
Were  you  with  these,  my  prince,  you'd  soon  mg^ 
The  pide.  unripen'd  beauties  of  the  north. 

Juha.  'Tis  not  a  set  of  features,  or  complaTiony 
The  tincture  of  a  skin,  that  I  admire : 
Beauty  soon  grows  fiimiliar  to  the  lover, 
Fades  in  his  eye,  and  palls  upon  his  sense. 
The  virtuous  Marcia  towers  above  her  sex : 
True,  she  is  fair,  (oh,  how  divinely  fiiirl) 
But  still  the  lovely  maid  improves  ner  channa 
With  inward  greatness,  unafiected  wisdom, 
And  sanctity  of  manners ;  Cato's  soul 
Shines  out  m  every  thing  she  acts  ar  speakiL 
While  winning  mildness  and  attractive  smiles 
Dwell  in  her  looks,  and,  with  becoming  graoe^ 
Soften  the  rigour  of  her  father's  virtue. 

<S^^.  How  does  your  tongue  grow  wanton  in 
her  praise ! 
But,  on  my  knees,  I  be^  you  would  consider-^ 

Juba.  Ha !  Syphax,  isa  not  she  1 — She  movea 
this  way, 
And  with  her  Lucia.  Lucius'  fair  daughter. 
My  heart  beats  thick — I  pr'ythee,  Syphax,  leavte 
me.  [both  t 

Syph.  Ten  thousand  curses  fasten  on  them 
Now  will  the  woman,  with  a  single  jglanoe, 
Undo  what  I've  been  lab'ring  all  this  whUeu 


CATO. 


«m 


Enter  Marcia  and  Lucia. 


Juba.    Hail,  chamiing  maid!  how  does  thy 
beauty  smooth 
The  &ce  of  war,  and  make  even  horror  smile  ! 
At  sight  of  thee  my  heart  shakes  off  its  sorrows; 
I  ieel  a  dawn  of  joy  break  in  upon  me, 
And  for  awhile  forset  th'  approach  of  Caesar. 

Marcia.  I  should  be  griev'd,  young  prince,  to 
think  my  presence 
Unbent  your  thouffhts,and  slacken 'd  them  to  arms, 
While,  warm  with  slaughter,  our  victorious  foe 
Threatens  aloud,  and  ciQls  you  to  the  field. 

Juba.  Oh,  Marcia,  let  me  hope  thy  kind  con- 
cerns 
And  ffentle  wishes  follow  me  to  battle ! 
The  tnought  will  give  new  vigour  to  my  arm. 
And  strength  and  weight  to  my  descending  sword. 
And  drive  it  in  a  tempest  on  the  foe. 

Marcia.  My  prayers  and  wishes  always  shall 
attend 
The  friends  of  Rome,  the  glorious  cause  of  virtue, 
And  men  approv'd  of  by  the  gods  and  Cato. 

Juba.  That  Juba  may  deserve  thy  pious  cares, 
111  gaze  for  ever  on  thy  godlike  father. 
Transplanting,  one  by  one,  into  my  life, 
His  bright  perfections,  till  I  shine  uke  him. 

Marcia.  My  father  never,  at  a  time  like  this. 
Would  la^  out  his  great  soul  in  words,  and  waste 
Such  precious  moments. 

Juba.  Thy  reproofe  are  just, 
Thou  virtuous  maid :  IH  hasten  to  my  troops, 
And  fire  their  languid  souls  with  Cato's  virtue, 
If  e'er  1  lead  them  to  the  field,  when  all 
The  war  shall  stand  rang'd  in  its  just  array 
And  dreadful  pomp,  then  will  I  think  on  thee. 
Oh,  lovely  maid !  then  will  I  think  on  thee ; 
Aim  in  toe  shock  of  charging  hosts,  remember 
What  glorious  deeds  should  grace  the  man,  who 

hopes 
For  Maicia's  love.  [Exit. 

Lucia.  Marcia,  you*re  too  severe : 
How  could  you  chide  the  young,  good-natur'd 

prince, 
And  drive  him  from  you  with  so  stem  an  air ; 
A  prince  that  loves  and  dotes  on  you  to  death  1 

Marcia.  How,  Lucia !  wouldst  thou  have  roe 
sink  away 
la  pleasing  dreams,  and  Unw  myself  in  love, 
Wiien  every  moment  Cato's  life's  at  stake  1 

Lucia.  W  hy ,  have  not  I  this  constan<7  of  mind, 
Who  have  so  many  griefs  to  try  its  force  7 
Sure,  nature  form'u  me  of  her  softest  mould, 
Enfeebled  all  my  soul  with  tender  passions, . 
And  sunk  me  e  en  below  my  own  weak  sex : 
Pity  and  love,  l^  turns,  oppress  my  heart. 

Marcia.  Lucia,  disburden  all  thy  cares  on  me. 
And  let  me  share  thy  most  retir'd  distress. 
Tell  me,  who  raises  up  this  conflict  in  thee  1 

Lucia.  I  need  not  blush  to  name  them,  when  I 
tell  thee 
They're  Marcia's  brothers,  and  the  sons  of  Cato. 

Marcia.  But  tell  mo  whose  address  thou  fa- 
vour'st  most  ? 
I  long  to  know,  and  yet  1  dread  to  hear  it. 

Lucia.  Suppose  'twere  Fortius,  could  you  blame 
my  choice  7 — 
Oh,  Fortius,  thou  hast  stolen  away  my  soul ! 
Marcus  is  over  warm;  his  fond  complaints 
Have  so  much  earnestness  and  passion  in  them, 
I  hear  him  with  a  secret  kind  or  horror, 
And  tremble  at  his  vehemence  of  temper. 

96 


Marcia.  Alas,  poor  youth ! 
How  will  thy  colaness  raise 
Tempests  and  storms  in  his  afflicted  bofloml 
I  dread  the  consequence. 

Lucia.  You  seem  to  plead 
Against  your  brother  Fortius. 

Marcia.  Lucia,  no : 
Had  Fortius  been  the  unsuccessful  lover, 
The  same  compassion  would  have  fallen  on  hhn. 

Lucia.  Fortius  himself  oft  falls  in  tears  before 
As  if  he  mourn'd  his  rival's  ill  success:         [me, 
Then  bids  me  hide  the  motions  of  my  neart,. 
Nor  show  which  way  it  turns :  so  much  he  muni 
The  sad  effect  that  it  will  haye  on  Marcus. 
Was  ever  virgin  love  distress'd  like  mine. 

Marcia.  Let  us  not,  Lucia,  aggravate  our  sor- 
rows, 
But  to  the  gods  submit  th'  event  of  things. 
Our  lives,  discoloured  with  our  present  woes. 
May  still  grow  bright,  and  smUe  with  happier 
hours.  [stains 

So  the  pure,  limpid  stream,  when  foul  with 
Of  rushing  torrents  and  descending  rains, 
Works  itself  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refines, 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  floating  mirror  shines, 
Reflects  each  flower  that  on  the  border  grows, 
And  a  new  heaven  in  its  fair  bosom  sh^vs. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L-^The  Stnate-Bnue. 

Flourish;  Sempronius,  Lucius,  and  Senatort 

diacovered. 

Sem.  Rome  still  survives  in  thb  assembled 
senate. 
Let  us  remember  we  are  Cato's  friends. 
And  act  like  men  who  claim  that  glorious  title. 

[TVumpeit, 
Liu:.  Hark  I  he  comes. 

TYumpeU.  Enter  Cato,  Fortius,  and  Mamcqm. 

Cato.  Fathers,we  once  again  are  met  in  cooneO; 
Csesar's  approach  has  summon'd  us  together, 
And  Rome  attends  her  fiite  from  our  resolves. 
How  shall  we  treat  this  bold,  aspiring  man  1 
Success  still  follows  him,  and  backs  his  crimes ; 
Fharsalia  gave  him  Rome,  Egypt  has  since 
Receiv'd  his  yoke,  and  the  whole  Nile  is  Cesar's. 
Why  should  I  mention  Juba's  overthrow, 
And  Sdpio's  death  1    Numidia's  burning  sands 
Still  smoke  with  blood.    'Tis  time  we  should 

decree 
What  course  to  take.    Our  foe,  advanSss  on  Qs, 
And  envies  us  even  Libya's  sultry  deserts. 
Fathers,  pronounce  your  thoughts :  are  they  still 
To  hold  It  out,  and  fight  it  to  die  last  1         [fiz'd 
Or  are  your  hearts  sutdu'd  at  length,  and  wrought, 
By  time  and  ill  success,  to  a  submission  ? 
Sempronius,  speak. 

Sem.  My  voice  is  still  for  war. 
Gods !  can  a  Roman  senate  long  debate 
Which  of  the  two  to  choose,  slav'ry  or  death  1 
No ;  let  us  rise  at  once,  gird  on  our  swords. 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  remaining  troops. 
Attack  the  foe,  break  throuirh  the  thick  array 
Of  his  throng'd  legions,  and  charge  home  upon 

him. 
Ferhaps  some  arm,  more  lucky  than  the  rest. 
May  reach  his  heart,  and  fifee  the  world  nram 

bondage. 


Kin,  (WUiere,  rise  ■  'tia  Rooie  demanJi  ;f our  hdp : 
Or^un 


iplaiiu  that  KP  ore  bIoit, 
ig'd  nmooBit 


Mo.  Liet  not  a  torront  of  unpetuous 
Liuport  thee  tbua  bejf  ooil  the  baunilB  < 
IB  fbrlitude  u  mn  in  great  eiplnils 


Tob.    ... 

Onat  Pompejr'a  sliade  i 

Aral  Spina's  ghost  wal 

Calo.  Let  I 
Tniut 

That  juatioc  warrants,  aiul  that  wudotn  guides; 

An  elae  ii  towering  frenzj  &nd  Jittraction. 
■  Itnrftn,  we  BBit  would  know  what's  your  o[M[ 
I    ~  Zmc.  Mj  tbougbla,  1  inust  contcai,  are  lum'd 

AlKady  hate  WB  shown  our  luie  to  Rome, 
Now  let  u>  show  submissian  to  the  gcxis. 
We  look  Uji  anna,  not  (a  revenge  ouiwlva, 
But  Itee  thecomawnneBlth;  when  this  end  fiiila, 
Arms  have  no  further  use.     Our  country's  cause, 
That  drew  our  swords,  now  wresta  Iheia  ftotn 

our  hands. 
And  bids  us  not  deliehl  ■□  Roman  blood, 
Unprofitflblj  shed,    Whnt  men  could  lio, 
Is  done  already  :  Heaven  anJ  eartb  wilt  witness, 
If  Rome  muat  fall,  ihit  we  are  innocent. 

Calo.  Let  us  apiiearnoi  nub  nor  diSiilent; 
Iromud'rate  valour  swells  into  n,  faalt; 
And  fear,  admitted  Into  public  eouncila, 
Betrays  hke  Ireuon,    Let  at  shun  them  both. 
Fuhera,  1  cannot  see  that  our  aflain 
Are  grown  thus  ileap'cate:  we  haTe  bulwarkv 


In  Afiic'a  hmt,  and  bi 
Numidia'a  spacious  kingdom  lies  behind  us, 
Aeady  to  rise  at  its  young  prince's  call. 
Wbila  there  is  ho^,  do  nut  disturb  the  gods; 
Bat  wait  at  least  till  Cicaai's  near  approach 
Force  us  to  yield.     'Twill  newt  be  loo  late 
To  sue  for  chains,  and  own  a  conqueror. 
Why  should  Rome  fall  a  moment  ere  her  time  1 
Noj  lei  us  draw  her  term  of  freedom  out 
In  lU  fn!l  length,  and  spin  it  to  the  last. 
Bo  shall  we  gain  still  one  day's  liberty : 
And  let  me  poriah,  hot,  in  Calo's  judgment, 
A  day,  an  hour,  of  virtuous  liberb, 
la  worth  a  whole  eternity  in  bon^ge. 
Baler  JiiNirB. 
Mar.  Fathers,  e'on  now  a  henld  is  arriv'd 
From  Ctesu's  camp,  and  with  him  cornea  old 


The  Roroui  knight:  he  carries  in  his  looks 
Imntieiuxl|  and  demands  to  apeak  with  Cats. 
Cola.  By  your  penoisaioD,  bthera — bid  him 
enler.  .  [Eiit }vmi:B. 

Dedna  was  once  my  friend,  but  other  proapccla 
Have  tooa'd  those  tie«,  and  bound  bun  bst  to 


Dee.  Cbmt  seDds  health  to  Calo— 

Onle.  Could  he  aend  it 
ToCato'salaiightfT'd  friends,  itwould  be  welcome. 
Are  not  your  orders  to  address  the  senate  1 

Der.  My  business  is  with  Catn;  C Bar  sees 
The  straits  to  which  you're  driven :  and,  an  he 

Calo's  high  wonh,  is  aniioos  for  your  life. 

CaloTlAj  life  is  grafted  on  the  late  of  Rome. 
Would  be  aaie  Calo,  bid  hiia  spore  his  country. 


Tell  j^ouT  dictator  this;  and  tell  him,  Cato 
Disdains  a  life  which  he  has  power  to  oltbr. 

Dec.   Rome  and  her  senators  submit  lo  Creaar, 
Her  gen'rals  and  her  consuls  are  nu  morej 
Who    check'd   his    cooquetU,  and  denied    hia 


Dec.  Ciearii 
And  therefore  sets  l! 
Let  him  but  know  II 


Tcryreasonti  Ibnu  bast  nrg'd 


ri 


And  Blond  the  judgment  < 

Bid  him  do  this,  and  Cato  is  his  friend. 

Dec.  Cato,  the  world  talka  loudly  of  your  wis 

Calo.  Nay,  more ;   though  Cato's  Toics  wai 
ne  er  employ'd 
To  clear  the  guilty,  and  to  vamiah  crimes, 
MyHlf  will  mount  the  roslnun  in  hi*  favour 
And  strive  to  gain  his  pardon  from  the  peopla. 
Dec.  A  style  like  this  becomes  a  conqnr  ~ 
Calo.  Decius,    a   style    like  this   beoa 


Dee.  Consider,  Calo,  you're  in  Utiea, 
nd  at  the  head  ofyout  own  little  •enale: 
on  don't  now  thunder  in  the  capilol, 
With  all  die  mouths  of  Rome  to  secotid  ww. 
Calo.  Let  him  consider  that,  who  drive*  I 

'Tis  Ciesar'a  sword  has  mode  Rome's  senate  littfe'  1 
And  thinn'd its  ranks.  Alasl  tby  dazzled  eya^  J 
BehoUs  this  man  in  a  ffllse,  glaring  light,    [bil6^M 

Which  conqaeal  and  socccaa  havo  Ihro' — ' 

Didst  thou  but  view  htm  right,  Ihoud'st 

black 
With  murder,  treason,  sscrili^,  and  eri 
That  strike  my  soul  with  bi         <    -  - 
I  know  tbou  lookeat  on  me 
Beael  with  ills,  and  cover'd 
But,  by  the  gods  I  swear,  Iuikwu-  <«  -..»~ 
Should  never  buy  mc  to  (le  like  that  Cesar, 

Dec.  n Till lijii aiiiiliiiik  liiriiwj'  I 

PorallliJB^en'niuscamBndproaer'dfnendBfa^   I 


with  miarartuiies; 

u  of  worids 


JB  gen  n  ^ 

Calo.  His  cares  for  me  arc  insolent  and 
Presumptuous  man  '.  the  gods  take  care  of 
Would  Cnsar  show  the  en^tncss  of  hia  sc  _., 
Bid  him  employ  his  care  Tor  these  my  fiienda. 
And  make  good  use  nrhia  ill-golten  power. 
By  Bhell'ring  men  much  better  Ihsn  himself 
Dee.  Your  high,  unconquer'd  heart  makes  jou 
forget 
.  au  are  a  man.     You  rush  on  vour  destroction. 
But  1  have  done.      When  I  relatf  hereafter 
The  tale  of  this  unhappy  embassy, 
All  Rome  will  be  in  tears.  [Bxil,  aUend 

,  Cato,  we  thank  thee, 
i^hly  geniuB  of  immDrtnl  Ron 


Who  with  so  gmit  a  soul  c< 
^  guards  our  lives,  while 
m.  ScmpToniud  gives  n 


lo  neclecls  hia  on 
thanks  on  t 


I.] 


CATO. 


an* 


Ludas  nemi  find  of  fife;  bat  what  is  Ufel 
'Tb  not  to  stalk  aboot,  and  draw  fresh  air 
From  time  to  time,  or  gaze  upon  the  son ; — 
'Tis  to  be  free.    When  Uberty  is  gone, 
Life  grows  insipid,  and  has  lost  its  relish. 
OlLcoold  my  oying  hand  but  lodge  a  sword 
In  Cesar's  liosom,  and  revenge  my  country. 
By  Heaven  I  could  enjoy  the  pangs  of  death, 
iuid  smile  in  agony ! 

Luc.  Others  perhaps 
May  lerve  their  country  with  as  warm  a  zeal. 
Though  'lis  not  kindled  into  so  much  rage. 

Scm.  This  sober  conduct  is  a  mighty  virtue 
In  luke-warm  patriots. 

Cato,  Come,  no  more,  Sempronius; 
All  here  are  friends  to  Rome,  and  to  each  other. 
Let  us  not  weaken  still  the  weaker  side 
By  our  divisions. 

Stm.  Cato,  my  resentments 
Are  sacrific'd  to  Rome — I  stand  repror'd. 

Cato.  F^iUhers,  'tis  time  you  come  to  a  resolve. 

Lmc.  Cato,  we  all  go  into  your  opinion : 
Cesar's  behaviour  has  convinc'd  the  senate, 
We  ought  to  hoU  it  out  till  terms  arrive. 

Stm.  We  ought  to  hold  it  out  till  death;  but, 
Cato, 
My  private  voice  is  drown'd  amidst  the  senate's. 

Cato.  Then  let  us  rise,  my  friends,  and  strive 
to  fill 
This  little  interval,  this  pause  of  life 
(WhUe  yet  our  Uberty  and  fetes  are  doabtfiil,) 
With  rnolution,  friendship,  Roman  bravery, 
And  all  the  virtues  we  can  crowd  into  it ; 
That  Heaven  may  say,  it  ought  to  be  prolon^'d. 
Fathers,  ferewell. — The  young  Numidian  pnnce 
Comes  forward,  and  expects  to  know  our  coun- 
sels. [Exeunt  Senaton. 

Enter  Juba. 

Juba,  the  Roman  senate  has  resolv'd 
Till  time  give  better  prospects,  still  to  keep 
The  swOTd  unsheath'd,  and  turn  its  edge  on 
Cesar. 

Juba.  The  resolutbn  fits  a  Roman  senate. 
But  Cato,  lend  me  for  a  while  thy  patience. 
Ana  condescend  to  hear  a  young  man  speak. 
My  father,  when,  some  days  before  his  death. 
He  order'o  me  to  march  for  Utica, 
(Alas !  I  thought  not  then  his  death  so  near !) 
Wept  o*er  n^e,  press'd  me  in  his  aged  arms ; 
Aaiftm  his  gnefe  gave  way,   "My  son,"  said 

he, 
"Whatever  fortune  shall  befell  thy  fether, 
Be  Cato's  friend ;  he'll  train  thee  up  to  great 
And  virtuous  deeds ;  do  but  observe  him  well, 
Tboalt  shun  misfortunes,  or  thoalt  loun  to 
bear  them." 

Cato.  Juba,  thy  fether  was  a  worthy  prince. 
And  merited,  alas !  a  better  fete ; 
But  Heaven  thought  otherwise. 

Juba.  My  fether's  fete. 
In  spite  of  all  the  fortitude  that  shines 
Before  my  fece  in  Cato's  great  example. 
Subdues  my^  soul,  and  fills  my  eyes  with  tears. 

CcUo.  It  is  an  honest  sorrow,  and  b'yv>m*f 
thee. 

Juba,  Hit  virtues  drew  respect  firom  fineign 
climes: 
The  kings  of  Afric  sought  him  for  their  firiend ; 
Kings  fu  remote,  that  rule,  as  feme  reports, 
BAhmd  the  hidden  soQiQot  of  the  Nile, 


In  distant  worlds,  oo  t'otliar«de  tlie  nm; 
Oft  have  their  buck  smbansadon  i^ypear'a, 
Loaden  with  gifts,  and  fill'd  the  courts  of  ^Zuiml 

Cato.  I  am  no  stranger  to  thy  fether's  gnat* 
ness. 

Juba.  1  do  not  mean  to  boast  his  poirar  and 
greatness. 
But  point  out  new  alliances  to  Cato. 
Had  we  not  better  leave  this  Utica. 
To  arm  Numidia  in  our  cause,  ana  court 
Th'  assistance  of  my  fether's  powerful 
Did  they  know  Cato,  our  remotest  kings 
Would  pour  embattled  multitudes  about  him: 
Their  swarthy  hosts  would  darken  all  our  pfaaoi, 
Doubling  the  native  horror  of  the  war, 
And  making;  death  nx>re  grim. 

Cato.  Ami  canst  thou  uink 
Cato  will  fiy  before  the  sword  of  Cenur! 
Reduc'd,  like  Hannibal,  to  seek  ndief 
From  court  to  court^  and  wander  up  and  down 
A  vagabond  in  Afnc  % 

JiSfa.  Cato,  perhaps 
I'm  too  officious ;  but  m^  forward  cares 
Would  fain  preserve  a  life  c^  so  much  vihie. 
My  heart  is  wounded,  when  I  see  such  virtna 
Afflicted  by  the  weight  of  such  misfortanea. 

Caio.  Tliy  nobleness  of  soul  obliges  me. 
But  know,  young  prince,  that  valour  soan  aboffs 
What  the  world  calls  misfortune  and  afiUction. 
These  are  not  ills ;  else  would  they  never  feH 
On  Heaven's  first  feVrites,  and  the  best  of  mnL 
The  gods,  in  bounty,  work  up  etorms  about  us^ 
That  give  mankind  occasion  to  exert 
Their  mdden  strength,  and  throw  oat  into 
tice 


Virtues  which  shun  the  day.  and  lie  »«,»««. 
In  the  smooth  seasons  and  tne  calm  of  life. 

Jvba.  I'm  charm'd  whene'er  thou  talk'it;   I 
pant  for  virtue ; 
And  all  my  soul  endeavoun  at  perfectioiL 

Cato.  Dost  thou  love  watchinga,  abstinfliie8| 
and  toil. 
Laborious  virtues  all  1  Learn  them  firom  Cato : 
Success  and  fortune  must  thou  learn  firom  Cesar. 

Juba.  The  best  good  fortune  that  can  fall  on 
Juba, 
The  whole  success  at  which  my  heaxt  aspires^ 
Depends  on  Cato. 

Cato.  What  does  Juba  say  1 
Thy  words  confound  me. 

Juba.  I  would  fein  retract  them. 
Give  them  me  back  again:  th^  ahn'd  at 
thing. 

Cato.  Tell  me  thy  wish,  young  ] 
not  my  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

Juba.  Oh !  tfaley're  extravagant ; 
Still  let  me  hide  them. 

Cato.  What  can  Juba  ask, 
That  Cato  will  refiisel 

Juba.  I  fear  to  name  it. 
Marda — inherits  all  her  fether's  virtues. 

Cato.  What  wouldst  thou  say  1 

Juba.  Cato,  thou  hast  a  daughter. 

Cato.  Adieu,  young  prince ;  I  would  not  hear 
a  word 
Should  lessen  thee  in  my  esteem.    Remember 
The  hand  of  fete  is  over  us,  and  Heaven 
Elxacts  severity  from  all  our  thoughts. 
It  is  not  now  a  time  to  talk  of  aught 
But  chains,  or  conquest;  fibeity,  or  death. 

[EtU. 


804 


CATa 


IwrjL 


Enter  Stphax. 


Syph.  How 's  this,  my  prince  1  What,  coyor'd 
with  confusion  1 
You  look  as  if  yon  stern  philosopher 
Had  just  now  chid  you. 

Juba.  Syphax,  I'm  undone ! 

Syph.  I  know  it  well. 

Juba.  Cato  thinks  meanly  of  me. 

Syph.  And  so  will  all  mankind. 

Juba.  Tvo  open'd  to  him 
The  weakness  of  my  soul,  my  bve  for  Marcia. 

Syph.  Cato 's  a  proper  person  to  intrust 
A  love  tale  with ! 

Juba.  Oh,  I  could  pierce  my  heart, 
My  foolish  heart ! 

Syph.  Alas,  my  prince,  how  are  you  chang*d 
of  late  I 
I've  known  young  Juba  rise  before  the  sun. 
To  beat  the  thicket  where  the  tiger  slept. 
Or  seek  the  lion  in  his  dreadful  haunts. 
I've  seen  vou, 

Even  in  the  Libyan  dog-days  hunt  him  down. 
Then  charge  him  close, 
And,  stooping  from  your  horse. 
Rivet  the  panting  savage  to  the  ground. 

Juba.  Fr'ythee,  no  more. 

Syph.  How  would  the  old  king  smile. 
To  see  you  weigh  the  paws,  when  tipp'd  with 

gold. 
And  throw  the  shag^  spoils  about  your  shoulders ! 

Juba.  Syphax.  Oiis  old  man's  talk,  though 
honey  now'd 
In  every  word,  would  now  lose  all  its  sweetness. 
Cato 's  displcas'd,  and  Marcia  lost  for  ever. 

Syph.  Young  prince,  I  yet  could  give  you  good 
advice; 
Marcia  might  still  be  yours. 

Juba.  As  how,  dear  Syphax  1 

Syph.  Juba  conmiandsNumidia's  hardy  troops, 
Mounted  on  steeds  unus'd  to  the  restraint 
Of  curbs  or  bits,  and  fleeter  than  the  winds : 
Give  but  the  word,  we  snatch  this  damsel  up. 
And  bear  her  off 

JvJba.  Can  such  dishonest  thoughts 
Rise  up  in  man !  Wouldst  thou  seduce  my  youth 
To  do  an  act  that  would  destroy  mine  honour? 

Syph,  Gods,  I  could  tear  my  hair,  to  hear  you 
talk! 
Honour 's  a  fine  imaginaiy  notion, 
That  draws  in  raw  and  inexperienc'd  men 
To  real  mischiefs,  while  they  hunt  a  shadow. 

Juba.  Wouldst  thou  degrade  thy  prince  into  a 
ruflian  1  [men, 

Syph.  The  boasted  ancestors  of  these  great 
Whose  virtues  you  admire,  were  all  such  nimiuis. 
This  dread  of  nations,  this  almighty  Rome, 
That  comprehends  in  her  wide  empire's  bounds 
All  under  Heav'n,  was  founded  on  a  rape; 
Your  Scipios,  Cesars,  Pompevs,  and  jour  Catos, 
fThe  gods  on  eaith,^  are  all  the  spurious  blood 
Of  viouited  maids,  or  nvish'd  Sabmes. 

Juba.  Syphax,  I  fear  that  hoaxj  head  of  thine 
Abounds  too  much  in  our  Numidian  wiles. 

Syph.  Indeed,  my  prince,  yoa  want  to  know 
the  world. 

Juba.  If  knowledge  of  the  wcnrld  makes  men 
perfidious, 
M^  Juba  ever  live  in  ignorance ! 

Syph.  Gk>,  go;  you're  young. 

jM6a.  Gods,  must  I  tamely  bear 
This  arrogance  unanswer'd!  thou'it  a  tnitor, 
AfiJseo&tnitorl  I 


Sypk.  I  lisfe  guoe  too  fkr.  {AMe, 

Ma.  Gato  iball  know  the  haaenem  of  tlij 

■ooL 
Syph,  IiiiiistappeMetfaiiatoKiiijQrperiahinit 

[Aside, 
Yoaag  prince,  behold  these  locks,  that  are  grown 

white 
Beneath  a  hebnet  in  your  fiither's  battles. 
Juba.  Those  kicks  shall  ne  'er  protect  thy  in- 

solenoe. 
Slyj^.  Most  one  rash  word,  the  infinnity  of  age^ 
Throw  down  the  merit  of  my  better  yeais  1 
This  is  the  reward  of  a  whole  life  of  aervkel— 
Cune  on  the  boy !  how  steadily  he  hean  me! 

[AMide. 
Juba,  Is  it  because  the  throne  of  my  fti»> 
fiitheis 
Still  stands  unfill'd,  and  that  Numidia's  crown 
Hangs  doubtful  yet  whose  head  it  shall  endoee, 
Thou  thus  presom'st  to  treat  thy  prince  with 
scomi 
Syph.  Why  will  yoa  rive  my  heart  with  nieh 
expressions  1 
Does  not  old  S^hax  follow  you  to  warl 
What  are  his  amis  ?  to  shed  the  stow  remains, 
His  last  poor  ebb  of  blood,  in  your  defence  1 
Juba.  Syphax,  no  more !  I  would  not  hear  yoa 

Syph.  Not  hear  me  talk !  what,  when  my  frith 
to  Juba, 
My  royal  master's  son,  is  call'd  in  question  1 
My  pnnoe  may  strike  me  dead,  and  111  be  damb; 
But  whilst  I  hve  I  must  not  hold  my  tongue. 
And  languish  out  old  age  in  his  ds^rfeasure. 
Juba.  Thou  know'st  the  way  too  well  into  mjr 
heart. 
I  do  believe  thee  loyal  to  thy  prince. 
Syph.  What  girater  instance  can  I  give  1  I'^e 
(^fer'd 
To  do  an  action  which  my  sool  abhors, 
And  gain  yon  whom  you  love,  at  any  price. 
Juba.  Was  this  thymotivel  I  have  beat  too 

hasty. 
Syph.  And  'tis  for  this  my  prince  has  call'd 
me  traitor.  reoi. 

Juba.  Sure  thou  mistak'st;  I  did  not  call  tlies 
iS^^  You  did  indeed,  my  prince,  yoa  calm 
me  traitor. 
Nay,  further,  threaten'd  you'd  complam  to  Cato. 
Of  what,  my  prince,  would  you  complain  to  Calol 
That  Sypbiax  loves  you,  and  would  sacrifice 
His  life,  nay  more,  bis  honour,  in  your  service  t 
Juba.  .Syphax,  1  know  thou  lov'st  me;  bait 
indeed 
Thy  zeal  lor  Juba  carried  thee  too  &r. 
Honour  's  a  sacred  tie,  the  law  of  kings^ 
The  noble  mind's  distinguishing  perfection. 
That  aid.  ^  .trengihSr^'Trterir 

her. 
And  imitates  her  actions  where  ahe  is  not: 
It  ought  not  to  be  spovted  with. 

Syph.  Believe  me,  prince,  you  make  old  Syphax 
weep 
To  hear  you  talk — but  'tis  with  tears  of  joy. 
If  e'er  your  father's  crown  adocn  your  browa, 
Numidia  will  be  bless'd  by  Cato's  lectures. 

Juba.  Syphax,  thy  hand ;  we'll  mutmdlvfiiigBt 
The  warmth  of  youth,  and  frowardneas  of  age. 
Thy  prince  esteems  thy  worth,  and  loves  thj 

person. 
If  e'er  the  sceptre  come  into  my  hand, 
Syphax  shall  atand  the  seoond  in  my  hmgdooL 


Li 


CATO. 


Sn»k.  Why  will  you  o'erwlMlm  my  age  with 
lundnoMl 


My  joy  fp^t****  burdenflome,  I  ibaVt  auppoirC  it. 
Juiia,  oyphftz,  fiuewell,  I'll  hience,  and  tiy  to 
find 
Some  blcaa'd  occasion,  that  may  aet  bob  right 
In  Gato*a  thuughta.    I'd  rather  havo  that  man 
Approve  my  deeds,  than  worlds  for  my  admirers. 

[ExU. 
Sjfpk.  Young  roan  aoon  giva,  and  soon  ibigct 
afl'nints; 
Okl  age  is  hIow  in  lioth — A  false  old  traitor ! — 
These  words,  raah  boy,  may  chance  to  cost  thee 

dear. 
My  heart  had  slill  some  foolish  fondness  for  thee, 
But  hence,  'tie  gone ;  I'll  give  it  to  the  winds: 
CflDsar,  I'm  whuUy  thine. 

£nter  Sehpronids. 

All  hail.  Sempronius '. 

Well,  Gate's  senate  is  molv'd  to  wait 

Tha  fuiy  of  a  siege,  before  it  yields. 

Sem,  Syphax,  we  both  were  on  the  Terge  of 
frto: 
Lodoa  dadord  for  peace,  and  torma  were  ofler'd 
To  Cato^  by  a  mesaengpr  from  Cssor. 

Sifph.  BntthowBtandaC-ato? 

fim.  Thoa  haat  seen  mount  Atlas; 
Whilat  atoms  and  tempe^  thunder  on  ita  bmws, 
And  oeaana  break  their  billows  at  ita  feet, 
It  stands  wnmoy'd.  and  glories  in  its  height: 
Such  is  that  haaghtv  man ;  his  towering  soul, 
'MUsI  all  the  ahoclui  and  injuries  of  fortune, 
Kiaea  auperior,  and  looks  down  on  Caaar. 

JSjfph.  But  what 'a  this  messenger? 

I^m,  I've  practised  with  him, 
And  found  a  meana  to  let  the  vietoarknow, 
That  Syphaz  and  Sempronius  are  his  fnenda. 
B«l  let  ma  bow  eiamine  in  my  turn : 
laJobafiz'dl 

S^ph.  Yea— but  it  is  to  Cato. 
I've  tried  the  fofee  of  every  reaaon  on  him, 
Sooth'd  and  eanas'd;  been  an^,  sooth'd  again; 
Laid  safety,  lifo,  and  interest,  m  his. sight ; 
Bat  aM  am  nin,  he  aooma  them  all  for  Cato. 

Stm,  Weil,  'tia  no  matter;  we  shall  do  with- 
out him. 
Syphax,  I  mm  may  hope,  thou  haat  fonook 
'Ibr  Ma^  onae,  and  wUhest  Maicia  mine. 

£^pA.  May  aba  be  thine  aafoataatlioQvrouldst 
have  her. 
But,  an  thy  troopa  prepar'd  for  a  leivoltl 
Dam  thi  aadBtkn  catch  finora  man  to  man, 
Aad  mi  among  the  nnka  1 

am,  AU,airkTCady; 
The  fodioas  leaders  are  our  iiienda,  that  apiead 
Btormnn  and  £aeonCenta  among  the  aoldlen ; 
They  count  their  toilaoina  marcfin,kmg  fotiguea, 
Umiiaal  foatinga,  and  wiS  bear  no  mora 
Thia  medley  of  philoaonhy  and  war. 
WHUn  an  hoar  thejll  alorm  the  aenaCa-hoimB: 

Sjfph.  Meanwhile  I'll  draw  up  my  Numidian 


Within  the  aquara,  to  ezeidae  thair  aima^ 
And,  aa  I  aao  oeoamon,  fiivonr  thee. 
1  knjrii  to  aaa  haw  the  ooahaken  Cato 
Will  look  agfaaat,  wUleunforaaeen  deatmction 
Pence  fci  upoo  hfan  thna  firam  every  aUe. 
S04  wkem  our  wide  Numidian  waaica  extend. 
Sadden  th*  unpetnoua  hurricanee  deaeend ; 
Whiri  lhiDi«k  the  air.  in  drelb^  eddiee  piqr, 
Tear  up  Ike  aende^  and  ennep  wfade  pkina  Awey. 


lewaupi 
8G* 


The  helpfeas  tmveller,  with  wild  eacpiiaa, 
Sees  the  dry  desert  all  around  him  liaa. 
And,  amother'd  in  the  dusty  whiilwind,  diaiL 

{ExmaU. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  L—Tke  Paiaee, 

EiUcT  MlRCUs  cmd  PoBTXua. 

Marc.  Thanka  to  my  atars,  I  have  not  lang'd 
about  -<* 

The  wilds  of  lifo,  ere  I  could  find  a  Aiend ; 
Natmne  first  pointed  out  my  Forties  to  me^ 
And  early  Caught  me,  by  lirr  secret  forre, 
To  lovo  tliy  |>enuin,  ere  1  knew  tliy  merit : 
Till  what  was  iii«tiuct,  grew  up  into  friendship. 

Por.  Marcus,  the  mondships  of  the  world 
are  oft 
Coniederacaes  in  vice,  or  Xmgwn  of  pleaanre; 
Ours,  has  severest  virtue  for  its  basis, 
And  such  a  friendship  ends  not  but  with  Ufo. 

Marv.  Fortius,  thou  know'st  my  aoul  in  ell  ita 
weakness; 
Then,  pr'ythoe,  spare  mc  on  its  tender  side ; 
Indulge  me  but  in  tove,  my  other  peasinne 
Shall  rise  and  foil  by  virtue's  nieeat  rukai 

Por.  Whim  love's  well  tim'd,  tie  notafoalt 
to  love: 
The  atmng,  the  brave,  the  virtuooa,  end  the  wlae, 
Sink  in  the  soft  captivity  together. 

Marc.  Alaa,  thou  talk'st  like  one  that  never  folt 
Th'  impatient  throbs  and  longinga  of  a  aoul. 
That  panto  and  mchea  afler  dirtaat  good  1 
A  lover  doea  not  live  by  vulgar  time : 
Believe  nie,  Fortius,  in  my  Lucia's  abaenoa. 
Life  hangs  upon  roe,  and  beoomea  a  baiden ; 
And  yet,  when  I  behold  the  charmiqg  maki, 
I'm  ton  timee  mora  undone ;  while  hi^,  anafoar. 
And  grief,  and  rage,  and  love,  riae  up  at  onee, 
And,  with  variety  <^pain,  distraet  me. 

Por.  What  can  thy  piortiuB  do  to  give  thee 
help? 

Afare.  PorUua,  thou  oft  enjoy'at  the  foir  amfm 
presence ; 
Then  anoeztake  n^  cauw,  and  pleed  It  to  her 
With  all  the  atrength  and  beet  of  eto^nenoa 
Fimtemal  love  and  friendahip  caninapire. 
Tell  her  thy  brother  hmguiahea  to  death, 
And  fislea  away,  and  withen  in  hia  btoom : 
That  ha  forgeto  hia  aleep,  and  foathaa  hia  food; 
Thet  youth,  and  health,  and  war,  era  jeyiem  to 

him; 
Describe  Mi  anzioaa  days,  and  raatlam  n|gbto, 
And  aO  the  tormento  that  thou  8ee^rt  me  aaflbr. 

Por.  Marcus,  I  beg  thee  give  me  not  an  office 
That  anils  with  me  ao  ill.    Thou  kneiw'M  mj 


Marc.  Witt  thoa. behold  me  ebikiBg  in  my 


And  vrilt  than  not  raadi  oat  a  firiendly  ana 

To  now  me  from  emidat  thia  phinge  of  aorrawa  t 

Por.  Marcus,  thou  canst  not  aak  what  I'd 
refuw; 
But  hen,  bclieee  me,  I've  a  thonaand  maeona. — 

Marc  I  know  thouTt  aay  my  pesiion  'a  out  of 


That  Cato^  great  example  and  mhfiatunee  ^^ 
ShouU  both  oMMpire  todrive  it  finom  mj  thongfala. 
But  what  'a  aU  thia  to  one  that  fovea  hke  mel 
O,  Fortius,  Fortius,  from  mv  soul  1  widi 
Thou  dUat  but  know  thyeaff  what  "tie  to  kwe  r 
Then  wooldat  thoa  pity  and  aarirt  thy  bmhA 


CATa 


[ 


Pot.  WlwtshiUIdol  IfldiacIoMmypuMon, 
Our  friendihip  's  at  an  end ;  if  I  conceal  it, 
The  woiid  wul  call  me  fidfe  to  friend  and  brother. 

I  Afide. 

^farc.  But  SCO.  wlicro  Lucia,  at  her  wonted  hour, 
Amid  the  coul  of  yon  high  marble  un'h, 
Enjoys  the  noon-day  breeacc !  Obeerve  her,  Portius ; 
'I'nat  face,  that  shape,  those  eyos,  that  heaven  of 

beauty  ! 
Obser\'eiier  well,  and  blame  me  if  thou  canst. 

Por.  She  aeea  us,  and  advances. 

Marc.  I'll  withdraw. 
And  leave  you  for  awhile.    Remember,  Portius, 
Thy  brother's  life  dejiends  upon  thy  tongue. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Lucia. 

Lucia.  Did  not  I  sec  your  brother  Marcun  here  1 
Why  did  he  fly  the  place,  and  shun  my  presence  1 

Por.  Oh,  Lucia,  language  is  too  fiimt  to  show 
Hi8  rage  of  love ;  it  preys  upon  his  life ; 
He  pines,  he  uckcns,  he  despairs,  he  dicH ! 

Lucia.  How  wilt  thou  guard  thy  honour,  in 
the  shock  [tins. 

Of  love  and  friendship  1    Think  betimes,  my  Por- 
Think  how  the  nuptial  tie,  that  mi;y[iit  ensure 
Our  mutual  bliss,  would  raise  to  such  a  height 
Thy  brother^d  griefs,  as  might  perhaps  dtvtmy  him. 

Por.  Alas,  poor  youth.  1    W  liat  dost  thou  tliink, 
my  Ludal 
His  generous,  Ofien.  undenji^ing  heart, 
Has  Desg'd  his  rival  to  solicit  for  him  1 
Then  (lo  not  strike  him  dead  with  a  denial. 

Lucia.  No,  Portius,  no;  I  see  thy  sister's  tears. 
Thy  fiither's  anguisli,  ami  thy  brother  s  death, 
In  the  punuit  of  our  Ul- fitted  loves; 
And,  Portius,  lierc  I  swear,  to  Heaven  I  swear, 
ToHoavcn,and  allthc  {towers  that  judge  mankind, 
Never  to  mix  my  plighted  hands  with'  thino, 
While  such  a  cloud  of  mischief  hangs  upon  as; 
Hut  to  forget  our  loves,  ami  drive  thee  out 
From  all  my  thoughts — as  far  as  I  am  able. 

Por,  What  bait  thou  said  ! — I'm  thunder- 
struck— 
Recall  those  hasty  words,  or  I  am  lost  for  e\-er. 

Lucia.  Haanottbevowolmuly  paas'dmy  lips? 
The  gods  have  heard  it,  and  'tis  seal'd  in  Hjoaven. 
May  all  tbo  venscanoe  that  was  ever  nour'd 
On  pcrjur'd  beaSs,  o'erwhelm  mc  if  1  Vreak  it ! 

Por.  Fiz'd  in  astonishment,  1  gaae  upon  thee, 
Like  one  juat  blasted  by  a  stroke  fjrom  Ilea^'en, 
Who  pants  for  breath,  and  stiflS^ns,  yet  alive, 
In  dreadful  looks;  a  monument  of  wrath  1 

Lucia.  Think,  Portius,  think  thou  ne'it  thy 
dying  brother 
Stabb'dathisheut,and  aH  besmeared  with  blood, 
Storming  at  Heaven  and  thee !    Thy  awful  sire 
Sternly  demands  the  cause,  th'  accuned  cause, 
That  robs  him  of  h»  son : — fincwcll,  my  Portius ! 
FarcwelL  though  death  is  in  the  woid — fat  ever ! 

Pot.  Thou  must  not  go;  my  aoiil  still  hovoTB 
o'er  thee, 
And  can't  get  loose. 

Lucia.  If  the  firm  Portias  shake, 
To  hear  of  parting,  think  what  Lucia  snflerB  1 

Par.  'Tis  true,  unruffled  and  serene,  I've  met 
The  common  aocidenis  of  life:  but  hem 
Such  an  nnlook'dnfor  storm  of  ilia  fidb  on  me. 
It  beats  down  all  my  atrength,  1  cannot  bear  it 
We  must  not  part. 

£4te£a.  What  doit  thoa  My  1   Notpaitl 
Hatt  tbM  fiifgot  Uw  vow  that  I  bav9  made  1 


Are  not  there  heavens,  and  goda^  that  thmder 

o'er  us  1 
But  see,  thy  brother  Mareus  bends  his  war; 
I  sicken  at  the  sight    Once  more,  farewell. 
Farewell,  and  know  thou  wrong'st  me,  if  thou 

think'st, 
E\«r  was  love,  or  ever  grief,  like  mine.       [ExU. 

Enter  Marcts. 

Mare.  Portius,  what  hopes  ?  How  stands  ahe  1 
am  I  doom'd 
To  life  or  death? 
Por.  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  aay  ? 
Marc.  Thy  downcast  looks,  and  thy  disordered 
thoughts, 
Tell  me  mv  fate.     I  ask  not  the  snooesa 
My  caiiRe  has  found. 

Pot.  Vm  griev'd  I  undertook  it 
Marc.  What,  do<.*H  the  barbarous  maid  insult 
my  heart. 
My  aching  licart,  and  triumph  in  my  pains  1 

Por.  A  way,  you're  too  suspicious  inyoorgriefii; 
Lucia,  tliougn  sworn  never  to  think  of  love, 
Compas.sionates  your  ])ainH  and  pities  you. 

Marc.  Compassionates  mv  pains,  ana  pitiea  me  I 
What  is  compasKiun  when  lis  vdid  of  bvel 
Fool  tliat  I  was  to  choose  so  cold  a  friend 
To  urge  my  cause  I — Compassionates  my  pains ! 
Pr'ythiv,  what  art,  what  rnet'ric,  didst  thoa  om 
To  gain  this  mighty  boon  1— »She  pitiea  me  I 
To  one  tliat  asks  the  warm  returns  of  love, 
Compassion's  cruelty,  'tis  scorn,  'tis  deaths — 
Pot.  Alarcus,  no  more ;   have  1  deserr'd  tfaifi 

treatment  ? 
Marc.  What  have  I  sakll    Oh,  Portina,  oh 
forgive  ine ! 
A  poul,  exas})erate  in  ills,  falls  oat 
With  every  tiling — its  friend,  ikaelf— hot,  ha  1 

y^^umta  and  trumpeU, 
What  means  that  shout,  big  with  the  soonda  of 

war  7 
What  new  alarm  1 

ItShout^  and  trumpeU  repeaitd. 
Pot.  a  seconu,  louder  yet, 
Swells  in  the  wind,  and  comes  more  fuU  upon  la. ' 
Marc.  Oh,  for  some  glorious  cause  to  &II  in 
battle ! 
Lucia,  thou  hast  untlone  me :  thr  diadaki 
Has  broke  my  hcait:  'tis  death  mnat  give  ae 


Por.  (duick  let  us  hence.    Who  knowa  if 
Cato'sUfe 
Stands  sural  Oh,Maiicu8,Iamwann'd;ngfl»aat' 
Leaps  at  the  trumptit's  voice,  and  buma  forgkiryi 
[Exeunt ;  trumpet*  and  ohouiin^. 

SCENE  Il-^Bqfore  the  Scnate-Onm,     - 

Enter  Sghprotviub,  v^Uh  the  Leasbui  'qf  tht  ^ 

Mutiny. 

Sent.  At  length  the  wittdaaMnii*d,  the  atom' 
blows  high ! 


Be  it  your  care,  my  friends,  to  keep  H  up 
In  ail'its  fury,  and  direct  it  riglit. 
Till  it  has  spent  itself  on  Cato'a  bead. 


Meanwhile,  I'll  herd  among  his  friends,  and  amm. 
One  of  the  nomber,  that  wbate'er  anive. 
My  friends  and  feUow-aoktien  may  bo  aafi9.  [SsU, 
1  Lead,  We  are  all  nfii;  Sonproniua  m  oar 
friend.  [  7V«mMte. 

But,  hark,  Cato  entera.    Bear  imboMbrtoMB; 
Be  BQie  yon  beat  him  doum,  and Und  flfan ftatj 


CATa 


8or 


Thm4Mf  will  md  om  uHm, 

Fear  DoChing,  $ar  SempMniuB  m  oor  fiwiid. 

TVttm^^.    He-enter  Semproxtui,  with  Cato, 
Lucius,  Fortius,  Marcus,  and  Guards. 

Cato.  Where  ue  those,  bold  intrepid  sons  of 
war, 
That  gVMtly  torn  thmr  backs  opon  the  fee, 
And^  to  thetr  genenl,  send  a  biRve  defioneel 

Sem.  Cane  on  thor  dastard  souls^  thb?  stand 
aatooish'd!     .  [Atyie. 

Caio.  Perfidious  men!    And  will  you  thus 
dishonour 
Yoar  past  ezpkNis,  and  aoUy  all  your  waul 
WhT  ooold  not  Goto  &11 
Witnoot  your  guilt  1    Behold,  ungralefiil  men, 
BsliDld  Biv  bosom  naked  to  yoor  swords, 
And  kt  tho  msn  thai 's  injur'd  strike  the  blow. 
Which  of  you  all  suspects  that  lie  is  wrong'd, 
Or  thinks  he  suffers  greater  iUs  than  Catoi 
Am  I  dislinffuish'd  from  you  bat  hy  toils, 
Superior  toib,  and  heavier  weight  of  causa? 
Painfol  pre-cnunencc  I 

iSm.  Cooftisioa  to  the  villains!  aUiskistl 

[Ande. 

Cai9.  Henee,  worthless  meal   hence  I   and 
fTTphim  toCasar, 
Yos  coold  not  undei^  the  toil  of  war, 
Nor  bear  the  haidshipa  that  your  leader  bore. 

Luc  See,  Cato,  see  the  unhappy  men !  they 
wasp  I 
Fear  and  mnorBe,  and  sorrow  lor  their  crime, 
Appear  in  every  kwk,  and  plead  for  mercy. 

Cai0.  Loam  to  be  honest  men,  gtva  up  yoor 
leaders. 
And  paidoB  shsll  descend  on  all  the  rest 

Asi.  Cato,  commit  these  wretches  to  my  care : 
Ffait  fcl  them  each  be  broken  on  the  nude, 
Then  with  what  life  remains,  impal'd,  and  Icfl 
To  orritfia  at  Msure,  round  the  bloody  stake ; 
There  let  them  hanf^,  and  taint  the  amithem  wind. 
The  putneis  of  their  crime  will  learn  obedienoe. 

CMo,  Forbear,  Semproniosl — see  they  sufier 
daoth, 
Bol,  in  thar  deaths^  lemember  they  are  men ; 
f  iMiai,  Iha  baas  degen'rate  age  requiica 
SgaBnIy. 

Wheta,  by  Joel  vvngoaaoe,  guilty  mortals  perish. 
The  gods  behold  the  punishment  with  pleasure. 
And  lay  th'  uplifted  thunderbolt  vade. 

Sem.  Cato,  I  execute  thy  wifl  with  pleasoia. 

CcUo.  Meanwhile  well  sacrifies  to  liberty. 
Ranambsr,  O,  my  friends  I  the  laws  the  rights. 
The  generous  plui  of  power,  delivered  down 
From  age  to  ago  by  your  rsnown'd  ibrefiUhers, 
(&b  dearly  bought,  the  jprice  of  ao  much  blood:) 
Oh,  Isl  it  never  perish  m  yoar  hands ! 
But  piously  tianfimit  it  to  your  children. 
0o  thou,  great  liberty )  inspire  oar  souls, 
And  make  our  lives  in  thy  possession  hsppy, 
Or  our  deatha  gtorioaa  in  thy  just  defence. 

[Exeunt  Cato,  4^. 

1  Lead.  Sempronias,  yoa  have  acted  like  yoar- 

sslf:  [earnest 

One  woold  have  thoaght  yoa  had  been  half  in 

Sem,  Yilaln,  stand  off;  base,  grovling,  worth- 
less wretches, 
Mongrels  in  loction,  poor  fiiint-hearted  traitors ! 

3  Lead,  If  ay,  now  yoa  carry  it  too  fer,  Scm- 
nanras! 
Throw  olT  the  Bwafc,  there  are  none  hen  bat 


Sem.  Know,  vfllains,  when  ndi  paltry  oltves 
prpsumo 
To  mix  in  treason,  if  the  plot  sueeeeds. 
They're  thrown  neglectLsl  by;  bat,  if  it  ftils. 
They're  suro  to  die  like  dogs,  as  yoa  shall  da.   / 
Here,  tuko  thene  factious  monsters,  drag  Ibm 
To  sudden  death.  [loith 

1  Lead.  Nay,  since  it  comes  to  this 
iSbik  Dispatch  tbcm  quick,  bat  first  plnelt  oat 
tbJir  tongues, 
Lest  with  their  dying  breath  Aey  oow  sedkisil. 
[Eseunt  Guard9f  with  ikio  Leaden^thi 
Mutiny. 

Enter  Syphaz. 

Sjfpk.  Oor  fiflrt  des%n,  ay  fnea^  has  piosV 
abortive; 
Stall  there  remains  an  after-game  to  play. 
My  troops  are  mounted ; 
X^et  but  Sempronius  head  us  In  oar  fRght, 
We'll  force  the  gate  where  Marcus  keeps  his 

guard,  i 

And  hew  down  all  that  would  oppose  oor  passage. 
A  day  will  bring  us  into  Cnssr'a  comp^      [post-: 

Sem.  Confusion  I  I  have  &il'd  of  balf  ray  pofr 
Msrria,  the  charming  Marria  'a  left  behind  1 

Syph.  How!  will  Sempronius  turn  a  womsiili 
slave? 

Sent.  Think  not  thy  friend  can  over  fiRlChaaoft 
Unmanly  warmth  and  tenderness  of  lovo. 
Syphox,  I  long  to  clasp  that  haughty  moid. 
And  bend  her  stubbam  virtue  to  my  paaii0a :    . 
When  I  have  gone  thus  &r,  I'd  cast  her  o£ 

Sypk.  Whst  hinders,  then,  but  tiMt  thou  finfl 
her  out. 
And  hurrr  her  away  by  manly  force  7 

Stm.  But  how  to  gain  admission  1   Foraeaass 
Is  given  to  none  but  Juba  and  her  brolhen. 

Syph.  Thou  shah  have  Jubn's  dress  and  Jobs's 
gauds;  • 

The  doors  will  open,  when  Numidia'a  prince 
Seems  to  appear  before  the  slaves  thstwolch  thsm. 

Stm.  Heavens,  what  a  thoaght  is  there  1  BAor- 
cia  's  my  own  1 
How  will  my  bosom  swell  with  oniioas  joy. 
When  I  beliaid  her  stragsKiig  in  my  sims, 
With  glowing  beauty,  and  diaorder'a  charms, 
While  fisar  and  anger,  with  sltrmale  grace, 
I^nt  in  her  breast,  and  vary  in  her  In ! 
80  Pluto  seiz'd  off  Proeerpine.  convoy'd 
To  hell's  tremendoiw  gloon  th'  affiiAled  OMsi;'  : 
There  grimly  smil'd,  pleas'd  with  the  hsautsaai 

priae, 
Nor  envied  Jova  his  aanshine  and  hia  skies. 

[Sxemt^. 

ACT  IV. 

SCEyE  L^A  Garden. 

Enter  Lucia  and  MarCia. 

Lueia.  Now  tell  me,  Marria,  tell  ma  fioaT  thr 
If  thou  believ'st  'tis  posrible  for  woman  [soul, 
To  suffer  grester  ills  thsn  Lucia  suflersl 

Marcia.  Oh,  Lucia,  Lucia,  might  my  big  swoln 

heart  

Vent  all  its  griefa,  and  give  a  loose  to  sorrow, 
Msrcis  could  answer  thee  in  sighs,  kera  |iaco 
With  all  thy  woes,  and  count  out  tear  fer  tear. 

Lucia.  Iknowthou'rtdoom'daKketobebriov'd 
By  Juba,  and  thy  fcther'a  friend,  Ssmproniils : 
But  which  of  these  has  power  todumi,  nke  PoitiB^ 
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Mareia.  StSU  I  miut  beg  theo  not  to  name 
SemproniiM. 
Lucia,  I  like  not  that  bud,  bouterona  man. 
Juba,  to  all  the  bravery  of  a  hero, 
Adda  softest  love  and  BweotnrsB :  ho,  I  own, 
Might  make  indeed  the  proudest  woman  happ>'. 

Jjueia.  But  should  this  father  give  you  to  8em- 
proniusl 

Marda.  I  dare  not  think  he  will:  but  if  he 
should — 
Why  wilt  thou  add,  to  all  the  griefs  I  suffer, 
Imaginaiy  ilia  and  fancied  tortures  1 
I  hear  the  sound  of  feet !    They  march  this  way. 
Let  us  retire,  and  try  if  we  can  drown 
Elach  softer  thought  in  sense  of  present  danger : 
When  love  once  pleads  admia»ion  to  our  hearts. 
In  spite  of  all  the  virtues  we  can  boast, 
The  woman  that  deliberates  is  lost.        [Exeunt. 

Enter  Sempronivs,   dressed  like  Jdba,  ttith 
Numidian  Guards. 

9cm.  The  deer  is  lodg'd,  I've  track'd  her  to 

her  covert. 
Be  sure  you  mind  the  word,  and,  when  I  give  it, 
Rash  in  at  once,  and  seize  upon  your  prey. 
How  will  the  youns  Numidian  rave,  to  see 
Hi*  mistresa  lost !    if  aui^ht  could  glad  my  soul. 
Beyond  th'  enjoyment  ot  so  bright  a  prize, 
'Twoukl  be  to  torture  that  young,  gay  barbarian. 
— But  hark !    what  noiae !    Death  to  my  hopes ! 

'tis  he, 

'Tia  Juba'a  self!  there  is  but  one  way  left 

He  must  be  murdor'd,  and  a  passage  cut 
Thzoogh  thoae  his  guaids. 

Enter  Juba,  loith  Guards. 

Juba.  What  do  I  seel    Who 's  this  that  dares 
usurp 
The  guards  and  habits  of  Numidia'a  prince  % 
Sem.  One  that  was  born  to  scourge  thy  arro- 
flanoe. 
Preflomptuous  youth ! 
Juba.  What  can  this  mean  ?    Sempronius ! 
Sem.  My  sword  shall  answer  thee.     Have  at 

thy  heart. 
Juba,  Nay,  then,  beware  thy  own,  proud,  bar- 
barous man. 

[TVieyJlghi;  Slkfuostub falls. 
Sem,  Cone  on  my  stara !    Am  1  then  doom'd 
to  fall 
By  a  boy'a  hand  disfignr'd  in  a  Tile 
Nnmidian  dreas,  and  T»r  a  worthless  woman  % 
GodiL  I'm  distracted !  this  my  close  of  life ! 
Oh,  for  a  peal  of  thunder,  that  would  make 
Earth,  sea,  and  air,  and  heaven,  and  Cato  trem- 
ble !  [Dies. 
Juba.  With  what  a  spring  his  furious  soul 
broke  loose. 
And  left  the  limbs  still  quivering  on  the  ground ! 
Hence,  let  us  carry  ofl*  thoae  slaves  to  Cato, 
That  we  may  there  at  length  unravel  all 
This  dark  design,  this  mystery  of  fate. 

[Exit  Juba  ;  his  Guards  taking  those  of 
Sempronius  as  prisoners. 

Enter  Lucia  and  Marcia. 

lAieia.  Sure  'twas  the  clash  of  swords;  my 
troubled  heart 
Is  so  cast  down,  and  aunk  amidst  its  sorrows, 
It  throbs  with  tear,  and  aches  at  every  sound. 
Oh,  Mania,  should  thy  tMnothen,  for  my  sake — 
I  dw  away  with  honor  at  the  thought !  I 


Mareia.  See,  Lucia,  see  t  here^  blood !  here 's 
bkxxl  andmunier! 
Pla !  a  Numidian !    Heaven  preserve  the  prince  1 
The  face  lies  muffled  up  within  the  garment, 
But,  ah !  death  to  my  sijrht !  a  diadem, 
And  royal  robes !    U  gcwls!  'tis  he,  'tis  he ! 
Juba  lifd  d%':id  before  usj !  [uncc 

Lucia.  Now,  Mareia,  nowcall  up  to  thy  assist- 
Thy  wonted  strength  and  constancy  of  mind ; 
I'hou  canst  not  put  it  to  a  greater  trial. 

Aiarcia.  Lisia,  look  there,  and  wonder  at  my 
patience ; 
Havft  I  not  cause  to  rave,  and  beat  my  breast, 
'I'o  rend  niT  heart  with  grief,  and  run  distracted  1 

Lucia,  what  can  1  tliiiik,  or  say,  to  give  thee 
comfort? 

Marria.  Talk  not  of  comfort ;  'tis  for  lighter  ills : 
Beiiold  a  sight  that  strikes  all  comfort  dead. 

Enter  Juba  unperccivcd. 

I  will  indulge  my  Borrows,  and  give  way 

To  all  the  pangs  and  fury  of  deapair: 

That  man,  that  best  of  men,  deserv'u  it  from  me. 

Juba.  What  do  I  hear?  and  was  the  fidse 
Sempronius 
That  best  of  men  1    Oh,  had  I  fallen  like  him, 
And  could  have  been  thua  moum'd,  1  had  been 
happy.  [Aside. 

Mareia.  'Tis  not  in  fate  to  ease  my  tortur'd 
brcaat 
Oh,  ho  was  all  made  up  of  love  and  channs! 
Whatever  maid  could  wiah,  or  man  admire 
Delight  of  every  eye;  wlwn  he  appear'd, 
A  secret  pleasure  gladden'd  all  that  saw  him. 
Oh,  Juba,  Julnl 

Juba.  What  means  that  voice  1    Did  .ahe  not 
call  on  Juba  1  [ABide. 

Mareia.  He 'a  dead,  and  neter  knew  how  nmeh 
I  lov'd  him  I 
Lucia,  who  knows  but  his  poor,  bleeding  heart, 
Amidst  its  agonies,  lemember'd  Mircia, 
And  the  last  woids  he  utter'd  call'd  me  cniel ! 
Alas  !  he  knew  not,  hapless  youth  he  knew  not, 
Morcia's  whole  soul  was  full  of  love  and  Juba  ! 

Juba.  Where  am  11    Do  I  live  1  or  am  indeed 
What  Mareia  thinks  1  All  is  Elysium  nmnd  nm  i 

[Aside. 

Mareia.  Ye  dear  remains  of  the  most  lov'd  of 
men. 
Nor  modesty  nor  virtue  here  forbid 
A  last  embrace,  wlule  thus 

Juba.  Sec,  Msreia,  see, 

(  Throuing  himt^btfare  her. 
The  happy  Juba  lives !  he  lives  to  catch 
That  dear  embrace,  and  to  return  it,  too, 
With  mutual  warmth  and  eagerness  of  k>va 

Mareia.  With  pleasure  and  amaze  1  stand 
transported ! 
If  thou  art  Juba,  who  lies  there  1 

Juha.  A  wretch 
Disguis'd  like  Juba  on  a  cnrs'd  design, 
f  could  nut  bear 

To  leave  thee  in  the  neighbourhood  of  death, 
But  tlew,  in  all  the  haste  of  love,  to  find  thee ; 
I  found  thee  weeping,  and  coiifiess  thia  once 
Am  ra[it  with  joy,  to  see  my  Marcia's  tears. 

Mareia.  Tvi*  been  surprw'd  in  an  unguarded 
hour, 
But  must  not  now  go  back ;  the  love,  that  lav 
Hulf-Kinother'd  in  my  breast,  has  broke  through  all 
Its  weak  restraints,  and  bums  in  its  full  lustre. 
I  cannot,  if  I  would,  conceal  it  from  thee. 
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Jute.  Mt  joj,  mf^iM  bdov'd,  mj  only  wbh ! 
Hofw  ihaU  I  ipetk  toe  timiMport  of  my  aoun 

Afarria.  Lock,  thy  aim.    Lead  to  my  apart- 
mmt* 
Oh,  prinee  t  I  Uodi  to  think  what  I  haw  aaid, 
Bnt  nte  has  wrcatod  the  confeMion  from  me ; 
Qq  on,  and  prosper  in  the  paths  of  honour. 
Thy  virtue  will  excuse  m^jr  passion  for  thee, 
And  make  the  gods  propitious  to  our  love. 

[Bxtwid  Marcia  and  Lucia. 

Juba.  I  am  BO  blessM,  I  fear  tiS|pJI  a  dnun. 
Fortune,  thoa.now  hast  made  amends  for  all 
Thy  past  nnkindness :  I  abiolve  ray  stare. 
What  though  Numidia  add  her  conquer'd  towns 
And  provinces  to  swell  the  victor's  tnnmph, 
Juba  will  never  at  his  fide  remne : 
Let  Cssar  have  the  world,  if  Marda  *s  mine. 

[BxU, 

SCENE  Il—S^/are  ihe  Paia/ec-^A  Monk  at  a 

dMoTue, 

Enter  Gato  and  Lccira. 

Lfuc.  I  stand  aalonish'd !  What,  the  bold  Sem- 
nonius,  Jtiiots, 

That  still  broke  fcramoat  thiough  the  eiow«i  of  pa- 
As  with  a  hurricane  of  leal  transported, 
And  viitooDs  e'en  to  madness 

Gale.  Trust  me.  Lucius, 
Our  ci«U  discorda  nave  pradoc*d  aoeh  crimes, 
Such  moDstrous  crimes,  I  am  surpris'd  at  nothing. 
— Oh,  Luoina,  I  am  sick  of  this  bad  world ! 
The  daylight  and  the  sun  grow  painful  to  me. 

Enter  PomrtUB, 

But  eee  where  Poftios  comes:  what  meana  this 

haatol 
Whr  an  thy  kwks  thus  chang'd? 

Par.  My  heart  is  grirv'd : 
I  bring  sncn  news  as  will  afllict  my  father. 

Oslo.  Has  Casar  shed  more  Roman  blood  t 

Par.  Not  so. 
The  traitor  Svphaz,  as  vrithin  the  stiuare 
He  ezereis'd  nis  troops,  the  signal  given, 
Flew  off  at  once  with  his  Numidian  horse 
To  the  aoQth  nto,  where  Marcus  holds  the  watch ; 
I  mm,  and  eurd  to  stop  him,  but  In  vain : 
He  toae'd  hk  arm  ak>ft.  and  proudly  told  me. 
He  would  not  stay  and  perisn  like  Serapromoi. 

Cols.  Perfidious  man!    But  hasto,  my  eon, 
and  see 
Thy  bnther  Marcus  acts  a  Roman's  part. 

[ExU  PORTICS. 

— Lodua,  the  torrent  bears  too  hard  upon  me : 
Justice  gives  vray  to  force :  the  conqun'd  worid 
Is  Cosar's !  Cato  has  no  busiiieas  in  it 

Imc,  While  pride,  oppression,  and  injastioe 
reign. 
The  world  will  still  demand  her  Cato'a  presence, 
In  fitj  to  mankind  submit  to  Cssar, 
And  reconcile  thy  might?  mul  to  hie. 

Oslo.  Would  Ludus  bavo  me  live  to  swell  the 
number 
Of  Casar's  slaves,  or  by  a  base  submlwion 
Give  up  the  name  of  Rome,  and  own  a  tyrant  1 

hue.  The  victor  never  will  impose  on  Cato 
Ungenrrous  terms.     His  enemies  confess 
The  virtues  of  humanity  are  Caear'Sb 

Cato.  CuTM  on  his  virtues  I  they've  undone 
eonntiy. 
Such  popular  humanity  ia  treason—^ 
Bnt  sso  yooi^  Juba ;  the  fraod  youth  appaan, 
Full  of  ttie  guilt  of  hw  paiSdions  subjects ! 


Liie.  A1h»  poor  prinn  I  Ui  iAa 


Enter  Joba. 

Juba.  I  blush,  and  am  oonfbaadad  to  appMr 
Before thypresenee,  Cato. 

Colo.  Wiiat  'a  thy  crimet 

Jvba,  I'm  a  Nniradian. 

Cato.  And  a  brave  one  too.    Thot^Hl  a  Eo- 
man  aoul.  [maal 

Juba.  Hast  thou  not  heaid  of  niyfdMOoariiy^ 

Caio.  Alas,  young  prinee  t 
Falsehood  and  ftaua  shoot  up  In  ev«y  oofl, 
The  product  of  all  climes— Rome  has  lis  Cfi 

Jvba.  'Tis  geoevons  thus  to  eomfat  the  db- 
tress'd. 

Cato.  'Tis  just  to  give  appbnn  wham  tie  de- 

Thy  virtue,  prince,  has  stood  the  test  of  iHtOM^ 
Like  purest  gold,  that,  tortur'd  in  the  flmiaeo. 
Comes  out  mora  brig^and  brings  teth  al  Hi 
wcigfaL 

Enter  Fortius. 

Par.  Miafertnne on  misfertune I  grief oagriaf! 
My  brother  Marcus—^ 

Cato.  Ha  1  what  has  ha  dona  1 
HasheibiaookhispaaAl    Has  ha  gi»wi^i^  1  • 
Did  he  kwk  tamely  on,  and  let  them  paaa  1 

Par.  ScaroehadIle|tmylath8r,biitIii|atU« 
Borne  on  the  ahielda  of  his  surviving  a^Uwri^ 
Breathlees  and  pale,  and  eover'd  o'erwith^ 
Long,  at  the  head  of  his  few  ftithAil  fnm 
He  stood  the  shock  of  a  whole  hdM  offbea^ 
Till,  obstinately  bmve,  and  bent  on  death, 
Oppwwi'd  with  muHitndea,  ha  greatly  feO. 

Cato.  I'm  eatisfied. 

Par.  Nor  did  ha  fell,  befera 
His  sword  had  pierc'd  through  tha  feba  Iiant  of: 

Syphaz. 
Yonder  he  Ifes,  I  saw  the  hoaiT  traitiir 
Grin  in  the  pangp  of  death,  and  faito  tha  gromid. 

Cato.  Thanka  to  the  goda,  my  bogr  taia  4«M 
his  duty. 
— ^Portiua,  when  I'm  dead,  be  aofa  jga  phea 
His  urn  near  mine. 

Por.  Long  may  they  keep  f^r*W  t 

Lue.  Oh,CalQ,arrathyeoidwithaaitspaliaiieel 
See  whm  the  coipee  ofthy  dead  eon  i^praachea  1 
The  citiiens  and  senators,  alarm'd. 
Have  gather'd  round  it,  and  attend  it,  waapiiy. 

Dead  march.    Cato  meeio  the  eorpee.    LociV^ 
Senatora,  €hiaTdM.  4^.  attending. 

Cato.  Welcome,  my  son!   Here  lay  him  down, 

my  frienda, 
Full  in  iny  right,  that  I  may  view  at  Maura 
The  bloody  com,  and  count  thoae  gloriona  wuundik 
— How  beautiful  is  death,  when  eam'd  by  viitaa  I 
Who  vroukl  not  be  that  youth  1    WhatpityMil 
That  wo  can  die  but  once  to  aerva  our  eoontiy  !— 
Why  rits  this  ssdness  on  your  brows*  my  friendal 
1  shoukl  have  bhiah'd  if  Cato'a  houae  had  atood 
Secure,  and  flourish'd  in  a  civil  war. 
Portius,  behold  thy  brother,  and  remember 
Thy  life  is  not  thy  own,  when  Home  drmanda  it 
When  Rome  demands  I^But  Roma  ia  bow  aa 

more. 
Oh,  libertjir !,  oh,  yiituel  oh,  my  oounlry  1     Tew 


Juba.  Behold  that  upright 
With  tcmri,  that  flow'd  not  o'er 


[AHde. 
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MvbtMhMiobdt'd, 

I  whole  tooim,  the  d^  aiHl  yolj  Mc 


For  him  th>  (elf-jlnated  DeeS  ditd, 

TIm  F*m  fall,  and  tka  gM  Scipla  '•  oon^nn-J  : 

Efcn  Pompey  rouffht  foe  Cswi.  Uh,  mj  friaiida  1 

How  u  the  tiHl  of  bta,  tha  woriiaf  ■«, 

The  Romui  cmpin,  &IImi  I  Oh,enin  viiliUian : 

RritatiMoCM'f^aikl  CNb  imt  fiirelBtbiTis 

Ebd  lift  lum  DouDbt  Id  (»ni(Uct  bat  hie  country. 

jHha.  WlikCM>U<M,CeaiwiUbltuhtoiw 
Uaokinil  eiulM'd,  and  ba  uham'd  oTaupin. 

CU«  Cnnr  ulwn'dl  Hu  ha  nM  nan  phai. 
■lal 

Xuc  'TiatimetboanivBtbyMiruidiu. 


Luc.  Cosai  haa  dmict, 
tSalo.  Than  tdi  K,  I 


Bat  oh,  on  fhanda  1  yminMy  flUa  my  haait 
'"'-^  aaAULi  Ibaghti  1  •  tbaiuaiid  Hoei  tmor 
in  my  ■oul.    How  ahall  I  am  my  riwndi  1 
eoin  to  Inr  tliee ! 

ik  it  of  him, 
ycni  [    let  Mi 

WIuU'ci  waa  dons  agiiiial  him,  Cats  did  it 

That  I  myj^  wtt 

netiitaeoriDVf._.._ , ,. 

Joha,  m  beat  fa  UtmbM  fiir  thr  nke. 
En»«  1  adriM  Iface  to  itpin  Ifaddfia, 

.Alia,  irlfenalnthni 
Whilat  t  hafc  Hfe,  ntj  Bmtbh  abandon  Jnba  I 

Cata.  Thj  I  ill  Ilia  prime,  if  I  (bieaee  aright, 
Win  oDa  day  make  thee  gnat ;  U  Bone,  hcMfta 
'Twin  he  no  crime  to  have  baM  Cato'a  liieiid. 

Thy  ate  ansag'd  in  a  oonnpled  aUa, 
Wnitlii«w*aiik»«Bdbefioa:iu>waaaaiieitm 


wtthteata,  icqjeit  it  of  him — 
ithrh 


jUH  au  onr  iragai  anceiion  wen  uiuhci 
la  hninbleTiitdi^aitlaTanlHft; 

When  *ice  piefBfla,  mi  im}asaa  nen  hnraway, 
The  peet  orbonDor  b  a  printe  alelian. 

I'or,  I  hope  Bij  hUm  doee  mil  mNaUBaad 
A  life  to  PartiM^that  be  ecoma  hioieBlf. 

Coto.  Fanwdl,  nyUeadai  If  then  be  any  of 
yon 
Who  dare  not  tnut  the  Tictot^  doneii^, 
Know  there  are  diipe  pMpai'd,  br  my  oonmiaiid, 
That  aban  eettiey  yon  to  the  whtt'd-nr  port. 
falfancanglAdae,  myfHen^  Icandoliiryoal 
The  amqnerordrawi  near.  Once  mon,  Aiewril ' 
IT  e'er  WB "— -  — 


Wbete  Cmbt  nner  afaati  ■pproaeti  ua  mon. 

{Pnmlingteliudtadten. 
There  Ibe  bn*a  Tovtl^  with  lova  of  Tirtae  flr'd, 
Who  malty  In  ak  eoontrrt  cann  expir'd, 
Sball  inow  ha  cenqoer'd.      The  Ibm  patriot 

there, 
Who  made  IbawtlbMDrnMnUnd  biacin, 
ThaoffhflSlbr  ftakn,  Tier,  ai«]fctttniec3oa>'d, 

a^Ttadir •-' "^ 


ACTV. 

BCEyS  I.— A  Ckamber. 
CkTO,  »hu,  tilling  in  a  lhirugli(/iil  poil-urt  t  In 
hi!  kaiut,  Plat&t  Beak  vn  the  Imnorlality  ^ 
f  he  &>iiJ ;  a  dram  AKrrd  oit  (Ac  loMr,  ty  ftiM. 
Cato.  Itnuutbeao— Ptito,thoureUon')twrIl-7 
Elao  whence  thii  pleaung  hr^pc^  tbia  bnd  dedre, 
This  longing  after  immartaLity  1 
Gr  whence  Uiii  aecrct  dmd,  ihia  inward  horror 
Of  mlfaigintrfnoui^I    Why  vhiinha  the  aonl 
Iteck  on  bernlf,  ai^  alartlcs  at  dcMtuctiMi  I 
'Til  the  £*uiily  that  atira  within  » ( 
'Ti*  HeaTen  ilwlf  that  pt^ta  out  an  biRaltar, 
And  intimatea  etemity  to  man. 
Eternity  !  thou  pleaNng,  drradful  tbodght! 
Throt^h  wlwt  variety  of  untried  being,      [paaa  T 
Throoeh  wliat  new  iccfiFa  and  chatigea,  m-—  — 

ThewSto,UleuDboiiiidodpi .i^-i-iv 

But  shadoWB,  dondi,  and  di.- 

Hcre  will  I  hiAl.    If  there 'a 

(And  that  there  i*,  all  Nature  ciira  aloud 

ThKngb  all  her  worka.)  he  mnH  dHigfal  in  rbMr ; 

And  t£^  which  he  dehd}ti<  in  mnt  be  happy, 

Bat  when  or  where  T— Thia  world  waa  aide  flir 

I'm  weaiy  arcon{eeliitM; — thia  mtnl  end  (hnL 

fLoyinf  M*  haitd  m  M>  ttlttrd. 
Thuaamldaablyuni'a:  myderfhaUdBk^ 
Uv  bane  and  anndoie,  are  belh  befete  me. 
Thia  in  a  meniwil  tnnn  me  lo  an  aid; 
But  thia  infbima  me  I  uaU  nerer  die. 
The  aoal,  eecur'd  in  her  eiiManee,  amilea 
At  the  dnwB  dagger,  and  defiea  ka  point. 
The  atara  ahall  fide  away  the  bub  hunerlf 
Grow  dim  with  age,  and  flatuio  sink,  in  yeaia, 
But  thou  ahalt  flouriih  in  immertal  youth, 
Dnburt  amidat  th«  wnr  sf  elMBaot^ 
I  The  wreck  oT  matlBT,  and  tlia  cruali  of  wotUk  L 
What  meana  thia  beaTineae  that  baan  npon  B*  1 
Thti  lethargy  that  creepa  thnMwh  arnw  aanaae  1 
rfatuie,  (^prea^d  and  hBrnei'doat  wiihcan^ 
Sinks  down  lo  reet.    Thia  once  111  bwor  hm,  ^ 
Tliai  my  awakcti'd  aoal  m^f  toh«  ber  ttoht, 
Renew'd  in  all  bac  atmvth,  and  finh  wUhli^  . 
Anoflfaring£t£>rUenven.    Let  guilt  crter 
mattuh  nan'o  raat,  Cato  know*  nailbat  nf  lliani, 
IndU^nnt  in  hia  dHaca,  to  aleep  or  diih 

EnitT  PORTIUB. 

But,  ha  I  who 'a  thia  1    n^aon!    Why  thk  In- 

Weia  not  my  orden  that  I  would  be  private  t 
WhyamI<&obey'd1 

Pa-.  A]aa,my&tbrr! 
What  meana  thb  Bword,  thiainattnment  oTdiath  1 
Let  me  convey  it  hence. 

Oito.  Rash  yootb,  finbear. 

Pot.  Oh,  let  the  pmyera,  th'  entrcatiee  ofn 
fHendi,  "^ 

Tbrtr  lean  their  common  di 

Caie.  Woui  Jut  thou  bi'LraynivT  TVouliIit  ihoa 

A  ilaTe,  a  captive,  into  Cnanr'a  handa  7 
Rctlee  and  learn  obedience  to  a  ftlber, 
Or  know,  young  man — 

Par.  Look  IM  ihaaMemlyanniei 
Ydu  know.  I'd  rather  die  than  diaob^  tod. 

Caio.  'Til  well!  again  I'm  nmcrr  oT mywlf. 
Now,  CtNor,  let  thy  troop  brerl  oar  pitf. 
And  bar  each  aveuDe ;  thy  gelhrriag  Ikett 
O'enprcad  Ibe  era,  nM  alopap  emy  pail; 


CATa 


Cato  shall  open  to  himnlf  a 
And  mode  toy  hofief.— ~ 

Por.  [Kne^kig.l   Oh,  Sir,  ibigrra  your  ton, 
Whow  pief  haa^  neavy  on  him.   Oh,  my  lather  1 
How  am  I  sure  it  is  not  the  last  time 
I  t^er  shall  call  yon  so?    Be  not  displeased,    > 


Oh,  be  not  angry  with  me  whilst  I  weep, 
And,  in  the  angnssh  of  my  heart,  heseedi  yon 


To  quit  the  dreadftri  pmyoee  of  yoor  «ml  1 

ObIs.  Thoa  hut  been  ever  0ood  and  dntifal. 

[Embraein^  him. 
Weep  TMt,  my  son,  all  will  be  well  again ; 
The  righteous  gods,  whom  I  have  soDght  to  please, 
Will  succour  Cato.  snd  pnserve  Ms  choldren. 

Por.  Year  woius  giro  comfort  to  my  drooming 
heart.  [mici: 

Cat9.  Portias,  thoa  may'st  rrtr  upon  ra^  ood- 
Thy  father  will  not  art  what  miscwoomes  hmi. 
But  go^  my  son,  and  see  if  aaglit  be  wanting 
Among  thy  &ther*s  friends ;  see  them  embark'd, 
And  tell  me  if  the  winds  and  seas  beftiend  them. 
Mreoal  is  quite  weighed  down  with  care,  and  asks 
The  soft  leCreshment  of  a  moment's  sleep. 

Por.  My  thoughts  are  mare  at  esse,,  my  heart 
reriTes—  [Exit  Gato. 

Enter  March. 

Oh,  Msidal  Oh,  my  easier!  still  there '■  hope 
Our  lather  will  not  cMt  away  a  life 
So  needfal  to  us  all,  and  to  Ms  country. 
He  is  retir'd  to  rest,  and  seems  to  cherish   [hence 
Thoughts  ftiU  of  peace. — He  has  dcspatcli'd  me 
With  orders  that  bespeak  a  mind  oompoe'd, 
And  stodious  for  the  safoty  of  his  fnenda. 
Maida,  take  care  that  none  disturb  his  slumbers. 

[Ssit. 
Mbreia.  Oh,  ye  immoftal  powen,  that  guard 
theiurt, 
Watch  raancf  his  conch,  and  soften  his  repoae, 
Banish  his  sorrows,  and  becalm  his  soul 
With  easy  dreams ;  remember  all  his  virtues, 
And  show  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care  I 

Enter  Lucia. 

Luei€L.  Where  is  your  &ther,  Marcia,  where  is 
Cato  7 

Marcia.  Luda,  speak  low,  be  is  retired  to  rest 
Lada,  I  feel  a  gentle  dawning  hope 
iUse  in  my  sout— we  shall  be  happy  still,     r 

Lucia.  Alas,  I  tremble  when  1  think  on  Cato ! 
In  every  view,  in  every  thought.  I  tremble  I 
Cato  is  stem  and  awful  as  a  god ; 
He  knows  not  how  to  wink  at  human  frailty, 
Or  pardon  weakness,  that  he  never  felt. 

Marcia.  Though  stem  and  awful  to  the  foes 
of  Rome, 
He  is  all  goodness,  Lucia,  always  mild; 
Compassionate  and  gentle  to  his  friends ; 
Filt'ci  vrith  domestic  tenderness,  the  best, 
The  kindest  fiither :  I  have  ever  found  mm 
Easy  and  good,  and  bounteous  to  my  wishes. 

Lucia,  'tis  his  consent  alone  can  make  ns 
Uess'd. 
But  who  knows  Cato's  thoughta  1 
Who  knows  how  yet  he  may  dispose  of  Fortius, 
Or  how  he  has  determined  of  thjfself  1  [Heaven. 

Marcia.  Liet  him  but  live,  commit  the  rest  to 

Enter  Lucius. 

Imc.  SweetaretheslambenofthevirtuoQsman ! 
Oh,  Mareia,  I  have  seen  thy  godlike  fother; 
Some  power  invinhle  gappoirtahis  ioul| 


And  beaiail  up  in  all  He  ^iPMiled  . 

A  kind,  rsflmlmg  sleep  Is  fotten  «poa  Udi: 

1  saw  him  stretch^  at  ease;  tmnnr  loil 

In  pleasing  dreams ;  as  I  drew  near  ma  eatadi, ' 

Ue  smil'd,  and  cried,  Csskt,  tlioa  eanal  not  Inrt 


Marcia.  His  mind  still  kbounwidi 
fill  thought. 

Etder  Jcba. 

J-aba,  LueuM,  tha  hoiKmeB  an  ntoRi'd  fiom 
viewing 
The  number,  stiength,  and  pOitaBi  of  aur  foti^ 
Who  now  encamp  within  a  abort  feon^  muehs 
On  the  high  point  of  von  briglft  ^taalaM  iuiwU  - 
We  ken  them  from  amr ;  the  setting  sua  '' 

Plays  on  their  shining  arms  and  burmsh'd  hshnrti. 
And  coven  all  the  iield  with  gbams  of  6n.        • 

Luc,  Manria,  'tis  time  we  should  awake  thy 
fotfaer. 
Cesar  is  still  diapos'd  tosive  us  terms, 
And  waits  at  diokance  till  he  heanfiremOiloc    ' 

Enter  Fortius. 

Fortius,  thy  looks  speak  somewhat  of  hmnrtHHiL 
What  tidings  dost  thou  bringi    l^tUtdkaliOQ 
Unusual  gladness  sparkle  in  thy  ayes. 

Por.  As  [  was  hasting  to  the  port,  when  scvr 
My  fiithpr*s  fiiends,  im|iauent  for  a  passage, 
Accuse  the  lingering  wind,  a  sail  arrivld 
From  Fompey^  son,  who,  throo^  the  reabba  of 

Spam, 
Calls  out  for  vengeance  on  his  fkther^  death. 
And  rouses  the  whole  nation  up  to  arms. 
Wero  Cato  at  their  head,  once  more  might  Rome 
Assert  her  rights,  and  claim  her  liberty. 

[A  groan  is  heard. 
But,  hark!  what  means  that  gnMuiV-Oh|  give 

me  way, 
Andletmsllyintonrjrikther'spnMMoI    [Arjf. 

Lue.  Cato,amkkthisshinihen,tkinlaBQnflflB]iy 
And,  in  the  wild  disorder  of  his'soal, 
Mourns  o'er  his  country. — Ha  *  a  second  groao— 
Heaven  guard  us  all ! 

Marcia.  Alas,  'tis  not  the  voice 
Of  one  who  sleeps ;  'tis  agonizing  pain — 
'Tis  death  is  in  that  sound 

Re-^nttr  Fortiui. 

Por.  Oh,  sight  of  wo ! 
Oh,  Marcia,  vvhat  we  fear'd  is  come  to  pass! 
Cato  has  fallen  upon  his  sword— « 

Luc.  Oh,  Fortius, 
Hide  all  the  honors  of  thy  mournful  tale, 
And  let  us  guess  the  rest. 

Por.  I've  raised  him  up, 
And  plac'd  him  in  his  chair;  whors,  pale  and  fidnt, 
He  ^pe  for  breath,  and,  as  hb  ufe  flows  fiom 
him,  [ing, 

Demands  to  see  his  friends.    His  servanto,  weep- 
Obsequious  to  his  nder,  bear  him  hither  1 — 

Marcia.  Oh,  Heaven !  assist  me  in  this  dread- 
ful hour. 
To  pay  the  last  sad  duties  to  my  father ! 

Cato  brought  on  in  a  chair, 

Juba.  These  are  thy  triumphs,  thy  ezpkyits,  O 
Cssar! 

Luc.  Now  is  Rome  fall'n  indeed! 

Cato.  Here  set  me  down 

Fortius,  come  near  me. — Are  my  friendsembark'd  1 
Can  any  thing  be  thought  of  for  thoir  servicel 
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Whibi  I  jet  lif«L  kima  not  livs  in 

Oh,  Liiciiu,vttlioalMra1 — Thou  art  too  Kood^> 

Let  this  our  fiiendahip  live  between  our  children — 
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[mity. 


Make  Fortius  happj  in  thy  daughter  Lucia. 

Marda,  my  daughter 

Oh,  bend  me  forwaid ! — Juba  lovea  thee,  Marcia. 
A  aenator  of  Rome,  wliile  Rome  aurviy'd. 
Would  not  have  match'd  hia  daughter  with  a 
king —  rUon — 

But  Csaar'a  anna  have  thrown  down  all  aistinc- 

I'm  SKk  to  death Oh,  when  ahaU  I  get  kxmo 

From  this  vain  world,  th'  abode  of  guilt  and  sorrow ! 
And  yet.  mrthinks,  a  beam  of  Uffht  breaks  in 
On  my  departing  souL    Alaa,  1  fisar 
I've  been  too  hasty!    ■    Oh,  ye  powera,  that  search 
The  heart  of  man,  and  wei^  his  inmost  thoughts, 

If  I  have  done  amiss,  impute  it  not 

The  best  may  errf  but  you  are  good,  and Oh ! 

[DUs. 
Lue.  There  fled  the  greatest  soul  that  ever 
warm'd 
A  Roman  bnast — Oh,  Cato  I  oh,  my  ficiend  I 
Thy  wiU  shall  be  religiously  observed. 
But  let  us  bear  this  awful  corpse  to  Cosar, 
And  lay  it  in  his  sight,  that  it  mav  stand 
A  ienoe  betwixt  us  and  the  victors  vmth: 
Cato,  though  dead,  ahall  still  protect  hia  friends. 

From  hence,  let  fierce  contending:  nations  know. 
What  dire  emcts  frmn  civil  disoora  flow : 
'Tis  this  that  ahakes  our  oountiv  with  alarms, 
And  gives  up  Rome  a  prey  to  Icoman  arms ; 
Produces  hrSad,  and  cruelty,  and  strife, 
And  robs  the  guilty  would  M  Gate's  life.  [Sxeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

WXimBN  Wr  DB.  OAKTB. 

What  odd  fenfeaalie  Ofaiga  we  woman  do! 
Who  woold  not  Ikten  when  young  loven  woo  1 
But  die  a  maU,  y«t  have  tho  cbokm  of  two  1 


Ladies  are  often  emel  to  their  cost: 
To  give  you  pain,  themselves  they  punish  most 
Vows  of  virgmity  should  vmU  be  wei^h'd ; 
Too  oft  they're  canoell'd,  though  u  conven 

made. 
Would  you  revenge  such  rash  resolves — ^yc 

may 
Be  spitolbl — and  believe  the  thing  we  say, 
We  date  lou  when  you're  easily  said  nay. 
How  needless,  if  you  knew  us,  were  your  fean 
Let  k^  have  eyes,  and  beauty  will  have  ears. 
Our  hearts  are  ibrm'd  as  you  yourselves  wool 

•      choose. 
Too  proud  to  asa,  too  humble  to  refuse : 
We  give  to  merit,  and  to  wealth  we  sell : 
He  sighs  with  most  success  that  settles  weO. 
The  woes  of  wedlock  with  the  joys  we  mix : 
'Tis  best  repenting  in  a  ooach  and  six. 

Blame  not  our  oondnct,  aince  we  but  pursue 
Those  lively  lessons  we  have  leam'd  from  yon. 
Your  breasts  no  more  the  fire  of  beauty  warma, 
But  wicked  wealth  usurps  the  power  of  charms. 
What  pains  to  get  the  eaudy  tninss  you  hate, 
To  swell  in  show,  and  he  a  wretch  in  state. 
At  i^vB  you  ogle,  at  the  ring  you  bow ; 
E'en  churches  are  no  sanctuaries  now  : 
There,  golden  idols  all  your  vows  receive, 
She  is  no  goddess  that  has  nought  to  give. 
Oh,  may  once  more  the  happy  age  appear. 
When  words  were  artless,,  and  the  tiiougnta  aii 

oera: 
When  gold  and  grandeur  were  nnenvied  thingi 
And  courts  less  coveted  than  groves  and  spring! 
Love  then  shall  only  mourn  when  tnitn  coi 

plaina. 
And  constancy  feel  transport  in  its  chains  : 
Sighs  with  success  their  own  soft  anguiah  tdl. 
And  eyes  shall  utter  whst  the  lips  c(»oeal : 
Virtue  again  to  ita  faRtght  flation  climb, 
And  beauty  fear  no  enemy  but  time; 
The  feir  ahall  liaten  to  doaert  alone, 
And  avery  Lucia  fii^  a  Cato'a  sob. 
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&EMARKa 

Tbu  exegUent  ftroe  tvns  om  the  circamitance  of  an  boneit  peannt  meoMdiiig  to  tbe  title  mad  Mlate  of  a 
lord,  and  on  tlie  um  that  be  makes  of  his  unexpectedly-acquired  wealtb ;  being  thus  enabled  to  a^inoa  flseliflca 
tbat  would  confer  bonour  on  tbe  noMeet  bereditary  rank.  *'  Proud  wealtb  r*  ezalaima  Frank,  **  look  bew  Ar  ta 
example  r— Tbe  prondeat,  indeed,  need  not  be  asbamed  to  follow  it. 

Tliia  after-pieeeooDtUiaea,  aa  it  weU  deeenres  to  be,  a  (kvoorite  witb  tin  tbeatrieal  part  of  tbe 
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ACT  L^ 
SCENE  L'-A  Baa  in  the  QuOe. 

Enter  MsL  Frakk. 

Prank,  To  what  humflialioii  has  my  bad  fortmie 
redoeed  me,  when  it  brings  me  heie  an  hombie 
suppliant  to  my  base  oppfesBor  I 

Enter  Skacks,  speaking. 

Snaek»,  A  letter  lor  me  by  express  I  What  can 
it  be  abootl  Something  of  mat  oonaeqnence 
fi«n  my  lord,  I  supoose. — FraiUL  here !  What  the 
deril  can  he  want  7 — Come  a  begging  though,  I 
duasay. 

Prank,  Good  morning  to  you,  Mr.  Snacks. 

Snaeka.  Good  morning.  [Cotdly. 

Prank.  I'm  come,  Sir,  to— I  say,  Sir,  Fm 
oomett^— 

Snacka.  WeU,  Sir,  I  see  yoQ  are  come;  and 
what  theni  What  are  yon  come  ibr,  Sirl 

Prank.  The  termination  of  the  lawsuit  which 
you  haire  so  long  carried  on  against  me,  owing  to 
my  entirs  inabiluy  to  prosecute  it  any  fiuther,  lias 
thrown  me  into  difficulties  which  I  cannot  sur- 
mount without  your  kind  asaiataoce. 

Vol.  I. ...  2  R  27 


Snacka.  Yen pvetty.  indeedl  You  are  a  ?My 
modest  man,  Mr.  Frank:  youVe  spent  your  last 
shilling  in  quaxvdhng  with  me,  ana  now  you  wa^t 
me  to  help  you. 

Prank.  The  fiom  caDed  Hundred  Acres  is  at 
preacnt  untenanted — I  wiah  to  rent  it 

Snacks.  You  wish  to  rent  it,  do  yool  And 
pray.  Sir,  where 's  your  money  7  '  And  what  do 
you  know  about  filming  1 

Prank.  I  have  atudied  agriculture;  and,  with 
care,  have  no  doubt  of  being  able  to  pay  my  rent 
legulariy. 

Snacks.  But  Ihavea  mat  doubt  about  it — Ufa, 
no,  Sir ;  do  you  think  I'in  so  mnmndfid  of  his 
lordahip*s  interest  as  to  let  his  land  to  a  poor  novice 
like  youl  It  wont  do,  Mr.  Frank;  I  cant  think 
of  it— Good  day,  firiend ;  good  day. 

[Showing  him  the  dear. 

Prank.  My  neoeantiea,  Sir — 

Snacks.  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  your  neees- 
sities,  Sir;  I  have  other  bo«nea^-Good  dsy— 
Tbero  'a  the  door. 

Prank.  Unfeeling  wretch ! 

Snacks.  What! 

Prank.  But  what  could  I  expect  *?  Think  not, 
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thou  sordid  man,  'tis  for  myself  I  sue — my  wife, 
my  children — 'tis  for  them  I  ask  vour  aid,  or  else 
my  pride  had  never  stooped  so  low !  my  honest 
poverty  is  no  disgrace :  your  ill-gotten  gold  gives 
you  no  advantage  over  me ;  for  1  had  rather  feel 
my  heart  lN>ut  freely,  as  it  does  now,  than  know 
that  1  })osHessed  vour  wealth,  and  load  it  with 
the  crimes  entailed  upon  it.  [ICxit. 

Snac/cs.  A  mighty  fine  speech,  truly !  t  think 
I'll  try  if  1  can't  lower  your  tone  a  little,  my  fine, 
blustering  fellow  :  I'll  have  you  laid  by  the  hei*ls 
before  night  for  this.  Proud  as  ]^ou  are,  you'll 
have  time  to  reflei't  in  a  jail,  and  bring  down  your 
spirit  a  little.  But  come,  let  me  see  what  my  let- 
ter says.  What  a  deal  of  time  I've  lost  witB  that 
beggar !  [JficaJa. 

Sir, —  TViia  is  to  inform  you  that  my  Ijord 

Lacktoit  died an  heir  to  his  estate Aw 

lordship  never  acknowledged  her  as  his  wife- 


son  called  Robin  Roughcad Robin  is  the  legal 

heir  to  the  estate to  put  him  in  immediate 

possession,  according  to  his  lordship*s  last  will 
and  testament.     Yours  to  command, 

Kit  Cooiciii,  Attorney  at  law. 
Here  *s  a  catastrophe !  Robin  Rougheau  a  lord  ! 
My  stewardship  has  done  pretty  well  for  me  al- 
ready, but  I  think  I  shall  nmke  it  do  better  now. 
I  know  this  Robin  very  well :  he 's  devilish  cun- 
ning, I'm  afraid;  but  I'll  tickle  him.  He  shall 
many  my  daughter — then  I  can  do  as  I  please. 
To  bn  sure  I  have  given  my  promise  to  Rattle ; 
but  what  of  that  1  he  hasn't  got  it  under  my  hand. 
I  think  I  had  better  tell  Robin  this  news  at  once : 

it  will  make  him  mad and  then  I  shall  do  as  I 

please  with  him.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  go.  How  unfor- 
tunate that  I  did  not  make  friends  with  him  be- 
fore !  Ue  has  no  great  reason  to  like  me ;  I  never 

gave  him  any  thiiu|  but  hard  words. [Rattle 

sings  without.]  Confound  it,  here 's  that  fellow 
Rattle  coming. 

Enter  Rattlg. 

Rai.  Ah,  my  old  daddy!  bow  are  yool 

What !  have  you  got  the  mumps — can't  you  speak  ? 

Snacks.  1  wish  you  had  the  mumps,  and  could 
not  sfieak.     What  do  you  okl  daddy  me  for  1 

Rat.  Why,  ftther-in-Iaw :  curse  me  but  you 
are  most  conceitedly  crusty  to^y ;  what  'a  the 
matter  with  yea  1  why  you  are  as  melancholy  as 
a  lame  duck. 

Snacks.  The  matter  is — that  I  am  sick. 

Rat.  What 's  your  disorder  1 

Snacks.  A  surfeit :  I've  had  too  much  of  you. 

Rat.  Oh!  you'll  soon  get  the  better  of  that; 
for  when  I've  married  your  daughter,  curse  me  if 
1  shall  trouble  you  much  with  my  company ! 

Snacks.  But  you  haven't  marned  her  yet. 

R€U.  Oh,  but  I  shall  soon;  I  haVe  got  your 
pronuse.  you  know. 

Snacks.  Can't  remember  any  such  thing. 

Rat.  No !  your  memory 's  very  short  then. 

Snacks.  A  short  memory's  very  convenient, 
sometimes. 

Rat.  And  so  is  a  short  sUck ;  and  Fve  a  great 
mind  to  try  the  utility  of  it  now.   I  tell  you  what 

Snacks, ^I  always  thought  you  was  a  damned 

old  rascal,  bat  now  I'm  sure  ofit :  it 's  no  matter, 
though :  rll  marry  your  daughter  notwithstanding. 

Snacks.  You  will — ^will  you  1 

Rai.  Yes,  Snacks,  I  vrill;  for  I  love  her.  I 
wonder  how  the  devil  such  a  pretty  girl  ever  came 
to  have  such  a  queer,  Httle,  shmelleJ,  old  mopstick 


as  you  for  a  father.  Snacks,  your  wife  most  cer- 
tainly made  a  cuckold  of  you;  it  could  not  be  else. 

Sncicks.  Impudent  rascal ! 

Rat.  But  it  signifies  not  who  her  father  is  ;  Miss 
Nancy  in  lovely,  and  I'll  marry  her.  Let  me  see — 
five  thousnnd  |x>unds  you  jiromiscd;  ^cs,  you  shall 
give  her  that  on  the  weddiiig-day.  \o\i  have  be<*n 
a  steward  a  long  time;  that  sum  must  be  a  mero 
fiea-bite  to  you. 

Snacks.  1  rather  think  I  shall  never  give  her  a 
"farthing  if  shepiarriessucha  paltry  fdiow  as  you. 

Rat.  Why  lookyc  ;  I'm  a  lively  spark,  with  a 
good  deal  of  fire  in  me,  and  it  is  not  a  little  matter 
that  will  put  me  out :  where  others  sink,  I  rise: 
and  this  opposition  of  yours  will  only  serve  to 
blow  me  into  a  blaze  that  will  bum  you  up  to 
cinder.   I'm  up  to  your  gossip;  I'm  not  to  be  nad. 

Snacks.  No,  nor  my  daughter's  not  to  be  had, 
Mr.  Banker's  Clerk ;  so  I  sha'n't  waste  any  more 
time  with  you :  go,  and  take  in  the  flats  in  Lorn- 
Inrd-street ;  it  wont  do  here.  i^^* 

Rat.  Oh !  what  he  has  mizzled,  has  he  7  I  foncy 
you'll  find  me  the  most  troublesome  blade  yon 
ever  settled  an  account  with,  old  Raise-rent.  I'll 
astonish  you  some  how  or  other.  I  wonder  what 
has  changed  him  so ! 

Enter  Miss  Nanct. 

Ah,  my  sweet,  httle,  rural  angel  I  How  lares  it 
with  you  1    You  snule  like  a  May  morning. 

Nan.  The  pleasure  of  seeing  you  always  makes 
me 

Rat.  Indeed !  give  me  a  kiss  then.  I  love  yon 
well  enough  to  marry  you  without  a  farthing ;  but 
I  think  r  may  as  well  have  the  five  thousand 
pounds,  if  it 's  only  to  tease  old  Long-purse. 

Nan.  Oh,  you  know  you  have  his  promise  for 
that. 

Rat.  Yes,  but  he  says  be  has  forgot  all  about 
that,  though  it  was  no  longer  ago  than  yesteiday ; 
and  he  says  I  sha'n't  have  you. 

Nan.  Does  he,  indeed  1 

Rat.  Yes ;  but  never  mind  that 

Nan.  1  thought  you  said  you  loved  me  1 

Rat.  And  so  I  do,  better  than  aU  the  gold  in 
Lombard -street. 

Nan.  Then  why  are  you  not  sorry  that  my  jGn- 
ther  wont  give  his  consent  7 

Rat.  His  consent  I  I  have  got  yours  and  my 
own,  and  I'll  soon  manage  him.  Don't  you  re- 
member how  I  frightened  htm  one  night,  when  I 
came  to  visit  you  by  stealth,  dressed  Tike  a  ghost, 
which  he  thinks  haunts  the  castle  1  Oh  I  riTtura 
that  to  account.  I  know  he 's  very  suuerstitioiM^ 
and  easily  frightened  into  any  thing.  Come,  let's 
take  a  walk,  and  plot  how  I,  your  It  night-errant, 
shall  deliver  you  from  this  haunted  caiwe. 

[Eseunt. 

SCENE  n.—A  Com-Jldd. 
Robin  Roughead  discovered,  binding  up  a  »keqf^ 

Rob.  Ah !  work,  work,  work,  all  day  long,  and 
no  such  thing  as  stopping  a  moment  to  rest !  for 
there 's  old  Snacks  the  steward,  always  upon  the 
look  out ;  and  if  he  sees  one,  slap  he  has  it  down 
in  hb  liook,  and  then  there's  sixpence  gone  plump. 
[Coming  Jbrvard.]  I  do  hate  that  old  chap,  and 
that 's  the  tnith  on*t.  Now,  if  I  was  lord  of  this 
place,  I'd  make  one  rule- — there  should  be  no 
such  thing  as  work :  it  should  be  one  long  holiday 
all  the  year  round,  z  oar  great  folks  have  struigio 
whims  in   their  heads,   that's  for  autin.     I 
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dont  know  what  to  toake  of  'un,  not  1.  Now 
there 's  all  yoD  great  purk  there,  kept  for  his  lord- 
•hip  to  look  at,  and  hia  lordahip  has  not  seen  it 

these  twelve  years ^Ah !  if  it  was  nune,  l\\ 

let  all  the  villagers  turn  their  cows  in  there,  and 
it  should  not  oost  'em  a  farthing;  then,  as  the 
parson  said  last  Sunday,  I  should  be  as  rich  as 
any  in  the  land,  for  I  should  have  the  blessinffs  of 
the  poor.  Dang  it  f  here  comes  Snacks.  Now  1 
ahall  get  a  fine  jobation,  I  suppose. 

Enter  Snaoks,  bowing  very  obsequiously ;  Robin 
taixs  his  hat  o/f,  and  stands  staring  at  him. 

Rob.  I  be  main  tired,  Master  Snacks ;  so  I  Ktopt 

to  rest  myself  a  little;  I  hope  you'll  excuse  it 

I  wonder  what  the  dickens  he 's  grinning  at. 

[Aside. 

Snaeks.  Excuse  it !  I  hope  your  lordslup's  in- 
finite goodness  and  condescension  will  excuse  your 
lordship's  most  obsequious,  devoted,  and  very 
humble  servant,  Timothy  Snacks,  who  is  come 
into  the  presence  of  your  lordship,  for  the  purpoi«r 
of  informing  your  lordship— 

JR(A.  Lonlship !  he,  he,  he !  Ecofl !  I  never 
knew  as  I  had  a  hump  before.  Why,  Master 
Snacks,  you  grow  funny  in  your  old  ago. 

Snacl^.  Iu»,  my  lord,  1  know  my  duty  better ; 
I  should  never  think  of  being  funny  with  a  lord. 

Rob.  What  lerd  1  Oh,  you  mean  the  Lord  Har- 
ry, I  suppose.  No,  no,  must  not  be  too  funny 
wiih  him,  or  he'll  be  after  playing  the  very  dcvU 
with  you. 

Snadu,  I  say,  I  should  never  think  of  jesting 
with  a  person  ot  your  lordship's  dignified  character. 

Rob.  Did-<lig— What!  Why  now  I  kiok  at 
you,  I  ace  how  it  is:  you  are  mad.  I  wonder 
whi^  quarter  the  moon's  in.    Lord!  bow  your 

eyes  roll  I  I  never  saw  you  so  l*eforc. Uow 

came  they  to  let  you  out  alone  1 

Snaeka.  Your  lordship  is  most  graciously  pleased 
to  be  fiicetious. 

Rob.  Why,  what  gammon  are  you  af? — Don't 
eome  near  me,  for  you  have  been  bit  by  a  mad 
dogj  Vm  sure  you  nave. 

Snadcs.  If  your  lordship^  will  be  so  kind  as  to 
read  this  letter,  it  would  oonvmce  your  lordship— ^ 
Win  your  fordahip  condescend  f 

Rob.  Why,  I  wouki  oondeseend,  bat  for  a  few 
wins,  and  one  of  'em  is,  that  I  cant  read. 

Bnaekg.  I  think  your  tordship  u  perfectly  right ; 
for  these  pursuits  are  too  low  finr  one  of  your 
kfdihip'a  nobility. 

Rob.  Lordship,  and  kyrdahip  again  f  PH  tell 
jen.  what,  Master  Snacks — let's  have  no  more  of 
your  ftin,  for  I  wont  stand  it  any  longer,  for  all 
ymi  be  steward  here :  my  noma's  Riobtn  Roughead, 
and  if  you  don't  chooae  to  call  me  by  that  name, 
I  sha'nH  answer  you,tbat  's  flat.-— (iirufe.J  I  don't 
like  hhn  well  enough  to  stand  his  jokea. 

Snaeks.  Why  then,  Master  Robin,  be  ao  kind 
as  to  attend  whdst  I  read  this  letter.         [Reads. 

Sir, — This  is  to  inform  you,  that  my  Lord 
LadewU  died  this  morning,  qfter  a  very  short 
illness ;  during  which  he  declared  thai  he  had 
been  married,  and  had  an  heir  to  his  estate:  the 
woman  he  married  wtu  commonly  called  or  known 
by  the  name  qf  Roughead  :  she  was  poor  and 
iUiieraie,  and,  through  motivee  of  shame,  his 
lordship  never  acknowledged  her  as  his  wife: 
she  has  been  dead  some  time  since,  and  Uft  behind 
her  a  son  called  Robin  Roughead :  now  this  said 
Robin  ie  the  legal  heir  to  the  estats.    I  hate 


therefore  sent  you  the  neeeseary  wriUnge  to  mU 
him  into  immediate  possession,  aceordmg  Uthia 
hrdship^s  last  will  and  testament.  Yowntb  eomr 
mand.  Kit  Codicil,  AUomeu  at  I^aim. 

Rob.  What! What  all  minel  thehoowi, 

the  trcra,  the  fields,  the  hedges,  the  ditchei^  the 
gates,  the  Iiorses,  the  dogs,  the  cats,  the  cocks  and 
the  hens,  and  the  cows  and  the  bulla,  and  the  pin 
and  the— What !  are  th^  all  mine  1  and  I,  Robin 
Roughead,  am  the  rig[html  k>fd  of  all  thia  eatato! 
— Don't  keep  me  a  imnute  now,  but  tell  me  it  la 
so — Make  huate,  tell  me — quick,  quick  I 

Snacks,  i  TO\)eat  it,  the  whole  estate  la  yonm. 

Rob.  Huzza !  Huzza !  [ Catches  tff  Snacks^  hat 
and  wig.]  Set  the  bells  a  ringing;  aet  the  ale  a 
running ;  ni:ike  every  botly  drunk — if  there  *a  a 
sober  man  to  be  found  any  where  to-day  be  ahall 
l)e  put  in  the  stocks.  Gro  get  my  hat  full  of  gui- 
neas to  niako  a  scramble  with ;  call  all  the  teiiai:|ta 
together.     1*11  lower  the  rents — 1*11 — 

Snacks.  I  hope  your  lordship  will  do  me  the 
favour  to^ 

Rob.  Wh}',  that  may  be  as  it  happena;  I  oan*t 
tell.  [Careleesly. 

Snarks.  Will  your  lordship  dine  at  the  casuD 
to-day  ? 

Rob.  Yes. 

Stiacks.  What  woukl  your  lordahip  ohooae  for 
dinner  1 

Rob.  Beef-steaks  and  oniorWj  and  plenty  of  'em. 

Snacks.  Beef-steaks  and  omona  1  What  a  *'  *^ 


for  a  lord ! — He'll  be  a  savoury  bit  for  my  daufdi- 
ter,  though.  l^**^ 

Rob.  What  are  you  at  there.  Snacks  1  Go,  get 
me  the  guineas — make  haste;  111  have  theacnm- 
ble,  and  tlicn  I'll  go  to  Dolly,  and  tell  her  thencwi. 

Snarks.  Dolly!  Pray,  my  lord,  who  'a  Dofly  1 

Rob.  Why  Dolly,  ia  to  be  my  lady,  and  your 
mistress,  if  I  find  you  honest  enough  to  keep  you 
in  my  employ. 

Snacks.  lie  rather  smokes  me.  1  have  a 
beauteous  dau^ter,  who  ia  allowed  to  be  the  teqr 
pink  of  perfection. 

Rob.  Damn  your  daughter  I  I  haye  got  aoOM- 
tmng  else  to  tnink  of:  don't  talk  to  me  of  your 
daughter ;  stir  your  stumps,  and  get  the  money. 

Snacks.  I  am  your  lordahip'a  most  obaaquioua 

Zounds !  what  a  peer  of  the  realm. 

[Aeidei  exit. 

Rob.  Ha,ha,hal  What  yrork  I  wiUmakefai 
the  viUage !— -Work !  no,  there  shall  be  no  aneli  a 
thing  aa  work :  it  ahall  be  all  pby.— When  ahall 
I  gol  rU  go  to— No,  I  wont  go  there :  1*11  n>  to 
Farmer  Itodgeatake'a,  and  tell  him— No,  Vi  not 
go  there ;— I'D  go  to— Damn  it,  I'll  fo  no  when; 
yea,  I  wiU:  111  go  every  where;  111  be  naitte 
here,  nor  tnere,  nor  any  where  else.  £U>w  pleeeed 
Dolly  will  be  when  she  ' 


^ 


Enter  ViLLAGCHa,  shouting. 

Dick,  Tom,  Jack,  how  are  you,  my  lada'. 
Here's  news  for  you !  Come  stand  round,  make 
a  ring,  and  Til  make  a  bit  of  a  speech  to  you, 
T*hey  all  get  round  him.]  First  of  all.  I  auppaae 
nacks  haa  told  you  that  rm  your  landlord  1 

Va.  We  are  aU  ghKl  of  it. 

Rob.  So  am  I ;  and  I'll  make  yoo  all  happy : 
rU  lower  all  your  rents. 

All.  Huzza  I  Long  Uve  Lord  RoWn ! 

Rob.  Yoo  sha'n't  pay  no  rent  at  all. 

AU.  Huzza!  huzza!  fong  livo  Lord  Robin  I 

Rob.  I'll  have  no  poor  people  in  the  pariah,  for 
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111  make  'em  ill  ilch ;  IH  haveno  Kidoln,C]T  Dl 
■nuiy'cmiQ.  [Women  ihaut.]  lit  bmn  do  or- 
nluii  childieD.  tat  111  EUher  'cm  all  mjmK;  uuj 
It  thsl  '■  DM  dains  u  ■  kml  *hould  do,  tlien  I  ny 
I  know  DoUuDg  aboat  the  matbii — tluit  '■  dl. 
All.  HanarHnzur 


filter  Snicu. 


Rob.  Now  Uwn,  Jtoung  uid  aid,  Bmt  a 
liuieuid  UU,  many  men  all,  hcre%  una 


to  the  caMIe,  end  I'll 


It  him  he'll 


[Throwt  the  money  ;  they  Krambie.]  Now  you 

itet  fdur  poeketi  flUed,  corns  '   " 

M  eU  yi —  ■-"=—  ' 

/oUMm. 

SCENE  ni.—Imide  if  a  neat  Cottage ;  table 

tpnadjbr  Ihntur, 

MiRQERT  and  DoLLT  ditcortrtd. 

DaL  Theie  noi>r,dinnCT'sill  nw1j,eiidl  wish 

Botin  would  come.     Do  yon  think  I  may  take 

up  the  dunaplingo,  mothsrl 

Star,  Ay,  >y,  take  'em  up )  I  wanan 

■ion  be  beie— be'a  tloayiui  pudding- 

Del.  And  welt  he  may,  for  I'm  aure  you  keei- 
him  aharp  aBl  enough. 

Mar.  Hold  yottr  totlgna,  yon  baggage  T  He 
Myi  ma  but  five  ehillingB  a  week  for  board,  lodg. 
UK,  and  waalung— 1 11100086  ho  '■  not  to  be  kcM 
likeaI<»dfi>rllut,M  hel  I  nonder  bow  you'll 
keep  him  whan  yon  get  marrieJ,  aa  yon  talk  or ' 

AcL  O^wedMUcoiitriTelomabe  both  one. 
meet  I  and  we  abaU  do  very  well,  1  dan  say  :  for 
Roinn  lore*  ma,  and  I  lone  Robin  dearly. 

Mar,  Yea:  Inil  all  youi  love  wont  keep  the  pot 
biHling,  and  Robin  'a  aa  poor  aa  Job. 

Dot.  La,  now,  matbor,  don't  be  eo  cro» ! — Ob 
dear,  the  dmner  win  gel  cold,  and  the  diimpltnga 
will  be  quite  apoiled ;  1  wish  Robin  would  come. 
[Robin  ling'  tuilhotit.]  Oh,  beic  he  cornea,  in 
one  ef  hia  merry  boDioun. 

Enter  Robin;  Ae  taeii  hinttlf  leilh  hit  hat, 
ifien  tinfft  and  danca. 
Why,  Robin,  what  'a  the  maltet  with  yon  1 

Rob.  What  1  yon  haven't  heard  then  1  Oh,  rm 
ghdoflhat!  (btlal^havethefiinaftelJiiigyou. 

JDoL  WeU,  rit  down  then,  and  eat  your  dmner ; 
I  have  made  yon  aiMne  tiice  hard  dumplinga. 

Reb,  EhunpUnn !  Damn  diunpUngi. 

Dot.    Damn    dninplinga La,    nwther,    he 

damna  dnrnpUiigi, — Oh,  what  a  ahame  I    Do  jou 
know  what  you  an  aaying,  Robin  1 

Roi.  Never  talk  to  me  of  dumpling*. 

Afar.  But  111  lalkof  dumpUrgalhoogh.indeod, 
1  ihoukl'ot  have  thought  of  Buch  bebavionr:  dum- 

eingi  are  veiywholeaome  fbod,  quite  enodrnough 
fj«^l'""re.  [Veryangty. 

me.  Ara  laey,  mother  Maipiiy  1  [  bptelt  the 
tablt,  ani  datKte  mlhe  platet,  S-t.  and lituri.l 
ToldandloL 

Mar.  Ohdear!  the  boy 'a  mad  ;  there 'a    " 


I*  the  nanef. 


Dal.  How  did  yoa  cMne  by  that,  Robin  1 
Mar.  What,  a  Tmne  of  gold  1  let  me  aee.— 
[Snalcha  it,  and  titt  dalen  to  eoanl  llie  {.. 
Dot.  What  have  you  been  about  Robin  t 
Rob.  No,  1  have  not  been  about  rubbing :  I 
Uve  been  about  being  mule  ■  lord  of,  that '»  all. 
What  are  yon  talking  about  1     Your 


hnd'a 


m'd,  I'm 


i?ii6.  Well,  1  know  it 'a  tom'd;  it 'a  turned 
fiom  a  down 'a  htad  to  a  lord'a,  1  My,  Dolly,  how 
ahould  you  like  to  live  in  that  nice  place  at  the 
lop  of  the  hill  vondrr  1 

Dol.  Oh,  I  ahould  like  it  very  mocb,  Robin  ;  it 

Rob.  Doant  talk  to  me  of  cotlagea,  I  mean  the 


"i'K 


Doi.  Why,  what  is  your  t 

Mar,  Eveiy  one  golden  g 
tuouB  woman.     Where  did  you  get  'em,  Rotui  f 

Rob.  Why,  where  them  'a  more  to  be  had. 

Mar.  Ay,  I  al»ay>  aaid  Robin  waa  a  clever 
lad.— I'll  go  and  put  theao  by.  [Brit. 

■  Dol.  Now,  do  tell  me  what  you've  been  about. 
Where  did  you  lind  all  that  money  1 

Rob.  Daily,  Dolly,  gee'ua  a  biua,  and  I'll  tdl 
thee  all  about  it. 

Doi.  Twcnn,  an'  you  pleuen,  Robin. 

Rob.  First  then,  you  must  know  that  I  am  tbo 
deverpst  fellow  in  all  theae  porta.  - 

Dol    Well,  I  know'd  that  afore. 

Rob,  But  I'll  tell  you  how  it  ia — it  'a  beeanae  I 
am  the  richeat  fellow  in  all  these  parte ;  and  if  i 
haven't  it  here,  I  have  it  here — [Pointing  Ic  hit 
head  and  hia  pocket.]  That  caatle  'a  mma,  and 
all  theae  fielda,  up  to  the  very  «ky. 

Dal.  No,  no ;  come,  Rotxn,  that  wont  do. 

R:A.  Wont  it1~-I  think  it  will  do  very  walL 

Dol,  No,  no ;  you  are  numiDg  your  rif;a — 1 
low  you  are,  Rotan. 

Rob.  It 'a  all  true,  Dolly,  aa  atna  aa  the  dnil'a 


in  Lun  .   .. 
Dol.  What 
Rob.  Y»,  ! 

md  1  hia  eon. 
Dol.  What 

Rob.  Y-      ~ 


loTMhip'a  de 


jaa  ahall  ba  my  lad;. 


17,  am 
Dol.  No  I  Shall  1 1 
Rob.  Yea,  you  ihall. 
"  '    E«od,  that  will  oe  nne  inu- 
Now,  what  do  yon  think  a 
Dol.  My  lady— Lady  Roughead— 
—    Why,!"-"-- 


Tbdj- 


^J^m 


Rob.  Why,  Dolly  1 

/M.  Lady  Rougbrad  I    How  it  aounda  I—Ha, 

1,  ha  1  [I^tighM  immH^erolely, 

Rob.  "Gad  I  belteTe  abe'i  going  into  a  liiA 
ilrike— Dolly  !  Dolly  1         [Sapping  her  h*^. 

Dol.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Rob,  Doantye  laugh  ao:  I  don't  half  like  it. 
[Shdket  her.]  Dolly! 

Dol.  Oh,  my  dear  Robin  I  cant  help  lavghir^ 

think  of  Loily  KougheaJ. 

Rob.  The  wench  will  go  bcaide  heraelf  to  a 

Dol.  'Eat  now  ia  it  (luc  in  amciit  1 

Rub.  Av,  ai  lure  ai  you  an  there.  But  come, 
xhat  ahall  we  do1  vihen  shall  wo  gol  OhI 
ive'll  go  nn<l  aco  old  mother  Uickena ;  you  know 
r-he  took  my  part,  and  waa  very  kind  to  me  when 
[oor  mother  died;  and  now  abe'a  very  ill,  and  ill 
^  and  give  her  enmething  to  comtbrt  her  old  aooL 
Lord '.  Lord  I  I  have  heard  people  aay  aa  ricbaa 
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wont  make  m  hodj  happj;  but  while  it  gives  me 
the  power  of  doing  eo  much  good,  I'm  eme  Ishali 
be  the  heppiei*  dog  eKfe.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—The  Road  to  the  OuOel 

Enter  Mr.  Fiunx. 

Prank.  WeD,  then,  to  the  house  of  wo  I  most 
ratnm  acsin.  And  can  I  take  no  oomlbrt  with 
me  ?  nothing  to  cheer  my  kmng  wife  and  helpless 
chikifeni     What  miseiy  to  see  them  want! 

Einter  Robin,  unobeerved  hy  Franx. 

Rob.  Want  1  No,  there  shall  be  no  such  thing 
as  want  where  I  am — Who  talks  of  wanti 

PranJc.  My  own  distress  I  could  bear  well,  very 
wen :  bat  to  see  my  helpless  innocents  enduring 
all  the  woes  poverty  brings  with  it,  is  more  than 
I  can  bear. 
Rob.  And  more  than  I  can  bear  too. 

[TTirowB  hU  ?tat  upon  the  grotmdf  and  takes 
money  out  qf  hie  pockety  which  he  throw* 
into  a. 
Prank.  To-day  I  almost  tear  they  haTe  not 
tasted  food. 

Rob.  And  I  ha'  been  staffing  my  i^MTin^  guts 
enough  to  make  'em  burst. 

rOropt  more  money  into  hie  hat. 
Prank.  How  nappy  once  my  state !  Where'er 
I  turned  my  eyes,  good  fortune  smiled  upon  me ; 
then,  did  the  poor  e'er  tell  a  tale  of  wo  without 
relief  1  Were  not  my  doori  open  to  the  unfortu- 
nate 1 

Rob.  How  glad  I  be  as  I  be— «  knd.  Hey, 
what!  Yes  it  is;  Mr.  Frank.  Lord,  Sir,  I'm 
rerr  glad  as  I  met  with  you. 
Prank.  Why  so,  my  firiend  1 
Rob:  Because  you  be  mortal  poor,  and  I  be 
mortal  ricb  j  and  ill  share  my  last  fiurthing  with 
you. 

Prank.  Thank  you  my  kind  lad.  But  what 
reason  have  you  1 

Rob.  What  reason  have  1 1  Why,  yoQ  gave 
me  when  I  wanted  it 
Prank.  I  can't  remember. 
Rob.  Mayhap  not ;  but  that 's  no  reason  as  I 
should  foigel  it ;  it 's  a  long  time  ago,  too ;  but  it 
made  such  a  mark  here,  that  time  wont  rub  it  out. 
It 's  DOW  fourteen  years  sin'  poor  mother  died ; 
she  was  very  ill  one  day  when  you  happened  to 
oome  by  our  cottage,  and  saw  me  stand  blubbering 
at  the  door;  I  was  then  about  this  high.  You 
took  me  Ir^  the  hand :  and  I  shall  never  forget  the 
look  yon  gave  me,  wnen  you  axed  me  wluit  was 
the  matter  with  me ;  and  when  I  told  you,  you 
eaOed  me  a  good  lad,  and  went  in  and  talked  to 
mother.  From  that  time  you  came  to  see  her 
every  diy,  and  gave  her  all  the  help  as  you  ooukl ; 
and  when  she  died,  poor  soul !  you  buried  her : 
and  if  ever  I  fbrrct  such  kindness,  I  hope  good 
look  win  forever  forget  me  1 
Prank.  Tell  me  your  name ;  it  will  remind  me. 
Rob.  Robin  Roughcad,  jonr  honour ;  to-day  I 
be  come  to  be  lord  of  all  tus  estate ;  and  the  mat 

Kod  I  find  of  it  is,  that  1  am  able  to  make  you 
PPy — [Stt{flng  the  money  into  hie  pockete.] 
Come  op  to  the  castle,  and  Til  jpve  yon  as  much 
money  as  you  can  carry  away  in  a  sack. 

Prank.  Proud  wealth,  kwk  here  for  an  example ! 
My  generous  heart,  how  ahall  I  thank  you  1 
Rob.  Lord  I  Lord  1  doant  think  of  tnanking  a 
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man  for  paying  his  debts.  Berides,  if  yoQ  enly 
knowed  how  lleel  all  o'er  me— It 's  a  kmd  of  •— 
I  could  cry  for  joy. 

Prank.  What  sympathy  is  in  tful  honvt  bo- 
som !  But  how  has  this  good  fortune  ooow  to 
youl 

Rob.  Why,  that  |)oor  woman  as  you  bmiod 
was  wife  to  his  lordship :  he  has  owned  it  on  hb 
death-bed,  and  left  word  as  Tm  his  son. 

Prank.  How  strange  are  the  vicissitndescf  Kill 

Rob.  Now,  Sir,  i  am  but  a  simple  lad,  as  a  body 
may  ssy;  and  if  you  will  but  be  so  good  as  to  help 
we  with  your  advice,  I  shall  take  it  very  kind  or 
you,  Sir. 

Prank,  i  thank  you  for  the  good  opnuoii  yon 
have  of  me ;  and  as  far  as  my  poor  ■'»M>ff  go, 
they  shall  be  at  your  service. 

Rob.  Thank  ye.  Sir,  thank  ye!  But  pisy 
what  bad  luck  made  you  so  devilish  poor  1 

Prank.  It  would  take  a  kmg  lime  to  tell  yon 
the  story  of  my  misfortunes ;  Mt  I  owe  them  to 
the  oppression  of  Mr.  Snacks,  the  steward. 

Rob.  Snacks !  Oh,  damn  un !  ini  do  for  him 
soon :  he 's  rotten  here.  Master  Fnnk :  I  do  think 
as  how  he 's  a  damned  old  rogua 

Prank.  Judge  not  too  haruily. 

Rob.  Come,  Sir,  will  you  go  up  to  the  castle  1 

Prank.  Elxcuse  me ;  the  relief  which  you  have 
so  generously  given  me,  enables  me  to  zetom  to 
my  fiunily. 

Rob.  Wen,  but  youll  oome  back  1 

Prank.  To-morrow. 

Rob.  No^-to-night — Doo'e  favour  me ;  I  wiat 
to  speak  to  you. 

Prank.  I  have  a  loi^  way  to  walk,  and  it  wiD 
be  very  kte  before  I  can  return;  bat  I  wiU  refcse 
you  nothing. 

Rob.  Tlunk  ye.  Sir :  you're  very  kind ;  I  shall 
stay  till  you  come,  if  it  ^s  all  night         [Exeunt. 

Enter  Rattle. 

Rat.  Well,  every  thing 's  preoared  for  my  at- 
tack on  the  castle  to-night ;  and  I  dont  much  fear 
but  I  shall  find  means  to  terrii^  the  enemy,  and 

make  him  surrender  at  discretion Yea,  yes^ 

Master  Snacks,  I  shall  soon  be  with  you.  TiSftou^ 
tnsr,  mutic,  and  ringing  qf  bells  without.]  What 
a  damned  racket  here  is  in  the  viUage  to^y ! — ^I 
wonder  what  it 's  all  about  1 

Enter  Robin. 

HoUoa,  there !  Stop,  my  fine  fellow.  Pn^  can 
you  tell  me  what  all  this  uproar  is  about  in  the 
villagel 

FM).  Why,  you  be  Master  Rattle  fioqt  l,#unnim. 

Rat.  Well,  I  don't  want  to  be  toU  that. 

Rob.  Gee  us  your  hand.  Rattle,  thou  bee'st  a 
damned  honest  fellow,  and  I  like  thee :  I  do  indeed. 

Rat.  Very  fiuniliar,  upon  my  wonL 

Rob.  I  liked  jtou  ever  sin'  you  let  old  Toppin 
have  the  three  pounds  to  pay  his  rent  with ;  and 
now  whilst  I  tnink  on't,  here  tis  again — taJLe  it, 
for  I  wont  let  any  body  give  away  money  here  but 
myself 

Rat.  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  wonder  is  all 
thisi  What  are  you  at  1  I  think  I'll  open  a  shop 
here  for  the  sale  of  bad  deUs. 

Rob.  Here,  take  the  money. 

Rat.  Put  a  up,  my  fine  fellow !  youH  want  it, 
perhaps. 

Rob.  Mo  want  money !  Shall  I  lend  you  an 
odd  thousand,  and  set  you  up  in  a  shop! 
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Rat,  Why,  who  the  deril  are  you  1 

Rob.  Why  doan't  yoa  know  ?  I  bt  Robin. 

Rat.  Robin,  are  you  1  'Egad,  I  think  you  m 
like  a  goMfinch. 

Rob.  Very  well,  Rattle,  that  '•  a  good  joke. 

Rat.  Why,  curse  me,  if  I  am  up  to  you,  Master 
Robin  ;  you  are  oueering  me,  I  believe. 

Rob.  Well,  I  Ahall  be  fflad  to  eee  thee  at  the 
castle,  Rattle.  You  see,  I'm  not  ashamed  of  my 
old  acquaintance,  as  some  folks  are. 

Rat.  Not  .ashamed  of  his  dd  acquaintance ! 
Why,  what  do  you  mean  1 

Rob.  I  can't  stop  to  talk  to  you  any  longer — 
Good  by.  Rattle ;  thou  bee'st  an  honest  fellow; 
and  I  shall  be  fflad  to  see  thee  at  the  castle.  [Exit, 

Rat.  I  declare  I'm  quite  dumb-foundered. — 
And  have  1  lived  all  my  days  in  Lombard-street 
for  this — to  be  hummed  by  a  clown  1  [Laughing ^ 
muticj  ringing  qf  btlU^  <f<.  without.]  I  bchcve 
the  people  arc  all  mad  to-day ;  1  can't  think  what 
they  are  at 

Enter  Clown,  in  a  hurry. 

Here,  here.  Hob !    I  want  to  speak  with  yon. 

Clown.  You  mun  meak  heost  then,  for  I  be 
going  to  dine  wi'  my  lord,  andj  shall  be  too  late. 

Rat.  Weugh !  What,  arc  you  drunk  1 

Clown.  Noa,  noa,  but  I  soon  shall  be,  I  take  it, 
for  there 's  plenty  o'yeale  to  be  gotton. 

Rat.  Plenty  o'yalc  to  be  gotten,  is  there  1 

Clown.  EeB,  I  shall  have  a  rare  swig  at  it 

Rat.  Pray,  my  fine  fellow,  can  you  tell  me  what 
the  bells  are  ringing  for  1 

Clown.  Ees,  to  1^  sure  I  con. 

Rat.  Well,  what  is  it  1 

Clown.  Why,  it 's  bekeas  they  do  pull  the  ropes, 

I  tell  thee. [Oets  round.]   iMnncr  wUl  all  get 

yeaton  up  whilst  I  stond  here  talking  wi'  you. 

[Runs  qff  Rattle  tutu  qfier  ftm,  and 
brings  him  back. 

Rat.  You  are  a  very  communicative  young  fel- 
low, indeed 1  have  learned  one  thing  from  you. 

however that  there's  plenty  of  eating  and 

drinking  going  on ;  so  I'll  try  if  I  can't  be  in  at 
thedeaUi.  Now,  start  fiur,  and  the  devil  take  the 
hindmost  [  TTtey  run  qf, 

SCENE  11.^ A  BaU  in  the  Castle,    A  door 
leading  to  an  inner  apartment. 

Enter  Snacu,  speaking. 

Snacks.  Tell  her  to  come  this  way.    Atooiw 

woman  wanting  Robin! This  must  be  hb 

sweetheait  Dolfy,  that  he  talks  so  much  about: 
they  must  not  come  together;  if  they  do,  k  will 
knock  UD  an  mv  plan.— What  shall  I  do  with 
herl  if  I  could  but  get  her  into  room,  she'd  be 
safe  enough ^here  she  is. 

Enter  Dolly  and  Maroebt. 

Are  you  the  young  woman  that  wanted  to  speak 
with  his  lordAip  r  ^^ 

DbL  Yea,  Sir. 

Snaeks.  And  pray  what  might  you  want  with 
himi 

Mar.  She  wants  to  settle  some  matters  of  her 
own  with  him. 

Dal.  Yes.  that's  an.  Sir. 

Snacks.  I  dare  say !  But  I  must  know  what 
these  matters  are. 

[Marqery  Jeels  herself  qf  great  importance, 
and  is  particularly  noisy  through  the 


whole  qf  this  scene.    Snacks  is  alarmed 

test  Robin  shouUL  hear  her. 

Mar,  Such  matters  as  consam  nobody  but 

themselves,  and  you  must  not  meddle  with  them. 

Snackt.  Curse  that  old  devil,  what  a  tongue 

she  has !     I  shall  never  be  able  to  manage  her. 

[Aside.]  You  can't  sec  his  lordship,  he  's  engaged. 

[To  DOLI.Y. 

.  Dei.  Yes,  I  know  his  lordship 's  engaged,  for 
he  promised  me  a  long  while  ago. 

Snacks.  Oh,  then  you  arc  the  poor  unfortunate 
young  woman  that 

Mar.  [  Very  angry.]  No,  Sir:  she  is  the  lucky 
young  woman  that  is  to  be  my  lady;  and  I'd  have 
you  to  know  that  I'm  her  mother. 

Snaeks.  Ah,  poor  soul !  I  pity  her,  I  do  indeed, 
from  the  Ixittom  of  my  heart. 

Alar.  But  she  is  not  to  be  pitied ;  1  shoukln't 
have  thought  of  that  1 — pity,  indeed ! 

Snacks.  Poor  dear  creature  !  it 's  a  aad.job,  but 
it  can't  1)0  helped:  his  lordship  is  going  to  be 
married  to-morrow  to  another  woman. 

Dol.  What! 

Snacks.  It 's  true,  indeed  ;  I  am  very  sorry. 

Mar.  And  she  is  not  to  be  my  lady,  alUv  all! 

Snacks.  No,  p)oor  girl ! 

Dol.  And  Robin  has  quite  fbigot  me  !    [Cry- 

ing.]  Ob  dear,  oh  dear ! 1  was  afraid  how  it 

would  be  when  he  came  to  be  a  lord — and  has  he 
quite  forgot  me  1 

Snaeks.  Yes,  he  told  me  to  teU  you  that  he  has 
done  with  you. 

Mar.  [  Very  noisy.]  But  I  have  not  done  with 

him  though pretty  work  indeed  *,  but  I'U  ring 

a  peal  in  his  ears,  that  shaU  bring  him  to  his 
senses,  I  warrant ;  I'll  teach  him  to  use  my  daugh- 
ter ill — he  *s  a  roff uo,  a  rascal,  a  scapegallow^  a  va- 
gabond; I'll  finu  himout I'll — 

Snacks.  [  TVying  to  appease  her,}  Hush  1  hush  I 

Mar.  I'll  raise  the  dead,  I  wiU. 

Snacks.  Be  cool,  be  cool ! Robin  will  cer- 
tainly hear  this  old  beU-weather,  and  I  shaU  be 
bk>wn.  [Aside. 

Mar.  VU  make  him  down  on  his  knees,!  wiU ; 
I'd  have  him  to  know,  that  thouffh  he  is  a  lofd, 
he  shaH  remember  his  promise ;  TU  jpla^  the  very 
devil  with  him.  if  I  can  find  him.  rm  in  such  a 
pe«ion,  I ooukl  tear  his  eyes  out:  oh,  if  I  can  hot 
see  him  I  [Ooingf  Snacks  stops  her, 

Snaeks.  Here,  here;  stop,  Bt0|^— I'U  go  and 
bring  him  to  you.— Curse  her  old  thrantl 
[AsMs.l  Only  just  walk  in  here  a  moment,  I'D 
talk  to  nim  myself;  I  wiU  indeed ;  perhaps  I  ihall 
bring  him  round,  my  dear. 

Dol.  Thank  ye,  Sir;  teU  him  I'U  kiU  myaelf 
If  he  doesn't  marry  me.  [Oees  in. 

Mar.  And  tell  him  I'U  kin  him  if  he  docMit 
marry  her.        [p^*  <'^-    Snacks  locks  the  door, 

Snaeks.  Well,  they  are  safe  for  the  present — 
I  wish  they  were  out  of  the  house  though.  If  I 
can  but  bnng  this  marriage  to  bear,  I'm  a  made 
man.  I  have  been  very  careful  of  the  old  loid's 
money,  and  I  should  like  to  take  care  of  a  little  of 
the  younff  lord's  money:  if  I  can  but  marry  the 

S'ri  and  nim,  I'U  soon  double   the  twenty-six 
ousand  pounds  (  have  in  the  five  per  cents, 
sacked  from  my  old  master. 

Rat  [WUhout,  in  a  hollow  voice.]  ViUanoui 
robber! 

Snacks.  O  Lord  t  what 's  that  ^—f  Pauses.]  It 
has  put  me  in  such  a  fright  ^ — that  ffhost  *s  abraid 
again— What  else  could  it  bel  I  am  afraid  to 
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open  my  eyes  far  fetr  he  sboold  stare  me  in  the 
&oe :  I  confeM  I've  been  a  logue,  bat  it 's  never 
too  late  to  mend.    Say  no  more,  and  I'll  make 

amende,  indeed  I  will.   [Gets  near  the  cloor.] 

Upon  my  soul,  I  will-- — ^pon  the  word  of  an 
honest  man,  I  will.  [Sneakt  qf. 

Enter  Rattle. 

Rat.  Ha,  ha,  ha.!  I  think  I  gave  his  conscience 
a  kick  there ;  twenty-aiz  thousand  pounds  in  the 
five  per  cents. m  me  remember  that I'm 


up  to  your  tridu,  Mr.  Snacks ;  but  you  sha'n't 


shop. 


[Exit. 


SCENE  III.— 'A  handaome  Apartment  in  the 
Cattle.    A  table  toith  vines^  <f«. 

Robin  and  Snacilb  diteovered. 

Rob.  [Rather  tingy.]  Well,  Snacks,  this  is 
▼ay  good  stuff.  I  don't  know  as  ever  I  drank 
any  before ;  what  do  you  call  this.  Snacks  1 

Snacka.  Port  wine^  an't  please  vour  lordship. 

Rob.  Yea,  Port  wine  pleaaes  nis  kndship — I 

wonder  where  this  comes  finxn! Oh!  nom 

the  Red  Sea,  I  aappose. 

Snaeka.  No^  my  lord :  there  'a  plenty  of  spirits 
thoe,  but  not  wine,  I  believe. 

J7o6.  Well,  one  more  thins  full ;  only  one,  be- 
cause you  know,  now  I  am  a  lord,  I  most  not  make 

a  beast  of  myself that 's  not  like  a  nobleman, 

yen  know. 

Snaekt,  Your  lordship  must  does  yourlofdship 


ifo6.  Must  1 1  then  pwt  us  t'other  rap. 

8nae/».  I  think  his  tordship  is  getting  rather 

iirwird ^111  bring  my  daughter  upon  the  carpet 

presently.  [Aaide, 

Enter  S Bryant. 

Serv.  Please  you.  Master  Snacks,  here  *s  John 
the  carter  says  he 's  so  lame  he  can't  walk,  and 
he  hopes  youll  let  him  have  a  pony,  to-morrow, 
to  ride  by  the  waggon. 

Snaeka,  Can't  walk,  oan't  ha  1 lame,  khe  1 

Strv,  Yes,  Sir. 

8nael»,  Aad  what  does  he  mean  by  being  lame 
ii  thia  busy  time  1 — tell  him  he  must  walk;  it 's 
my  win. 

Rob.  You,  Sir,  bring  me  John's  whip,  will  you  1 
[Exit  Servant.]  That  'a  right.  Snacks ;  damn 
the  feUow,  what  business  has  he  to  be  lame ! 

Snaek$.  Oh,  please  your  loniship,  it 's  as  much 
aa  I  can  do  to  keep  th^  fellows  in  order. 

Rob.  Oh,  they  are  sad  dogs not  walk,  in- 
deed I    I  never  heard  of  such  impudence. 

Snaeka.  Oh,  shameful,  shameml !  if  I  was  be- 
hind him,  I'd  make  him  walk. 

Enter  a  Servant^  with  a  wh^,  vhich  he  gives  to 

Robin. 

Rob.  Come,  Snacks,  dance  me  a  hornpipe. 

Snack:  What*? 

Rob.  A  hornpipe. 

Snacka.  A  hornpipe ! — 1  can't  dance  my  lord. 

Rob.  Come  none  of  your  nonsense;  f  know 
you  can  dance ;  why,  you  was  nuule  for-dandng — 
there 's  a  leg  and  foot — Come,  begin ! 

Snadca.  Here  's  no  music. 

Rob.  Isnt  there  1  then  IH  soon  make  8om»— 
Lookye,  here's  my  5ddlestick;  how  d'ye  like  it  1 


— Come,  Snacks,  you  must  danea;  it 's  By  mVL 

Snacks.  Indeed  I'm  not  able. 

Rob.  Not  able!  Oh,  shamefbl,  ahamsAilt 
Come,  come,  you  must  dance ;  it 's  mywilL 

[WMpekim. 

Snacks.  Must  II — Then  here  goes — 

[Bens  about. 

Rob.  What,  d'ye  call  that  dancing  fit  for  a  kxd  1 
Come,  qukker,  quicker — [  Whips  Snacks  round 
the  stage^  who  roars  otxi.}— -There,  that  will  do: 
now  go  aiid  order  John  the  carter  toe  pooy — ^wiu 
youl 

Snacks.  What  a  cunning  dog  it  is! — he 'sup 
to  me  now,  but  I  think  I  shall  be  down  upon  him 
l^  and  by —  [Aside  ;  exit, 

Rob.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  he  hopped  about  and 
haUoo'f^— but  I'll  work  him  a  little  more  yet 

Re-enter  Snacks. 
Wen,  Snacks,  what  d'ye  think  of  your  dancing- 


Snacks.  I  hope  your  lordahip  wont  give  me  any 
more  leesons  at  preaent;  for,  to  aay  the  troth,! 
don't  much  like  toe  accompaniment 

Rob.  You  must  have  a  lesson  every  day,  at 
yoo'U  fiwget  the  atep. 

Snacks.  No  :---your  lordahip  has  taksn  cafe  that 
I  sha'n't  forget  it  for  some  time. 

Rob.  I  can't  think  where  Dolly  is;  I  told  her 
to  come  tome. 

Snacks.  Oh,  don't  think  of  her. 

Rob.  Not  think  of  her  I — why,  pray  1 

Snacks.  Oh,  she's  s 

Rob.  A  what  I—Take  care,  or  I  dian  make  yon 
dance  another  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  I  only  mean  to  say,  that  she 's  too  km 
for  your  lordahip. 

Nob,  Too  low!  why.  what  was  I  just  now  ^ 
if  I  thought  riches  would  make  me  such  a  nscal 
aa  to  use  the  poor  girl  ill — a  fig  for  'em  aO }  Vd 
give  'am  up,  and  be  plain  Robin,  honest  RotMn. 
ajnin.  No : — I've  given  DoUy  my  promissy  and 
ill  never  break  it 

Snaeks.  My  deqghtcr 's  very  beantifhL 

Rob.  Danff  it,  you  talk  a  great  deal  >— coine, 
we'U  go  and  nave  a  look  at  her.  [^xoimt 

SCENE  IV.— A  Chamber,  with  a  picture 
hanging  over  a  doset-^tooT' 

Enter  Rattle  and  Miss  Nanct. 

Rat.  Well,  you  see  I've  gained  adnuasaon,  not- 
withstanding your  fother's  order  to  the  contnrr. 

Aon.  Yes;  but  how  do  you  mean  to  get  bis 
consent  to— 

Rat.  Why,  as  to  his  consent,  I  don't  value  it 
a  button :  but  then  five  thousand  pounds  is  a  sum 
not  to  be  sneezed  at.  I  have  given  the  old  boy  a 
bit  of  a  hint  to-night  that  he  mdn't  much  relisn. 

Nan.  I  expect  my  fother  here  every  minute, 
with  his  new-mado  lordship. 

Rat.  Indeed  I  then  only  hide  me  in  this  room, 
and  the  business  is  done. 

Nan.  That  I  wiU,  where  nobody  can  find  you. 
Fm  sure ; — I  have  a  closet  behind  this  picture  or 
the  old  k>rd,  made,  I  believe,  to  hide  toe  fomUy 
plate  and  jewels  in ;  but  it 's  quite  forgotten  now. 

[Opens  it. 

Rat.  Oh,  it  was  made  on  purpose  for  me :  fU 
put  a  jewel  into  it  preaently — Here  fOives  a  pa' 
Ber.J-lietthisliecareleaalyonthetabto;  it's  worth 
five  thousand  pounds. 


FORTUNE'S  FROLia 


Soacki.  [Withoui.]  This  way,  tiiis  way,  my 
k»id. 

Rat,  O,  damn  it !  hen  thej  coma;  tefl  him 
you've  been  firiffbtened  by  a  ghoat;  and  if  he 
mm  the  paper,  give  a  load  cough. 

\Put9  the,Tpaper  on  the  table,  and  exit  into  the 
eioset, 

Enier  Snackb  and  Robin. 

Snadx.  There,  there  she  is — isn't  she  a  beau- 
ty 1    What  do  you  say  now  1 

Rob.  Why,  I  aay  she  is  not  fit  to  hold  a  candle 
to  my  DoUy. 

Nan,  Pret^  comrtshiiK  indeed. 

Snaekt.  An,  yoa'Il  alter  yoor  mind  «xm;  I 
knew  yoa  wHL  Come,  let's  sit  down  and  talk  of 
it.  ITVieyHt. 

Nan.  [  Th  Snacks.]  Oh,  my  dear  Sir,  I've  been 
so  fiigbtened — Do  you  know  I  think  I've  seen  the 
veiy  ghost  that  alaimed  you  so  once. 

Snadu.  A  what.1  a  ghost^—O  Lord,  I  hope 
not  1  hate  the  very  sigM  of  'em : — It 's  very  odd ; 
but— [Stor«t9Lp.]  dSdnt  I  hear  a  nope  1 

Nan.  Oh,  Sir,  that 's  a  very  common  thin^  in 
this  part  of  the  castle;  I  have  been  most  tembly 
ftigmened  lately. 

Rob.  Whv,  what  frightened  yon  T— We  are  all 
good  people  here ;  they  wont  hut  a»— will  they. 

Snacks.  No,  no — they— that  is —      [Alarmed. 

Rat  [From  behind.]  B.eu  I 

Rob.  Whati 

Rat.  Hear! 

Snacks.  L(ud  ha' mercy  upon  me  I      [Kneels. 

Rat.  Oflspring  <Xf  mine,  listen  not  to  the  advice 
of  that  wretch. 

Rob.  I  doant  intend  it 

Rat.  Hell  betmy  you :  your  intended  bride  he 
has  imprisoned  in  the  yellow  chamber:  go,  set  her 
atKberty. 

Riib.  What!  my  DoDyT— has  he  imprisoned 
her  in  the  ydkw  chambor  % — Oh,  dang  your  old 
head !  [Knocks  Snacks  down^  and  exit. 

Rat,  Wretch  restore  your  ill-gotten  wealth— 
thenty-six  thousand  pounds  in  the  five  per  cents. 

SiCaeks.  Ill  do  anything  that  you  command. 

Rat.  Sign  the  paper  bemre  you. 
[SiCAGKa  tiffns  the  paper.    Nanct  coiughs. 
Rattlb  jumps  ovtqfUic  doset,  ana 
takes  the  paper. 


Rat.  How  do  you  do  1  how  are  ^ 

Snacks.  GKve  me  the  paper. 

Rat.  Not  a  word— twenty -six  tho 
in  the  five  per  cents. — Now,  dear  £4 
mine,  and  nve  thousand  pounds. 

Snacks.  You  to  rebel  against  me 
gage. 

Siar.    [Without.]  Only  let  me 
him,  I'll  give  it  him— an  old,  abomij 

Enter  Margery. 
Oh,  you  are  there,  are  you  1 — You  ^ 
— let  me  set  at  him — [Runs  after 
beats  him!] — A  pretty  pack  of  lies ; 
you  old  lagamumn,  you. 

Enter  Robin  and  Doli 

Rob.  What !  are  you  there.  Ratt 
Rat.  Yes,  I'm  the  ffhost— Hear ! 
Rob.  Why  you  frighted  old  Hon 

Enter  Servant. 

iSerr.  Please  you.  Master  Snocl 
ha'  gotten  Mr.  Frank,  and  are  brin,' 

Rob.  What!  the  baiUfisjgot  hi 
old  rascal!  [To  Snacks.] — Let  hio 
a  moment!  [£?xt^, Servant.] — Oh 
sorry  for  you ;  for  I'm  sure  you  can 
a  man  as  does  so  much  harm,  and 
never  can  be  happy,  I'm  sure : — 

Enter  Ma.  Frank. 
I  be  very  sorry  as  they  used  you  i 
but  I  couldn't — 

F^nnk.  I  know  your  heart  too 
you  could. 

Rob.  I  have  a  great  fiivour  to  ask  y< 
you  see  we've  rather  found  Snad 
will  you— dang  it,  will  you  take  a 
come  and  live  m  the  caiue  with  xnt 
your  advice  1 — ^you  know  how  I  mc 
a  bit,  you  know. 

Fh'ank.  You  are  too  generous 
your  proffered  kindness;  and,  by  x 
tention  to  your  welfare,  will  repay 
the  debt  I  owe  you. 

Rob.  Now,  then,  I  am  happy 
friend  as  Mr.  Frank — Dollv,  we  s 
to  take  care  of  ourselves  and  our  m 
ni  take  care  that  poor  folks  shall  \ 
made  me  a  kxrd. 
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Tnt  plrnilni  mUKt^muni  wm  nt  to  uaukc  bj  the  tate  Mr.  CharlM  IHbdin,  who  alio  pUifed  the  part  ef 
Moago.  im  to  capital  and  orifiaal  a  atyto,  as  to  eontribato  greatly  to  the  Teiy  aneommoii  ■occew  of  this  pieee, 
which  was  acted  ftfty-three  nights  dttrinf  itt  lint  season.  Tlw  plot  is  frindpallj  taken  fitan  a  Spanish  ao?«l,hf 
Oenrantes,  caUed,  *"nw  JeahMia  Bnsband.** 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 

Doir  DoBQO Mr.BtUamif. 

Leandkb, ilfr.  Tbyfer. 

Muirao, Afir.  Blondkm 

Lbonoka, MiuBotUm. 

UB8UL4. 

Scholan,  Ac 


ACTL 

SCENE  L—A  Oairden  belonging  to  Don 
DiEQo'a  Bbuae. 

Enior  Don  Disoo,  mtistti^. 

Air.— Diego. 

Thougbta  to  eoandl— let  me  see— 
Hum— to  be  or  not  to  b&— 

A  husband,  is  the  question. 
Acoekold!  most  that  ibUow  1 

Say  what  men  wiDy 

Wedkick'aapin, 
Bitter  to  swallow, 
And  haid  of  digeilion. 

But  fear  makes  the  danoer  aeem  double: 
Saj,  Hymen,  what  nuaoiief  can  troiAile 
My  peace,  should  I  venture  to  try  joa  1 

My  doors  shall  be  lock'd, 

fi/fy  windows  be  bkxk'd; 

No  male  in  my  house, 

Not  so  nroch  as  a  moose; 
Then  horns,  hocns  I  deQr  yoo. 

Umilal 


Enier  Ubhtla. 

Vr».  Here,  hn*t  please  yoar  wonhm. 
V0L.I....3S 


Diego.  Where  IS  LeoQontl 

Un,  In  her  chamber.  Sir. 

Diego,  There  is  the  Key  of  ft;  there  the  key 
of  the  oest  hall;  there  the  key  of  the  door  upon 
the  first  flight  of  stairs ;  thine  the  key  of  the 
door  upon  the  second:  this  double  locks  the 
hateh  below ;  and  this  the  door  that  opens  into 
the  entry. 

Un.  lamaoauaintedwithererywardof  them. 

Dieffo.  You  know,  UnnifaL  wliven  I  took  I>o- 
nora  ffom  her  fiither  and  motner.  she  was  to  live 
in  the  house  with  me  three  montns;  at  the  expi- 
ration of  which  time,  I  entered  into  a  bond  of 
fiiur  thousand  ^stoles,  either  to  letum  her  to 
them  spotless,  with  half  that  sum  ibradowry,  or 
make  her  my  true  and  lawfiil  wife. 

Un.  And,  I  warrant  you,  they  came  secretly 
to  inquire  of  me  whether  they  might  yenture  to 
trust  your  worship.  "Lord!"  sad  1,  "I  ha^ 
liyed  with  the  gentleman  nine  years  and  three 
ouartera,  come  Lammas,  and  never  saw  any 
toing  uncivil  by  him  in  my  life ;"  nor  no  moreT 
overdid;  and,  to  let  your  worship  know,  if  1  had, 

6a  would  have  mistaken  yourperson ;  for  I  bleoi 
eaven,  though  I'm  poor.  Fm  hooM*,  and  would 
not  live  with  any  man  abve  that  shtmld  want  to 
haikUe  me  unUwAilly. 
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Dlega.  TTnnla,  I  ^  believe  it ;  uid  yaa  *re 

IwitJcularly  hippy,  that  both  your  figo  and  your 

Ermn  cicm|)t  vou  from  any  iTlch  temptalioa. 
It  be  tlu»  M  It  will,  Leonoro'i  paretiU,  ofter 
BoiDP  littln  JilHrultv,  cnniu?ntrf  to  coin[j|r  wilh 
my  pniptHn! ;  and,  being  fullv  aatufied  with  their 
dBU"hler'B  temper  and  conifccl,  whkh  1  wmted 
lo  be  st-auiiintcd  wilb,  this  day  beina  the  n\n.Tu- 
lion  of  the  term,  I  am  resolved  to  fulfil  my  boiiii, 
by  marrying  her  to-morrow. 
Vra.  Heaven  blena  you  togetht 


Sntrr  LeOKOHI,  icirt  o  Bird  en 
ick  ibt  koldi  tn  llie  other  hand  i 

S»y,  liltle,  fcBli-Ji,  fluttering  thi 
Whither,  ah  !  whither  would  yi 

Your  airy  flight  1 
Stay  here,  atii)  sing, 


Bight:  anJ  nan 


ihe  hu  lived 
11  me,  Urmia,  what  have 


c  I  have  i 


Lnega.   \ji  Hie,  uniuo  i 

Un.  Aj,  ay,  of  Iho  kitti 

tai  her  birda,  and  going  la 

notice  of  late,  that  elie  is  i 


obeerved  in  her'. 

f/rm.  All  meeknesa  and  genllenew,  your  wor- 

ble,  'egvl,  when  she  ]ilpaaeB,BhD  can beasshatp 

Diego.  You  hai-e  not  been  able  lo  diamver  aiiy 

Un.  Why, 

Diego.  £h1 

Uri.  Thai  she  haa  talLcn  greatly  lo  Ihe  young 
kitten. 

Diegif.  01  is  thai  alM 

Crt.  Ay,  by  my  failh,  I  don't  iMnt  she's 
find  of  any  thing  else. 

Diego.  Of  me,  Uraulal 

'  -'  o  kitten,  and  your  worship, 
;  lo  mass.     I  have  taiten 
s  mighty  Ibnd  of  gc 
lo  main,  as  your  woranip  lets  her  early  oi  « 
nwming. 

D««.  Well !  I  am  now  going  to  her  parrnH, 
to  let  ihem  know  my  rcsolulion ;  I  will  not  Inlio 
her  with  me,  because,  UavinB  been  used  to  eon- 
finemcnl.  aiul  it  being  Iho  life  1  am  determined 
ahc  shall  lead,  it  wiU  he  only  giving  her  a  bad 
habit.  I  ahull  return  with  the  good  talks  lo- 
mniTQw  morning;  in  the  meantime,  Ursula,  1 
confide  in  your  atleiition  ]  and  take  cam,  aa  you 
would  men!  ray  favour. 

O'rr.  I  will,  indeed,  your  worship ;  nay,  if  there 
ia  awidon  gentlewoman  in  all  Salamanca  litter 
to  look  liter  a  young  maiden 

Diego.    Cb,  and  send  Leonora  to  me. 

AlB.— U»SD1.«. 
I  know  the  world.  Sir,  thongh  I  say't : 


And  they  who  Emrpnfl 
My  pnideDee  nodding 
Must  ail  up  lalo. 

Never  fear.  Sir, 


Diegfi.  I  dreamed  lut  m-hl  that  I  WBs  Boii 
to  churt;h  with  Leonora,  to  be  married,  and  Ih 
we  were  met  on  Ihe  rood  by  a  drove  of  oien. 
oxen— I  don't  like  olen '.  I  wish  it  hod  been 
diove  of  Bhcep.  [fleJiri 


Vol 

No,  n 


t?delit^l. 


Sweet  Kohin.  ynu  ihall  not  go: 

Where,  you  wanmn,  could  you 

Half  BO  happy  aa  with  mef 

Diego.  [€oml•'S,r^^r,eaTd.]  Leon 

Leon.  [Pulli^i^lhc  Bird  inio  the 

Diego.  Look  me  in  tba  &oe,  and 
ittenlively^ 

/.,^Dn.  There. 

niigo.  I  am  going  this  evening  t 
ind  mother,  and  I  suppow  you  are 
if  the  cause  of  my  journey.  Are  J 
>e  my  wife! 

IjBon.  1  am  vrilling  to  do  whsleve 
father  and  mother  please. 

Diego.  But  tlial 's  notthethingj 
lel 

Leon.  Y— es. 

Diego.  What  do  yoU  Bgh  fijrl 

Diego.  When  you  came  lutlx 
kken  fVotn  a  mean  little  houn, 
nd  worse  furniahed;  you  had  no 
■ere  obliged,  with  your  mother,  to 
ourarlf 

Leon.  Yea;  but  when  we  had  ( 
lookoi  " 


it  the  1 
fiel<l». 

Dirga.  Perhapa,  you  dislike  conf 
L*on.  No,  I  don't,  I  am  sine. 
Diego.  \  sav,  then,  1  lodt  you  fti 
habitation  and  hard  labour,  to  a  m 
and  this  fine  garclen ;  where,  ao  far 
slave,  you  are  alHulute  mistress ;  ai 
wearino:  a  mean  stulT  g^f^nt,  look 
heseceJi  you ;  the  dreai  yon  have 
prineess. 
'     -..  Ii 

fo , .  .. 

r  yon  have  been  tie« 
ny  companion ;  aik  j 


cotnpamon 
iceording  to  the  ■ 


Leon.  Spedatent 

Ditgo.  Ay,  according  to  the  m 

rested  you— according 

Lton.  I'll  do  whatever  you  pteaB 
Diego,  Then,  my  dear,  give  me 
Lfean   Good  bye  lo  yolL 
Diego.  HetPiUraula. 


AlB. 


Bys( 


lelai 


tIibI  I'm  wrinkled  and  old, 
Bui  1  will  not  believe  wtiat 

I  feci  tny  Mood  mounting, 

Like  strcame  in  a  fbuntim. 
That  merrily  spukle  WM  p 

For  love  1  have  will 

AndaULilyatiil; 


Odibcila,  I  etu  Karoely  lefnin  t 
Mf  £uiiaid,iny  pe»ri — 
Wen,  be  ■  good  ^, 
Until  I  come  to  you  igun, 
Lem.  Heigtra!  He's  rerj  good  to  : 
•are.  tnd  it  '■  mj  duty  lo  Iots  hizn,  bf 
ought  DC*  lo  ba  ongTiiieftil;   but  I  wi 
not  to  tmxTj  bim  lor  dl  Ihu,  thcugb  I 
to  toll  Urn  ID.     Fine  fetben.  (bey  i 
fine  bird«;  but  I'r ■'^  -     '— ''  — - 

roldfincE^in  ■ 


THE  PADLOCK.  . 


[Eiil. 

«,  to  be' 


t  Srhol.  And  10 

Leand.  And  h>,  Sir,  be  halli  told  ma  aS  Iha 
■ecieU  oT  hi*  Tumly ;  and  one  worth  knowing ; 
Ibr  he  informed  roe  lut  night,  that  hit  nu^sr 


re  Ihey  ih 


field.,  tl 


k  soidfincli  in  ■  age'  *  Tbcre  it  (otncthing 
mUM  roe  mufbty  uneuy.  WUIe  he  wu 
talking  to  me.  ItiiWlW  I  neter  »aw  uiT  thing 
K>  ogl;  in  my  life — O  deer  now,  why  did  1  for- 
get to  uk  leave  to  go  to  mua  to-morrawt  1 
•oppoM,  becunH  ba'i  BbroBd,  Unolk  wont 
Uke  nw — I  wiih  I  had   aikad   leave  to  go  to 


Wai  I  a  ihe^wid  maid,  to  keep 
On  Tonder  plain*  a  Bock  of  aheej^ 
Well-pteaj'J,  I'd  watch  the  lire-long  day. 
My  ewea  at  feed,  my  lamba  at  play. 
Or  (mold  aonv  bird  that  pity  bringa, 
Bat  for  a  moment  lend  iU  wingt, 
Mj  parent*  tbsn  might  ravo  and  leold. 
My  guardian  itrrve  mr  will  to  bold ; 
Thar  worda  are  hanh,  hi*  walk  are  high. 
Bat  spile  of  aU  away  I'd  fly.  [BrU. 

SCEyE  II.— A  Street  in  Sahmatiea. 

Snler^  LzuniER  and  tun  Scboluu,  in  their 

Uniwtnity  gomt. 

Leand.  Hi*  nante  t*  Don  Diego ,  there  '■  bia 

bmiae,  tike  another  mniaiterT,  or  nther  prieon ; 

bii  aerranla  an  an  andent  doenna,  and  u  negro 

1  Sbhgl  And  after  hattng  li*ed  fifty  yean  a 
htbelor.  Ibis  old  Mknrhaa  picked  up  a  yoong 
fldH(  of  rixteen,  whcan  be  I7  ebanoe  aaw  in  a 
baleoay! 
S  iSUof.  Attd  ara  ym  in  km  with  the  giitl 
Leand.  To  despnation:  and  I  believe  I  an 
not  indiabept  to  ber;  for,  GmGng  that  ber  jur- 
looajfuaidiin  look  ber  to  the  ehi^iel  of  a  nogb- 

HiliCT  *■•'  then  In  the  habit  of  a  pilgrim, 
phnting  tnyadra*  naar  ber  a*  I  could;  I  then 
«wM  lay  iqipeaniwe,  continDiiig  to  do  ao  ftom 
tkM  to  tiiBS,  tin  I  WW  ooovinoeirihe  had  mfS- 
(iMthr  nnaiked,  and  nndenlood  my  meaning. 

1  &kaL  Wall,  Leander,  I'D  aay  that  farjaa, 
thH*  ia  Mt  a  mora  iiMliHtikiDa  lad  in  the  md- 
yaltj  of  Ralamanca,  what  a  wench  ia  10  be 

S£bW.  B«  jv^rthBa,  teO  ia  u>w  bow  did 
JIM  gat  inAtnanoal 

uiiualj  i  taA  aJlennida  ftom  Ih*  negro  1  joat 
MW  marafcpgd;  I  obeetved  Ibtf,  when  (be  ik- 
mih  Wia  gone  lo  bed,  be  often  came  lo  air  him- 
aelr  at  yooder  pile ;  joa  know  I  am  no  bad 
ebanler,  nor  a  very  acnrvy  mimtrel ;  ao,  taking  a 
giutar,  fhpiang  •  Uack  patch  on  my  eye,  and  a 
•wathe  npM  one  of  iny  lega,  I  aooo  acrapcd  ac- 
qBaintanee  with  my  ftteDdManga.  He  adorea 
mraodgB  and  aarabanda;  and,  taking  me  Ibr  a 
poer  o^fila,  often  repa  ja  me  wilb  a  Aare  of  hi* 


'    till  to-trtorron,  leaving  hia  young  wife,  that  la  lo 

I   be,  behind  bim. 

'  I      2  Schot.  Zound* !  let'*  scale  the  waU. 

I  L^and.  Fair  and  aofUy ;  I  will  this  instant  n> 
and  put  on  my  disguise,  watch  for  the  Do^a 
going  out.  attack  my  negro  afresh,  and  txy,  if 
by  his  mciuiB,  1  cannot  come  into  the  house,  or 
at  Jpaat  gtt  a  ught  of  my  cbanuing  atseL 
t  SchU.  Angel !  ia  she  then  so  hanbome  1 
Leniul.  it  is  time  for  ut  to  withdiaw:  omne 
lo  my  chamber*,  and  thei*  yon  diall  kmnrall 
you  can  desire. 

SCE.VE  m.—nte  mttide  ^  Dos  DiMo'a 
Home;  vhirh  appeart  icilh  uiiufau*  bamd 
up,  anif  an  iron  grate  b^art  on  entry. 

Enter  Don  DiinO^Vvm  the  hmue,  having  frwt 
valcrJitd  Ihe  door,  and  remattd  (wo  tr  Bam 
barm  teiirl  lunifed  injatterang  it. 
Diego.  With  the  precaution*  I  have  taken,  I 

Ibink  I  mn  no  risk  m  quitting  my  boose  fo  *■ 

short  time;  Leooon  ba*  rtever  ahown  the  kr-' 


beades.niTold  w 
is  prndent  and  Isithfbl ;  she  has  ul  the 
and  will  not  pall  with  them  fiom  hersttf;  t 


ippose — suppoM — by  the  rood  of  8t  ^uwiB, 
.  will  nM  leave  it  in  bnr  power  to  do  miacUef ; 
a  woman'*  not  having  it  in  hei  power  to  deeefre 
yoo,  is  the  best  tecunty  for  her  fidelity,  ai>d  the 
only  one  a  wise  man  will  confide  in:  M  hind, 
safe  bind,  i*  an  eiceUent  proverb.  I^  e'en  kA 
her  up  with  the  mt ;  there  is  a  hani  to  the  deor, 


a  iKullork  nilfain,  which  shall  be  D 


ping  tbem  su  up  together,  make  my  mind  ean 
by  hsving  the  key  they  an  under  in  mrjaaduL 

Filler  Mdkgo,  vith  a  kamftr. 
JUun.  Oo,  get  you  down,  you  damn  hamper, 
^00  carry  me  now,    Curae  my  old  ir —   ""~  " 
ing  me  alwaya  ben  and  den  fiv  oat 

ice— and  him  da 

Diego.  How  m 

3Aitt.  Ah,  ma**a!  ble*B  yonr  heart. 

iKc^.  What '■  that  you  an  mnueiing,  ainA  1 

JIAin.  Holing,  maaaa,  only  me  say  jtn  <nrj 

Ditgo.  What  do  you  leave  yoor  load  dam 
Ihenftrl 

JfiuL  Maaaa,  me  lily  tire. 

Di^o.  Take  it  op,  iMcal, 

JAin.  Yes,  Mesa  jout  bnrt,  maaaa. 

Diega.   No,  Uy  it  down;  now  1  think  «1, 

Min.  What  you  saT,  ina**a1 

Ditgo.  Can  you  be  honest  1 

.Afun.  Me  no  aavee,  misss,  jwi  nevn  ax  Mb 

DirgQ.  Can  yon  tdt  tnithi 
Aftin.  What  you  gin  lne,mBHBl 
Diega.  Then'*  a  piatreen  fiw  you;  nam  Ul 
w,  do  you  know  0/  any  iD  goaia  «■  In  My 
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JAm.  Ah,  niMM,  a  damn  deal 

Diego.  How!  thatrmaitnuiigertol 

Mun.  No,  maasa,  yoa  lick  me  tnfxj  da^  vrlth 
jonr  rattan;  I'm  rare,  mni,  thatv  mncliief 
enooffh  ferpoor  neger  man. 

Dtego,  So,  80. 

Mun.  La,  maan,  how  ocMild  jmi  have  a  heart 
to  hck  poor  nega  man,  aa  yoa  lick  me  last 
Thnradajl 

Diego,  If  yoa  have  not  a  mind  I  ihoiild  chaa- 
tiae  foa  now,  hiM  yoor  tongue. 

diun.  Tea,  maaaa,  if  you  no  fick  me  again. 

Dtego,  listen  to  me,  I  aay. 

Mtm,  Yoa  know,  maaaa,  me  veiy  good  aer- 


Diego,  Then  yon  win  go  on  1 
JAcn.  And  ongfat  to  be  oae  ki 
Diego,  If  yoa  utter  another  syllabli 
JAcn.  vAnd  Fm  aore.  masHi,  you  can't  deny 
hoi  I  woiky  woiky-^I  oreM  a  victoala,  and  run 
a  erranda,  and  wash  a  house,  and  make  a  beds, 
and  sernb  a  ahoes,  and  wait  a  table. 

Diego,  Take  that  [Strikes  him.]  Now  wiU 
ymi  listen  to  me  1 

lAm.  La,  massa,  if  ever  I  saw 

Diego.  I  am  going  abroad,  and  shall  not  re- 
tain tiU  to-monow  morning.  During  this  night 
I  duoge  yoa  not  to  sleep  a  wink,  but  be  watch- 
ftd  aa  a  lynx,  and  kero  walking  up  and  down 
the  entiy,  tiiat  if  voa  near  the  feast  noise  you 
BMjralann  the  iknuly.  Stay  here,  perverse  ani- 
mal, take  can  that  nobody  a|^yroaches  the  door; 
lam  going  in,  and  shall  be  ont  again  in  a  mo- 
ment [SxU. 
Mkn,  So,  I  must  be  stay  in  a  cold  all  niffht, 
and  have  no  sfeep.  and  set  no  tanks  neitoar; 
then  him  eall  me  tid^  and  n^gne,  and  rascal,  to 
tempt  ms. 

An. 

Dear  iMot,  ufaat  a  lenible  Hlb  am  I  led  t 
A  doffhaa  a  baiter,  that 'a  sheltered  and  ftd : 

Ni^lift  and  day 'tta  de  same, 

My  pafai  la  dare  came: 
Ms  wiih  to  de  LoM  me  was  dead. 

Whato'erVi  to  be  dona, 
Poor  Mad^' must  ran; 
Mango  hen,  Mango  dere^ 
Mango  evwy  wfaeie; 
Abofoandbefew, 
8inah,eame;  ainah,go; 
Do  so,  and  do  so, 
Ml  oh! 
iii  wirii  to  de  Loid  me  was  dead.         [BxU. 

Re-enier  Don  Diboo,  wOh  tJaauLA,  «^,  t^Ur 
tkoNagro  goee  in,  appean  to  beU  ihe  door  on 
theinudet  Men  Don  DiEOO.vnBeenhythem, 
fmte  on  a  large  Padhek  ana  goee  of.  J^fter 
wkieh,  Lbandbr  enlert  dieguued. 

Leand.  So— n^  old  Aigus  is  departed,  and 
the  eveniqg  fe  aa  wvourabfe  for  my  design  aa  1 
eoold  wish.  Now  to  attract  my  finend  Mungo; 
IfheisvrithinhBaifngofmygunar,  I  am  sure  ne 
will  quickly  make  his  appearance. 

Man.  rdiqpeart  ai  me  lefndow.]  Who  goes 
dere1-*Hb!  hoUol 

Leand,  Heaven  bless  you,  my  worthy  master, 
will  yoor  vfonhlp'a  hooour  have  a  litUe  music 
this  eveningi 

Mun.  Stay  yoa  little--I  come  down. 

[Qmee  down  to  the  grate. 


Leand,  I  have  got  a  bottle  ord< 
here,  given  me  by  a  dbaritable  rooi 
hard  by,  if  your  grace  vnll  please  U 

Mun.  Give  me  a  sup  tro  a  grate 
man,  don't  be  fear,  old  massa  con< 
last  night,  and  he  no  come  back  oefi 
come,  trike  mooeic,  and  give  us  soi 

Leand.  Ill  give  your  worship  a 
in  Barbery,  whenl  was  a  slave  ami 

Mun.  Ay,  da 

Leand.  There  vnis  a  cruel  and  m 
who  VTas  called  Heli  Abdallah  M 
who  had  fifty  wives  and  three  hi 
bines. 

Mun.  Poor  man !  what  did  he  d* 

Leand.  Now  this  wicked  Tu] 
Christian  slave  named  Jezebel,  wh 
ing  to  his  beastly  desires,  he  draws 
Km  is  ^ing  to  cut  off  her  head ;  h 
says  toner.  [Sings  and  nlays.]  ^ 
hmr  the  slave's  answer.  {^Sin^sanc 
YOU  shall  hear  how  the  wicked  Turl 
ly  enraged,  is  again  going  to  cut  ofTt 
head.  [Sings  and  plays  again.]  IS 


Mun.  What  signify  me  hear! — ] 
stand. 

Leand.  Oh,  you  want  something 
standi    If  your  honour  had  said  th 

Urs.  [Appears  at  the  window  abo 
Mungo! 

Mun.  Some  one  call  dere 

Urs.  Mungo,  I  say. 

3iun.  What  devil  jrou  want  7 

Urs.  What  lewd  noise  is  that  1 

JAin.  Lewd  youxselij  no  lewd  hen 
never  mind  her. 

Urs.  I  shall  come  down,  if  you  g( 

Biun.  Ay,  come  alon^,  more  men 
here  but  poor  man;  he  amg  for  bit  c 

Urs.  I'll  have  no  poor  man  nei 
harkye,  fellow,  canyou  play  the  For 
Delight,  or  Black  Bess  of  CastUe  1 
if  you  had  heard  me  sing  when  I  wi 

Jfim.  'GM,  I  am  sure  I  hear  you 
enough  now  you  old. 

Urs.  I  could  quaver  like  any  blac 

Mun.  And  now  you  halloo  like  a  s( 
Come,  throw  a  poor  soul  a  penny,  hi 
for  yoa. 

Urs.  How  did  you  lose  the  use  ol 

Ijeand.  In  the  wars,  my  good  i 
taken  by  a  Barbaiy  corsair,  and  can 
fee,  vHioe  I  lived  eleven  years  and  U 
upon  cold  water  and  the  roots  of  the 
oat  having  a  coat  on  my  back,  or  laj 
on  a  pillow :  an  infidel  bought  me  & 
gave  me  the  strappado  on  my  shoidc 
oastinado  on  the  soles  of  my  feet:  n 
before,  this  infidel  Turk  had  fifty-thr 
one  hundred  and  twelve  concunnea. 

Urs.  Then  he  was  an  unreasons] 

Leon.  [Ampears  at  another  windi 

Urs.  CMds  my  life,  what 's  here 
back,  go  back ;  one  work  we  shall  1 
good  man.  good  bye. 

Leon.  I  could  not  stay  any  longc 
pray  let  me  take  a  little  air  at  the  ai 

Leand.  Do,  worthy  Madam ;  fel 
gentlewoman  stay :  rll  play  her  a  \ 
nothing. 

Urs.  No,  no,  none  of  your  bvoHN 
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yoa  oould  play  a  Muraband  indeed,  md  there  was 
zoom  finr  one'e  moti<»i-^— 

Ltand.  I  am  bat  a  poor  man,  but  if  your  lady- 
ship will  let  me  in  as  nur  aa  the  hall  oi  the  kitchen, 
yoa  may  all  dance,  and  I  sha'n't  ask  any  thing. 

Un,  Why,  if  it  was  not  on  my  master's  ao- 
comit,  I  should  think  no  harm  in  a  little  innocent 
recreation. 

Mun.  Do,  and  let  us  dance. 

Leand,  Has  Madam  the  keys  theni 

Un,  Yes,  yes,  I  have  the  keys. 

Leand.  HaTe  you  the  key  of  this  padlock  too, 
Madam  1  Here 's  a  padlock  upon  the  door,  Hear 
iren  help  us,  large  enough  for  a  state  prison. 

Un.  Eh— -how — ^what,  a  padlock ! 

JIfttn.  Hexe  it  is,  I  feel  it  1  adod,  it 's  a  tum- 
per. 

Un.  He  was  afraid  to  trust  me  then. 

Aiun.  And  if  de  house  was  a  fire,  we  none  of 
OS  set  out  to  save  ourselTes. 

Leand.  Well,  Madam,  not  to  disappoint  you 
and  the  jroung  lady,  I  know  the  back  of  your 
garden  wall,  uid  111  undertake  to  get  up  at  tho 
outside  of  it,  if  you  can  let  me  down  on  the 
other. 

Un.  Do  you  think  you  could  with  your  lame 

Leand,  O  yes,  Madam,  I  am  venr  rare. 
Un.  Then  by  my  fidth  you  shall,  for  now  I'm 
set  on't — ^A  pamock !  Mungo,  come  with  me  into 
the  garden. 

[MuNOO  and  Ursula  going  off,  Leander 
and  Leonora  are  l^  together.     The 
Jlrti  part  qfthe  auartetto  u  sung  by  them 
in  duet;  thenMuvGoandURBfTLAretum 
one  nfter  another  to  the  stationa  they  had 
quitted. 
Leon.  Pray,  let  me  go  with  ]rou. 
Utamd,  Stay,  chanmng  creature :  why  will  yoQ 
fly  the  youth  that  adores  3rou1 

Lmnd,  Have  you  not  taken  notice,  beanteoas 
Leonora,  of  the  pilgrim  who  has  so  often  met  yoQ 
at  ehmelil  I  am  that  pilgrim;  one  who  would 
change  shapes  as  often  as  Pzoteue,  to  be  bleved 
with  a  di^it  of  yoo. 

Q0ABTBTT.— LlAMDER,  LlONORA,  UEfULAi  and 

MUNOO. 

Ltand,  O  thou,  whose  chamM  endaiFe  my 
heart! 

In  pity  hear  ayonth  eomplabi: 
Ltom,  I  must  not  heai^-dear  youth,  depazt— 

I^  certain  I  have  no  desert 

Agentleman  like  you  to  gain. 
Leand.  Tnendo  Iseekyour  lo^inTiinl 
Leeii.  It  is  another's  right ; 
Xteoful  And  huEL 

Distiactuig  thought!  must  happy  be, 

While  I  am  doom'd  to  pain. 
Ure,    Come  immd,  young  man,  Pve  been  to 

JAm.  Ana  so  ha^  L 

rm  sore  the  wan  is  not  too  high. 

^youplease, 

YouH  mount  with  ease. 
Leand  Can  you  to  aid  my  blias  deny  1 

Shall  It  be  sol 

Ifyousayno, 

IwiHnotga 

I  Bmt  oowenk,  honQvevloth; 


But  whenever  we  desire, 
Make  him  promise  to  retire. 

Ur».    Nay,  marry,  he  shall  taJke  his  oath* 

Leand.  By  your  eyes  of  heavenly  Une, 
By  your  lips'  ambrosial  dew : 
Your  cheets,  where  rose  and  lily  blend : 
Your  voice,  the  music  of  the  sphnee — 

Mun,  Lord  o'  mercy,  how  he  swears  f 
He  makes  my  hairs 
All  stand  an  end ! 

Un.    Come,  that 's  enough,  ascend,  aseend, 
Let's  be  happy  while  we  may : 
Now  the  old  one 's  far  away. 
Laugh,  and  sing,  and  dance,  and  play; 
Harmless  plearare,  why  delay  1 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  I.^A  BaXL  Hi  Don  Diego's  Brnee, 
vith  JUding-doonf  which  open  in  the  back 
scene. 

On  one  side  a  etairease,  leading  to  an  apartmentf 
by  tphieh  the  charaeten  pass  up  and  down  ;  on 
the  other y  a  door  leading  to  a  eeUar^  which  ie 
BO  contrived,  that  a  bottle  and  gla$§,  two  eanr 
dies,  a  guitar,  and  Leander's  dieguioe,  may 
be  placed  upon  it. 

Enter  Ursula,  fottowed  by  Leander  In  a  r&A 

habU. 

Un.  Oh.  shame !  out  upont.  Sir,  talk  to  me 
no  more ;  I  that  have  been  famed  throughout  all 
Spain,  as  I  may  say,  for  virtue  and  dncietion; 
Uie  rerj  flower  and  quintessence  of  duennas !  you 
have  cast  a  blot  upon  me,  a  blot  upon  my  repu- 
tation, that  was  as  fiur  as  a  piece  or  white  paper; 
and  now  I  shall  be  reviled,  pointed  at;  nay,  men 
will  call  me  filthy  names  upon  your  acocant 

Leand.  Whatfilthynames  will  they  eaU  yoa  1 

Un.  The^rll  say  Itn  an  old  procuresa 

Leand.  fie,  fie,  men  know  better  tfaings-4»- 
sides,  though  I  have  irat  admittance  into  yoor 
boase.be  assured  I  shaB  commit  no  outrage  beie; 
and  ir  I  have  been  guilty  of  any  indiscietloo,  let 
tove  be  my  excuse. 

Ure.  WeQ,asIlive,  he'sapretty  yoong  ftl- 
km. 

Leand.  You,  my  sweet  Unola,  have  knofWB 
what  it  is  to  be  in  tove,  and  I  warrant  have  had 
admirers  oftm  at  your  fbet;  yoor  eyes  still  retain 
fire  enourii  to  ten  me  that 

Un.  They  teU  you  no  lie;  ibr,  to  be  son, 
what  I  was  a  young  woman,  I  was  greatly  sooght 
after;  nay,  it  was  reported  that  a  youth  died  nr 
kyve  of  me:  one  Joseph  Peres,  a  tailor  by  tmds, 
of  the  graynoand  make,  lank ;  and,  if  my  memonr 
fiul  me  not.  his  right  shoulder  about  -the  breadia 
of  my  hand  higher  than  his  left:  bat  hewasm>- 
r^^  as  an  arrow,  and,  by  all  accounts,  one  of  m 
finest  workmen  aft  a  button-hole. 

Leand.  But  vHiere  is  Leonoral 

Un.  Where  is  shel  by  my  troth,  I  have  drat 
herim  in  her  chamber,  under  three  bolts  and  a 
doabblock. 

Leand.  And  will  you  not  bring  as  tegedMrl 

Un.  Who,  It— iW  can  you  aek  me  Moh  a 
qnestioni  Really,  Sir,  I  take  it  aztrme^  on- 

Leand.  Well,  but  you  misapprdiend— 
Un.  1  told  you  just  now,  that  if  you  mentkMied 
that  to  me  again,  tt  would  make  me  «ek;  aiidap 
It  hai^  toniS  me  npiUe  down  M  it  worn. 
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htamA,  Indetd,  my  beak 

Un,  Oh,  oIl  hold  IDS,  or  I  ihall  fiOL 

Ltand,  1  win  bold  joa. 

Un.  And  do  yoa  ftel  ai^  oompaMioQ  ibr 

huxnd.  I  do. 

f7r».  WbT  tndy  yoa  haTV  a  great  deal  to  an- 
swer for,  to  Dring  tears  into  my  ma  at  this  time 
o'  day ;  I  am  sare  tbey  are  tin  mst  I  have  shed 
since  my  poor  husbandrs  death. 

iMUid.  Nay,  dont  think  of  that  now. 

Vn.  For  yon  most  nndentand,  Sir,  to  play  a 

trick  upon  a  grave,  discreet  matron And  yet. 

after  aU,  by  my  fiith,  I  dont  wonder  you  should 
love  the  yonng  thinxr  nnder  my  care ;  for  it  is  one 
of  the  sweetest  conditioned  souls  that  ever  I  was 
acquainted  with ;  and  between  ourselves,  our  don- 
nee  is  too  old  for  such  a  babe. 

Leand.  Ursula,  take  this  gold. 

Vn,  For  what,  Sirl 

Leand.  Only  for  the  love  of  me. 

Un.  Nay,  if  that  be  all,  I  wont  refuse  it:  for 
I  kive  you,  I  assure  you;  you  put  me  so  much  in 
ndnd  of  my  dear  husbuid ;  he  was  a  handsome 
man;  I  remember  he  hada  mole  between  his  eye- 
brows, about  the  bigness  of  a  hazel  nut ;  but  I 
must  say  you  have  the  advantage  in  the  lower 
part  of  the  countenance. 

Leand.  The  old  beUam  grows  amorous — 

[AMide, 

Uf,  Lord  kive  you,  yoaVe  a  welMooking  young 


I^tand.  But 

Un.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  but  to  petend  too  were 
lama. — I  never  saw  a  finer  kg  m  my  lift. 

JjBond.  Leonora  I 

Un.  Wen.  &it  I'm  going. 

JjBond.  I  snaU  never  get  rid  of  her.      [Aside. 

Un.  Sir 

Lsaand.  'Bxmnam% 

Un.  We«dd  yon  be  so  kind,  %,  as  to  indulge 
M  with  tiie  ikwNir  of  a  aalute  1 

XieondL  Ught  \^ihde$htr. 

Un.  QttM-msfrey,  TOiir  cheek— WeU,  wdl,  I 
have  seen  the  day :  out  no  matter,  my  wine 's 
upon  the  lees  now;  liowever.  Sir,  you  might  have 
had  the  polifenesB  whmagentlevroman  made  the 
cAr.  [ExU. 

JSTnlsrMuNaa 

JAcn.  Ah!  maasar-^Yoa  brave  mama,  now; 
what  yoa  do  here  wid  de  old  wmnan  1 


hdind.  Where  is  yoarTOongmistiess,Mmigo1 
JAm.  BTOog,shehic£heriq>.    Bat  why  yoa 
BO  leD  me  beiire  time  yoa  a  gentkman  1 
Lttmd,  Bare  I  have  not  given  the  pane  firno- 

jXm.  Pane!  what,  yoa  given  her  money  deal 

le  her  imperanee,  mhj  yoa  no  give  it  me  1 

give  me  something  as  vfeU  as  aha    Yon 

knofw,  massa.  yeo  see  me  fint 

nd.  There 


J,  them;  am  yoa  eontent  1 

JAm.  Bde  get  siqppv  nac^,  and  now  me  go 
to  de  eeDar— But  I  say,  maasa,  ax  de  old  man 
now,  wlipt  good  him  watching  do.  him  bolts  and 
Um  baiiL  mm  vfaUs  and  him  padkK^  1 

JLeond  Hktt  Leonoraeomea 

AAm.  Bnt,  massa,  yoa  say  you  teach  me  play. 

An. 

Let  me,  when  nj  heart  a  sinkings 
Hmf  de  eimel  gnUar  a  dinking ; 


When  a  string  speak. 
Such  moosic  he  make,^ 
Me  soon  am  cur'd  of  tii 
Wid  de  toot,  toot,  toot, 
Of  a  merry  flute, 
And  cymbalo, 
And  tymbalo 
To  boot, 

We  dance  and  we  sing, 

Till  we  make  a  house  r 

And,  tied  in  his  gartc 

swing. 

Re-enter  Leonora,  : 

Leand.  Oh,  charming  L 

express  the  rapture  of  my  h 

sion  1  I  ahnost  doubt  the  kii 

which  has  brought  me  thu 

t(\  speak  to  you  without  rest 

Urs.  Well,  but  it  must  nol 

it  can't  be  without  restraint,  i 

now  you  are  going  to  make  : 

Leon.  La,  Ursula,  I  dun 

man  doesn't  want  to  do  me 

Sir  1     I'm  sure  I  would  no 

head,  nor  nobody's  else,  for  t 

world- 

Urs.  Come,  Sir,  where  i 

shall  see  me  dance  a  sarabai 

have  a  song — or  the  child  i 

nuct,  if  you  choose  grace  be 

-    Leand,  This  fulsome  ha: 

was  at  the  devil. 

Leon,  Ursula,  what 's  the 

Ura.  What 's  the  mattei 

come  up,  what 's  the  matte 

Diego  can't  show  such  a  f 

there  is  nothing  I  like  bcttei 

fellow  with  a  well  made  leg. 

Leand,  Pr'ythee,  let  us  g 

Leon.  I  don't  know  how  1 

Leand.  Nothing  mora  ess 

guitar  into  the  g^en;  tii 

opportunity  to  follow  me  tii 

beautiful  and  innocent  crt 

thing  to  apprehend. 

l2on.  ]So,  Sir,  I  am  eei 
gentleman  such  as  you  are ; 
so  much  pains  to  come  aib 
hold  myself  very  ungrateft 
thing  to  oblige  you,  in  a  dv 
Leand.  Then  you'll  oomi 
Leon.  I'll  do  my  best  end 
Leand  And  may  I  hope 
Ur».  Come,  come,  what 
must  see  how  things  are  ffoi 
Sir,  you  ou^ht  to  know  that 
be  getting  mto  comers,  an 
company. 
Leand.  Pshaw! 
Un. 
I'm  sure 

hardly  choose  to  venture  u 

myself;   nay,  I  would  not  dc 

Leand.  Beautiful  Leono 

depends  u^n  the  blessing  < 

do  you  desire  to  put  an  eml 

Leon.  No,  indeed,  indeed 

Leand,  But  then 

Air. 
In  vain  you  bid  your  capt 
While  you  the 


Ay.  you  may  sav  yt 
•e  what  I  say  is  toe  r 
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Ghre  me  your  sniles,  jam  wiihai  am 
To  him  who  mart  without  you  die. 

Shut  firom  the  sun's  enlivening  beam. 

Bid  flowen  retain  their  scent  and  nue : 
Its  source  dried  up,  bid  flow  the  stream, 

And  me  exirt,  depriT'd  of  you.  [Exit. 

Un.  Let  me  sit  down  a  littJe:  come  hithert 
child,  I  am  going  to  give  you  good  advice,  there- 
fore listen  to  me,  tat  i  have  more  yeazs  over  my 
head  than  you. 

Ltim.  well,  and  what  then  1 

C^.  What  then! Marry,  then  yoa  must 

mind  what  I  say  to  you as  I  said  before 

bat  I  say wnat  was  I  sajring  1 

Leon,  I'm  sure.  I  don't  know. 

Ur9.  You  see  tne  young  man  that  is  gone  out 


there;  he  has  been  telling  me  thathe  'sdjring  for 
love  of  vou;  can  you  find  in  your  heart  to  let  him 
ezpiiei 

JLeom.  I'm  sure  I  won't  do  any  thing  bad. 

Un.  Why,  that 's right;  you Jeamed that  fhxn 
me;  have  I  not  said  to  you  a  thousand tiines, ne- 
arer de  any  thing  bad  f  have  I  not  aaid  iti  an- 
swer me  that 

Ltmu  Well,  and  what  theni 

Un.  Very  well,  listen  to  me:  your  guardian  is 
eld,  and  ug^,  and  jealous,  and  yet  he  may  live 
loiu^than  abetter  man. 

£eon.  He  has  been  very  kind  to  me  for  all 
that,  Ursula,  and  I  ought  to  strive  to  please  him. 

Urt.  Tbsfe  anin ;  have  I  not  said  to  you  a 
tliowsind  times  tnat  he  was  very  kind  to  yoa,  and 
you  ought  to  striye  to  please  him  1  -  It  woukl  be 
a  hanl  thing  to  be  preaching  £nom  morning  till 
night  without  any  profit 

Leen.  Well,  U  rsula,  after  all,  I  wish  this  gen- 
tleman had  never  sot  into  the  house ;  Heaven 
■end  no  ill  comes  orit 

Ut9.  Ay,  I  say  so  too;  Heaven  send  it^  bat 
I*m  cruelly  afraid ;  for  how  shall  vre  get  nd  of 
him  1  he'll  never  be  able  to  crawl  up  the  inside 
of  the  wall,  whatever  he  did  the  out 

Lton.  OLord!  won't  he  1 

Ur».  No,  by  my  conscience,  wont  he:  and 
when  your  guardian  comes  in,  if  we  haa  fifty 
necks  a  piece,  he'd  tvnst  them  every  one,  if  he 
finds  him  here:  for  my  part,  the  best  I  expect,  is 
to  end  my  old  days  in  a  prison. 

Lton.  You  don't  say  so  1 

Un.  I  do,  indeed ;  and  it  kills  me  to  think  of 
it ;  but  every  one  has  their  evil  day,  and  this  has 
been  mine. 

Ltcn.  I  haye  promised  to  go  with  him  into  the 
garden. 

Un.  Nay,  you  may  do  any  thing  now,  for  we 
are  undone ;  though  i  think  if  you  could  per- 
suade him  to  get  up  the  chimney,  and  stay  on  the 
loof  of  the  hooM  until  to-morrow  night,  we  might 
then  steal  the  keys  from  your  guaituan ;  butPm 
afraid  yoo  wont  be  able  to  perroade  hint 

Jjton,  in  go  down  upon  my  kneea 

Un.  Find  nim  out,  while  I  step  up  stairs. 

Ijt^n.  Piay  for  ns,  dear  Ursula. 

I7rv.  I  wUI,  if  I  posnbly  can. 


Oh  me,  oh  me,  what  shall  we  dot 
The  ftalt  was  all  akmff  of  yoa: 
Ton  broofht  Um  in,  why  did  yoo  aol 
Twaf  aoTbj  Biy  dMin  J0Q  know. 


We  haye  bat  too  nmch  caon  to  fear 

My  guardian,  when  he  comes  to  hear 

We've  had  a  man  with  oi,  wiD  kiU 

Me,  you,  and  all ;  indeed,  he  wilL 

No  penitence  will  pardon  yicocure, 

He'U  kill  us  every  soul,  I'm  sure.    [JBseofU. 

The  Sta^  berotMs  dark;  enter  Don  Dieoo,  jfrop- 
iag  hts  tcay^  ttith  the  Padlock  in  hie  hiauL 

Diego.  All  dark,  all  quiet :  gone  to  bed  and 
fast  asleep,  I  warrant  them ;  h^Rrever,  I  am  not 
Sony  that  I  altered  my  first  intention  of  staying 
out  the  whole  night ;  and  meeting  Leonora's  fik- 
ther  on  tlie  road  was  at  any  rate  a  lucky  incident 
1  will  not  disturb  them ;  but,  since  I  have  let  my- 
self in  with  my  master-key,  go  softly  to  bed ;  I 
shall  be  able  to  strike  a  light,  and  then  1  think  I 
may  say  my  cares  are  over.  Good  Heavens! 
whiat  a  wonderfVd  deal  of  uneasiness  may  mortals 
avoid  by  a  little  prudence!  I  doubt  not  now^  there 
are  some  men  who  would  have  gone  out  m  mj 
situation,  and,  trusting  to  tbs  goodness  of  foitime. 
left  their  houee  and  their  honoor  in  the  can  m 
an  inexperienced  nrl.  or  the  discretion  of  a  mw- 
cenary  servant  While  he  is  abroad,  he  is  tei^ 
mented  with  fears  and  jesioosies^  and  when  he 
returns  home,  he  probaSly  finds  dieorder,  and  pfl^ 
bans  shame.  But  what  do  I  do  1  I  pot  a  pad> 
lock  on  my  door,  then  all  is  safe. 

Enter  Munoo, /rom  the  Cdtar,  icith  ajbdb  In 
one  hand,  and  a  candle  in  <Ae  other. 

Mun,  Tol,  lol,  fol,  loL 

Diego.  HoM;  dMntlhear anoiMl 

Mun.  Hola! 

Diego.  Heaven  and  earth !  what  do  I  seel 

Mun.  Where  are  you,  young  massy  and  m^ 
sy  1    Here  wine  for  supper. 

Diego.  I'm  thunderstruck  I 

Afun.  MyoMmassalittletinkwebetomeny^ 
hie — hie — What's  the  matter  with  me  1  theiocm 
turn  round. 

Diego.  Wretch,  do  you  know  me  1 
Mun.  Know  you  7        damn  yoo. 
Diego.  Horrid  creature !  what  makes  you  bars 
at  this  time  of  night  t    Is  it  with  a  design  to  sor- 

prise  the  innocents  in  their  beds,  and  murder  them 
sleeping? 

Mun.  Hush,  hush — make  no  nnisn       hin 
hie 

Diego.  The  slave  is  intoxicated. 

3ifun.  Make  no  noise,  1  say;  dere^  yoong 
gentleman  wid  young  lady ;  lie  play  on  guitar, 
and  she  like  him  better  dan  she  like  you.  FaL 
lal,  laL  ^  -• 

Diego.  Monster,  IH  make  an  example  of  yoo. 

Mun.  What  you  caU  me  names  for,  yon  o|d 
dog? 

Diego,  Does  the  yillain  dare  te  liil  his  h»*wi 
against  mel 

Mun.  Will  yoafightl 

Diego.  He's  mad. 

Mun.  Dere  's  one  in  de  hooae,  yoa  little  Unit 
'Qad,  he  do  you  business. 

Diego.  Go,  he  down  in  your  sty,  and 

Mun.  Slen!  sleep  you  eelf;  yoa  dr 
ha,  ha,  ha!  Look,  a  padkxk:  joopiila 
on  a  door  again,  will  youl -Ha,  ha.  hat 

Diego.  DidntlhearmiHicI 

Mun.  Hio— hie 

Diego.  Was  it  not  the  sound  of  agaitarl 

ilfttn.  Yee,hepkyoQthegaitariiireIy..-<3if« 
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DkigB.  Wlm  dnuSM  riioek  afieds  mel  a 
lift  eoBMi  omt  my  €jm,  and  my  kneea  knock 
IWBUier  aa  if  I  kftd  901  a  &  ofthe  dbaUng  pali^. 
lAm.  I  tefl  yoQ  a  woid  in  your  ear. 
Diego.  Eba  any  rtmiger  broke  into  my  honael 
Him.  Yei)  by— —ftao—— a  fine  yonng  gentle- 
man, he  now  in  a  nest  room  with  miwy. 
iMtgQ.  BatySLFnaoBl  iaitpoeaible') 
Him.  Gki>  yoQ  fomd  tofUy— yon  catch  them 
toggthef.. 

IK^foi.  Coofhiioiit  Diftraction!  I  shall  ran 
DMd.  [Exit 

Bd-enierVRBnuA. 

C^  O  ahame,  monetroiis !  ^oudrankenswab, 
yoo  ha^  bemi  in  the  oeQar,  with  a  plague  to  you. 
Mitti,  Letme  pntmyhandi  about  jrour  neck — 
Drw,  Oh,  I  shall  be  rain'd!  Help,  help!  rain, 
ndnt  • 

lU-etUer  Lbindbr  and  Leonora. 

Leon.  Goodneas  me,  what  *8  the  matter? 
Un,  Oh,  dear  child,  this  black  villain  has 
fin^itenedmBoiitofmy  wits;  he  has  wanted 


Mun,  Me !  corse  a  heart,  I  want  nothing  wid 
hfli^— what  she  say  I  want  £»»— 

Leon.  UTsola,  the'flentleman  says  he  has  some 
friends  waiting  tor  hun  aft  the  o&er  side  of  the 
garden  wall,ttiaft  will  throw  him  over  a  ladder 
made  of  ropes,  which  he  got  up  by. 

DuBT.;— Lbander  and  Laonora. 

Ltamd,  Then  must  I  go  1 
Leon.     YeS)  good  Sir,  yesi 
Leand.  A  parting  kiss! 
Leon.    No,  gooa  Sir,  na 
Leand.  It  must  be  so. 

By  this,  and  thiS) 

Hisre  I  could  lor  eweatmw. 

'Tie  more  than  nuntaTblias. 
JLesn.    Wen,  now  good  night; 

Pray,  ease  our  fii^: 

YouVe  Teiy  bold,^r. 

Let  loose  your  hold.  Sir; 

I  think  you  want  to  scare  me  quite. 
Leand.  OhibrtnneVispigfat! 
Leon.    Good  night,  good  night 

Hark!  the  neighboring  convent's  beU 

Tolls,  the  vesper  hour  to  tell ; 

The  dock  now  chimes ; 

A  thousand  times, 

A  thousand  times,  fkreweQ! 

Re-enter  Don  Diboo. 

Diego,  Stay,  Sir,  let  nobody  go  out  of  the  room. 

Urs.  [FaXUng down.}  Ah!  ah!  a  ghost!  a 
^lost! 

Diego.  Woman,  stand  up. 

Vn.  Iwonft,  Ivront:  murder!  donttoochme. 

Diego.  Leonora,  what  am  I  to  think  of  this  1 

Leon.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  don^  kiU  me. 

Diego.  Young  man,  who  are  you,  who  have 
thus  dandestine^,  aft  an  unseasonable  hour,  broke 
intomyhousel  Am  Itooonaderyouasar(^[>ber, 
or  howl 

Leand.  As  one  whom  love  has  made  indis- 
ereet;  of  one  whom  love  taught  industry  and  art 
to  compass  his  designs.  I  lo^  the  beautifdl  Loo> 
nora,  and  she  me ;  but,  ftirther  than  what  you 
hear  and  see,  neither  one  nor  the  other  have  been 
culpable. 

Afun.  Hear  him,  hear  him. 

l^aind.  I>cnDief(»,yQiakii0wmyftitherird), 


Don  AlphoDso  de  Luna: 

university,  and  am  vnllinj 

punishment  he,  through  y 

out  wreak  not  your  vengej 

Diego.  Thus  then  my 

once  ffustrated-:  poesesflei 

jewel,  I  was  desirous  to 

raised:  up  the  walls  of  this 

I  barreaup  my  windows  t 

double  bolts  on  my  doors ; 

the  shadow  of  man  or  m 

continually  sentinel  over 

suspicion  from  surprise :  t 

wateh  for  one  little  moment 

Leon.  Pray,  pray,  guan 

story,  and  you'll  find  I  am 

Diego.  Wo,  child,  I  on 

should  have  considered  tl 

agree  ill  together.    But,  t 

be  wise,  I  am  not  too  old  ( 

send  for  a  smith  directly,  1 

my  windows,  take  the  foci 

let  egress  and  reffiess  be  g 

Leon.  And  wfll  you  be 

Diego.  No,  child,  I  will 

will  make  you  a  better 

man,  take  her :  if  your  pan 

ahall  see  you  joined  in  the 

the  dowry  which  I  promief 

on  my  side  of  the  contract 

as  a  marriage  portion. 

Leand.  Si^iior,  this  is 

Diego.  No  thanks;  pc 

lodgments  to  you;  but  yo 

cuae,  no  passion  to  plead 

have  taught  you  better. 

dred  crowns,  but  never  let 

ilfun.  And  what  you  si 

Diego.  Bastinadoes,  mr 

infiddity.    Call  in  my  n 

Oh,  man!  man!  how  di 

how  inefiectual  your  pra 

means  you  use  are  destroc 

FiNlI 

Diego,  Gk>,  forge  me  iel 
The  rage  of  the 
Sound  with  a  n 
The  depth  of  oc 
Snap  like  a  twij 
GLuench  Etna  w 
In  theee  manoiu 
Then  hold  a  wc 

Chor,   In  these  manoeo 

Ure.  Permit  me  to  pi 
My  master  here 
That  men  shim] 
But  art,  not  fore 
Remember  wha] 
Where  the  sun 

rays 
Soon  bnng  aboi 
With  all  &eir  f 

Chor.    Soon  bring  aboo 

Mun,    And,  massa,  be 
Ifneger  man  a' 
Me  have  a  fiiUe 
Which  wid  dk 
An  owl  once  to 
Wid  someyoai; 
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But  when  his  worship  came  to  woo, 
He  could  get  none  but  de  cuckoo. 

Chor.    But  when  his  worship,  &c. 

Leon.    Ye  youth  select,  who  wish  to  taste 

The  joys  of  wedlock  porp  and  chaste, 
Ne  er  let  the  mistrnw  and  the  friend 
In  abject  slave,  and  tyrant,  end. 
While  each  with  ten^r  passioa  bums, 
AbcpikI  the  thmno  of  rule  by  turns ; 
And  ^ilace  (ts  love,  to  virtue,  just) 
S«H»inty  in  mutual  trust. 

Chor.    And  place,  && 

Ltand.  To  sum  up  all  \pu.pow  have  heard, 
Young  men  anu  old  peruse  the  hoid 
A  female  trusted  to  your  cars, 
His  rule  is  ]>ithy,  sliort,  and  dear; 
Be  to  her  faults  a  little  blind ; 
Be  to  her  virtiK^  very  kind ; 
Let  all  her  ways  be  unconfin'd ; 
And  dap  your  padlock  on  her  mind. 

Chor,    Be  to  her  faults,  dec.  [Exeunt. 


Airs  are  umaUy  omiUed  in  the 
repre»enUUion, 

Air.-^Leandeii. 

Hither,  Venus,  with  your  Aives, 
Hither,  all  je  little  loves ; 
Round  me  mA  your  wings  display, 
And  bear  a  wnr  on  his  way. 
Oh,  could  I  bot,  like  Jove  of  old, 
Tfwisfbnn  myself  to  showery  gold ; 
Or  in  a  swan  my  passion  shrood, 
Or  wrap  it  in  an  orient  ck>nd ; 


What  locks,  what  bars,  shookl  then  im- 
pede, 
Or  keep  me  from  my  duurming  maid ! 

Aim. — Ursula. 

When  a  woman's  front  is  wrinkled, 

And  her  hairs  are  sprinkled 

With  gray, 

Lack-a-dav ! 

How  her  fovcrs  fall  away ! 

Like  fashions  past 

Aside  she  's  cast, 

No  one  respect  will  pay : 

Remember, 

LassQSw  rpmembcr 

And  wnile  the  sun  shines  make  hay. 

You  must  not  expert,  in  December, 

The  6owerB  jtou  gathered  in  May. 

Air. — DiKGo. 

Oh,  wherefore  this  terrible  flurry  1 
My  suirits  are  all  v^  hurry  I 

And  above  anooelow, 

From  my  top  to  my  toe, 
Are  running  about,  hurry  ucarrj. 

My  heart  in  my  bosom  a  bamptng, 

Goes  thumpmg. 

And  jumping, 

Andthumping^; 
Js*t  a  spectre  1  see  ? 
'Hence,  vanish. — Ah  me ! 

My  senses  deceive  me ; 

Soon  reason  will  leave  me ; 
What  a  wretoh  am  I  dcstia'd  to  bs ! 
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A  TRAOSOT, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  DR.  YOUNG. 


REMARKa 

Itea  tragedy  ii  the  draimitie  mMter-piece  of  its  valuable  author,  but  at  first  was  not  so  sui 
and  his  otfiier  plajrt.  Though  similar,  in  some  degree,  to  the  story  of  Bhakspeare's  Othello,  the  i 
meat  in  Zanga  are  of  a  more  noMe  and  consistent  nature,  and  the  credulous  object  of  his  dead) 
coaable  and  more  pitied  in  yielding  to  its  subtlety. 

There  is  great  acope  for  talent  in  the  character  of  Zanga ;  but  the  whining  nonsense  of  Alons 
tiie  in  any  hands. 

We  have  inserted  at  the  foot  of  the  page,*  a  narrative  of  an  event  said  to  have  really  happei 
]rears  before  this  piece  was  written;  it  is  so  nearly  followed  by  Dr.  Youag,  in  his  admirable  SU 
no  doubt  of  having  Ibumed  its  gnoond-work. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


OoyENT  OARDICN,  1814. 

Don  ALOifSOy Mr.  Convxiy. 

DonCaelos, Mr.  Hamerton. 

Don  Alvaeks, Mr.  Murray. 

DonManuxl, Mr.  CretnoelL 

Zanoa, Mr.  Young. 


COVENT  G 

Officers, Metn-s. 

Leonora, Mrs.  Eg 

Isabella, Miss  Lo 

Scene. — Spain 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L — BaUUmenUy  with  a  aea  pratpeet. 

Enter  Zanoa. 

Zan.  Whether  first  nattire,  or  long  want  of 
peace, 


Has  wrought  my  mind  to  this,  ] 
But  horrors  now  are  not  displea 

I  like  this  rocking  of  the  battlen 
Rage  on,  ye  winds;  burst,  cloi 
roar! 


*  Mr.  Hughes,  in  his  criticism  on  Othello,  introduces  the  following  narrative,  to  which  allr 
remarks.—"  The  short  story  I  am  going  to  tell  is  a  just  warning  to  th(»8e  of  jealous  hoi 
them,  and  begin  to  possess  their  souls  as  they  ought :  for  no  man  of  spirit  knows  how  terrible 
be  eomes  to  be  proveked. 

**  Don  Alonxo,  a  Spanish  nobleman,  bad  a  beautifol  and  virtuous  wife,  with  whom  he  had 
great  tranquillity.  The  gentleman,  however,  was  not  free  flrom  the  faults  usually  imputed  t( 
proud,  suspicious,  and  impetuous.  He  kept  a  Moor  in  his  house,  whom,  on  a  complaint  fr 
ptinislied  for  a  small  olSbnee  with  the  utmost  severity.  The  i»lave  vowed  reven^,  and  comn: 
tion  to  one  of  the  lady's  women  with  whom  he  had  lived  i^i  a  criniinal  way.  Thiit  creature 
tress,  for  she  feared  she  was  observed  by  her ;  she  therefore  undertook  to  make  Don  Alonzo  jea 
that  the  gardener  was  often  admitted  to  his  lady  in  private,  and  proniining  to  make  him  a 
At  a  proper  time,  agreed  on  between  her  and  the  Morinco,  sho  fient  a  mes.sa2e  to  the  frar^ 
havina  some  hasty  orders  to  give  him,  would  have  him  come  that  moment  to  her  in  her  cha 
tioM  we  had  plaoed  Alonso  privately  in  an  outer  room,  that  he  niiffht  oboervo  who  passed  th 
long  before  he  saw  the  gardener  appear.  Alonso  had  not  patience,  but  fullowina  him  into  tl 
Um  aton^  blow  with  a  dagger  to  the  heart;  then  dragging  his  lady  by  the  hair,  without  i 
instantly  killed  her. 

**  Here  he  paused,  looking  on  the  dead  bodies  with  all  the  agitations  of  a  demon  of  reveni 
who  bad  occasioned  these  terrors,  distracted  with  remorse,  threw  herself  at  his  feet,  and  in  a  ' 
without  sense  of  the  consequence,  repeated  all  her  guilt.    Alonzo  was  overwhelmed  with  thi 
one  instant,  and  uttered  the  broken  voices  and  motions  of  each  of  them  for  a  moment ;  till 
himself  enoiigfa  to  aid  hii  atony  of  love,  anger,  disdain,  revenge,  and  remorse,  by  murderini 

•  Mil  KiinAttl^M 
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You  bear  a  jiut  itaemblaiioo  of  my  fortune, 
And  suit  tiie  gloomy  habit  of  my  soul. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Who's  thero?    My  love! 

I9a.  Why  have  you  left  my  bed? 
Your  absence  more  afTrights  mo  than  the  storm. 

iSan.  The  dead  alone  in  such  a  night  can  rest, 
And  I  indulge  my  meditation  here. 
Woman,  away.     I  choose  to  be  alone. 

Jsa.  I  know  you  do,  and  thczcforc  will  not  leave 
you: 
Excuse  me,  Zanga,  therefbie  dare  not  leave  you. 
Is  this  is  a  night  for  walks  of  contemplation  1 
Somethiiur  unusual  hangs  uimn  your  hout, 
And  I  win  know  it :  by  our  loves,  I  will. 
Ask  I  too  much  to  share  in  your  distress? 

Zan.  In  fears  1  thou  iuol  I  then  hmi  me,  and 
lie  plunged 
In  helps  abyss,  if  ever  it  escape  thee. 
To  strike  tnee  with  astonishment  at  once — 
I  hate  Alonzo.     Fintt  recover  that, 
And  then  thou  shalt  hear  further. 

Aa,  Hate  Alonzo ! 
I  own,  I  thought  Alonzo  most  your  friend, 
And  that  he  kwt  the  master  in  that  name. 

Zan.  Hear  then.    'Tis  twice  three  years  uncc 
that  great  man 
TGreat  let  me  call  him,  for  he  conquer'd  mc) 
Made  me  the  captive  of  his  arm  in  fight. 
He  slew  my  &tbcr,  and  threw  chains  o'er  me, 
While  I  with  pious  rage  pursued  revenge. 
I  then  was  voung ;  he  plac'd  me  near  his  perwrn, 
And  thought  me  not  dishonour'd  by  his  service. 


!•  or  sometmng,  or  tor  notnimr,  in  nis  pnue 
He  struck  me.    (While  I  tell  it,  do  1  live?) 
He  smote  me  on  the  cheek — 1  did  not  stab  him, 
For  that  were  poor  revenge — E*er  since,  kb  UA\y 
Has  strove  to  bury  it  l)oneath  a  lM*ap 
Of  kindnesses,  ami  thinks  it  is  forgot. 
Insolent  thought !  and  like  a  second  blow  1 
Affronts  arc  innoeent,  where  men  are  worthless  ; 
And  such  alone  can  witely  drop  revenge. 

ba.  But  with  more  temper,  Zanga,  tell  your 
story; 
To  see  your  strong  emotions  startles  me. 

Zan.  Yes,  woman,  with  tlie  temper  that  befits  it 
Has  the  dark  adder  venom  1  So  have  1 
Wben  tfod  upon.    Proud  Spaniard,  thou  shah 

feel  me! 
Par  from  that  day,  the  day  of  my  dishonour, 
Fran  that  day  have  I  cursed  the  rising  sun. 
Which  never  lail'd  to  tell  me  of  my  shame. 
From  that  day  have  1  Uess'd  the  eomiuj^  night, 
Which  promiH'd  to  conceal  it ;  but  in  vam; 
The  Mow  returned  for  ever  in  my  dream. 
Yet  on  I  toil'd,  and  groan'd  for  an  occasion 
Of  ample  vengeance;  none  has  yet  arrived. 
Howe'er,  at  pment.  I  conceive  warm  hopes 
Of  what  may  wound  him  sore  in  his  amliition, 
Life  of  his  hfe,  and  dearer  than  his  soul. 
By  nightly  march  he  puruos'd  to  sarpriso 
Ijie  Moorish  camp ;  but  1  have  taken  raie 
Thoy  shall  be  ready  to  receive  his  favour. 
Fulling  in  this,  a  cuitf  of  utmost  moment. 
Would  darkea  all  the  mni|UMts  he  has  won. 

Iia.  Just  as  1  entered,  an  exiireas  arrived. 

Zan.  To  whom? 

/mi.  His  friend,  Don  Carios. 

Zan.  80  pnipilioai, 


O,  Mahomet!  on  this  important  hour, 
A  nd  give  at  length  my  fiimish'd  sou]  revenge ! 
What  is  n^vrng(>,  but  courage  to  call  in 
Our  honour's  debts,  and  wittlom  to  convert 
Others'  self-love  into  our  own  protection  1 
But  self,  the  morning  dawn  breaks  in  upon  as; 
1*11  seek  Don  Carlos,  and  inquire  my  &te. 

[Eafetmi, 

SCEXE  IL—Tht  PaitKe. 
Enter  Dos  Manuel  and  Don  Carlos.  ' 

Man.   My  bnl  Don  Carlos,  what  brings  yoar 
exprcMl 

Car.  Alimzo's  glory,  and  the  Moor's  defeat. 
The  field  is  strew  ij  with  twice  ten  thousand  slain, 
Though  he  susjiects  his  measures  were  betray'd. 
He'll  BiNin  arrive.    Oh.  how  1  k>ng  t'  embrace 
The  first  of  heroes,  and  the  best  of  friends! 
I  lov'd  fiiir  Leonora  long  before 
The  cluince  of  battle  gave  me  to  the  Moon, 
From  whom  so  lute  Alonzo  set  me  free ; 
And  while  1  ffroan'd  in  bondaffi>,  1  deputed 
This  great  Alonzo,  whom  her  father  bonoun, 
To  1)0  my  gentle  advocate  in  k>ve,  , 

To  Htir  iier  lM*art,  and  fan  its  fires  for  me. 

.1/(1  re.  And  what  success?   . 

Car.  Alas,  the  cruel  maid — 
Indeed  hot  father,  who,  though  high  in  eouit, 
An(f  powerful  with  the  kingrnss  wealth  at  beaii 
To  heal  his  devastations  from  the  Moofi. 
Knowing  I'm  richly  freighted  fVom  tlie  oast, 
My  fleet  now  sailing  in  the  sight  of  Spaiii. 
(Iioaven  guard  it  wife  through  such  a  orcedlul 

storm!) 
Caresses  me,  and  urges  her  to  wed. 

yfan.  Her  aged  father,  see, 
Le.ids  her  this  way. 

Car.  Slie  looks  like  radiant  troth, 
Brought  forward  by  the  hand  of  hoary  tim^^ 
You  to  the  imrt  with  speeil ;  'tis  possible 
Some  wsriel  is  arriv'd.     Heaven  grant  U  bring 
Tidings  which  Carlos  may  receive  with  joy  I 

[Exit  DonManuei*. 
Enter  Don*  Alvarez  and  Leonora. 

Air.  l\m  Carlos,  I  am  laUturingin  your  favom 
With  nil  a  parent's  soft  authority, 
And  earnest  counsel. 

Car.  Angels  second  you ! 
For  nil  my  bliss  or  mis'ry  hangs  on  it. 

Air.  Daughter,  the  hap]Hness  of  life  dcponda 
On  our  discit^tiim,  and  a  iwuilent  choice. 
Look  into  those  tliey  cgll  unfortunate, 
And,  closer  viewM,  you'll  find  they  are  unwise: 
Some  flaw  in  their  own  conduct  lies  beneath. 
Don  CarkiH  m  of  ancient,  nol4e  Mood, 
And  then  his  wealth  might  mend  a  prince's  far* 

tune. 
For  him  the  sun  is  lub'rin^  in  the  mines, 
A  faithful  slave,  and  turning  earth  to  fokl : 
His  keels  are  freighted  with  that  sacred  power, 
By  which  e'en  kings  and  emperors  are  nuule. 
sir,  you  have  my  good  wishes,  anil  I  ho|ie 
My  (laughter  is  not  indimwa'd  to  hear  you. 

Car.  Oh,  Leonora  I  why  art  thou  in  tcusi 
Because  1  am  li*ss  wreUrhra  than  I  was  1 
Before  vour  father  gave  mo  k'ave  to  woo  yoa, 
1  lush'J  was  vour  liosoin,  and  your  rjre  aeirne. 

ijeon.  Think  you  my  fatliertoo  indulgent  to  an. 
That  he  claims  im>  dominion  o'er  iny  lean  1 
A  daughter  sure  may  be  fight  dutiful. 
Whose  tears  sJone  an  iinoe  fron  a  ratnint 
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Cbr.  Had  IfaMvrn  thb  beftmilt  htd  been  wdl : 
I  iMia  iAbrfhcn  tofidted  joor  fttiwr 
To  add  to'ittj  diilnes; 

Havelncf  bAffitish'dpnitniteattlqrfertI    . 
Have  I  not  Itv'a  whole  dayi  upon  thy  nght  1 
Ua!l«  I  not  aeen  thee  where  toon  hast  not  beoni 
And,  iqftd  with  the  idea,  daap'd  the  wind, 
Ana  doled  apon  nothing? 

I<eofk  Contaianotj 
Good  Cailqi^  bf  ieeoantiu[  of  my  ianlta, 
And  telling  now  nngratemi  I  have  been. 
Aln,  my  lokd,  ff  tatting  Would  (Kevail, 
I  ooud  ooggeet  much  better  aignmenta 
Than  tboop  ngaida  yon  throw  away  on  me; 
Ybitr  wdoQT,  lionour,  wiadom,  pndrd  by  aH 
Bot  bid  phyrfdana  talk  our  veina  to  temper, 
And  wiu  an  aignment  new-aet  a  polae: 
Then  think,  my  kxd,  of  veaaoning  into  love. 

Cbr.  Mmt  1  denatr  theni  do  not  ahake  me 
"^oa: 
Mr  tamper-beaten  heart  ia  oold  to  death. 
Ah,  tnm.  and  let  me  warm  me  in  thy  beauties. 
Heav«na!  what  a  proof  I  gave,  bat  two  nights 

past, 
Of  matcfdesiilovel  To  ffing me  at  thy  feet, 
I  sGghted  friendship,  and  I  flew  from  fiune; 
Noriieard  tho  snmmona  of  the  next  day'a  battle : 
aot  dUttaw  headkibg  to  thy  anna,  1  left 
m  ynS'd  4gU7l  left  AkNno  too, 
To  a^uid  the  war,  and  qoell  a  wovkl  akme. 

[Trvmpeis, 

Leon,  The  victor  eomei.    My  k)cd,  I  most 
withdraw.  [BxU. 

JEater  DUm  ALOKxa 

Car.  Akmao! 

Ahn.  Caiioat — ^I  am  whole  again; 
Clasp'd  in  thy  anna,  itmakea  niy  lieaft  entire. 

Oar.  Whom  dan  I  thai  emhmeel  Thecon- 
oMf  of  Aine. 

Mdm.  Yea,  modi:  mote— Don  Cailoil' friend. 
The  oottftoM  of  tbe  Worid  woohl  coat  me  dear, 
Shoold  it  beget  one  thought  of  distance  in  thee. 
I  rise  in  virtnea  to  come  nearer  to  thee. 
I  conquaf  vrilli  Don  Garioa  in  mine  eve. 
And  mua  I  claim  my  vkloiy^  reward. 

[SmbmeCB  him. 

Car,  A  victory  indeed  tyoor^Kke  arm 
Has  made  one  notthe  giava  of  Afrfca; 
Sadi  nmnban  mI;  ana  4ia  aornvors  (fed 
As  frighted  naasaqgem  from  off  the  strand. 
Wiien  the  iani|ieinioDi  tiea  cornea  roaimg  on 


Akn,  *TWaaC«ilDB  eanquarVl,  twaa  hia  end 
5^minf 

laflam'd  matb  a  fage  trnknown  before, 
And  threw  my  femer  aetiooa  Or  behnid. 

CSar.  I  bvo  fidr  Leonora.    Howlkivoher! 
Tat  stift  I  ind  (I  know  not  how  it  is) 
Anddbipr  heart,  another  aoid,  ftr  thee. 

Jtaisr  Zamoa. 

ZatL  Iiaaoil,B^loid,ictamlng  from  the  port, 
On  tanlnaas  both  or  naxnent  and  (tf  haste, 
Humb^  bqt>  iM^  towak  in  private  vrith  yon. 

Gar.  In  prtvotol^fial-^AkMno,  IH  retam; 
No  borfneat  eaa  dalain  me  loqg  from  thee. 

YjKrtl. 
JBm*  My  lotd  Awnao,  I  obeynd  your  orders, 
ilibii.  Wfll  the  Mr  LaoMra  pass  thia  way  t 
Zati.  She  wiH,  tey  tad,  and  aoott. 
Aim,  OaaaneirmB^Zanga; 


For  I  dare  open  all  my  heart  to 
Never  was  soch  a  day  of  triami 
There 's  not  a  woanded  captive 
That  slowly  follow'd  my  proud  i 
With  half  a  life,  and  b^gaiyj  a 
But  is  a  god  to  me:  I  am  most  i 
In  his  captivity,  thou  know'et,  1 
My  frknd  (aiid  never  was  a  fitu 
Depated  me  his' advocate  in  lov< 
To  talk  to  Leonora's  heart,  and 
A  tender  party  in  her  thooghts 
What  dkl  I  do  1—1  lov'd  myself 
One  thing  there  is  might  kscien 
(If  such  offence  admits  of  beinff 
I  thought  him  dead ;  for  (by  wha 
His  letters  never  rearh'u  me. 

Zan.  Thanks  to  Zanga, 
Who  thence  contriv'd  that  evi 
pen'd. 

Alon.  Yes,  curs'd  of  Heaven 
and  now, 
In  a  late  action,  rescu'd  from  thi 
1  have  brought  home  my  rival  ii 

Zan.  We  hear,  my  lord,  that 
Your  inteiposing  arm  prcserv*d 

Alon.  It  did — ^with  more  thai 
mind: 
For,  oh,  this  day  is  mcntion'd  ft 
But  see,  she  comes;  1*11  t|ke  m} 

Zan.  Hadrt  thou  a  thousan 
would  please  me. 
Unhappy  fbte!  my  country  ovor 
Mr  six  years*  hope  of  vengeano 
Would  nature  were-^I  wm  not 
But  others'  groana  diall  teO  the 

JSfnIer  Leonor< 

Aien.  Whennatftre  andswl 
this, 
Sinnera  shall  take  thek  hnt  lea 
And  bid  his  light  adieu.' 

Leon.  The  mighty  conqoen 
Dismay'd !  I  thought  yon  gtm 
rows. 

Alon.  Oh,  cruel  insult!  an 
sport, 
Which  nothing  but  a  Iota  for ; 
Afric  I  quell'd,  iA  hope  bf  tliai 
Yonr  leave  to  sigh  unscom'd ;  1 
*Twas  but  a  world — and  you  i 

Ijeon.  That  passion  which  ^ 
guUt, 
A  treason  to  your  friend.  You 
To  plead  yonr  crimes  as  moti^ 

Alon.  You,  Madami  oogi 
crimes  you  bhune ! 
'Tis  they  permit  yon  to  be  Un 
Without  the  censure  both  of  • 
I  fondly  thought  a  laat  kiok  m 
Farewett  for  evw.--This  save 
Has,  to  ony  eomfort,  made  it  i 

jLeon.  FaaBweU  tor  everl 
Heaven  I 
Akmxo,  stay ;  yon  must  not  t] 
But  hear  your  gnilt.at  large. 

Aion.  Oh,  Leonora ! 
What  could  I  dol— In  duty  1 
I  saw  you ;  and  to  see  is  to  ad 
For  Carios  did  I  plead,  and  n 
Witness  the  thousand  agonic 
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You  know  1  did;  I  ■ouffht  but  year  eaUem; 
If  that  is  ffoilt,  an  angrl  hud  been  guilty. 
Leon.  If  firoin  your  guilt  nom;  euSer'u  but  your- 
■elf, 
It  might  be  to— Farewell.  [Going. 

Alon.  Who  miflWs  with  me'? 
Leon,  Enjuy  your  ignorance,  and  let  me  go. 
Alon.  What  mean  tbPHC  teaiv  1 
Leon.  I  weep  by  chance ;  nor  have  my  tears  a 
meaning. 
But,  oh,  when  lint  I  saw  Alonzo's  team, 
I  knew  their  meaning  well ! 

[AiA)K%ofuUii  onhiM  kiues,  a  nd  taket  Jier  hand. 
Alon.  Heavens !  what  in  this  1  that  excellence 
^  which 
Desire  was  planted  in  the  heart  of  man ; 
Virtue  s  suiireme  rewanl  on  this  side  hotven ; 
The  cordial  of  niv  soul— ^nd  this  destroyu  me — 
Indeed,  I  Hatter'd  mo  that  thou  didst  bate. 

Leon.  Alonzo,  pardon  me  the  injury 
Of  kiving  you.    I  iitruggli>d  with  my  passion, 
And  strutrjrled  long :  let  that  Ite  some  excuse. 
Alon.  Unkind !  you  know  I  thimk  your  love  a 
blessing 
Beyond  all  huoian  blessings !  'tis  the  price 
Of  sighs  and  groans,  and  a  whole  year  of  dying. 
But,  oh,  the  curse  of  curses ! — Oh,  my  friend ! — 
ijton.  Alasl 

AUm.  What  says  my  lovol  speak,  Leonora  1 
Leon.  Was  it  for  you,  my  lonl,  to  be  so  quick 
In  finding  out  objections  to  our  love  1 
Think  you  so  strong,  my  love,  or  weak  my  virtue, 
It  was  unsafe  to  leave  taat  part  to  me  1 
Alon.   I«  not  the  day  then  fix'd  for  your  es- 
pousals? [way; 
Leon.  Indeed,  mv  fiUher  onoe  had  thought  tiiat 
But  marking  bow  the  marriage  pain'd  my  heart, 
Long  he  stood  doubtful;  but  at  last  rpsulv'd 
Your  counsel,  which  determines  him  in  all, 
Shoukl  finish  the  debate. 

Alon.  Oh,  aguny! 
Must  I  not  only  lose  her,  but  be  made 
Myself  the  instrocnent  1  not  only  die, 
But  plunge  the  dagger  in  my  heart  myself? 
This  is  refining  on  calamity. 
Leon.  What,  do  you  tremble  lest  you  should 
be  mine? 
For  what  else  can  you  tremble  ?  not  for  that 
My  fiither  places  in  your  power  to  alter. 
AUm.  What 's  in  my  power?  oh,  yes,  to  stab 

my  friend ! 
Leon.  To  stab  your  friend  were  barbarous  in- 
deed! 
Spare  him  —and  murder  me. 

Alon.  First  perish  all ! 
No,  Leonora,  I  am  thine  for  ever. 

[Embraces  her. 
Leon.  Hold,  Aloozo, 
And  hear  a  inaid  whom  doubly  thou  hast  con- 
quered. I- 
I  love  thy  virtues  as  I  love  thy  person, 
And  I  adore  thee  for  the  iiains  it  gave  me ; 
But  as  1  felt  the  pains,  I'll  reap  the  fruit; 
rU  shine  out  in  my  turn,  and  show  the  world 
Thy  great  example  was  not  kwt  upon  mc. 
Nay,  never  shrink ;  take  back  the  bright  example 
You  lately  lent ;  oh,  take  it  while  you  may, 
While  1  can  give  it  you,  and  he  immortal ! 

[ExU. 
Alon.  She's  gone,  and  I  shall  see  that  bee  no 
more; 
But  pine  in  abaence,  and  till  death  adore. 


When  with  coldMew  my  fcrntji^g  bcow  m  hoa^ 
And  my  eyes  dnrkon,  from  myut'ring  tot^iH 
Ilcr  name  will  tremble  in  a  feeble  moaii, 
And  love  with  fate  divide  my  dying  gnian. 

[ExU, 

ACT  II. 
SCEyE  I.—The  tame. 

Enter  Dox  Manuel  and  Zanqa. 

Zan.  If  this  be  true,  1  cannot  blame ^our  pain 
For  wrttchcd  Carlos;  'tis  but  humane  m  you. 
But  when  arriv'd  your  dreadful  news? 

Man.  Thi»  hour. 

Zan.  What,  not  a  vessel  sav'd? 

Afan.  All,  all,  the  storm 
Devoured ;  and  now  o'er  hie  late  envied  fortune 
The  dolphins  bound,  and  wat'ry  mountains  roar. 
Triumphant  in  his  ruin. 

Zan.  Is  Alvarez 
Detcrmin'd  to  deny  his  daughter  to  himi 
That  treasure  was  on  shore ;  must  that  too  jdn 
The  common  wreck  ? 

Man.  Alvarez  pleads,  indeed^ 
Th.it  Leonora's  heart  is  diundm'd, 
And  pleads  that  only ;  so  it  was  th»  morning, 
When  he  concurr'd :  the  tempest  broke  the  match ; 
And  sunk  his  favour,  when  it  sunk  the  gold. 
The  love  of  gold  is  douAe  in  his  heart ; 
The  vice  of  age,  and  of  Alvarez  toa 

Zan.  How  does  Don  Carlos  boar  iti 

Man.  Like  a  man 
Whose  heart  feels  most  a  human  heart  can  feel, 
And  reasons  best  a  human  head  can  reason. 

Zan.  But  is  ho  then  in  absolute  dnpair? 

Man.  Never  to  see  his  Leonora  more. 
And,  quite  to  quench  all  future  hope,  AJvarei 
Ur^cs  Alonzo  to  espouse  his  daughter 
This  very  day ;  for  be  has  leam'd  their  loves. 

Zan.  Ha !  was  not  that  receiv'd  with  ecstai^ 
By  Don  Alonzo  1 

Man.  Yes,  at  first;  but  soon 
A  damp  came  o'er  him,  it  would  kill  his  fHend. 

Zan.  Not  if  his  friend  consented;  and  ainfie 
now 
He  ran*t  himself  espouse  her — 

Man.  Yet,  to  ask  it 
Has  something  shocking  to  a  generous  mind ; 
At  least,  Alonzo's  spirit  startles  at  it. 
Wide  is  the  distance  between  our  despair, 
And  givint;  up  a  mistress  to  another. 
But  I  must  leave  you.    Carlos  wants  rapport 
In  his  Heverc  afHiction.  [Exit. 

Zan.  Ha,  it  dawns! — 
It  list^  to  me,  like  a  new-found  world 
To  marinen  long  time  distress'd  at  sea, 
Sore  from  a  storm,  and  all  their  vianda  spent  j 
Or  like  the  sun  just  rising  out  of  chaos. 
Some  dregs  of  ancient  night  not  quite  purff*d  off 
But  shaU  I  finish  it?— Hoa,  Isabella! 

Enter  Ijiahflla. 

I  thought  of  dying;  bettor  things  coinc  for^^i 
Vonireance  is  still  alive!  from  her  dark  covert. 


With  all  hir  Knokes  creel  u|ion  her  . 

She  Malks  in  mow.  and  ^J^T^^f^ 
When,  Isabella,  arriv'd  Don  Cario-  hml 

IM.  Two  »"»;>»*«.fS*^e.ry  night 

Zin.  That  J^- *i'^J'r7  ^^^  lUf 

Before  the  »>etl»^r"of  S  ci^odik,  ™* » 

It  has  the  essence  of 


THB  REVENOK 


Thaai^  yet  Ini  in  the  ■kwll'-ra  gi^  kt  bizth— 
Wtet  tioM  did  he  ntomt 

Mm,  Atmidiiight. 

Zan,  So— 
Sky,  did  he  see  that  night  hie  Leononi 

ha,  No^  my  good  kffd. 

Zan.  No  matter— leU  ma  WDOMUD, 
La  not  Alonao  nther  fanw  than  cautioM, 
Honeat  than  eobtle,  above  Amod  himMlf. 
Slow,  thenfoce,  to  lOBpeei  it  in  tBotherl 

Ita.   Yon  beat  can  ja48B;  bat  00  the  world 
Ihinkeofhim. 

Zan.  Why,  that  waeWeD-goufttdi  my  tablet* 
UtSsr.  [Sxit  Ibabella. 


Two  nigfafti  ago  my  iather'a  aacrad  ahade 
Thrke  atalkTanmnd  mj  bed,  and  amil*d 


npon 


Ob  amlTd,  a  Joj  than  little  nnderrtood — 
[t  nuMt  be  ao— and  if  ao,  it  ia  vengeance 
ViTofth  waking  of  the  dead  fiv. 

■Jge-enlwr  laiMLLi,  mUh  the  tabUU  ;  Zamga 
iDfUtt  lAen  reodb  oa  to  himte^. 


rhwii 

rhe  fttfaar 'a  fiz'd— Don  Cailoa  cannot  wed— 

fUonaa  ^nay— bat  that  wiD  hut  hia  friend— 

ffflC  enhe  aik  hia  leave— or,  if  he  did, 

inn^iit  not  gain  it-^It  ia  hard  to  pve 

>Dir  oim  eooaent  to  Oh^  though  we  muat  bear 

Wme  It  not  then  a  maiter-pieoe  worth  all 

riiB  wiadom  I  can  boaiL  firat  to  pemoade 

Mono  to  requeat  itof  lus  friend. 

alilkiend  to  grant— then  from  that  very  gruit, 

rhe  iteoogeit  proof  of  friendahip  man  can  give 

And  other  motivea,)  to  vroik  out  a  canae 

!>f  jealoaiy.  to  rack  Alonao*!  peacet 

I  have  tam'd  o'er  the  catak>gae  of  human  woes, 

9f  hkh  ating  the  heart  of  man,  and  find  none 

effoaL 
[t  la  ihe  hydra  of  cakndtiea, 
rhe  aevenfold  death:  the  jeakiae  are  the  damn'd. 
[)h,  iealooay,  each  other  paaa&on'a  calm 
ro  uee,  thoo  conflagratkm  of  the  aoul ! 
rhoQ  kug  <^tormenta,  thou  grand  counterpoiae 
F*or  aU  the  tranaporta  beauty  can  inapire ! 

/«a.  Abmxo  cornea  this  way. 

Zaiu  Mdit  opportunely. — 
VTithdwir.  [JSrtt  Ibabblla. 

Enter  Don  Alokio. 

Bkly  lord,  I  dve  yon  joy. 

Ahn.  Ofwhat,  sood  Zangal 

Zan,  la  not  the  lovely  Leonora  yoani 

Ahm.  What  will  become  rf  Cam  t 

Zan.  He *a  your  friend; 
A.nd  ance  he  can't  eaponae  the  ftir  himaetf, 
Win  take  aome  comfort  from  Akmio'a  fortune. 

A2oR.  Ahi^  thoo  little  know'at  the  force  of  k>v0 ! 
Love  reigna  a  aultan  with  unrival'd  away : 
Puta  aU  rehtioaa,  friendihiD's  aelf  to  death, 
[f  once  he  'a  jealoua  of  it    1  love  Carloe; 
Yet  well  I  know  what  pansa  I  felt  this  morning 
^t  hia  intended  nuptialiL    For  myadf 
[  then  fUtpaina,  wnicfa  now  for  bun  I  feel. 

Zan.  You  wul  not  vred  her  then  1 

Ahn,  Not  bMtantiy. 
[nault  hia  broken  heut  the  very  moment ! 

Zan,  I  nndenrtand  you:  but  you'D  wed  here- 
after, 
Wben*yoar  fnend'a  gone,  and  iiia  first  pain  aa- 
auag'd. 


Alon.  AmltoUameinthat? 

Zan,  My  hand,  I  love 
Your  veiy  erron :  they  are  bem  in 
Your  firiendahip  (and  what  nobler 
The  heart  1)  does  lead  you  Uindfol 
Consider,  wherefore  did  Alvaret  b 
Don  Carloa'  match,  and  wherefoce 
'Twaa  the  same  cauae,  the  love  o 

morrow 
Ma^r  aee  Alonzo  in  Don  Carlos'  H 
A  higher  bidder  is  a  better  friend, 
And  there  are  princes  sigh  for  Le 
When  your  friend 's  gone,  you'll  ^ 

the  cause 
Which  gives  you  Leonora  now,  v 
Carioe  baa  lost  her ;  should  you  lo 
Why,  then  you  heap  new  tormenti 
By  that  reapect  which  laboured  to 
'Tis  well,  he  is  disturb'd ;  it  make 

ilZen.  Think'st  thou,  my  Zang 
Don  Carlos, 
Hia  goodness  would  consent  tha 
hcrl 

Zan,  I  know  it  would. 

AUm.  But  then  the  cruelty 
To  ask  it,  and  for  me  to  ask  it  of 

Zian,    Mcthinks,   you  are  sei 
friend, 
Who  was  it  gave  him  liberty  and 

AUm.  That  is  the  veiy  reason  ^ 
Were  I  a  atrai^er  I  could  frcelv  i 
In  me  it  80  reeemUes  a  demand, 
Exacting  of  a  debt,  it  shocks  my  i 

Zdn.  My  lord,  you  know  the  s 
Is  Leonora  worth  one  pang  or  no 
It  hurta  not  me,  my  lord,  ^t  as  1 
Warmly  as  you  1  wish  Don  Carh 
But  1  am  likewise  Don  Alonzo's  : 
There  all  the  difi''rcnoe  liea  betwi 
In  me,  my  lord,  you  hear  another 
And,  vive  me  leave  to  add,  a  betti 
Clear'd  from  thoee  errors,  which,  t 

virtue, 
Are  auch  as  may  hereafrer  give  y 
Don  Lopei  of  Castile*  would  not « 

Alon.  Perish  the  name!  Wfa 
feir 
To  age  and  uglinesSj  becanae  set 
ini  to  Don  Carlos,  if  my  lirart  wj 
I  have  not  seen  liim  since  his  eor 
But  ahnnn'd  it,  ns  too  terrible  to  1 
How  shall  1  bear  it  now?  I'm  sti 

Zan.  Halfof  mvwork  is  doiM 
Don  Carlos,  ere  Afonzo  spoak  wi 
JBk  trirefi  a  message  to  a  Scrra: 
Proud,  hated  Spam,  oft  drenc! 

blood! 
Doet  thou  not  feel  a  deadly  foe  w 
Shako  not  the  towers  where'er  I 
Conscious  of  ruin,  and  their  grea 
Shake  to  the  centre,  if  Alonzo 's 
Look  down,  oh,  holy  prophet !  se 
This  Christian  do^,  tnis  mfidcl,  1 
To  smite  thy  votaries,  and  spurn 
And  yet  hopes  pleasure  from  twc 
Which  look  as  they  were  lighted 
Shall  he  enjoy  thy  paradise  belov 
Blast  the  bolcl  thought,  and  cur 

charms ! 
But  see,  the  melancholy  lover  001 


I] 


THE  REVENGE. 


Enter  Don  Carlos. 

Car,  Hope,  thoa  hut  toU  me  Iim  firom  day  to 
day, 
For  mora  than  twenty  yean;  vile  piomiaer  I 
None  hen  are  happy,  but  the  Tery  tool, 
Or  ter^  wiee-,  1  am  not  iool  enouflh  . 
To  smile  in  Tanitice,  and  hug  a  uadow; 
Nor  have  1  wiidom  to  elaborate 
An  artificial  happineee  from  paina : 
Even  joyi  are  pauia,  becauee  they  cannot  lait 

[Sight, 
How  many  lift  the  head,  look  gay  and  emile, 
Againat  their  conadenceel   And  this  we  know, 
Y^  knowing,  diabelieve,  and  try  again 
What  we  have  tried,  and  ■tnigglo  with  conviction. 
Each  new  experience  gives  the  former  credit; 
And  reverend  gray  thiciescore  is  but  a  voucher, 
That  thirty  told  ua  true. 

Zan.  My  noble'  lord, 
I  mourn  your  fiOe :  but  an  no  hopes  surviving  1 

Car.  No  hopes.     Alvarez  has  a  heart  of  ateel. 
'Tb  fiz'd— 'tis  paat^'tia  absolute  despair! 

Zan.  You  wantednot  to  have  your  heart  made 
tender, 
By  your  own  paina,  to  feel  a  fricnd'a  distress. 

CW.  1  understand  you  welL    Abnxo  loves; 
I  pity  him. 

Zan.  i  dare  be  sworn  you  do. 
Yet  he  has  other  thoughts. 

Car.  What  canst  thou  mean  7 

2San.  Indeed  he  has;  and  (bare  to  ask  a &vour 
A  stranger  from  a  stranger  might  request; 
Whatcosta  you  nothing,  yet  is  all  to  him: 
Nay,  what  indeed  will  to  your  glory  add, 
For  nothing  more  than  wishing  your  friend  well. 

Car.  I  nray  be  plain :  his  ha|^>iness  is  mine. 

Zan.  He  loves  to  dsath;  but  so  reveres  his 
friend. 
He  cant  persuade  his  heart  to  wed  the  maid 
Without  your  leave,  and  that  he  fean  to  aak. 
In  psrtect  tenderness  1  urg'd  him  to  it. 
Knowing  the  deadly  sickiMsss  of  his  hnut. 
Your  overflowing  goodness  to  your  flieml 
Your  wisdom,  anidTdespair  yourself  to  wsd  her, 
I  vrrung  a  promise  from  him  he  would  try: 
And  now  I  oome,  a  mutual  friend  to  both, 
Without  his  privacy,  to  let  you  know  it, 
And  to  prepara  yon  kindly  to  receive  him. 

Car.  Ha!  if  he  weds,  I  am  undone  indeed; 
Not  Don  Alvarez'  self  can  then  relieve  me. 

Zan.  Alas,  my  brd,  you  know  his  heart  is  steel : 
"  'Th  fiz'd,  'tis  part,  tu  absolute  despair." 

Car.  Oh,  cruel  Heaven !  and  is  it  not  enough 
That  I  must  never,  never  see  her  more  1 
Say,  is  it  not  enough  that  I  must  die; 
But  I  must  be  tormented  in  the  grave  1 — 
Ask  my  consent ! — Must  I  then  give  her  to  himi 
Lead  to  his  nuptial  aheeta  the  Uuahing  maid  1 
Oh ! — Leonora !  never,  never,  never ! 

Zan,  A  storm  of  plagues  upon  him  I  he  refuses. 

[Ande. 

Car.  What,  wed  her— and  to^yl 

Zan.  To-day,  or  never. 
To-morrow  may  some  wealthier  lover  bring. 
And  then  AkxBo  is  thrown  out  like  you: 
Then  whom  shall  he  condemn  for  his  iiiisf(»tuno  1 
Carkis  is  an  Alvares  to  his  love. 

Car.  Oh,  torment !  whither  shall  I  turn  1 

Zan.  Toiieace. 

Car.  Which  is  the  wayl  ' 

2ktn.  His  happineas  is  yoaw 
I  darenol  iBslMUsva  yoe.  I 


Car.  KiU  my  friend  1 
Or  worse — Alas!  and  can  tdere  be  a  worsel 
A  worse  then  is:  nor  can  my  nature  bear  it 

Zan.  You  have  convinc'd  me  'tis  a  dreidfiil 
task. 
I  find  Akmzo's  quitting  her  this'moming 
For  Carlos'  sake,  in  tendemeaa  to  you, 
Betray'd  me  to  believe  it  leaa  severe 
Than  I  perceive  it  is. 

Car.  Thou  dost  upbraid  me. 

Zan.  No,  my  good  kid;  but  sinoe  you  cant 
comply, 
'Tis  my  mkfortune  that  I  mention'd  it; 
For  had  I  not,  Atomo  vfouU  indeed 
Have  died,  aa  now,  but  not  by  vour  deerae. 

Car.  By  my  decree!    Do  1  decree  his  death  t 
I  do— Shall  I  then  lead  her  to  his  ama  1 
Oh,  whkh  side  shall  I  take  1  Bestebb'd,or    stabi 
'Tis  equal  death  1  a  choice  of  agomasl— — 
Ah,  no ! — all  other  agoniea  are  ease 
To  one— O,  Leonora  !-*Dever.  never  I 
Gro,  Zanga,  go,  defer  the  dreadful  trial, 
Though  but  a  day;  something,  perchanee^  may 

happen 
To  soften  all  to  friendship  and  to  love. 
Gro,  stop  my  friend,  let  me  not  see  him  now; 
But  save  us  from  an  interview  of  death. 

Zan.   My  knd,   I'm  bound  in  duty  lo  obey 

you 

If  I  not  bring  him,  may  AJonao  prosper ! 

[Ande,exU. 

Car.  What  is  this  wotUI— Thy  school,  oh, 
misery! 
Our  only  lesson  is  to  letm  to  suffer; 
And  he  who  knows  not  that  was  bom  fernothiBgi. 
But  put  it  most  severely — should  I  ttvv— 
Live  long — alas,  there  is  no  length  in  time ! 
Nor  in  thy  time,  ob,  man ! — ^What  's  fomeow 


Nay,  what,  indeed,  the  t^  of  time  itself 
Since  cut  from  out  etermty^  wide  rounat 
Yet  Leonora— she  can  make  time  loiig, 
Its  nature  aher,  aa  ahe  alter'd  mine. 
While  in  the  luatre  of  her  charma  I  }Mf, 
Whole  summer  suns  loU'd  unperoeiv'u  tnmfi 
I  yean*  for  daya,  and  days  for  momsnts  told, 
And  was  surprised  to  hear  that  I  grew  old. 
Now  frite  does  rigidly  its  dues  regain, 
And  every  moment  is  an  age  of  pain. 

Ent^  Zanoa  and  Don  Alonzo;  ZaHOA  slqps 

Don  Carlos. 

Zan.   Is  this  Don  Cariosl  tfaii  the  boasted 
fiiendl 
How  can  jfou  turn  your  back  upon  his  sadneal 
Look  on  mm,  and  tnen  leave  him  if  you  can. 

Car.  1  cannot  yieU;  nor  can  I  betf  his  griefik 
Alonzo;  [€he9tokim,andtaket  kitkamd, 

Alon.  Oh,  Carlos! 

Car.  Prajf,  forbear. 

Alon.  Art  thou  undone,  and  shall  AkMnoflDBflsl 
Akmzo,  who,  perhaps,  in  some  dqnee 
Contributed  to  canee  toy  dreadftd  mtt  t 
I  was  deputed  guardian  of  thy  love; 
But,  oh!  I  fov'd  myself!  POur  down  sflKrtinni! 
On  this  devoted  head;  make  me  your  msik; 
And  be  the  work!  by  my  example  taq|lit, 
How  sacred  it  shotAl  hold  the  name  erftienL 

Car.  You  charge  yourself  unTWtfy:waD  I  know 
The  only  cause  of  my  severe  sflicaon. 
Alvarez,  cun'd  Alvares!—^  mociiangnlJi 
F«lt»for  so  sbmH  a  fldhna^  is  ona  naiil^ 


THE  RETBNOK 


TTha  bImU  tbae  dwn,  irtian  CBlr  tfaDOaoaakkt 

ThMgb  well  I  knew  th^  dn»dfkil  pait  of  honour 
Inn  tboe  to  nMJnttin.     AllI  win  conld  bow 
Tbum  e«  nnhiutl    Tba  woonds  mnelf  bam 

Alt 
(Which  woandi  alona  ihoDld  ctamt  tat  to  con- 

damn  thn,) 
Thtj  (te*  in  Ibj  nenM ;  far  I  too  iboTB 
ToBlMiitbnsflni,aad  fbuud  tmaiutiniiiui, 
.dIvN.  YMOMtnAwlMtkiUlaMafafiiand, 
An]  uAa  all  i  l«t  tUdlt  aot  ]m  deceii*  me ; 
1  kntm  MV  foH,  ud  I  iapton  jDv  pudon, 
Ai  tka  w  ^wpM  I  can  otttin  cf  peace. 
Oar.  I'nifai  fa  biiB,.wfaD  but  thia  nisnmig 


lonlmn  hia  hmL  aU  bath'd 

■  tem  andUaahuigfaf  herknel 

^^lll■■l^■r^*»il^n^n^lla■nA■^ 

mroou  hate  MnA  doaa,  aad  dmy  fa  avw  Ihon  t 
M  twia  inthM^thnwb  fa^naaa  fa  thj  fiiand, 
Ta  ilml  thjr  boaocn  agamat  aeatadea: 
Ite  wbich,  wUle  lUa  (Ndaa  baata,  it  baala  to  the ; 
WUa  lUi  biMd  flows,  it  flowa  fa  117  Akon, 
And  gwif  wMt  ia  larA'd  1  thy  jaj. 

ZiB.  [Z>  Alomio.]'  Mr  load,  mj  lord,  tUa  ia 
mar  time  to  apnL 

AJon.  f  n  ZiKQA.]    Becanae  ho-a  kindl    It 
tlMiefae  la  QiB  wecat : 
Da  I  Mt  aaa  kfa  oite  peMMi'd  «Mh  ■ngniah, 
Anddvlllpaiiifitnnri    Ho^faiddwra; 
No,  lom:  a«a  pug  at  F*'t''if>  ■■■^  faeweU. 
I  kM*  M  «(lHr  km  InfCadaa  now. 

CW.  Afal  av  Uaod,  wliy  witb  noh  eagn 
Paf 
De^tfammj  bBHL  and  waapopoB  nrehBAI 

.ita.  If,aaardBalli,oiiifaiiB(^«onebeiien) 
Bhan  batwaiwuiM,  naked  eTaaTthDoaU:, 
And  ftfaMh  meat  ftiand^  and  M^aaoh  others 

t  know  «  d*r  tM  Utts  Wirt  Ud  swat 
ter. 


_^ otnteei 

LnlkMin>laiT;aaIkaeiDlMe1  {AMt. 

take  it  mnett  akiDdh,  nj  AkMuo, 
!MlUBk«nKWitr«rmtliattt^aak.    ■- 

m. ••  iknoir  javfaaurttaneartabantiw 

NfM  hoir jws  b«M  ba«ad  aa  to  jotT) 

'ililw^airiKfe. 

K^TBiMdt  t«^™ 


To  a«L  <ABa-B«aa.it  qunat  fit  dMiied  I 

'    Clar.  BDtrcMlrtKaafhtlvlBallbe  lowen 

.Then  jou  confcaB  j-gu  woulJ  a«k.  lomPthing  of  toe ' 


Why,  what 
liT  Heavea 


through  fur  l)iii>! 

[jAloDio! 

incc  tLy  ^real  luiul  lUmlBiDi  In  make  reiiucil, 


a  nilh  bvour  that  1  nuke  to  llun'. 
Alan.  Vfbal  mesas  my  Cube  1 
Oir.  Pray,  obeerve  ma  woll. 
Fate  and  AlTajtei  lore  hei  froca  mv 


And,  plocUng  np  m  bre,  ttwrf  hi 
Plwk'd  np  UB  loK  fa  ib<7  wor*  t 
or  that  DO  moie— What  now  doea 

Bat,  O,  my  aooL  with  care  mtSi 
In  life,  bow.wcak,  bow  hflpliH  ia 


pmaitalB 


l[i)«aia 

Take  then  my  heart  in  dowry  witt 
Be  thou  bet  gnaidkn,  and  thou  n 
Shut  out  the  ttwiMnri  pi 
With  thy  aamondtaig 
Set  down  the  liberty  ai 
A*  little  thioga,  aa  eeaya  of  thy  ■ 
And  rodimenta  of  Iriendahip  ao  lu 
Alan.  Then  is  a  giandeiir  in  t 
me, 
WUeh  with  thy  fbea  would  lenda 

"       Idonotpartw 

O,  CmrfoB ! 
ik  not  word 

Are  hmgaid  doqusiMiB ;  I'D  wifik.  i 
In  aljeence  finm  the  pain  of  ae  mi 
There,  thuikthe  bl«'d  ahOi«,4 
Adore,  and  rgiae  wy  thonghta  of  1 

Zan.  Thoa  &r  aocoeaa  haatcir 

hope. 
My  next  csie  u  to  beaten  tbeaE  It 
And  then  my  muter-worka  begii 

Why  thai  WW  gnaily  done,  with 

To  canrjm^  a  {('■'T  ^  i**  pen 
Car.  Too  aooD  thou  praitnt  d 

InHMtnnsU 

Andletftfli 

With  lean ;  nor  Intermpt  my  gn 

Gmt,  iB«,«a  a*ei  hmoan  loMal 

But  nawnqraoncwailDogwilhi 

BniM  thai  ecmfiiwmeM  with  im| 


So  till  the  ^T  waa  won,  the  Ore 
With  angnM  wore  the  anow  in 
Then  dnw  the  aturft  finm  oat  hi 
Let  gndi  the  burant  of  U*  Unod 

ACT  III. 
■SCSNE  I 
Bmttr  Zmat. 
Zan.   O,  Joy,  tboo  wektane 

I  hare  not  Ut  thy  tital  beam ;  b< 
It  wanna  my  Tcina,  and  phya  Ui 
A  Aan  inaltbct  Dfla  nw  jiroin  the 
And  1  eoold  mount  1 — the  ipiriti 
Ofn^  deal  eonntrymen,  which 
Left  their  pow  Ueedlng  boifiee  o 
An  all  aaaembled  here,  and  o'et- 
O,  bridegroom !  great  indeed  thy 
Yet  even  by  nw  nnen'M  ■  fa  b> 
It  ia  thy  lait,  thy  laat  imile,  that 
Sta  on  thy  eheek;  «njoy  it  whft 
Anguirii,  and  groana,  and  de 

Enter  laABELU 

My  laahelUI 
ha.  What  oommanda  my  H< 
Zan.  My  fur  allyl  my  lova^ 

'Twaa  well,  AIwb,  by  toy  art 
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THE  REVENGE. 


(To  plonge  Don  Cukw  in  the  last  despair, 
And  80  prerent  all  future  molestation,) 
Finish'dTthe  nuptials  soon  as  he  resolv'd  them ; 
This  conduct  ripen'd  all  for  me  and  ruin. 
Scarce  had  the  priest  the  holy  rites  perform'd, 
When  1,  by  sacred  inspiration,  forrd 
That  letter  which  I  trusted  to  thy  hand ; 
That  letter,  which  in  glowing  terms  conve3r8, 
From  happy  Carlos  to  fair  Leonora, 
The  most  profound  acknowled^ent  of  heart, 
For  wond'rous  transports  which  he  never  knew. 
This  is  a  good  subservient  artifice. 
To  aid  the  nobler  workings  of  my  brain. 

Jsa.  1  quickly  dropp'd  it  in  the  bride's  apart- 
ment, 
As  you  commanded. 

Zan.  With  a  lucky  hand ; 
For  soon  Alonzo  found  it ;  I  observed  him 
From  out  my  secret  stand.     He  took  it  up; 
But  scarce  was  it  unfolded  to  his  sight, 
When  he,  as  if  an  arrow  pierc'd  his  eye, 
Started,  and  trembling  dropp'd  it  on  the  ground. 
Pale  and  aghast  awhile  my  victim  stood, 
Diaguis'd  a  sigh  or  two,  and  puflf'd  them  from  him. 
Then  rubb'd  hi»  brow  and  took  it  up  again. 
At  fint  he  look'd  as  if  he  meant  to  read  it : 
But  check'd  by  rising  fcan  he  crushed  it  thus, 
And  thrust  it,  like  an  adder,  in  his  bosom. 

lira.  But  if  he  read  it  not,  it  cannot  sting  him, 
At  least  not  mortally. 

Zan.  At  first  I  thought  so ; 
But  further  thought  informs  me  otherwise, 
And  turns  this  duMppointment  to  account 
This,  Isabella,  is  Don  Carlos*  picture ; 
Take  it,  and  so  dispose  of  it,  tluit  found, 
It  may  raise  up  a  witness  of  her  love; 
Under  her  pillow,  in  her  cabinet. 
Or  dsewhere,  as  shall  best  promote  our  end. 

Ita.  I'll  weigh  it  as  its  consequence  requires. 
Then  do  my  utmost  to  deserve  your  smile. 

[EtU. 

2ian.  Is  that  Alonzo  prostrate  on  the  ground  1 — 
Now  he  starts  up  like  flame  from  sleeping  emben, 
And  wild  distraction  glares  from  either  eye. 
If  thus  a  slight  surmise  can  work  his  soul, 
How  will  this  fulness  of  the  tempest  tear  him? 

Enter  Don  Alon'zo. 

Aion.  And  yet  it  cannot  be — I  am  deoeiv'd — 
I  injura  her ;  she  wean  the  &ce  of  Heaven. 

Zan,  He  doubts.  [Aside. 

Alon.  I  dare  not  look  on  this  again. 
If  the  first  glance,  which  gave  suspicion  only. 
Had  such  dSlect,  so  smote  my  h«ut  and  biam. 
The  certainty  would  dash  me  all  in  pieces. 
It  cannot — Ua !  it  must,  it  must  be  true. 

\Start9. 

Zan,  Hold  there,  and  we  succeed*    He  has 
descried  me. 
And  (for  he  tbinks  I  love  him)  will  unfokl 
His  aching  heart,  and  rest  it  on  my  counsel. 
Ill  seem  to  go,  to  make  my  stay  mure  sore. 

[Ande, 

Alon,  Hold,  Zanga,  turn. 

Zan,  My  lord. 

Alon.  Shut  close  the  doors, 
That  not  a  spirit  find  an  entrance  here. 

Zan.  My  lord 's  obey'd. 

Alon.  I  see  that  thou  art  frighted. 
If  thou  dost  k>ve  me,  I  shall  fiU  thy  heart 
With  scorpioiis'  stings. 

Zan.  u  I  do  love,  iny  kmll  1^ 
Vol.  I... .2  U  39*^ 


\     Alon.  Come  near  me,  let  me  reft  upon  thy 
bosom: 
(What  pillow  like  the  bosom  of  a  friend  1) 
For  I  am  sick  at  heart. 

Zan.  8pcak,  Sir,  O,  speak, 
And  take  me  from  the  rack. 

Alon.  1  am  mcwt  happy,  mine  is  yictory, 
Mine  the  king's  favour,  mipe  the  nation^  shout, 
And  great  men  make  their  fortunes  of  my  smiles. 

0  curse  of  curses  !  in  the  lap  of  blessinff 
To  be  nu»t  curs'd ! — My  Leonora  *s  fiuse ! 

Zan.  {Save  me,  my  lord ! 
Alon.  My  Leonora  *6  false ! 

r  Gipe*  him  the  letter, 
Zan.  Then  Heaven  has  lost  its  image  here  on 
earth. 
[While  Zanoa  reacU  the  letter^  he  trem* 
bles,  and  shows  the  utmost  eoneern. 
Alon,  Grood-natur'd  man!  he  makes  my  pains 
his  own. 
[  durst  not  read  it ;  but  I  read  it  now 
In  thy  concern. 

Zan.  Did  you  not  read  it,  then  1 

Alon.  Mine  eye  just  touch 'd  it,  and  could  bear 

no  more. 
Zan.  Thus  perish  all  that  gives  Alonzo  pain  I 

[  TVarv  the  tetter, 
Alon.  Why  didst  thou  tear  it  1 
Zan.  Think  of  it  no  more. 
'Twas  your  mistake,  and  groundless  are  joar 
fcara. 
Alon.  And  didst  thou  tremble  then  fbf  my  mis- 
take 1 
Or  give  the  whole  contents,  or  by  the  pangs 
That  feed  upon  my  heart,  thy  life 's  in  danger. 

Zan.  Is  this  Abnzo's  language  to  his  j£nga1 
Draw  forth  your  sword,  and  find  the  secret  here. 
For  whose  i»ke  is  it,  think  you,  I  conceal  it? 
Wherefore  this  ra^  7  Because  I  seek  your  peace  1 

1  have  no  interest  m  suppressing  it, 

But  what  good  natur'd  tenderness  for  yon 
Obliges  me  to  have.     Not  mine  the  heart 
That  will  be  rent  in  two.    Not  mine  the  fiune 
That  will  be  damn'd,  though  ail  the  worid  should 
know  it. 

Ahm.  Then  my  worst  fears  are  true,  and  file  is 
past 

2!an.  What  has  the  rarimess  d  my  pesaloii 
utter'd? 
I  know  not  what;  but  rage  is  our  destmctioD. 
And  all  its  words  are  wind — Yet  sure.  I  tlunk, 
I  nothing  own'd — but  grant  I  did  confisas, 
What  is  a  letter  1  lettera  may  be  fofg'd. 
For  Heaven's  sweet  sake,  my  lord,  lift  up  your 

heart. 
Some  foe  to  your  repose — 

Alon.  So  Heaven  look  on  me, 
As  I  can't  find  the  man  I  have  oiSended. 

Zan.  Indeed!  [ii^icie.]— Oar  innocence  is  nol 
our  shield. 
They  take  offence,  who  have  not  been  oflended; 
They  seek  our  ruin  too,  who  speak  us  fidr, 
And  death  is  often  ambush'd  in  their 
'Tis  certain 

A  letter  may  be  Ibrg'd,  and  in  a  point 
Of  such  a  dreadful  consequence  as  thiiL 
One  would  rely  on  nought  that  might  oe 
Think,  have  you  any  other  cause  to  doubt  berl 
Away,  you  can  find  none.    Resume  your  spiiii : 
All 's  well  again. 

Alon.  Oh  that  it  were ! 

Zan.  It  is: 


m 


THE  ftfiVSNOK 


For  wlio  oooU  cie£t  that,  wfafcfa,  cndited, 
Makes  hell  superfluous  by  supenor  ptins, 
Without  such  proofe  as  cannot  be  witbstoodi 
Has  she  not  ever  been  to  virtue  tndn'dl 
Is  not  her  &me  as  spotless  as  the  sun. 
Her  sex's  envy,  and  the  boast  of  Spam  1 

AUm,  Oj  Zanga !  it  is  that  oonibunds  me  most, 
That,  full  m  o^^position  to  appeaianoe^ 

Zan,  No  man,  ihj  lora,  for  you  condemn 
yourself. 
What  is  absurdity,  but  to  believe 
Against  appearance  I — ^Yon  cant  yet,  I  find, 
Subdue  your  passkxi  to  your  better  sense ; — 
'  And,  truth  to  tell,  it  does  not  much  displease  me. 
'Tis  fit  our  indiscretions  should  be  check'd 
With  some  degree  of  pain. 

Alon.  What  indiscretion  1 

iSofk  Come,  yon  must  bear  to  hear  your  &ults 
from  me. 
Had  you  not  sent  Don  Carlos  to  the  court 
The  night  before  the  battle,  that  foul  slave. 
Who  Irag'd  the  senselesB  scioU  vtrhich  gives  you 

Had  wantodfootuig  for  his  villahy. 

Alon.  I  sent  him  not 

Zan,  NotsendhimI— Ha!— That  strikes  me. 
I  thonght  he  came  on  message  to  the  king. 
Is  there  another  cause  couldjustify 
His  shunning  danger^  and  the  promised  fightl 
But  I  perhaps  may  thmk  too  riskily; 
So  long  an  absence,  and  impatient  kuve 

JUon,  In  my  confusjop,  that  had  quite  eseap'd 
me. 
By  Heaven,  my  wounded  soul  does  bleed  afresh; 
'Tis  dear  as  day— for  Caiks  is  so  brave. 
He  fives  not  but  on  ftme.  he  hunts  for  danger, 
And  is  enamoured  of  the  nee  of  death. 
How  then  could  he  decUne  the  next  day's  battle, 
But  for  the  tranqportsl— Oh,  it  must  be  so- 
Inhuman  I  fay  the  kw  of  his  own  honour, 
To  buy  the  nun  of  hii  ftiend ! 

Zofi.  YoQwraighim; 
He  knew  not  of  your  fcnw. 

Ahn.  Hal— 

Zem.  That  stings  home.  lABide. 

Aimt,  Indeed,  he  knew  not  of  my  treacherous 


Prooiiifiae  on  pfoofik  and  stiU  the  hnt  the  strongest. 
IjQve  is  my  torture,  love  was  first  my  crime ; 
For  she  was  his,  my  firiend's,  and  he(0  honor!) 
Confided  an  in  me.    OsMredftith! 
How  deulv  I  efaide  thy  violation! 

Zan,  Were  then  their  loves  for  gone  1 

iUoR.  The  fother's  wiU 
There  bore  a  total  sway;  and  he,  as  soon 
As  news  arriv'd  that  daiks'  fleet  vras  seen 
From  oflTour  coast,  fir'd  with  the  kve  of  gold, 
Delermin'd  that  the  very  son  which  saw 
Caiks' return,  shouM  see  his  daughter  vred. 

Zan,  Indeed,  myford;  then  you  nuutpaidonme, 
If  I  presume  to  mitigate  the  crime. 
Consider,  ■tn»S  allurements  soften  guilt; 
I  lus  absence. 


I^ong  WM  his  absence,  ardent  was  ms  love, 
At  midnilght  his  return,  the  next  day  destin'd 
For  h»  cmoosala—twis  a  etiiaiig  temptation. 

AXcn,  Temptatkml 

Zan,  'Twas  but  gaining  of  one  night 

AUm,  Onsnightr 

Zan,  That  enme  oould  ne^er  return  again. 

Alon,  Again!  By  Heaven,  thou  dost  insult  thy 

lord.  [death ! 

Temptatfon!  One  nigfal  gain'd!  O  stings  and 


And  am  I  then  undone  1  AJas.mjr' 
And  dost  thou  own  it  tool  Deny  it 
And  rescue  me  one  moment  from  di 

Zan.  My  lord,  I  hope  the  best 

Ahn.  False,  foolish  nopo,  thou  km 
It  is  as  glaring  as  the  noon-tide  sua 
Devil ! — -This  morning,  after  three  yn 
To  nuh  at  once  into  a  passion  for  n 
'Twas  time  to  feign,  'twas  time  to  g 
When  her  first  f<x>i  was  sated  with  J 

ZaTi.  What  says  my  brdi  Did! 
Never  before  disclose  her  passion  foi 

Alon,  Never. 

Zan.  Throughout  the  whole  thre 

Alon.  O,  never !  never ! 
Why,  Zanga,  shouldst  thou  strive' 

vam: 
Though  thy  soul  labours,  it  can  find 
For  hope  to  catch  at.  Ah !  I'm  plou 
Ten  thousand  thousand  fathoms  in 

Zan.    Hold,  Sir,  I'll  break  yoi 
'      every  fear 
And  be  a  man  again — Had  he  en\a 
Be  most  assur'd, lie  had  resign'd  he 
With  1ms  reluctance. 

Alon.  Ha !  Resign'd  her  to  me  I 
Resign  her !    Who  resign'd  her  } — 
How  could  I  doubt  so  long  1  Myh 
first  love  her  to  distraction  I  then  n 

Zan.  But  was  it  not  with  utmosi 

Alon,  Qrant  that,  he  still  resigi 

enough. 

Would  he  pluck  out  his  eye  to  givf 

Tear  out  his  heart  1 — She  was  his  h 

Nor  was  it  with  reluctance  he  lesif 


request? 
ofthati 
I  fear  the  letter  was  not  all  a  tak. 
Alon,  A tede I 'There's proof equ 
2San.  I  should  distrust  my  oghtc 
Alon,  And  so  should  I;  by  He> 
should. 
What,  Leonore !  the  divine,  by  wl 
We  guess'd  at  angels !  Oh  I  I'm  al 
Zan.  You  now  are  too  much  : 
clearly. 
Since  bliss  and  horror,  life  and  do 
Go  to  your  chamber,  there  mature 
Each  circumstance ;  consider,  aboi 
That  it  is  jealousy's  peculiar  natu 
To  swell  small  thmgsto  great ;  na 
To  conjure  much,  and  then  to  los 
Amid  the  hideous  phantoms  it  ha 
Alon.  Had  I  ten  thousand  lives, 
To  be  deceiv'd. 
And  jei  she  seem'd  so  pure. 

Heaven 
Borrovr'd  her  form  for  virtue's  sel 
To  sain  her  lovers  with  the  sons 
O,  Lecmoral  Leonora! 

Re-enter  IsABSLLi 

Zan.   Thus  fiur  it  vrorks  au 
patient 
Thrives,  underneath  my  hand,  ii 
He 's  gone  to  think ;  that  is,  to  b 

Isa.  I  overheard  your  conferei 
To  my  amazement,  tear  the  lett* 

Zan.  There, 
There,  Isabel^  I  out^lid  myself 
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For,  tetritif  H,  I  not  ■eeuie  it  only 
In  iU  fint  fime,  bat  saoendd  a  new. 
For  who  can  now  the  cnaracter  examine 
To  cnse  a  doubt,  moch  lew  detect  the  firand  1 
And  after  tearing  it,  as  loth  to  show 
The  ibul  contents,  if  I  should  swear  it  now* 
A  fbigery,  my  lora  would  disbelieve  me, 
Nay,  more,  would  disbelieve  the  more  I  swore. 
But  is  the  picture  happily  disposed  oft 

/«a.  It  is. 

Zan.  That'sweU— Ah!whatisweU1  Opang 
to  think! 
O  dire  neeesaty !  is  this  my  provinoel 
VHiither,  my  soul !  ah !  whither  ait  thou  sunk  1 
Does  this  become  a  soldierl  this  become 
Whom  armies  fi^w'd,  and  a  people  lov'd  1 
My  martial  glory  withers  at  me  thought 
But  great  my  «md;  and  since  there  are  no  other, 
TheM  means  are  just,  they  shine  with  bonow'd 

light, 
niastrious  from  the  purpose  they  pursue. 
And  greater  sure  my  merit,  who,  to  gain 
A  point  subtime.  can  such  a  task  sustain ; 
To  wade  througn  ways  obscene,  my  honour  bend, 
And  shock  my  nature,  to  attain  my  end. 
Late  time  shall  wonder;  that  my  joys  will  ruse : 
For  wonder  is  involimtary  praise.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE L 

Enter  Don  Alonzo  and  Zanoa. 

Ahti,  Oh,  what  a  pain  to  think!  when  eveiy 
thought, 
Perolexing  thought,  in  intricacies  runs, 
Ana  reason  knits  th'  inextricable  toil, 
In  which  herself  is  taken ! 
No  more  Pll  bear  this  battle  of  the  mind, 
7[lus  inward  anarchy ;  but  find  my  wife. 
And,  to  her  trembling  heart  presenting  death. 
Force  all  the  secret  from  her. 
.  Zm.  O,  fijrbear! 
You  totter  on  the  very  brink  of  ruin. 

Ahn.  What  dost  tnou  mean  1 

Zan.  That  will  discover  all, 
And  kill  ray  hopes.    What  can  I  think  or  do  1 

[Atide, 

Ahn,  What,  dost  thou  murmurl 

Zoji.  Foioe  the  secret  firom  her  1 
What  *s  perjury  to  such  a  crime  as  thisi 
WB  she  confess  it  then?  O,  groundless  hope ! 
But  rest  assured,  she'll  mske  tms  accusation, 
Or  felse  or  true,  your  ruin  with  the  king ; 
Such  is  her  fether's  power. 

Alen,  No  more,  I  care  not; 
Rather  than  sroan  beneath  this  load,  111  die. 

Zan.  But  for  what  better  will  you  change  this 
kiadi 
Gfmt  joQ  should  know  it,  wouM  not  that  be 


AUm.  No;  it  would  cure  me  of  my  mortal  pongs 
By  hatred  and  contempt :  1  shouk)  dfupise  heT^ 
And  all  mv  love-bred  agonies  would  vanish. 

Zan.  Ah !  were  1  sure  of  that,  my  lord — 

Alan.  What  then? 

Zan.  You  shouU  not  hazard  life  to  gain  the 


Ahn.  What  dost  thou  mean  ?  thou  know'st  I'm 
on  the  rack. 
Ill  not  be  play'dwith;  speak,  if  thooi  hist  aught, 
Or  I  this  imtant  fly  to  LMOon 


Zan.  That  is,  to  death.  My  brd,  I  am  not  jet 
Cluite  so  &r  gone  in  guilt  to  sufler  it; 
Though  gone  too  &r.  Heaven  knowi    *Tls  I  ain 


guilty; 

ok  IM 


I  have  took  pains,  as  you,  I  know,  observed, 
To  hinder  you  from  diving  in  the  secret, 
And  tum'd  aside  your  thoughts  from  the  detec- 
tion. 

Alon.  Thou  dost  confound  me. 

Zan.  I  confound  myself; 
And  frankly  own,  though  to  my  shame  I  own  it. 
Nought  but  your  life  in  danger  could  have  torn 
The  secret  out,  and  made  me  own  my  crime. 

Alon.  Speak  quickly,  Zanga,  speak. 

Zan.  Not  yet,  dread  Sir : 
First,  I  must  be  assur'd,  that  if  you  find 
The  fair  one  guilty,  scorn,  as  you  assur'd  me, 
Shall  conquer  bve  and  rage,  and  heal  your  soul. 

AUm.  Oh !  'twiU,  by  Heaven. 

Zan.  Alas !  I  fear  it  much. 
And  scarce  can  hope  so  fiur ;  but  I  of  this 
Exact  your  solemn  oath,  that  you'll  abstain 
From  all  self-violence,  and  save  my  knd. 

Alon.  I  trebly  swear. 

Zan.  You'lloearithkeainanl 

Alon.  A  god. 

2kin.  Such  have  yon  been  to  me,  these  team 
confess  it ; 
And  pour'd  forth  miracles  of  kindness  on  me : 
And  what  amends  is  now  vrithin  my  power, 
But  to  confess,  expose  myself  to  justice, 
And  as  a  blesnng,  claim  my  punishment? 
Know  then,  Don  Carlos — 

Alon.  Oh! 

Zan.  You  cannot  bear  it- 

Alon.  Go  on.  111  have  it,  though  it  blast  man- 
kind; 
111  have  it  all,  and  instantly.    Qo  on. 

Zan.  Don  Carlos  did  return  at  dead  of  night — 
That  night,  by  chance  (ill  chance  for  me)  cud  I 
Command  the  watch  that  guards  the  palace  gate. 
He  told  me  he  had  letters  for  the  king, 
Despatch'd  from  you. 

Alon.  The  villain  lied ! 

Zan.  My  lord, 
I  pray,  forlwar — Transported  at  his  aght, 
After  so  long  a  bondage,  and  your  friend, 
rWho  could  suspect  him  of  an  artifice?) 
No  further  I  inqair'd,  but  let  him  pass. 
False  to  my  trust,  at  least  imprudent  in  it. 
Our  watch  reliev'd,  I  went  into  the  garden, 
As  is  my  custom,  when  the  night 's  serene. 
And  took  a  moonlight  walk :  when  soon  I  neard 
A  rustling  in  an  artxHir  that  was  near  me. 
I  saw  two  bvera  in  each  others'  arms. 
Embracing  and  cmhrac*d.     Anon  the  man 
Arose ;  and,  felling  back  some  paces  from  her, 
Gaz'd  ardently  awhile,  then  ruiih'd  at  once, 
And,  throwing  all  himself  into  her  bosom, 
There  softly  ncrh'd,  "  Oh,  night  of  ecstasy ! 
When  shall  we  meet  again  V* — Don  Carlos  then 
Licd  Leonora  forth. 

Alon.  Oh,  oh,  my  heart ! 

[He  »ink$  into  a  chair, 

Zan,  Groan  on,  and  with  the  sound  refinesh 
my  soul ! 
'Tis  through  hiii  heart ;  his  knees  smite  one  aiM^ 

'Tis  through  his  brain,  his  rye-bafls  roll  m  an- 
guish. .  [Aside. 
My  lonl,  my  k)rd,  why  wifl  yoa  r^k  my  aoul  ? 
Ahm.oiA0*wmiai 
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My  fimML  myfiisnddup.  tnd  mj  lota  of  umi^ 
AU  stoop'd  to  her ;  my  blood  was  her  poMowion. 
Deep  in  tbeeecret  fiaktiiigBofiiiy  heut 
She  liv'd  with  life,  and  fiur  the  MTor  abe: 
To  think  on't  is  the  torment  of  the  damn'd, 
And  not  to  think  on*t  ia  impoanble. 

Zan,  Yoa  aaid  yoa'd  bear  it  like  a  man. 

Akm.  Ido. 
Am  I  not  most  diatractedl 

Zan.  Piay,  be  cahn. 

Alon,  Aanorricanea: — bethoaaaMD'dofthat. 

Zan.  Is  tluatbewiae  Akmso? 

AUm,  yiIhin,no: 
Ue^edintheaiboor-^iewasminder'dtheie! — 

Zan,  Aksl  he  weeps. 

Aicn,  Go,  dig  her  giEave  I 

Zan,  Mykodl 

Aton.  But  that  her  blood  *8  too  hot,  I  would  ca- 
roaseit 
Aromid  my  bridal  board ! 

Zan.  And  I  would  pledge  thee.  [Aaide. 

Alon.  But  I  may  talk  too  fiurt.    Pny  let  me 
think. 
And  reason  mildly. — ^Wedded  and  undone 
fiefim  one  night  deooMids. — Oh,  hasty  evil! 
What  firiend  to  comfort  me  in  my  extreme  I 
When  'a  Carios  1  why  is  Carios  absent  firom  me  1 
Doea  he  know  what  has  happen*d1 

Zan.  Mykcdl 

AUm,  On,  villain,  villain,  most  aocnis'd! 
If  thoo  dSdii  know  tt,  whv  didst  let  me  wed  \ 

Zan,  Hear  me,  my  lora;3roar  anger  will  abate  1 
I  knew  it  not: — I  saw  them  in  the  garden; 
Bat  saw  no  mora  than  yon  might  ml  ezpBct 
To  see  in  lovers  deotin'a  lor  each  other. 
By  Heaven,  I  thought  their  meeting  innocent 
who  could  snmct  fiiir  Leonora's  virtue, 
'Till  after-proon  conspir'd  to  blacken  it  1 
Sad  piooA,  which  came  too  late,  which  broke  not 

out, 
fEtanial  eunsi  on  Alvanif  haste!) 
'lin  holy  rites  had  made  the  wanton  yours; 
And  thra,  I  own,  I  laboured  to  conceal  it, 
In  duty  ttod  compaseion  to  your  peace. 

Akn,  live  now,  be  damn*d  hereafter — Sor  I 
want  thto. 
Let  me  think— 

The  jesiMne  bower— 'tis  seeiet  and  remote: 
Go^  wait  thee  then,  and  take  thy  dagger  vrith 
thee.  [Exit  Zanoa. 

How  sweet  the  sound,  still  sings  vrithin  niy  ear  I 
When  shall  we  meet  again  1 — To-night,  m  helL 

[Ckring. 

Enier  Leokora. 

Hatrmflurpriied!  I  stagger  at  her  charms  1 
Oh,  angel-devil!— Shall  istab  her  now  1 
No— it  ahall  be  as  I  at  first  detemun'd. 
To  kill  her  now  were  half  my  vengeance  lost 
Then  I  must  now  disiemble— if  ican. 

jLeon.  My  lofd,  excuse  me ;  eee.  a  second  time 
I  come  in  embaaey  fiom  all  your  inends, 
Whose  joys  are  languid ,  umnspir'd  by  you. 

Akm,  ThiB  moment,  Leonora,'  I  was  coming 
To  thee,  and  aD— but  sure,  or  I  mistake^ 
Or  thou  canst  well  inspire  my  fitiends  with  joy. 

Lean.  What  says  my  brdi 

Alon,  Thou  art  ezcee&ig  fair. 

Leon,  Beauty  akme  is  but  of  little  worth; 
But  vrlien  the  soul  and  body  of  a  piece 
Both  ihine  afike,— then  ther  obtain  a  price, 
And  an  a  fit  leward  fyt  gallant  actions, 


Heaven's  pay  on  earth  fiir  such  gn 

yours;— 
If  fair  ana  innocent,  I  am  your  due. 
Alon,  Innocent! 

Leon.  How,  my  lord  1 1  interrupt  y 
Alon,  No,  my  best  life !  I  must  m 
thee— 
TMs  Imnd  is  mine — Oh,  what  a  banc 
So  soft,  Boal»  sink  into  it,  and  are  losi 
Leon.  In  tears,  my  lordl 
JJon.  What  less  can  speak  my  joy 
Why,  I  could  gaze  upon  thy  looks  £« 
And  drink  in  au  my  being  trora  thuu 
And  I  could  snatoh  a  flaming  thundc 
And  hurl  dostruction ! — 

Leon.  My  lord,  you  fright  me. 
Is  this  the  fondness  of  your  nuptial  I 
Why,  when  I  woo  your  hand,  is  it  d 
Your  very  eyes,  why  are  they  tau 

me? — 
Nay,  my  good  lord,  I  have  a  title  hei 

[Tcu 
And  I  will  have  it.  Am  I  not  your 
Have  I  not  just  authority  to  know 
That  heart  which  I  have  purchased  w 
TeQ  me  the  secret ;  I  conjure  you,  te 
Speak  then,  I  charge  you  speak,  or  ] 
juid  load  you  with  my  death.  My  I 
Alon.  Ha,  ha,  hal 

[He  breaks  from  her^  and  ah 
theiloor. 
Leon.  Are  these  the  joys  which 
oeivedl 
And  is  it  thus  a  wedded  life  begins  1 
What  did  I  part  with,  when  I  gave  ] 
I  knew  not  tnat  all  happiness  went  v 
Why  did  I  leave  my  tender  father's 
Ana  venture  into  love?  The  maid  tl 
GJoes  out  to  sea  upon  a  shatter'd  pla 
And  pute  her  trust  in  miracles  for  si 
Where  shall  I  sigh  ? — ^where  pour 

plaint? 
He  that  should  hear,  should  suoco 

dress. 
He  is  the  source  of  all. 

Alon.  Go  to  thy  chamber: 

I  soon  will  follow ;  that  which  now  < 

Shall  be  cleared  up,  and  thou  shalt 

me.  [K 

Oh,  how  hke  innooftnce  she  looks  !• 

her! 
And  rush  into  her  blood  ? 
How  then?  why  thus — ^no  more ;  it 

Re-enter  Zanga. 

Zan,  I  fear,  his  heart  has  iail'd  h 
die. 
Can  I  not  rouse  the  snake  that 's  in 
To  sting  out  human  nature,  and  cf 

Alon.  This  vast  and  solid  earth 

sun. 
Those  skies,  through  which  it  rolls, 

end. 
What  then  is  man  ?  the  smallest  pa 
Day  buries  day;  month,  month; 

year. 
Our  life  is  but  a  chain  of  many  dea 
Can  then  death's  self  be  fear'd? 

rather. 
Life  is  the  desert,  life  the  solitude. 
Death  join  us  to  the  great  majority 
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'Tu  to  be  borne  to  Platos  and  to  Csian; 

'Tis  to  be  great  ibr  ever; 

'Til  pleasure,  'tis  ambition,  then,  to  die. 

Zan.  I  think,  my  lord,  you  talk'd  of  death  1 

Alon.  1  did. 

Zan,  I  ffiveyou  joy ;  then  Leonora 's  dead ? 

AJon.  No,  TAUgA ;  to  shed  a  woman's  blood 
Would  stain  my  sword,  and  make  my  wan  in- 

glorious; 
He  who,  superior  to  the  checks  of  nature. 
Dares  make  bis  life  the  victim  of  his  reason, 
Does  in  some  sort  that  reason  deify, 
And  take  a  flight  at  heaven. 

Zan.  Alas,  my  lord, 
'Tis  not  your  reason,  but  her  beauty,  finds 
Those  arguments,  and  throws  you  on  your  sword. 
You  cannot  close  an  eye  that  b  so  bright, 
You  cannot  strike  a  breast  that  is  so  soft, 
That  has  ten  thousand  ecstasies  in  store — 
For  Carlos  1 — No,  mv  lord,  I  mean  for  you. 

Alon.   Oh,  through  my  heart  and   marrow! 
pr'ythee,  spare  me, 
Nor  more  upbraid  the  weakness  of  thy  lord : 
1  own,  1  tried,  I  quarrell'd  with  my  heart, 
And  push'd  it  on,  and  bid  it  give  her  death; 
But,  oh,  her  eyes  struck  first  and  murdered  me. 

Zan.  I  know  not  what  to  answer  to  my  lord. 
Men  are  but  men ;  we  did  not  make  ourselves. 
Farewell  then,  my  best  lord,  since  you  must  cue. 
Oh,  that  I  were  to  share  your  monument. 
And  in  eternal  darkness  close  these  eyes 
Against  those  scenes  which  lamdoomedtosufierl 

Alon.  What  dost  thou  mean? 

Zan,  And  is  it  theitf  unknown? 
Oh,  grief  of  heart,  to  think  that  you  should  ask  it ! 
Sure  you  distrust  that  ardent  love  I  bear  you. 
Else  could  you  doubt  when  you  are  laid  in  dust — 
But  it  will  cut  my  poor  heart  through  and  through. 
To  see  those  revet  on  your  sacred  tomb. 
Who  brouffht  you  thitner  by  their  lawless  loves. 
For  there  Uiey^ll  revel,  and  exult  to  find 
Him  sleep  so  fest,  who  olso  might  mar  their  joys. 

Aion.  Distraction !    But  Don  Carlos  well  thou 
know'st 
Is  sheath'd  in  steel,  and  bent  on  other  thooffhts. 

Zan.  m  work  him  to  the  murder  of  his Triend. 

[Aside. 
Yes^  tin  the  fever  of  his  blood  returns, 
While  her  last  kiss  still  gbws  upon  his  cheek. 
But  when  he  finds  Alonzo  is  no  more, 
How  will  he  rush,  like  lightning,  to  her  arms! 
There  sigh,  there  lanmiiah,  there  pour  out  his  soal ; 
But  not  m  grief— sad  obsequies  to  thee ! — 
But  thou  wUt  be  at  peace,  nor  see,  nor  hear 
The  burning  kiss,  the  sigh  of  ccstacy. 
Their  throbbing  hearts  that  jostle  one  another: 
Thank  Heaven,  these  torments  will  be  all  my  own. 

Alon.  I'll  ease  thee  of  that  pain.    Let  Carlos 
die; 
Overtake  him  on  the  road,  and  see  it  done. 
'Tis  my  coounand.  [Give*  hi»  tignet, 

Zan.  I  dare  not  disobey. 

Alon.  My  Zanga,  now  I  have  thy  leave  to  die. 

Zan.  Ah,  Sir!  think,  think  again.    Are  all 
men  buried 
In  Carlos'  gravel  you  know  not  womankind : 
When  once  the  throbbing  of  the  heart  has  broke 
The  modest  zone,  with  which  it  first  was  tied. 
Each  man  she  meets  will  be  a  Carlos  to  her. 

Alon.  That  thought  has  mora  of  hell  than  had 
the  former. 
AnoUier,  and  another,  and  another  1 


And  each  shall  cast  m  nnito  ajwii  my  tomb. 
I  am  convinc'd ;  I  must  not,  will  not  ^e. 

Zan.  Yon  cannot  die;  nor  can  yoamnxder  her. 
What  then  remains  1  In  nature  no  third  wmy, 
But  to  forget,  and  so  to  love  again. 

AUm.  Oh! 

Zan.  If  you  forgive,  the  world  win  call  yon 
good; 
If  you  forget,  the  world  will  call  yoo  wke; 
If  you  receive  her  to  your  grace  again^ 
The  world  will  call  you — ^very.  very  kind. 

Alon.  Zanga,  I  understand  tneewelL  ShediaB; 
Though  my  arm  tremble  at  .the  stroke,  she  dies. 

Zan.   lliat's  truly  great.    What  think  joa 
'twas  set  up 
The  Greek  and  Roman  name  is  such  a  lustie, 
But  doing  right  in  stem  despite  to  nature; 
Shutting  their  ears  to  all  her  little  cries, 
When  great,  august,  and  godlike  justice  caU'dl 
At  Aulis,  one  pour*u  out  a  daughter's  life, 
And  gain'd  n)pre  glor]^  than  by  all  his  wars; 
Another  slew  a  sister  in  just  rase; 
A  third,  the  theme  of  all  succeeding  times, 
(Hve  to  the  cruel  axe  a  darling  son : 
Nay  more,  for  justice  some  devote  thjemaehrea, 
As  he  at  Carthage,  an  immortal  name  I 
Yet  there  is  one  step  left  above  them  all, 
Above  their  history,  above  their  feble : 
A  wife,  bride,  mistress,  unenjov'd— do  that, 
And  tread  upon  the  Greek  ana  Roman  glory. 

Alon.  'TIS  done! — Again  new  tianspocte  ftre 
my  brain: 
I  had  forgot  it,  'tis  my  bridal  night 
Friend,  give  me  Joy,  we  must  be  gay  together; 
See  that  the  festival  be  duly  honour  d. 
And  when  with  garlands  the  full  bowl  isarown'd^ 
And  music  gives  her  elevating  sound, 
And  golden  carpete  spread  the  sacred  floor, 
And  a  new  day  the  blazing  topers  pour, 
Thou,  Zanga.  then  my  solemn  friends  invite^ 
From  the  dark  realms  of  everiasting;nig|it; 
Call  Vengeance,  call  the  Furies,  tt^De^iair, 
And  Death,  our  chief-invited  guest  be  there) 
He,  with  pale  hand,  shall  iMd  toe  bride,  and 

spread 
Eternal  cortains  round  our  niqplial  bed. 

[EseuML 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Alonzo,  meeting  Zanoa. 

Alon.  Is  Carlos  murdered  1 

Zan.  I  obey'd  your  order. 
Six  ruffians  overtook  him  on  the  road ; 
He  fought  as  he  was  wont,  and  four  he  slew. 
Then  simk  beneath  a  hundred  wounds  to  death. 
His  last  Dreath  Uess'd  Alonzo,  and  denied 
His  bones  might  rest  near  yours. 

Alon.  Oh,  %anga !  Zanga  1 
But  I'll  not  think:  for  I  must  act,  and  thinktog 
Would  ruin  me  for  action. 
Whmre's  Leonora  then  1  Cluick,  answer  me 
I'm  deep  in  horrors,  I'll  be  deeper  stiU. 
I  find  tne  artifice  did  take  effect. 
And  she  fomvcs  my  late  deportment  to  her. 

Zan.  1  told  her,  from  your  childhood  yoa 
wont. 
On  any  great  surprise,  but  chiefly  then 
When  cause  of  sorrow  bore  it  company, 
To  have  your  pasnon  shake  the  seat  of  reMon; 
A  momentary  lU,  which  soon  blew  o  er : 
Then  did  1  teU  her  of  Don  Carfos' detth. 
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rWlMfy  foppmHiiiK  ligr  ivlitt  tMUM  he  ftO,) 

AndUdthebbmeoothtt  Atfiirtflwdoaked; 

But  noh  tbe  iM»Mt  trtifioe  I  nt'd. 

And  fQch  her  ardent  with  it  ihouu  be  tnie^ 

That  ahe,  at  length,  waa  Mty  aatiafied. 

But  what  deaign  you,  Sb,  and  hovr  ? 

Alan,  rU  tell  thee. 
Thua  [*Te  oidain'd  it    In  the  jeaa'ndne  bower. 
The  place  which  aha  diahooonr^d  with  her  guilt, 
There  wiU  I  meet  her;  the  appointment 'a  made; 
And  cahnly  apnad  (for  I  can  do  it  now) 
The  bbdmeH  of  her  crime  before  her  aight ; 
And  then,  with  all  the  cool  aolemnity 
OfpoblieJQattBe,  give  her  to  the  grave.      [Exit. 

ZcM.  tHij.  set  thee  gone!  l^rror  and  night 
fowitnthee. 
Sialen  oiAehenm,  go  hand  in  hand, 
Go  dance  aioond  the  bower,  and  doae  them ; 
And  teU  them,  that  I  aent  yon  to  aalute  them; 
Pra6ne  the  groond;  and  wt  th'  ambroaial  rose, 
Ajad  breath  m  Je8e*mine,  let  hemlock  blacken, 
And  deadly  nightahade  poiaon  all  the  air. 
For  tbe  aweet  nightingale,  may  ravena  croak, 
Toada  pant,  and  addem  rwe throogh  the leavea; 
Mqr  aerpenta  winding  up  tbe  treealBt  &11 
Their  hianng  necka  upon  them  firom  above. 
And  nuogleliaaea— each  aa  1  woidd  give  tnem. 

[ExU. 

SC^E  ll-^Tlie  Bower. 
EmUr  Alonio^— Leonora  akqnng, 

Akn,  Yeamarantha!yeroaea,  liketbemom! 
Sweet  n^jrtlea,  and  ye  golden  orange  gr^ 
WbydoyoaamileT  Why do^oolook ao fidrl 
Aie  ye  not  biwhted  aa  I  enter  m  1 
Did  ever  midn^ht  ghoata  aaaembie  here  1 
Haw  theaeaweet  eohoea  ever  leam'd  to  groani 
Joy-giving,  love-lnapiring,  holy  bower! 
Know,  in  thy  ftagrant  boaom  thoa  leoeiv'Bt 
A-ttiiidml  Oh,  I  ahall  atafai  thy  hliea, 
And  honor  win  naorp  the  aeat  of  UiaB. 

[Ad9anee9. 
Hal8hedeep»-. 

Thta  di^  imnnmmon  heat  baa  ovefoome  her. 
Then  take,  my  kinging  eyea,  your  laat,  foil  ga». 
ObL  what  a  dght  M  here  f  how  dieadiiil  Air  r 
"¥^0  woaU  not  think  that  being  innocent  1 
When  ahall  I  atiikel  who  atrikea  her,  atrikea 

nimaeii. 
My  own  lii»-blood  win  iaioe  at  her  woond. 
0ntaee,ahBamilea!  I  never  ahaU  amile  more; 
It  ationgly  tempta  me  to  a  parting  kiaa. 

[Ooing.  he  ^artt  back. 
Ha  lamile  again.    She  dreama  of  nim  ahe  lovea. 
Coaeonherchannil  lHatabharthronghthemalL 
[Am  he  4»  going'  to  ttrike,  the  vakee. 

Leon,  My  kxd,  yomr  atay  waa  kng;  and  yon- 
der hdl 
Of  fidKng  vfaten  tempted  me  to  nat, 
Diadfiledwitfi  noon'te  exceaiive  heat 

Abu.  Yepowenlwithwhataneyeahemenda 
tbe  day  I 
WhOe  thay  wwa  doa'd,  I  ahoold  have  given  the 
Uow.  [Aeide. 

Leon.  Whalammykiidl 

Alon.  IVlqr,  thii  Akmso  aaya: 
If  kive  were  endleaa,  men  were  goda;  'tis  that 
Doea  eoanterfaalanoe  travel,  dai^;er,  pain— 
Tie  Heaven^  expedient  to  make  mortals  bear 
The  light,  and  cheat  them  of  the  peaceful  grave. 

Leon.  Alaa,  my  kid!  why  talk  you  of  tbe 
gim»e1 


Yoor  friend  ia  dead :  in  fiiendship  yon 
A  mighty  kiaa:  repair  it  with  my  bve. 

Alon.  Thy  kinB,  thoa  piece  of  w 

would  aay, 

Thou  briffbtest  angel !  I  could  gaze  ibi 

But  oh,  tnoeeeyea  I  thoee  murderers !  ( 

Whence  didst  thou  steal  their  burning 

'  Heaven  1 
Thou  didA;  and  *tis  religion  to  adore 

Leon.  My  bnt  Alonzo,  moderate  yo 
£xtremes  still  fright  me,  though  of  Ic 

Alan.  Elxtremes  indeed  !  it  nunyd 
But  I  come  home  again — and  now  foi 
And  now  for  death — It  is  impoesible- 
1  leave  her  to  just  Heaven. 

[Drops  the  dag^ 

Leon.  HiL  a  dagger  ! 
What  doat  thou  say,  thou  minister  oi 
What  dreadful  tale  dost  tell  me  1— Le 

Enter  Zakga. 

Zan.  Death  to  my  towering  hop 
from  hiffh ! 
My  cloae,  long-labour'd  scheme  at  or 
That  da^g[er,  found,  will  cause  her  U 
Inquiry  will  discover  all ;  my  hopes 
Of  vengeance  perish :  I  myself  am  lo 
Curse  on  the  coward  s  heart ;  wither 
Which  held  the  steel  in  \'aln ! — what 
Where  can  I  fix  1 — that 's  somethin 

breed 
FeD  rage  and  bittcmoss  betwixt  the! 
Which  may,  perchance,  grow  up  to 
If  not,  'tis  all  I  can— It  shall  be  so— 

Leon.  Oh,  Zanga,  I  am  sinking  i 
Alonzo  drop^'d  this  dagger  as  he  Icl 
And  left  mo  m  a  strange  disorder  to 
What  can  this  meant   Angels  prea 

Zan.  Youn,  Madam,  youn. 

Leon.  What,  Zanga,  dost  thoa  a 

Zan.  Carry  you  goodness  then 
tremes, 
So  blinded  to  the  &u1ts  of  him  you 
That  yooperoeive  not  he  is  jealous 

J>on.  Heavens! 
And  yet  a  thousand  things  recur  tt 
What  villain  could  inspire  him  with 
It  is  not  of  the  growth  of  his  own  n 

Zan.  Some  villain ;  who,  hcU  luv 

jealous; 

And  'tis  most  fit  a  heart  so  pure  as 

Do  itself  justice,  and  assert  its  hon< 

And  make  him  conscious  of  his  stal 

Leon.  Jealous !  it  rickens  at  my  h 
Ungenerous,  groundless,  weak,  and 
Why,  vrheremre  1  on  what  shadow 
Oh,  now  the  great  man  lessens  to  r 
How  could  so  mean  a  vice  as  Jealoi 
Live  in  a  throng  of  such  exalted  vii 
I  scorn  and  hate,  yet  love  him,  and 
I  cannot,  will  not,  dare  not^  think  i 
*Till  firom  himself  I  know  it 

Zan.  This  succeeds 
Just  to  my  vnsh.    Now  she,  with  ^ 
Upbraids  him ;  he,  not  doubting  sh 
Rages  no  less;  and  if  on  either  mdc 
The  waves  run  high,  there  still  live 

Re-enter  Alonzo. 

My  lord — 
Alon.  Oh,  Zanga,  hold  thy  p< 
coward; 
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Bui  HMTen  itself  dU  hold  my  hand;  I  felt  it, 

By  the  well-being  of  my  tool,  1  did. 

I'll  think  of  vengeance  at  another  season. 

2ian.  My  Una,  her  ffuilt — 

AUm,  Perdition  on  uee,  Moor. 
For  that  one  word !  Ah,  do  not  rouse  that  thought ! 
1  have  o'erwhelm'd  it  much  as  possible  : 
I  tell  thee,  Moor,  1  love  her  to  distraction. 
If  'tis  my  shame,  why,  be  it  so— I  love  her; 
1  could  not  hurt  her  to  be  lord  of  earth ; 
It  shocks  my  nature  like  a  stroke  from  Heaven. 
But  see,  my  Leonora  comes — Be  gone. 

\ExU  Zanga. 

Re-enter  Leonoiu. 

Oh,  seen  for  ever,  yet  for  ever  new ! 

The  conquer'd  thou  dost  conquer  o'er  again, 

Inflicting  wound  on  wound. 

Leon.  Alas,  ray  lord ! 
What  need  of  this  to  me  1 

Alon.  Ha!  dost  thou  weepi 

Leon.  Have  1  no  cause  1 

AUm,  If  love  is  thy  concern, 
Thou  hast  no  cause :  none  ever  lov'd  like  me. 
Oh,  that  this  one  embrace  would  last  for  ever  I 

Ijeon.  Could  this  man  ever  mean  to  wrong  my 
virtue  1 
Could  this  man  e'er  design  upon  my  life  1 
Impossible !  I  throw  away  the  thought.      [Ancis. 
These  tears  declare  how  much  I  taste  the  joy 
Of  being  folded  in  your  arms  and  heart; 
My  universe  does  ue  within  that  space. 
This  damr  boire  £sdse  witness. 

AlonTrL^  my  dagger  I 
It  rouses  horrid  images.    Away, 
Away  with  it  and  let  us  talk  c^love. 

Leon.  Of  death! 

Alon.  As  thou  tov'st  happincsa 

Leon,  Of  murder  I 

AUm.  Rash, 
Rash  woman  I  yet  forbear. 
Alas,  thou  quite  mistak'st  mv  cause  of  pain ! 
Yet,  yet  dismiss  me;  I  am  aU  in  flames. 

Leon.  Who  has  most  cause,  you  or  myself? 
what  act 
Of  nnr  whole  life  cnooorag'd  you  to  thisi 
Or  otjoar  own,  what  guut  has  drawn  it  on  you  1 
You  mid  me  kind,  and  think  me  kind  to  all; 
The  weak,  ungenerous  error  of  your  sex. 
What  could  inspire  the  thoughtl    We  oft'nest 

judge 
From  our  own  hearts ;  and  is  yours  then  so  firail, 
It  prompts  you  to  conceive  thus  ill  of  me  1 
He  that  can  stoop  to  harbour  such  a  thought, 
Deserves  to  find  it  true.  [Holding  him. 

AUm.  [  T\iming  on  her.]  lU-fiited  woman ! 
Why  hast  thou  forc'd  me  back  into  the  gulf 
Of  agonies  1  had  block'd  up  from  thoughtl 
For^  since  thou  hast  replung'd  me  in  my  toiturs, 
I  will  be  satisfied. 

Leon.  Be  satisfied! 

Alon,  Yes,  thy  own  mouth  shall  witness  it 
against  thee; 
I  win  be  satisfied. 

Leon,  Of  what  1 

Alon.  Of  what  1 
How  dar'st  thou  ask  that  quMtionl   Woman, 

woman. 
Weak  and  assurd  at  once  I  thus  'tis  for  erer. 
Who  told  thee  that  thy  virtue  was  suspected? 
Who  told  thee  I  designed  upon  thy  lifel 
Yoa  found  tlw  dagger;  bol  thit  oodd  not  ipetk; 


Nor  did  I  tell  thee;  who  did  teli  thee  theni 
Guilt,  conscious  guilt ! 

Leon.  This  to  my  face !  Oh,  Heaven  I 

Alon.  This  to  thy  very  soul. 

I^eon.  Thou'rt  not  in  earnest  1 

Ahn.  Serious  as  death. 

Leon.  Then  Heaven  have  mercy  on  thee. 
Till  now,  I  struggled  not  to  think  it  true; 
I  sought  conviction,  and  would  not  believe  it 
And  dost  thou  force  me  ?  this  shall  not  be  home. 
Thou  shalt  repent  this  insult  [CMaig, 

Alon.  Madam,  stay. 
Your  passion 's  wise;  'tis  a  disffuise  for  gmU; 
You  and  your  thousand  arts  shall  not  escape  me. 

Leon.  Arts? 

Alon.  Arts  I  Confess ;  for  death  is  in  my  hand. 

Leon.  'Tis  in  your  words. 

Alon.  Confess,  confess,  confess ! 
Nor  tear  my  veins  with  passion  to  compel  theet, 

Leon,  I  scorn  to  answer  thee,  presomptnoiBi 
manl 

Alon.  Deny  then,  and  incur  a  fouler  ihame. 
Where  did  I  find  this  picture  1 

Leon.  Ha,  Don  Carlos  I 
By  my  bc»t  hopei,  more  wekome  than  thy  owjl. 

Alon.  I  know  it ;  but  is  vice  so  yery  ranL 
That  thou  should'st  dare  to  dash  it  in  my  nioel 
Nature  is  sick  of  thee,  abandon'd  woman  1 

Leon.  Repent. 

Alon.  Is  that  for  me  ? 

Leon.  Fall,  ask  my  pardon. 

Alon.  Astonishment  1 

Leon.  Dar'st  thou  persist  to  think  I  am  dia- 
honest  ? 

Alon.  I  know  thee  so. 

Leon.  This  blow  then  to  thy  heart — 
[She  stabs  herself;  ^  endeavours  to  prevent  her, 

Alon.  Ho,  Zanga !  Isabella !  ho !  she  bleeds! 
Descend,  ye  blesseid  angels,  to  assist  her ! 

Leon.  This  is  the  only  way  I  would  wound  thee, 
Though  most  unjust   Now  think  me  guilty  itilL 

Enter  Isabella. 

Alon,  Bear  her  to  instant  help.     The  wodd  to 

save  her. 
Leon,  Unhappy  man  t  well  may'st  thoa  gne 

and  tremble. 
But  fix  thy  terror  and  amazement  right ; 
Not  on  my  blood,  but  on  thy  own  distraction. 
What  hast  thou  done  ?  whom  censur'd— Leonoffi  I 
When  thou  hadst  censur'd,  thou  wooldat  wvm 

her  life : 
Oh,  inconsistent!  should  I' live  in  shame, 
Or  stoop  to  any  other  means  but  this, 
T'  assert  my  virtue?  no:  she  who  disputes, 
Admits  it  possible  she  might  be  guilty. 
While  augnt  but  truth  could  be  my  indnoenMOt 

to  it 
While  it  might  look  like  an  excuse  to  thee, 
I  scom'd  to  vindicate  my  innocence: 
But  now,  I  let  thy  rashness  know,  the  wound 
Which  least  I  feel,  u  that  my  da^;er  made. 

[Exit  Isabella,  leading  out  Lsoinnu. 
Alon,  Ha!  was  this  woman  guilty? — And  if 

not— 
How  my  thoughts  darken  that  way !  gnnt,  Uiid 

Heaven, 
That  she  prove  guilty :  or  my  befaig  end. 
Is  that  my  hope,  then  ?--Surs,  the  sacved  doH 
Of  her  that  bore  me  trembles  m  to  am, 
Is  it  in  man  the  sore  distress  to  bear, 
When  hope  itself  k  blwkflQ*d  to  doq^) 
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When  an  the  Uifg  I  pant  for,  Is  tosain 

In  hell,  a  xefogefirmn  severer  pain  1  [EsU, 

Re-enter  T^ANQA, 

Zan.  How  stands  the  ffieat  aeooont  twizt  me 
and  vengeance  i 
Thooffh  much  is  paid,  yet  still  it  owes  me  much, 
And  f  will  not  abate  a  nngle  gioan — 
Ha!  that  were  wdl-— bat  tnat  were  fiital  too— 
Why,  be  it  so— Revenge  ao  tmly  great, 
WouU  come  too  cheap,  if  boogut  with  less  than 

Reenter  Uabmlla, 

Ua.  Ah.  Zanga,  see  me  tremble  I  Has  not  yet 
Thy  cruel  heart  Its  filll  PoorLecmora— 

Zan,  Wetten  in  blood,  and  gasps  for  her  last 
bnsath. 
Whattbenl  We  all  most  die. 

■As.  Alomo  raves. 
And,  in  the  tempest  of  his  aiet,  has  thrice 
Attempted  on  his  file.    At  Iragth,  cfisarm'd, 
He  calls  his  friends,  that  save  hun.  his  worst  Ibes, 
And  importanes  the  skies  ftr  swift  perdition. 
ThoB  in  his  storm  of  sorrow:  after  pause. 
He  started  np,  and  call'd  alond  for  Zanga; 
For  Zanga  raved;  and  see,  he  seeks  yon  here, 
To  learn  that  troth,  which  most  he  dreads  to  know. 

Zbm  Begone.    Now,  now,  my  sooL  consum- 
mate aU.  [ExU  Isabella. 

/Ze^nfer  Alonio. 

Aim.  Oh,  Zangal 

Zan.  Do  not  tremble  so;  hot  speak. 

AUm,  I  date  not  [F\dtionhim, 

Zan,  Yoa  win  drown  me  vdth  your  tears. 

Alan.  Have  I  not  cause  1 

Zan,  As  yet  you  have  no  cause. 

Alan,  Dostthoa  too  ravel 

JSm.  Your  anguish  b  to  come: 
You  moch  have  beenabus'd. 

AJUnt,  Abus'd!  Ijwhom) 

Zan.  To  know,  were  little  oomfoct 

AUm.  Oh,  twenmucfal 

Zan.  Indeedl 

AUm,  By  Heaven  I  Oh,^rehlmtomy  ftiry! 

Zm.  Born  for  your  use,  rHvelAit  to  obuge  you. 
Know, -then, 'tww—L 

Aion.  AmIawakel 

Zm.  FW  ever. 
Tlrr  wife  is  guiltless    that's  ope  tnnwwit  to  me; 
And  1. 1  let  thee  know  it— that 's  anotbBE. 
I  uig'd  Don  Caries  to  resign  his  mistress, 
I  foig'd  the  letter,  I  dispoi^  the  pectuve; 
I  hated,  I  despis'd,  andTdestroyr 

Aion.  Oh!  [Amoiu. 

Zan,  Why ,  this  is  welt-wlqr,  tUs  is  Uow  for 
blowt.  ^ 

Where  are  youl  Crown,  nw^  dwdow  me  with 

laurels. 
Ye  spiiits  which  defight  in  just  fevenge ! 
Let  Kurope  and  her  paUid  soios  90  weep; 
Let  A&ic  and  her  hundred  thrones  rejoioe : 
Oh,  my  dear  coontfymen,  kwk  down  and  see 
How  I  bestride  your  pnsbate  canaueror! 
I  tread  on  haugnty  Spain,  and  all  ber  kings. 
But  this  is  mercy,  this  is  my  indulgence ; 
'Tis  peaee^  'tis  refoge  fiom  my  in^gnataon. 
I  must  awake  him  into  hocrocs.    ]£a! 
Alonzo,  hoal  the  Moor  Is  at  the  getet 
Awake,  invindbfe.  mnnipriifitl 
Thou  who  dost  all  sobdne! 


AUm.  Inhuman  slavol 

Zaiu  Fallen  Christian,  thou  mil 
rscter. 
Look  on  me.  Who  am  I  % — ^I  knoi 
The  Moor,  a  slave,  an  abject,  beatc 
(Eternal  woes  to  him  that  made  rot 
Bat  look  again.  Has  six  yean'  cr 
Cxtinguirird  majesty  so  &r,  that  n 
Shines  here  to  give  an  awe  of  one : 
When  the  mat  Moorish  kinff,  Al 
Fell  t^  thy  liand  accurs'd,  I  foush 
His  son,  though,  through  his  fonam 
Less  to  expose  me  to  tn'  ambitious 
Ha !  does  it  wake  thee  1 — O'er  my : 
I  stood  astride  till  I  had  clove  thy  c 
And  then  was  made  the  captive  of 
And  sunk  into  thy  servant — But,  < 
What  were  my  wages  ?   Hear  nc 

earth! 
My  wages  were  a  blow !  by  Heave 
And  from  a  nx>rtal  hand ! 

AUm,  Oh,  villain,  villain ! 

Zan,  All  strife  is  vain !     [Skou 

AUm,  Is  thus  my  love  returned  1 
Is  this  my  recompense  1  Make  fric 
Lay  not  your  young,  oh,  mothers, 
For  fear  they  turn  to  serpents  as  ti 
And  pay  you  for  their  nourishment 
Carlos  is  dead,  and  Leonora  dying 
Both  innocent,  both  murder'd,  bo9 

Zan,  Must  I  despise  thee  too,  \ 
theel 
Complain  of  grief,  complain  thou  a 
Priam  from  fortune's  loi^  summit 
Cheat  Alexander  'midst  his  conque 
Heroes  and  demi-gods  have  known 
Cssars  have  wept;  and  I  have  had- 
But,  tis  reveng'd,  and  now  my  woi 
Yet,  ere  I  foil,  oe  it  one  part  of  ven 
To  force  thee  to  confess  that  I  am , 
Thou  seest  a  prince,  whose  fother  1 
Whose  native  coun^  thou  hast  la 
Whose  sacred  person  (oh !)  thou  h 
Whose  reign  extinguish'd — ^what ' 
So  highly  bom  1  iNo  kingdom,  bu 
No  treasure  but  thy  tortures  and  ti 
If  men  should  ask  who  brought  the 
Tell  thraii,  the  Moor,  and  they  w 

thee. 
If  cold  white  mortals  censure  this  g 
Warn  them,  they  judge  not  of  sup 
Souls  made  of  fire,  and  children  of 
With  whom  revenge  is  virtue.  Ft 
Now,  fullT  satisfied,  I  should  take  ] 
But  one  tning  grieves  me,  since  th^ 
I  leave  thee  my  example  how  to  di* 
Am  heiM  going  to  stab  himself,  A 

upon  him  to  prevent  him.    In  i 

enter  Dos  Alvarez,  attended. 

and  seize  Zanga.  Alonzo  puts 

his  bosom, 

AUm.  No,  monster,  thou  shalt 
death. 
Oh,  father! 

Alt.  Oh,  Abnzo ! — Isabella, 
Touch'd  with  remorse  to  see  her  n 
Told  all  the  dreadful  talc. 

Alon.  What  groan  was  thati 

Zan.  As  I  have  been  a  vulture  1 
So  will  I  be  a  raven  to  thine  ear, 
As  true  as  ever  snufi''d  the  scent  g 
As  ever  flapp*d  its  heavy  wing  aga 
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The  window  of  the  sick,  and  croak'd  despair. 
Thy  wife  i»  dead. 

r Alvarez  goes  aside^  and  returns. 

Alv.  The  dreadful  newg  is  true. 

AUm.  Prepare  the  rack ;  invent  new  torments 
for  him. 

Zan.  Tlufl  too  b  well.  The  fix'd  and  noUe  mind 
Turns  aU  occurrence  to  its  own  advantage ; 
And  ril  make  vengeance  of  calamity. 
Were  I  not  thus  rrauc'd,  thou  wouldst  not  know, 
That,  thus  reduc'd,  I  dare  defy  thee  still. 
Torture  thou  may'st,  but  thou  shalt  ne'er  despise 

me. 
The  blood  will  follow  where  the  knifo  is  driven, 
^The  flesh  will  quiver  where  the  pincers  tear. 
And  sighs  mid  cries  by  nature  grow  on  pain. 
But  these  are  foreign  to  the  soul :  not  mine 
The  groans  that  issue,  or  the  tears  that  fall ; 
They  disobey  me ;  on  the  rack  1  scorn  thee. 
As  when  my  fidchion  dove  thy  helm  in  battle. 

Alv.  Peace,  villain ! 

Zan.  Whilo  1  live,  old  man,  I'll  speak : 
And,  well  I  know,  thou  dar'st  not  kill  me  yet; 
For  that  would  rob  thy  blood-hounds  of  their  prey. 

Aim.  Who  caU*d  AJonzol 

Alv.  No  one  caU'd^  my  son. 

Alon.  Again ! — 'Tis  Uarloe'  voice,  and  I  obey. 
Oh,  how  Ilaugh  at  all  that  this  can  do! 

[tSftotf*  tke  dagger. 

Vol.!.  ...9X 


The  wounds  that  jKiin'd,  the  wounds  that  mor- 

dcr'd  nie, 
Were  given  before ;  I  am  already  dead  j 
This  only  marks  my  body  for  the  grave. 

[Stabs  himm^. 
Afinc,  thou  art  reveng'd. — Oh,  Leonora ! 

[Dies. 
Zan.  Good  ruflians,  give  me  leave;  my  blood 

is  yours, 
The  wheel's  prepar'd,  and  you  shall  have  it 

all. 
Let  me  but  look  one  moment  on  the  dead. 
And  pay  yourselves  with  gazing  on  my  pangs. 

{He  goes  to  Alonzo's  oody. 
Is  this  Alonzo  1    Where 's  the  haughty  mien  1 
Is  that  the  hand  which  smote  me  1  Heavens,  how 

mle ! 
And  art  thou  dead !    So  is  my  enmity. 
I  war  not  with  the  dust     The  great,  the  pioild, 
The  conqueror  of  Afric,  was  my  foe. 
A  Yion  preys  not  upon  carcasses. 
This  was  the  only  method  to  subdue  me. 
Terror  and  doubt  fidl  on  me :  all  thy  good 
Now  blazes,  all  thy  guilt  is  in  the  grave. 
Never  had  man  siicn  funeral  applause: 
If  I  lament  thee,  sure  thy  worth  was  gieat. 
Oh,  vengeance,  I  liavo  follow'd  thee  too  fiur, 
And  to  receive  me,  hell  blows  all  her  fixes. 

{ExewU. 
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REMARKS. 


Itei  wai  Um  eariiait  themtriea]  prodaction  of  Bfr.  aieridan,  and  was  first  brought  on  the  stage 
den  iB  the  year  177S.  when  it  was  disliked  by  the  audience,  and  of  course  laid  aside. 

On  nibaeiiuent  reTival,  at  Govent  Garden  and  at  Drury  Lane,  the  public  were  highly  delighted 
ifl  atill  looked  npon  as  an  excellent  qtecimen  of  pore  and  just  Comedy,  which  the  Judges  of  theatri 
bad  ao  loof  deptored  the  want  o£ 

Ootnedy  propoaee  Ibr  its  objeet  the  exposure  of  the  follies  and  slighter  vices  of  mankind,  so  as  tc 
balden  a  seaae  of  their  impropriety,  and  to  expose  them  to  censure  and  laughter :  it  endeavours  t 
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and,  in  the  Rlmls,  its  jndicioas  author  has  given  pictures  taken  from  among  ourselves :  he  has  sat 
ing  vices ;  and  exhibited  to  the  a|{e  a  (iuthflil  copy  of  itself,  with  its  humours,  its  follies,  its  mam 
travaganeies. 
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James, Mr.  Lee. Mr 

CoACHMAlff. Mr.  Fearon. Mr.  Atkins. Mr 

5»'^ \^::t^n:\:\:\:\:v:.:Mr 

Mm.  MAX.APmoP, itfri.  Green. ...Mrs.  Davenport Mr. 

LtdiaLamouibh, MissBaraanti Miss  S.  Booth. Mr. 

JUUA, Mrs.  BuUdey. Miss  Cooke. Mr 

LwcY, Mrs.  Lusingham. Miss  Ijogan. Mr 

JtMnj, , :. MissCox. Mr 

Scene. — ^Bath. 
Time  of  action,  within  one  day. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l-^A  Street  at  Bath. 

Coachman  eroMes  the  Stage.-^Enier  Fag,  look- 
ing after  him. 

Fag.  What,  Thomas!  Sura,  'tis  he!— What. 
Thomas,  Thomas! 

Coach.  Hiej  I  odd  'sKfe  I  Mr.  Fag ;  give  us  your 
hand,  my  old  iidbw-senrant ! 

Fhg.  Eaiamt  my  dove.  Thomas ;  I'm  devilish 
glad  to  tee  yoq,  my  ladl  i^y,my  prince  of  chaho- 


tecra,  you  look  as  hearty! — but  • 
thought  of  seeing  you  in  Bath  1 

Coach.  Sure,  nmstcr,   Madam 
Mrs.  Kate,  and  the  postillion,  be  a 

F\ig.  Indeed  I 

Coach.  Ay :  master  thought  an< 
gout  was  coming  to  make  him  a 
mind  to  gi't  the  sUp, — and  whip  ! ' 
at  an  hour 's  warning. 

Fag.  Ay,  ay ;  ha^y  in  every  tl 
not  be  Sir  Anthony  Absolute. 

Coach,  But  tell  us,  Mr.  Fag,  h< 
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1  Odd,  Sir  Anthony  will  ttare,  to  see  the 
captain  here! 

F\ig.  I  do  not  aerve  Captain  Absolute  now. 

Coach.  Why,  sure ! 

F\ur.  At  present,  I  am  employed  by  Elnaign 
Bevertey. 

Coaek.  I  doabt,  Mr.  Fag,  you  ha'n't  changed 
lor  the  better. 

Fag.  1  have  not  changed,  Thomas. 

Coach.  No !  why,  didn't  you  say,  you  had  left 
young  master? 

f^.  No.  Well,  honest  Thomas,  I  must  puz- 
zle you  no  further  ^briefly  then — Captain  Adso- 
lute  and  £nsign  Beverley  are  one  and  the  same 
person. 

Coach.  The  devil  they  are:  do  tell  us,  Mr. 
Fag,  the  meaning  on't 

f\ig.  You'll  lie  secret,  Thomas  1 

Coach.  As  a  roach  horse. 

Fag.  Why,  then  the  cause  of  all  this  is  love, 
— love,  Thomas,  who  has  been  a  masqueradcr 
ever  since  the  days  of  Jupiter. 

Coach.  But,  pray,  why  does  your  master  pass 
only  for  ensign  i — now,  if  he  had  shammed  gen- 
eral, indeed — 

Fag.  Ah,  Thomas!  there  lies  the  mystery 
o*the  matter  1 — Harkye,  Thomas,  my  master  is  in 
love  with  a  lady  of  a' very  singular  taste — a  lady, 
who  likes  him  better  as  a  half-pay  ensign,  than 
if  she  knew  he  was  son  and  heir  to  Sir  Anthony 
Absolute,  a  baronet  of  three  thousand  a  year. 

Coach.  That  is  an  odd  taste,  indeed  !  but  has 
she  got  the  stuff,  Mr.  Fag  ?  is  she  rich,  eh  ? 

I^ag.  Rich !  whv,  I  beUeve  she  owns  half  the 
stocks !  Zounds,  Thomas,  she  could  pay  the  na- 
tional debt,  as  etaisily  as  I  could  my  wasnerwoman ! 
— She  has  a  lap-dog  that  oats  out  of  gold — she 
feeds  her  parrot  with  small  pearls,  and  all  her 
thread  papers  are  made  of  bans  notes ! 

Coach.  Bravo,  fiiith ! — Odd !  I  warrant  she  has 
a  set  of  thousands,  at  least ;  but  does  she  draw 
kindly  vrith  the  captain  1 

Fag.  As  fond  as  pigeons. 

Coach.  May  one  hear  her  name  1 

Fag.  Mias  Lydia  Languish : — But  there  is  an 
old  tough  aunt  in  the  way — though,  by  the  bye, 
she  has  never  seen  my  master — ror  he  got  ac- 
quainted with  Miss,  while  on  a  visit  in  Glouccs- 
tershire. 

Coach.  Well,  1  wi^h  they  were  once  hamessetl 
together  in  matrimony,  out,  pray,  Mr.  Fag, 
what  kind  of  a  place  is  this  Bath  1  1  ha'  heard  a 
great  deal  of  it ; — here 's  a  mort  o'  meny  making, 
eh? 

Fag.  Pretty  well,  Thomas,  pretty  well— 'tis  a 
good  lounge — but,  damn  the  place,  I'm  tired  of 
It ;  their  regular  hours  stupMfy  me — not  a  fiddle  or 
a  card,  af^  eleven !  however,  Mr.  Faulkland's 
gentleman  and  1  keep  it  ud  a  Kttle,  in  private 
parties ; — I'll  introduce  you  tnere,  Thomas,  you'll 
like  him  much. — But,  Thomas,  you  must  polish 
a  little — indeed,  you  must ; — Here,  now,  this  wig  I 
what,  the  devil,  do  you  do  with  a  wig,  Thomas  ? 
none  of  the  London  whips,  of  any  degree  of  ton, 
wear  wigi  now. 

Coach.  More 's  the  pity,  more's  the  pity,  I  say 
— Odds  life !  when  I  heard  how  the  lawyen  and 
doctors  had  took  to  their  own  hair,  I  thought  how 
'twouM  go  next  Odd  rabbit  it !  when  the  fashion 
had  got  foot  on  the  bar,  I  guessed  'twoiiM  mount 
to  the  box !  but  'tis  all  out  of  charuter,  believe 
rae,  Mr.  Fag:  and  lookye,  I'll  never  give  op 


mine,  the  lawyers  and  doctors  may  do  aa  they 
will. 

Fag.  Well,  Thomas,  we'll  not  quarrel  about 
that.     But  hold,  mark — mark,  Thomas. 

Coach.  Zooks,  'tis  the  captain !  Is  that'thelady 
with  him  1 

Fag.  No,  no,  that  is  Madam  Lucy,  my  nM»> 
ter's  mistress'  maid ;  they  lodge  at  tliat  hooaa- 
but  I  must  after  him,  to  tell  him  the  news. 

Coach.  Odd,  he 's  giving  her  money ! — ^Well, 
Mr.  Fag— 

Fag.  Good  bye,  Thomas ;  I  have  an  appoint- 
ment in  Gyde's  porch,  this  evening,  at  eight; 
meet  me  there,  and  we'll  make  a  little  party. 

[Exeunt  BevtraUy, 

SCENE  II.— A  Dressing-Room  in  Mrs. 
Malaprop's  Lodgings, 

Ltd  I A  LANGnsn  sitting  on  a  Sofa^  with  a  book 
in  her  hand ;  LucT,  a»  just  returned  from  a 
message. 

Lmcy.  Indeed,  Ma'am,  I  traversed  half  the  toum 
in  search  of  it :  I  don't  believe  there's  a  cinmlat- 
ing  library  in  Bath  I  ha'n't  been  at 

Lyd.  And  could  not  you  get  "  The  Rewaid  of 
Constancy  V 

l4ucy.  No,  indeed.  Ma'am. 

Lyd.  Nor  "  The  JPatal  Connezkm  1" 

Lucy.  No,  indeed.  Ma'am. 

Lyd.  Nor  "  The  Mistakes  of  the  Heart  1" 

Lucy.  Ma'am,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  Mr. 
Bull  said.  Miss  Sukey  Saunter  had  just  fistdied 
it  away. 

Lyd.  Heighol  Did  you  inquire  for  "The 
Delicate  Distress  1" 

Lxicy.  Or,  "The  Merooira  of  Lady  Wood- 
ford T'  Yes,  indeed,  Ma'am,  I  aaked  every  where 
for  it;  and  1  might  have  braoght  it  firom  Mr. 
Frederick's,  but  lady  Slattern  Lounger,  who  had 
just  sent  it  home,  had  so  soiled  and  dogVeared 
it,  it  wasn't  fit  for  a  Christian  to  read. 

Ijyd.  Heigho  I  Yes,  1  always  know  when  lady 
Slattern  has  neen  before  me :  She  has  a  moat  ob- 
serving thumb,  and,  1  believe^  cherishes  her  nails 
for  the  convenience  of  making  marginal  notes. 
Well,  child,  what  have  you  lirought  me  1 

Lury.  Oh.  here,  Ma'am!  [Taking  books  from 
under  her  cloak^  and  from  her  poekcis.'l  This  is 
"  The  Man  of  Feeling,"  nnd  this,  "  reregrine 
Pickle."— Here  are  "  l^ie  Tean  of  SensibiQty/* 
and  "  Uumnhrey  Clinker." 

Lyd.  iiold!  bend's  some  one  ooming^^uick, 
see  who  it  is — [Exit  Lucy.] — Surely,  I  Deaid  my 
cousin  Julia  s  voice! 

Enter  Lrcr. 

Lury.  Lud,  Ma'am !  here  is  Miss  Melville  1 
Lyd.  Is  it  {lossihle  I 

Enter  Jvlia. 

Lyd.  My  dearest  Julia,  how  delighted  am  I: 
[Emhrare]  liow  unexpected  was  this  happiness ! 

Jul.  True,  Lydia,  and  our  i>leasure  is  the 
greater :  but  what  has  been  the  matter  7  you  were 
denied  to  me  at  first. 

Lyd.  All,  Julia,  I  have  a  thousand  things  to 
tell  you  !  but  first  inform  me  what  has  coqimed 
you  to  Bath  7— Is  Sir  Anthony  here  1 

Jul  He  is;  we  sre  arrived  within  this  hoiir, 
and  I  su[>po«^  lie  will  be  hew  to  wait  on  Mia. 
Malaproi)  as  soon  as  he  is  dressed. 

Lyd,  Then,  before  we  are  inteimpted,  let  mo 
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impait  to  yoa  some  of  my  diatreos ;  I  know  yoar 
gentle  nature  will  sympathize  with  mo,  though 
jcax  pnidence  may  condemn  me :  My  lettcnhave 
informed  you  of  my  whole  connexion  with  Bevm- 
ley ;  but  1  have  lost  him,  Julia ! — Mj  aunt  has 
discovered  our  intercourse,  by  a  note  she  inter- 
cepted, and  has  confined  me  ever  since:  Yet, 
would  ^ott  believe  it  1  she  has  fallen  absolutely  in 
love  with  a  tall  Irish  baronet,  she  met  one  nicht, 
since  we  have  been  here,  at  lady  Mac-shuffle's 
rout. 

JuL  You  jest,  Lydia. 

Lyd.  No,  upon  my  word: — She  really  carries 
on  a  kind  of  correspondence  with  him,  under  a 
feiffned  name  though,  till  she  chooses  to  be  known 
to  bim  i — but  it  is  a  Delia,  or  a  CeUa,  I  assure  you. 

Jul.  Then,  surely,  she  is  now  more  indulgent 
to  her  niece  '^ 

Lj^.  duite  the  contrary :  since  she  has  dis- 
covoed  her  own  frailty,  she  is  become  more  sus- 
picious of  mine — Then  1  must  inform  you  of 
another  plague  -  that  odious  Acres  is  to  be  m  Bath 
to^T,  M>  that  I  protest,  I  shall  be  teaiscd  out  of 
aUspiritel 

Jul.  Come,  come,  Lydia^  hope  for  the  best : — 
Sir  Anthony  shall  use  his  interest  with  Mrs. 
Malaprop. 

iMd.  But  you  have  not  heard  the  worst: — 
Unrortunately  I  had  quarrdled  with  my  poor 
Beverley,  just  before  my  aunt  made  the  discovery, 
and  I  have  not  seen  him  since,  to  make  it  up. 

Jul.  YHiat  was  hisofience? 

Lyd,  Nothing  at  all ;  but  I  don't  know  how  it 
vras,  as  often  as  we  had  been  together,  we  had 
never  had  a  quarrel ;  and,  somehow,  I  was  a£raid 
he  would  never  give  me  an  opportunity ;  so,  last 
Thursday,  I  wroio  a  letter  to  myself,  to  inform 
roTself  tmU  Beverley  was,  at  that  time,  paying  his 
addresMs  to  another  woman. — I  signea  it,  '  Your 
fHsad  unknown/  showed  it  to  Beverley,  charged 
him  with  his  &lsehood,  put  myself  in  a  vio&nt 
passion,  and  vowed  Td  never  see  him  more. 

Jul.  And  yon  kt  him  depart  so,  and  have  not 
seen  him  since  1 

Lyd.  *Twas  the  next  day  my  aunt  found  the 
matter  out ;  I  intended  only  to  nave  teazcd  him 
three  days  and  a  half,  and  now  I've  lost  him  for 
ever. 

JtU.  If  he  is  as  deserving  and  sincere  as  yon 
have  represented  him  to  me,  ho  will  never  give 
you  up  so.  Yet  consider,  Lydia,  you  tell  me  he 
is  but  an  ensign — and  you  have  thirty  thousand 
IXNmdal 

Lyd.  But,  you  know,  I  lose  most  of  my  fortune, 
if  I  marry,  without  my  aunts  consent,  till  of  age; 
and  that  is  what  I  nave  determined  to  do  ever 
since  I  knew  tho  penalty ;  nor  could  I  love  the 
man  who  would  wish  to- wait  a  day  for  the  alterna- 
tive. 

Jul,  Nay,  this  is  caprice ! 

Ijyd.  What,  does  Julia  tax  me  with  caprice  1 
I  thought  her  lover  Faulkland  had  inured  her 
to  it 

JUL  1  do  not  love  even  his  fiiulta. 

Lyd.  But  a-propoe !  you  have  sent  to  liim,  I 
suppooel 

Jul.  Not  yet,  npon  my  word!  nor  has  he  the 
least  idea  of  my  being  in  Bath : — Sir  Anthony  V 
resolution  was  so  sudden  I  could  not  inform  mm 
of  it 

Lyd.  Wen,  Julia,  yon  are  your  own  mistress, 
though  under  the  protoction  of  Sir  Anthony  j  yet 


have  you.  for  this  km^  year,  been  a 
caprice,  toe  whim,  the  jt^ousy,  of  th 
Faulkland,  who  will  ever  delay  ai 
right  of  a  husband,  while  you  sufie 
equally  imperious  as  a  lover. 

Jul.  Nay,  you  arc  wrong  entirely 
contracted  before  my  father's  death 
some  consequent  embarrassments,  1 
wiiat  I  know  to  be  my  Faulkland's 
wish. — He  Is  too  generous  to  trillc 
point; — and,  for  his  character,  you 
there  too. — No,  Lydm,  he  is  t<>o  proi 
to  bo  jealous;  if  he  is  captious,  tis 
sembling ;  if  fretful,  witiiout  rudene 
to  the  fop[)eries  of  love,  he  is  negli<;ei 
duties  expected  from  a  lover.— Th 
must  own,  has  cost  inc  many  unhap|: 
1  have  learned  to  think  niysell*  liis  dc 
imperfections  which  arise  from  the  ] 
attachment. 

Lyd.  Well,  I  cannot  blame  you  i 
him ;  but,  tell  me  candidly,  Julia — ^i 
saved  your  life,  do  you  think  you  shot 
attached  to  him  as  you  are  1  Believe 
blast  that  overset  your  boat  was  a  pn 
of  love  to  him. 

Jid.  Gmtitudc  ma}-  have  strcngtl 
tachment  to  Mr.  Faulkland,  but  1 1 
fore  he  had  preserved  me ;  yet,  surcl 
were  an  obligation  sufficient — 

Lyd.  Obligation !  why,  a  water  s 
have  done  as  much  I  Well,  1  should 
of  jiving  my  heart  to  a  man  bccai 
swim  I— -What 's  here  1 

Enter  Lucy,  in  a  hurry 

Lucy.  O,  Ma'am,  hero  is  Sir  An 
lute,  just  come  home  with  your  aunt 

Lyd.  They'll  not  come  here: — L 
watch.  I 

Jul,  Yet  I  must  go;  Sir  Antho 
know  I  am  here,  and  if  wc  meet,  hel 
to  show  mc  tho  town.  Y\\  take  an 
tunity  of  paying  my  res|)ect«  to  Mb 
when  she  shall  treat  me,  as  long  as 
with  her  select  words,  so  ingeniously 
without  being  mispronounced. 

Enter  Lucy. 

Lucy.  O  lud,  Ma'am  I  they  arc  bol 
stairs! 

Lyd.  Well,  I'll  not  detain  you.- 
dcar  Julia  I  I'm  sure  you  are  in  has 
Faulkland. — There — ^through  my  roc 
another  staircase. 

Jul.  Adieu!  | 

Lyd.  Here,  my  dear  Lucy,  hide  tl 
Cluick,  quick. — Phng  "  Peregrine  F 
the  toUet — throw  "Roderick  Ramie 
closet— put  "  The  Innocent  Adultery 
Whole  Duty  of  Man"— thrust  "  Lou 
under  the  Si.fa — cram  "  Ovid"  behin 
—there— i»ut  "  The  Man  of  Feelin 
I)ocket — Now  for  them  1 

Enter  Mrs.  Mal^trop  and  Sir  . 
Absolute. 

Mrs.  M.  There,  Sir  Anthony,  tl 
delil>eratc  simj^ileton,  who  wants  to 
family,  and  lavish  herself  on  a  fellow 
shilling. 

Lyd.  Madam,  I  thought  you  once 
Mrs.  M.  You  thought.  Miss !  I  doi 
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biuiiies  yoa  ha^e  to  think  at  all :  thou^rht  docs 
not  become  a  youn^r  woman.  But  the  ])oint  we 
would  re^ui'st  of  you  is,  that  you  will  [tromiso  to 
forget  this  fellow — to  illiterate  him,  I  aay,  from 
j^our  memory. 

Lyd.  Ah,  Madam  !  our  memorit'H  are  indepen- 
dent of  our  willtt.     It  is  not  so  etisy  to  forget. 

Airs.  M,  But,  I  say,  it  i»,  Mis.s!  therein  no- 
thing on  earth  h*)  easy  as  to  forget,  if  a  jKrrson 
chooses  to  set  altout  it.  Vm  sure  1  have  as  murh 
foi^ot  your  poor  dear  uncle,  nn  if  he  had  never 
existed;  and  1  thoutrht  it  my  duty  to  do  so;  and 
let  mo  tell  3-ou,  Lyciin,  thesse  violent  memories 
don't  iHyroiiie  a  youii;;  woman. 

Sir  A.  Why,  sun^  she  wont  pretend  to  romom- 
U*r  what  she  's  ordered  not  I  ay,  this  comes  of  her 
reading ! 

Lyd.  What  crime,  Madam,  have  I  committed, 
to  be  treaUtl  I  hus  7 

Mrs.  A/.  P»i«)W  don't  attempt  to  extiqiatc  your- 
self from  the  matter ;  you  know  I  have  proof  con- 
trovertible of  it :  but,  tt^ll  me,  will  you  promise  to 
do  as  you're  bid  ?  will  you  take  a  husband  of  your 
friends'  choosing  ? 

Lyd.  Madam,  I  nmst  tell  you  pLiinly,  that,  had 
I  no  preference  for  any  one  else,  the  choice  you 
have  made  would  Ite  my  aversion. 

Afrs.  A/.  Wliat  but'incBs  ha^'c  you,  Miss,  with 
preference  and  aversion  1  tlwy  don't  become  a 
voung  woman ;  and  you  ought  to  know,  thnt,  at* 
both  always  wear  off,  'tis  safest,  in  matriiiumy,  to 
begin  with  a  little  aversion.  I  am  sure  1  hiated 
your  poor,  dear  uncle,  before  marriage,  as  if  he'd 
been  a  black-a-moor;  and  yet.  Miss,  you  are  sensi- 
ble what  a  wife  I  nuuie?  and  when  it  itlniKCNl  irle-a- 
ven  to  release  me  from  him,  'tis  unknown  what 
tears  I  shed !  But,  HU^>nose  we  were  going  to  give 
you  another  choice,  will  you  jiromise  us  to  give  up 
this  Beverley  1 

lAfd.  Could  1  belie  my  thouglits  so  far  as  to 

Srivo  that  promise,  my  actions  would  certainly  as 
ar  belie  my  words. 

Mrs.  M.  Take  yourself  to  your  room ;  you  an» 
fit  company  for  nothing  but  your  own  ill  humours. 

Lyd.  Willingly,  Ala'am ;  1  cannot  change  ibr 
tbe  worse.  \KxU. 

Mrs.  3/.  There 's  a  little  intricate  hussy  for 
you! 

Sir  A.  It  is  not  to  lie  wonderetl  at,  Ma  am ;  all 
this  is  the  natund  consctjuence  of  teaching  girls 
to  read.  In  my  way  hither,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I 
obser\'ed  your  niece's  ninid  coming  forth  from  a 
rimulatin'g  library  ;  she  hml  a  UK>k  in  each  hand 
— they  were  half-bound  volumes,  with  marble 
covers;  from  that  moment,  I  gui^sseil  hi>w  full  of 
duty  I  should  see  her  mistn>ss ! 

Afrt.  M.  Those  are  vile  places,  indeed! 

Sir  A.  Madam,  a  circulating  li!>niry  in  a  town 
is,  as  an  evergreen  tret'  of  dial^olical  Kiiowleilt^  1 
—  It  blossoms  through  the  year !  and  dejtend  on  it. 
Mis.  Malapn)p,  that  they  who  are  so  fond  of 
handling  the  leaves  will  long  for  the  fruit  at  last. 

Mr».  .V.  Fie,  lie,  Sir  Anthony !  you  surely 
speak  laconically. 

Sir  A.  Why,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  in  m*ideTation, 
now,  what  would  you  haw  a  wonnn  knowl 

Mrt.  M.  CH>spne  me,  Sir  Anthony— I  would 
by  DO  means  wish  a  daughter  of  mme  to  l^o  a 
progeny  of  learning;  I  don't  think  so  much  learn- 
ing becomes  a  young  woman: — for  instance — I 
would  never  fether  meddle  with  t.'n"«'k.  or  He- 
brew, or  Algebra,  or  Simony,  or  Tluxions,  it 
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Panidoxes,  or  such  inflammatoiy  bnmchies  of 
learning:  nor  would  it  bo  necessary  for  her  to 
handle  any  of  your  mathematical,  astrooomicaL 
diabolical  instruments;  but,  Sir  Anthony,  t 
would  send  her,  at  nine  years  old,  to  a  botxang- 
school,  in  onler  to  learn  a  httle  ingenuity  and 
artiiicc.  Theiij  Sir,  she  should  have  a  supercili- 
ous knowledge^  m  accounts ;  and,  as  she  gf^  up, 
1  would  have  lu^r  instructed  in  geometry,  thatiho 
might  know  something  of  the  contagious  coun- 
triec.  Tliis,  Sir  Anthony,  is  what  I  would  have 
a  woman  know ;  and  1  don't  think  there  is  a  ao- 
(icrstitious  article  in  it. 

Sir  A.  Well,  well,  Mrs.  IVfalaprop,  I  will  dis- 
pute the  ixtint  no  further  with  you ;  though  I  mwi 
confess,  that  you  arc  a  truly  moderate  and  polite 
arguer,  for  almost  every  thini  word  you  say  is  on 
my  side  of  the  question. — But,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  to 
the  more  im{iortant  {K)int  in  deltato, — you  say  yoa 
tiave  no  objivtitm  to  my  pro[>osal  1 

Mrs.  M.  None,  1  assure  you. — I  am  under  no 
positive  engagement  with  Mr.  Acres;  uid  as 
Lydia  is  so  obstinate  against  him,  perhaps  your 
son  may  have  better  success. 

Sir  A.  Well,  Madam,  I  will  write  for  the  boy 
directly. — He  knows  not  a  syllable  of  this  yet, 
though  I  have  for  some  time  had  the  proposal  in 
my  head.     He  b  at  present  with  his  regiment. 

.Mrs.  M.  Wc  have  never  seen  your  son,  Sir 
Anthony ;  but  I  hope  no  olijection  tm  his  side. 

Sir  A.  Objection  ! — kt  him  <^>ject  if  be  daie  I 
— No,  no,  M  rs.  Malaprop :  Jack  knows,  that  the 
least  d«*mur  puts  me  in  a  phrenxy  directly.  My 
proci'ss  was  always  very  simnle — m  their  younger 
days,  'twas,  "Jack  do  this,'^ — if  be  demurreo,  I 
kn(H:ke<1  him  down ;  and  if  he  grumMed  at  tiiat,  I 
always  st>nt  tiim  out  of  the  room. 

^frs.  M.  Av,  and  theproperest  way,  o'my  con- 
science ! — NothinfT  is  so  conciliating  toyounff  poo- 
nl««  as  severity. — Well,  Sir  Anthony,  I  shall  give 
Air.  Acn's  his  discharge,  and  pre|iarc  Lydia  to 
receive  your  son's  invocations ;  and  I  hcfie  you 
will  reoresent  her  to  the  captain  as  an  oliject  not 
altogether  illegible. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  I  will  handle  the  subject  pm- 
dentlv.  Well.  I  must  leave  yon ;  and  let  me  he* 
you,  jMrs.  Malaprop,  to  enforce  this  matter  louncf 
ly  to  the  girl — tukf  my  advice,  kwp  a  tight  hand 
— if  she  rejects  this  |iro|Kisul,  clap  ner  under  lock 
and  key ;  and  if  you  were  just  to  let  the  servants 
forget  to  bring  h«'r  dinner  for  three  or  four  days, 
you  can't  conceive  how  she'd  ctwno  aliout 

[Krit  Sir  ANreONT. 

1/rfl.  M.  W<*ll,  at  any  rate,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
get  her  from  under  my  intuition.  She  has  some- 
how  di!<covere<I  mv  partiality  for  Sir  LuchDBi 
C )' Trigger.  Sure,  Lucy  can't  have  betrayed  mo ! 
— No,  the  girl  is  such  a  simpleton,  I  should  have 
made  her  confe««s  it. — Lucy  !  Lucy !  [CaH*J\  Had 
she  U'cn  one  of  your  artilicial  ones,  I  should  never 
have  trusted  her. 

Enter  LrcT. 

Lucy.  Pid  you  call,  Ma'am  1 

.Ur.v.  M.  Yes.  girl.— Did  you  see  Sir  Lnciua 
while  you  was  out  1 

Lnry.  No  indeed,  Ma'am,  not  a  glimpseof  him. 

Mrs.  M.  \ovL  arc  sure,  Lucy,  that  you  never 
nw'ntioned 

l,ury.  Ogemini!  I'd  sooner  cut  my  tongue  out  1 

Mrs.  M.  Well,  don't  let  your  simpUdty  bo  im- 
(losed  on. 
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l/otJt^.  No,  Ma'am. 
'     Mn.  M.  So,  come  to  me  presently,  and  Pll 

E>e  yoa  another  letter  to  Sir  Liiiciu»--bixt  mind, 
ocy,  if  ever  you  betray  what  yoo  are  introsted 
with  (unteas  it  be  other  peopled  aeciets  to  me,) 
you  forfeit  my  malevolence  for  ever :  and  your  be^ 
mg  a  simpleton  shall  be  no  excuse  for  your 
locality.  ^  \ExU. 

lAuy.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  So,  my  dear  simplicity,  let 
me  give  you  a  little  respite ;  [Altering  her  mari- 
ner^ let  girls,  in  my  station,  be  as  fond  as  they 
{rfease  of  being  expert  and  knowing  in  their  trusts, 
commend  me  to  a  mask  of  silliness,  and  a  pair  of 
sharp  eyes  for  my  own  interest  under  it ! — Lot  me 
see  to  what  account  have  I  turned  my  simplicity 
latdy ;  [Looks  at  a  paper J\  For  abetting  Miss 
lAfdia  Ljanguish  in  a  design  of  running  atray 
vith  an  ensign!  in  money ^  sundry  times,  twelve 
pound  twelve — gotens^  Jire  ;  hats,  ruffles,  caps, 
«f*.  <f*.  numberless. — From,  the  said  ensign, 
within  this  last  month^  six  guineas  and  a  half. 
— About  a  quarter 's  pay ! — //cm,  from  Mrs. 
Malapropffor  betraying  the  young  people  to  her 
— ^wben  I  found  matters  were  likely  to  be  dis- 
covered,— ttDO  guineas  and  a  black  paduasoy. — 
Hem^/irom  Mr.  Acres^  for  carrying  divers  letters 
— ^wluch  I  never  delivered — two  guineas  and  a 
pair  qf  buckles. — Item^from  Sir  Lucius  O'  TVig- 
gCTj  three  crowns,  two  gold  pocket-pieces,  and  a 
silver  #nu^-6ox/— Well  done,  simplicity  I  yet  I 
was  forcedTto  make  my  Hibernian  believe,  that  he 
was  ooriesponding,  not  with  the  aunt,  but  with 
the  niece ;  for,  though  not  over  rich,  I  found  he 
had  too  much  pride  and  delicacy  to  sacrifice  the 
feelings  of  a  gentleman  to  the  necessities  of  his 
fortune.  [JSxit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  J. — Captain  Absolute's  Lodgings. 

Captain  Absolutr  and  Fag. 

Fktg,  Sir,  while  I  was  there.  Sir  Anthony  came 
in ;  I  tdd  him  you  had  sent  me  to  inquire  after  his 
health,  and  to  know  if  he  was  at  leisure  to  see  you. 

Capi.  A.  And  what  did  ho  say,  on  hearing  1 
was  at  Bath? 

Fag.  Sir,  in  my  life,  I  never  saw  an  elderly 
gentleman  more  astonished ! 

Capt.  A.  Well,  Sir,  and  what  did  you  say  7 

Fag.  O,  I  lied,  Sir— I  forget  the  precise  lie, 
but,  you  may  depend  on't,  he  got  no  truth  from 
roe. — Yet,  with  submission,  forYearof  Uundersin 
future,  I  should  be  glad  to  fix  what  has  brought 
OS  to  Bath,  in  order  that  we  may  lie  a  little  con- 
triitently. — Sir  Anthony's  servants  were  curious, 
Sb,  very  curious  indeed. 

Capt.  A.  You  have  said  nothing  to  them  1 — 

Fag.  Oh,  not  a  word,  Sir,  not  a  woid;  Mr. 
Thomas,  indeed,  the  coachman  (whom  I  take  to 
be  the  discreetest  of  whips)— 

Capt.  A.  'Sdeath ! — ^you  rascal  I  you  have  not 
trusted  himt 

I^.  Oh,  no.  Sir — no— no — not  a  syllable, 
upon  my  veracity  I — He  was,  indeed,  a  little  in- 
quisitive ;  but  I  was  fly,  Sir—devilish  sly ! — My 
master  (said  I)  honest  Thomas  (^rou  know,  Sir, 
one  says  honest  to  one's  inferiors)  \b  come  to  Bath 
to  recruit — ^yes.  Sir — I  said  to  recruit — and  whe- 
ther for  men,  money,  or  constitution,  you  know. 
Sir,  is  nothingr  to  him,  nor  any  one  else. 

Capt.  A.  Well — recruit  will  do— let  it  be  so — 

Fag.  Oh,  Sir,  recruit  will  do  sur})risingly;— 


indeed,  to  give  the  thing  an  air,  1 1 
that  your  honour  had  luready  enlu 
baiMled  chairmen,  seven  minority 
thifteen  billisrd  markers. 

Capt.  A.  You  blockhead,  never  sa 
is  necessary. 

Fag.  I  beg  pardon,  Sir — I  beg  ] 
with  submission,  a  lie  is  nothing  un 
ports  it. — Sir,  whenever  I  draw  on 
for  a  good  current  lie,  I  alwuys  forge 
as  well  as  the  bill. 

Capt.  A.  Well,  take  care  you  do 
credit  by  offering  too  much  sccui 
Faulklnnd  returned  1 

Fag.  lie  is  above,  Sir,  changing 

Capt.  A.  Can  you  tell  whether  ht 
formed  of  Sir  Anthony's  and  Miss 
rivali 

Fag.  I  fancy  not,   Sir;   he  has 
since  he  came  in,  but  his  gentlem 
with  him  at  Bristol. — I  think.  Sir 
Faulkland  coming  down — 

Capt.  A.  Gro,  tell  him  I  am  here. 

Fag.  Yes,  Sir — [Going.]  1  beg 
but  should  Sir  Anthony  c^l,  you  \ 
favour  to  remember  that  we  are  recr 
please. 

Capt.  A.   Well,  well. 

Fag.  And  in  tenderness  to  my 
your  nonour  could  bring  in  the  c 
waiters,  I  shall  esteem  it  as  an  obi 
though  I  never  scruple  a  lie  to  ser 
yet  it  hurts  one's  conscience  to  be  fo 

Capt.  A.  Now  for  mv  whirasica 
he  does  not  know  that  Ills  mistrcsi 
tease  him  a  little  before  I  tell  him — 

Enter  Fag- 

Fag.  Mr.  Faulkland,  Sir. 

Enter  Faulkland. 

Capt.  A.  Faulkland,  you're  welo 
again  :  you  are  punctual  in  your  ret 

Faulk.  Yes ;  1  had  nothing  to  det 
I  had  finished  the  business  I  wei 
what  news  since  1  left  you  7  how  i 
between  you  and  Lydia'i 

Capt.  A.  'Faith,  much  as  they  w< 

Faulk.  Nay,  then  you  trifle  too 
are  sure  of  her,  pro])oee  to  the  aunt, 
character,  and  write  to  Sir  Anthony 
sent. 

Capi.  A.  Softlv,  softly,  for  thoug 
vinceu  my  little  Lydia  would  elope 
Ensign  ficverlcy,  yet  am  I  by  no  r 
that  she  would  take  me  with  the  in 
our  friends'  consent,  a  regular  humdi 
and  the  reversion  of  a  goo<l  fortune  < 
Well,  but  Faulkland,  you'll  dine  w 
at  the  hotel  1 

Faulk.  Indeed,  I  cannot;  I  am  n< 
be  of  such  a  party. 

Capt.  A.  By  heavens !  I  shall  fc 
company.  You  are  the  most  teasi 
incorrigible  lover ! — Do  love  likci  a  n 

Faulk.  Ah  !  Jack,  your  heart  and 
like  mine,  fixed  immutably  on  one  < 
You  throw  for  a  large  stake,  but  losi 
stake  and  throw  again ;  but  I  have  si 
happiness  on  this  cast,  and  not  to 
to  DC  stripped  of  all. 
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Capt.  A.  But,  for  heaven's  sake,  what  grounds 
for  apprehension  can  your  wliimskal  brain  con- 
jure up  at  present  1 

Faulk.  What  grounds  for  apprehension,  did 
you  say  1  Heavens !  are  there  not  a  thousand !  I 
fwr  for  her  sjiirits — her  health — her  life — O! 
Jack,  when  dehoite  and  feeling  souls  are  separat- 
ed, there  is  not  a  feature  in  the  sky,  not  a  move- 
ment in  the  elements,  not  an  aspiration  of  the 
fafeeae,  but  hints  some  cause  for  a  lover's  appre- 
hension ! 

Capt.  A.  A^r,  but  we  may  chooee  whether  we 
will  take  the  hint  or  not. — So  then,  Faulkland,  if 
you  were  convinced  that  Julia  were  well,  and  in 
spirits,  you  would  be  entirely  content  1 

FatUk.  I  should  be  happy  beyond  measure— I 
am  anxious  only  for  that 

Capt.  A.  Then  cure  vour  anxiety  at  once — 
Miss  Melville  is  in  perfect  headth,  and  is  at  this 
moment  in  Bath. 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack — don't  trifle  with  me. 

Capt.  A.  she  is  arrived  here  with  my  father, 
within  this  hour. 

Faulk.  Can  you  be  serious  1 

Capt.  A.  I  thought  you  knew  Sir  Anthony 
better  than  to  be  surprised  at  a  sudden  whim  of 
this  kind. — Seriously  then,  it  is  as  1  tell  you — 
upon  my  honour. 

FytuUc.  My  dear  Jack — ^now  nothing  on  earth 
can  give  me  a  moment  s  uneasiness. 

Enter  Fao. 

Fag.  Sir,  Mr.  Acres,  lust  arrived,  is  below. 

Capt.  A.  Stay,  Faulluand,  this  Acres  lives 
within  a  mile  of  Sir  Anthony,  and  he  shall  tell 
you  how  your  mistress  has  lieen  ever  since  you 
(eft  her. — ^ag,  show  the  gentleman  up. 

[ExU  Fao. 

Faulk,  What,  is  he  much  acquainted  in  the 
hmUyl 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  ver]r  intimate :  he  is  likewise  a 
rival  of  mine — that  i^,  of  my  other  self's,  for  he 
does  not  think  his  friend,  Ca|itain  Absolute,  ever 
■aw  the  lady  in  question ; — and  it  is  ridiculous 
enough  to  hnr  him  complain  to  me  of  one  Bever- 
ley, a  concealed,  skulking  rival,  who— 

Faulk,  Hash!  He'shere! 

Enter  Acres. 

Aeree.  Hah !  my  dear  friend^  noble  captain,  and 
honest  Jack,  how  dost  thou  1  just  arrived, 'taith, 
as  you  see. — Sir,  your  humble  servant.  Warm 
work  on  the  roads,  Jack — odds  whips  and  wheeb ! 
I've  travelled  like  a  comet,  with  a  tail  of  dust  all 
the  way,  as  k>ng  as  the  Mall. 

Capt.  A.  Ah !  Bob,  you  are  indeed  an  eccentric 
pbn^  but  we  know  your  attraction  hither — give 
me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Faulkland  to  you; 
Mr.  Faulkland,  Mr.  Acres. 

Aeret.  Sir,  I  am  most  heartily  glad  to  see  you : 
Sir,  I  solicit  vour  connexions. — Hey,  Jack — ^what, 
this  is  Mr.  iPaulkland,  who— 

Capt.  A.  Ay,  Bob,  Miss  Melville's  Mr.  Faulk- 
land. 

Acre§.  Ah !  Mr.  Faulkland,  you  are  indeed  a 
happy  man ! 

Faulk.  I  have  not  seen  Miss  Melville  yet,  Sir. 
— I  hope  she  enjoyed  full  health  and  spirits  in 
Devonshire^ 

ilcres.  Never  knew  her  better  in  my  life,  Sir — 
never  better. — Odds  blushes  and  bloooia !  die  has 
been  as  healthy  as  tiie  Gennan  spa. 


Fiulk.  Indeed ! — 1  did  hear  that  she  had  been 
a  little  indii«()oscd. 

Acres.  Falitc,  false,  Sir— only  said  to  vex  yon : 
quite  the  rovcne,  1  assure  you. 

Faulk.  Th<;re  Jack,  you  see  she  has  the  advan- 
tage of  mc ;  I  had  almost  fretted  myself  ill. 

Capt.  A.  Now  you  arc  angry  with  your  mia- 
tress  for  not  having  been  sick ! 

Faulk.  No,  no,  you  misunderstand  me: — ^yet 
fcurely  a  Uttle  trifling  indisposition  is  not  an  un- 
natural consequence  of  aosence  from  those  we 
love. — Now  confess — is*nt  there  something  un- 
kind in  this  violent,  robust,  unfeeling  health  1 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  it  was  very  unkinu  of  her  to  be 
well  in  your  absence,  to  be  sure ! 

Acres.  Good  apartments,  Jack. 

Faulk.  Well,  Sir,  but  you  was  saying  that 
Miss  Melville  has  been  so  exccedin^y  well — 
what  then,  she  has  been  merry  and  gay,  I  sup- 
pose ?— always  in  smrits,  hey  1 

Acre*.  Merry  !  odds  crickets !  she  has  been  the 
bell  and  spirit  of  the  company  wherever  ahe  has 
been — so  lively  and  entertaining !  so  full  of  wit 
and  humour ! 

Faulk.  By  my  soul !  there  is  an  innate  levity 
in  woman  that  nothing  can  overcome  I — ^What  1 
happy,  and  I  away ! 

Capt.  A.  Jutit  now,  you  were  only  apprehoi- 
sive  for  your  mistress'  sprits. 

Faulk.  Why,  Jack,  nave  I  been  the  joy  and 
spirit  of  the  company  1 

Capt.  A.  No,  indeed,  y<Mi  ha^'e  not. 

Faulk.  Have  I  been  hvely  and  entertaining 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  upon  my  word,  I  actiuit  you. 

Faulk.  Have  I  oeen  niU  of  wit  and  humour  1 

Capt.  A.  ^Of  'faith,  to  do  you  iustioe,  you  have 
been  confoundedly  stupid,  indeed. 

Acres.  What's  the  matter  with  the  gentle- 
man 1 

Capt.  A.  He  is  only  expressing  his  great  satia- 
faction  at  hearing  tliat  Julia  has  wen  so  well  and 
hap|>y — tluit  's  aU— hey,  Faulkland  1 

Faulk.  Yes,  yes,  she  has  a  happy  dispoaitioQ ! 

Acres.  That  she  has,  indeed — then  she  is  ao 
accomplbth(*d — so  sweet  a  voice— so  expert  at  her 
har)isichord — such  a  mistress  of  flat  and  ahaip, 
squallante,  rumblante,  and  quiveiante ! — thne 
was  this  time  month — odds  minums  and  cnleh- 
ets!  how  she  did  chirrup  at  Mn.  Piano's  oon- 
crrt!  [Sings.]  My  heart  s  my  own^  my  will  is 
free.    That  b  very  like  her. 

Faulk.  Fool!  fool  that  I  am!  to  fix  aU  my 
hap(>inena  on  such  a  trifler!  'Sdeath!  to  make 
herself  the  pine  and  ballad-monger  of  a  drele  1  to 
soothe  her  ugnt  heart  with  catches  and  gleee ! — 
What  can  you  say  to  this.  Sir  1 

Capt.  A.  Whv,  that  I  shoukl  be  glad  to  hear 
my  mistresn  had  Men  so  merry,  Sir. 

Faulk,  Nay,  nay,  nay — I'm  not  aony  that  aba 
has  been  happy — no,  no,  I  am  glad  of  that  hut 
she  has  been  dancing  too,  I  doubt  not  I 

Acres.  What  does  the  gentleman  aay  aboot 
dancing? 

Capt.  A.  He  says  the  lady  we  speak  of  danoM 
as  well  as  she  sings. 

Acres.  Av,*  truly  docs  she — there  was  at  our 
last  race  ball 

i-^tutk.  Hell  and  the  devU!  There!  there— I 
told  you  80 !  I  toU  you  so !  oh  I  she  thiivea  in  my 
absence ! — Dancing ! 

Capt.  A.  For  Heaven's  sake,  FaulUand,  dent 
expose  yourself  so! — Suppose  ahe  has  danood, 
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Nir  A.  Oh  t  thai  (lull  lie  u  jour  wife  cbowca. 
("apt,  A.  My  wife,  Sit ! 

■S'lV  A.  Ay,  ay,  Mttlc  that  liFtWEcn  you,  wttlp 
thai  Ivtwiien  yuu. 

Capl.  A,  A  wiiV,  Sir,  .Ivl  vou  uy  1 

Sir  A.  Ay,  u  wib^ :  why,  djil  iiot  1  mriitioii  bet 

oipr  A.  Nut  ■  iwini  of  !iw.  Kir. 

5>'r  .1.  CMd  mi:  [  iiiurtn'l  turp'l  Im,  IhoOfrh. 
Yn,  Jack,  tbo  inJr)irndpiicc  1wjiln1kinj;i>ruiby 
tiiiuinmB«:  the  firtuiir  ti  ruUI'iI  ivitli  a  wife: 
but  1  iiu|iiun!  Ihal  mnkn  no  Jiflrn-iicc  I 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  Sir  •  vxu  aiiuiit  ine ! 

■Sir  A.  Wliy,  nh.it' tbe  .k-vil '« the  maUcT  with 
the  fiHri  1  jual  now  j'ouwcrcallgraliluilciinililuly, 

Ca/it.  A.  I  wu,  Sir :  you  talknl  to  im-  of  iraJr- 
pHMkiKO  and  a  t-iitaiie,  lut  nula  worJ  oTa  wifv. 

Sir  A.  Why,  what  ilitrKTciice  <)«■*  Ibat  n»k«  ' 
'    -itri 


Oikblilc.Sitrif  you  have  the 

takr  it  with  Hip  Uto  mbrk  uii  il  n.  ,l  ,. 
Capl,  A.  I'niy,  Sir,  wlio  ut  ihi"  ladv ' 
S.V.4.  Wkit  .<IhiItciyuu,Sir?aHi 

your  promiic  tu  lovp,  and  to  inarry  her 
Ca,it.  A.  Surf,  Sir,  lluu  ia  nut  very  i 

b>  (uiiinwu  niy  alli.'cliuiu  fur  ■  lady  i 


Sir  A.  I  am  rant.  Sir, 'da  inoTT  unmiiMnalile  in 
you  lo  olijrct  la  a  laily  yuu  know  iH4hiiu!  of 

Capl.  A .  You  muat  cxruic  inr,  Sir,  if  1  tril  you, 
onoe  for  all,  tlial  in  tliia  |wint  I  raniu*  uW'y  yuu. 

Sir  A.  Iliirk^e,  Jark ;— 1  Iiavi-  hrard  yiiu  for 
■omr  timr  with  jntii'iici'— I  hn™  ln-rn  eiiul, — riuitp 
mot;  but  lakocire;  yuu  know  1  am  cutniiluiiicr 
itacir,  nhrn  1  am  not  llntaitnl;  no  oiu:  more 
oonly  led,  when  1  baic  ray  own  way ;  liul  (lon*t 
put  nc  in  u  rrvniy. 

Capi.  A.  Hit,  I  miut  repeal  it;  in  Ihii  I  cannot 

Sir  A.  Nuw,  ilainn  pv,  if  ctpt  1  call  yuu  Jou;k 
again  whilo  1  livi; ' 

Capl.  A.  Nny,  Sir,  twt  hrarmr. 


word,  I 


not  om  HonI '.  m  aivp  we  your  {iruiiiiac  liy  a  nod, 
and  111  lell  you  what,  Jack— I  inoau,  you  dug — 
iTyou  don't,  hy 

Capl,  A.  Whiil,  Sir,  pronuac  to  link  inyaelf  lo 
■omc  Diaaa  of  uclincMi ;  to 

Sir  A.  Zounda!  ciirali  I  tlic  liJy  ahall  Iv  aa 
ufty  aa  I  chooati .  hltu  nhail  have  a  iiuiup  on  flb:li 
duulder ;  *ho  ahull  he  aa  crooked  an  lh<-  PKWvnt ; 
hn  one  eye  ihail  roll  like  l)u)  bulla  in  Uox'a 
RMunini  j  ihe  «haU  h«Teaakinlikcaniuinmv,  ami 
Uw  tvanl  of  a  Jew— She  ahoU  he  all  Ihiii,  atrrali ! 
yet  I'U  make  y>Hi  ocia  hrr  all  day,  and  ail  up  all 
WgU,  to  write  aoniieta  on  hrilieaulv. 

CW.  A.  TtuM  ia  teaaun  ant  iiwdenthHi,  iii- 

&>  A.  Tianf  i<t  your  enrciiii",  |)U)>i>y !  iio 
Krioning.  jarkanapra ! 

Capl.  A.  Inhtil  Sir,  I  ii-vre  wiia  in  a  wotm 

Sir  A.  'Tia  W-.  Sir ;  I  kiKW  y.«  ar.-  buali- 
initinyaardcWF;!  kiww  yuti  II  t;rin  whi-ii  I  am 

Cap!.  A   BiT.l  iHMVi  kn.iw  un  durv  klur. 

^r  A.  Nunc  of  your  |u»ioii.  Sir!    i-  of 

vour  liulcnn',  V  you  |ilcaar )  it  wont  du  with  mi', 
\  jimmiiir  you. 

i-apl.A  lnc|p(il.Sir.lTiinrrwa«A.4rrinm 

.■<i'r  .1     '  lis  a  naiK^imki)  lie-  T  kii.>w  y,. 

li>|»'nlK'4j  vNiii':  .k..' .   Init  II  wiiiii  ik. 


Capi.  A.  Nay,  Sir,  upon  my 
Sir  A.  Ho  you  will  H>;  out  >  c 
ke  nil'  1  what  llic  ik-vil  gm\ 


.'t  |>ruvuke  ine !  lut  ynu 


can  piaairm  (lot 
ipudmt,  inaolent, 

^inU^ 


oT  my  trmjii'r,  vou  do,  you  dn; !  you  iday  upon  the 
ineeknrM  uf  my  diajKnalkin !  yi-t,  talic  rare;  the 
patieiuv  of  a  auiil  may  he  mnnimr  Hi  .lut !  bat 


mark  '.  1  ei^e  you  ais  Hirara  aiMl  ■  half  to  eoaatder 
of  thia :  if  von  thro  agree,  withDU  any  omidilion, 
'  I  <hi  f  very  tliinic  on  oaltli  thai  I  choMe,  why — 
infiunil  ynti !  I  majintimeCMCiveyou.  If  not, 
Himla  ■  diin'i  enter  the  RUne  nemuphcn  wHa 
.  ji'!  (iiin'l  dare  In  breathe  ibe  aaiuii  air,  or  uaelhn 
name  li^'lil  wtlh  nie ;  hut  jptt  an  alnawp 
o(  your  own ;  I'll  atrip  yuu  of  ~ 


aun  iH  your  own ;  III  atnp  yuu  ni  yn 
aion :  I'n  hal^  a  five-and-lhltvpeiin-  ii 
"'      '  '       1  ahatllive on  the Inirn 

inlirril  you.  I'll  uiiirFt  y< 


•I  rand 


._ _ ndlvouJ: 

Capl.  A.  Mild,  K>iil(<, 
kiaa  your  hand*. 

i-nfcT  F.1I1. 

f^i^.  Aaanredly,  Sir,  your  Dither  ia  wnth  lo  • 
decree;  he  ennH-a'ibwn  akiin  ei^ht  or  IrnMepaM 
a  timr — mutteiiiii;,  fntwlin)!,  aiul  tliuniiiui|t  ths 
hanui^era  all  the  wayi  I,  and  the  coiSt'a  dog, 
ainnd  luwbiR  at  tlie  duiir ;  Ta|i,  hu  nivca  ma  ■ 
Htrokr  an  the  Imal  with  hiarniir',  hiila  nic  eanir 
th:il  tn  my  iwateT :  then,  kickini;  Ibe  |iooT  tiun- 
ajiil  iitloilwatni,ilBninaua  all  liir  a  pupfiy  tiium- 
vitabf  t  upon  niy  ewdit.  Sir.  were  I  in  ywir  place, 
and  Gmiid  my  ftither  aurh  bod  euuiiaiiy,  I  aluiukl 
cvilaiiily  drnji  liin  3Ci|uuintaneF. 

Capl.  A.  Civac  your  impeitinener,  Sir ;  did  you 

cimu  in  lor  nulhmK  more  1— Stand  cut  of  Ika 

wuy.  [I'luha  him  atitit,  and  oiiL 

F>n,«i)<M. 

So  I  Sir  Anthony  tiiim  iny  maater )  ha  ti  aAiU 
to  reply  lo  hia  father,  and  venla  hia  B|der&  on  poor 
Faf;!  when  one  ia  vexed  by  one  perMin,UinwniM 
one'*  lelfon  amither  wlio  hijqienatuctKDBilitSB 
way,  ahowa  the  worft  of  lrm|>eni,  llw 


rnl. 


Ehr..\ 


y^iiy.  Mr.  Fa|;,  .\Ir.Fa|[?youtmaateTCa1lajuiL 
/■'iif(.  Well,  you  little  difty  |-a|^.  yuu  needn't 

bawl  H> ;— lb'  nufinvat  diapuailioa,  the 

lAijf.  Uuirk !  (juark,  Mr.  Faf. 
f^iysr.  Uiiirk,  i|uifk !  you  iiupiMkiil  JBckanapea  [ 
am  1  tit  t«  coiiuiuutilisl  l<y  yuu  loo,  you  little,  im- 

iiertiiient,  iiiaok-iit,  kili'lirn  lin>d ■ 

[Kiela  him  «f. 

HCBMl  U.—  Tht  Sorih  Paradt. 

Kafrr  1.11V. 

Lwy.  S.I,  I  xliiill  have  aiMtlx'T  ritnl  lo  aid  to 

my  iruHtnw'  lirl ;  VAyban  AIhuIuU!  :— liowever,  I 

■lidll  ii»l  eiiti-t  his  nana-  till  iii^v  purac  ho*  lecrivad 

dill'  nolK-e  in  liinu.     Sir  I  .ueiiui  is  ;{eiH'ral|y  mats 

tuiii-tnal.  wlu-ii  lie  eximia  In  briir  inan  hia  deal 
>rlia,anbiTatliilK-r:  1  wuiiJer  la- '■  iu«  here ! 


.ViV  /,    I  Lih '  1 


t)-Tai.i. 
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wlitt  thoni— 4oe8  not  the  ceremoiijr  of  society  obaerre  700  have  got  an  odd  kind 

often  oblige of  swearim^— 

Fatdk.  Well,  well,  111  contain  mjaelf— per-  Acres.  Uu,  ha !  you've  taken  ] 

haps,  as  you  aay — for  form  sake. — I  aay,  Mr. —  sentcel,  isn't  it? — Itlidn't  invent  i 

Mr. ^What  'a  his  damned  name  1  but  a  commander  in  our  militia,  a 

Ckipt.  A,  Acrea,  Acrca.  amure  you,  says  that  there  is  no 

Faulk.  O  ay,  Mr.  Acres,  yon  wero  Raising  common  oaths,  and  thut  ni'ihiii 

Miss  Melville  s  manner  of  dancing  a  mmuet —  tiquity  makes  them  respeelnble ;  \ 

hey  1  tlic  ancients  would  never  stick  to 

Acres.  Oh,  I  dare  instuo  her  for  that — but  what  but  would  say,  by  Jove!  or  by  ! 

I  was  goinff  to  speak  of,  was  her  country  dancing :  Mars !  or  by  Venus !  or  1)y  Pall 

—-odds  swmmiings !  she  has  such  an  air  with  the  sentiment ; — so  that  to  sweai 

her! —  says  my  little  major,  the  "  oath  si 

Fauik.  Now,  disappointment  on  her  !^-dcfend  to  the  sense :"  and  this  we  call  the 

this,  Aljsolute !  why  don't  you  defend  this  7^oun-  or  sent  imentul  swearing — ha,  ha, 

try  dances!  jiffs  and  reels !  am  I  to  blame  now  1  a  iein't  it  1 

mmuet  I  coula  have  forgiven — I  should  not  liave  ('<ij>t.  A.  Vitv  jrenteel,  and  ve 

minded  that — 1  say,  1  slioukl  not  have  regarded  a  and  1  dare  say  will  tiup[)lant  all 

minuet — but  country  dances !  Zounds !  Imd  she  iuifinvatiou. 

made  one  in  a  cotilhon — 1  believe  1  could  have  for-  Acres.  Ay,  ay,  the  best  terms  w 

given  even  that—but  to  be  monkey-led  for  a  night !  — Dammes  iiavc  had  their  day. 

— 4o  run  the  gauntlet  through  a  string  of  amorous,  Kntcr  Vko. 

palming  puppies  1 — to  show  paces,  Uke  a  managed  r*       c-    .1                      .1 

SlyT-l)V Jock,  there  nevcf  can  ^  ,    Fa^-.  Sir,  there  is  a  crjnUcni| 

in  the  worid  wtom  a  truly  modest  and  delicate  ^  ^^  ^T^^                      ""  "'^ 

woman  ought  to  pair  wUh  in  a  country  dance;  yP^'    vv  i?T'''«  IT^*,«,  « 

and,  even  then,  thVrcst  of  the  couples  should  hi  ^?''''  .^^^  '' J  "^f-^  ^;fp  7 

her  great  uncli  and  aunts !  ^;''''-  ^^  ^**?>  j  '^''^V  '^'  ^'''^ 

dnt.A.  Ay,  to   be   sure,  grandfathers  and  ^1^^;  Y^jf^^,^' 
gfandmothers! 


Capt.  A.  You  puppy,  why  d 


Fa\dk.  If  there  be  but  one  vicious  mind  in  the  ^1"5^ '  ^^  ,  A'^v.  i,«.;n««o  «,;ti 

set,  it  wiU  spread  like  a  contagbn-the  action  of  ,  Ji'Z:^,^  .^  fnZ^I  rr 

theu  pulse  UtB  to  the  ks^vious  movement  of  \  ^l^^  ^  ?^^"'«*^  *'}'"    ^\'^-  ^ 

Tr    ..«^^7  r^    .      .        J!__lV  v *i.   I  „:  ,u„  ;^  lodirnijjs.     I  have  sent  aUo  to  m\ 

t3»<.  A.  Nay,  butrtay,  FaulUand,  and  thank  ^^tme-  I  wUh  the  gout  had 

Capt.  A.  Ha,  ho,  ha  I  poor  Faulkland  1  five  Enicr  Sir  Axthc 

minutes  since—"  nothing  on  oarth  could  give  him  Sir,  I  am  delighted  to  see  you 

a  mmiwnt'ip  Mnwtffjnfiw'  SO  Weill  your  sudden  arrival  ( 

Acres.  The  gentkman  wasn't  angry  at  my  apprehensive  for  your  health. 

praising  his  mistress,  was  he  1  Sir  A.  Very  ap])rcheiisive,  ] 

i^apt,  A.  A  little  Jealous,  I  believe,  Boh.  What,  you  are  recruiting  here, 

AcrcM.  You  don't  say  sol  ha,  ha!  jealous  of  Capt.  A.  Yes,  Sir,  I  am  on  () 

roe  l—that  'a  a  good  joke  I  Sir  A.  WeU,  J  ack,  I  am  glad 

Capt.  A.  There  ^9   nothing  etmnge  in  that,  I  did  not  expect  it !  for  I  was 

Bob;  let  me  tell  you,  that  spnzhtly  grace  and  in-  you  on  a  little  matter  of  buain 

■iniMtfng  manner  of  yoois  wiU  do  some  mischief  been  considering  that  I  grow  ol 

amongme  girls  here.  shall  probably  not  trouble  you  1 

Aat9.  Ail  you  joke— ha,  ha!  mischief— ha,  Capt.  A.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  1 1 

ha !  but  you  know  1  am  not  my  own  property  I  more  strong  and  hearty,  and  I 

my  dear  Lydia  has  forestalled  me. — She  could  you  may  continue  so. 

never  abide  me  in  the  country,  because  1  used  to  Sir  A.  1  hojic  your  prayers  j 

diesi  so  bo^y^-but,  odds  fro^  and  tambours !  I  all  my  he^irt.     Well  then,  JacI 

aha'n't  take  matters  so  here ^now  ancient  Madam  sidonng  tli:it  1  am  fo  biroijg 

has  no  voice  in  it — 111  mako  my  okl  clothes  know  continue  to  ])lugu.?  you  a  long 

who's  master — I  shall  straightway  cashier  the  I  am  sensible  that  llu;  income  i 

hunting-frock,  and  render  my  leather  breeches  in-  and  what  1  have  hillierto  alio 

capable Myaair  has  been  in  training  some  time,  small  pittance  for  u  lad  of  your 

Capt.  A.  Indeed !  Cupl.  A.  Sir,  you  are  very  ; 

Aerc9,  Ay— and  thofftbe  side  curls  nre  a  Uttic  Sir  A.  Ami  11  is  my  wish, 

restive,  my  nind  part  takes  it  vcij'  kindly.  have  my  b<»y  make  st»me  li;,nii 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  you'll  poliah,  1  doubt  not.  have  n^solvttl,  therefore,  to  (n 

Aeru.  Absolutely  I  propost*  so— then,  if  I  can  noble  in«Ui)eiuKncv. 

find  out  this  ensign  lievorlcy,  odds  triggers  and  Cupl.  A.  Sir,  your  kiiidm 

Hints !  I'll  make  hun  know  the  dilU'rence  o't.  Vet,  Sir,  I  presume  you  woi 

Capt.  A  Spoke  like  a  man— but,  pray,  Bob,  I  quit  the  army  ? 


II.J 
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mr  A.  Ok !  that  iluU  bo  u  yam  wire  ctiouica. 

IJupl.  A.  Mj  wife,  Sir !  | 

Sir  A.  Ay,  ay,  aetlle  ihot  between  ynu,  actllc 
thai  between  yrju, 

Oipl.  A.  A  wLiV,  Sir,  dUI  Tou  Mv  1 

iSt'r  il.  Ay,  ■  wire  :  wbjr,  iliil  not  I  incntiou  bcr 
beforol 

Gv>/.il.  NutaworJanitrr,  Sir. 

Sir  A.  CXIJ  to:  I  niunln'l  tatff^  her,  Ihog^, 
Yea,  Jack,  Ihu  inilnpciulciicetwu  talking  of  why 
■  maniimei  tbo  fortune  u  ■iiltllnl  with  n  wife: 
but  I  •upiioac  tlul  mnkn  nc  diiren'iiFc  1 

Vapt.  A.  Sir,  Sir  !  yiiu  amaziv  am  t 

tiir  A.  ,Wby,  wh.it  Ihv  devil  'i  ilui  mntKT  with 


Sir  A.  Why,  wiuit  diHiTei 
OiUa  life,  Sir!  if  yuu  bavu  the  Mlule,  ytni  Duut 
take  it  with  the  live  Murk  on  it  lu  il  Klaiida. 

Capt.  A.  Fruy,  Sir,  wlui  i*  ifw  lulv  1 

Sir  A.  Wtuil 'iithattoyi>u,tJirTri>mi>,  giTi-titr 
your  pnxniie  to  luvr,  and  to  nurrv  her  ilim^tlv. 

CaiA.  A.  Suie,  Sir,  that  ia  not  vvry  n-aaunu'lilc, 
tn  Buninxm  my  aObctiDnii  ta  a  kuly  I  know  no- 
thinj{  of! 

^T  A.  1  am  Bore,  Sir, 'tis  maTo  utirmiuniililc  in 
you  to  olgtct  to  a  hilv  y<iu  know  niithinii  of. 

Capt.  A.  Yauniuirteiruaciiie.iJiT.iritvliyuu, 
once  tor  all.  lliat  in  thi*  |uint  1  eaniuA  ulicy  ynu. 

aVj*.  Harkye,  Jurk; — 1  luive  iieanl  ynu  fiic 
■omctimo  williintioiKe— I  hnvrlicroi-niil,— iiuile 
cnol;  but  tdte  care;  ynu  ktMVr  1  am  cvtM[>liaiii.T 
H«lf,  wben  1  on)  nut  IliwartrJ ;  ito  onu  mure 
eoiily  led,  whrn  I  bam  my  own  wayi  but  don't 
put  me  in  a  frrnn. 

Capl.A.  Hir,  Ii 

again  while  I  )i 

Capl.  A.  Nay,  Sir,  liut  liear  me. 

S"r  A.  Sir,  I  wuiil  henr  u  word,  not  a  wuni 


mu>t  repeat  il;  in  thii  Id 

Dir,  if  C1CT  I  call  yuu  Jack 


umI  m  tell  you  wbal, 


imBjwui 


■ehya 


you  dug — 

uiac  la  link  myaulf  lo 

The  l»lv  dhaU  l>e  a> 
wllhavenl'iuiupuDeact 
r;  ilw  ahall  be  lucruuked  iw  llie  rn-Mvnt; 
IMT  o»  eye  ahall  roll  lik«  IIm  LuU'a  in  i'a\\ 
EBiiiMim :  abe  (hall  have  a  nkin  like  a  iiMimmv,  am 
Uu  baud  of  ■  Jew-^he  (ball  W  all  thii^  Mmli 
ytt  I'll  malEC  yoa  o(>la  brr  all  day,  and  oil  up  all 
^gbl,  to  write  aooiu-la  on  Iter  liraijir. 

Capl.  A.  Tbia  is  maoa  atiit  iiHikntwn, 
dead! 

Sir  A.  Nnne  nf    your    enwtiii;;,    |>ui>|>y ' 
erinninK.  jarhanapca ', 

CAi/rf-  /  InJn'.l.  Sir.  I  nrrcr  wiu  in  a  vt 
buMMir  Gir  mirth  in  my  liA' 

Mr  A.  'Tinfiibr,  Sir;  I  kmiw  ym  an-  lni_  . 
inslliTaiiralrm-llknuwywalljprinwla'nlMn 
liune,  MRah! 

Vapt.  A.  Sir,  I  laijir  1  kinnr  uiy  duty  U 

Sir  A.  None  of  ymir  inwa.  Sir!   n 
V<iur  viiik'iiw,  if  you  pleaae ;  it  Hunt  ilu  w 


Capl.  A.  Nay,  Sir,  upon  my  word 

ISr  A.  HoyMtwill  lly  out !  can't  you  be  coot, 
like  nirl  wnit  ibr  drvil  frnod  ean  paaion  doi 
ia  of  nu  MTtiri',  yuu  irapudi-nt,  inmlent, 
ins  TF|inilBlc !  Ilu're,  yiiu  anrrr  uaint 
ilim'l  [irovuke  lue !  but  Vini  n4v  uion  the  mildnraa 

S~     '  (pRiiii'r,  vou  do,  TOO  doE  I  you  iday  upon  the 
ne«a  of  n'lv  diii|Kaii(iiH)  I  yrt,  take  me ;  the 
ititwof  ■  Mint  may  heotneomr  at  halt  bat 
irk  1 1  eK-e  you  aix  hiiuta  ami  ■  half  to  cmaUR 
i>f  diiii :  if  v>m  then  agree,  trithaut  any  cnnKiion, 
earth  titat  [  chodae,  mhy— 

_      ,  inllnH'liinivrvnd.    Ifnol, 

oHimlii!  iWi  enter  lite  anine  bemtuphriD  wMi 
rta-!  d»n1  dam  l»  bTralhe  the  iautc  air,  or  mrthr 
xamo  rii'la  with  me;  but  ^  an  atmiwphrrr and  a 
HUH  of  ;your  own  :  111  atnji  you  of  J^iu'^w 

Jirti  aliall  lire  I 
latnbnit  you.  III  uncjet  you .'  and 
damnii'telirever  Irallvou  Jji-kufpiin!      [Eaff. 
('apt.  A.  Klilil,  );iiillr,  nmwdvnte  Eabcrl  1 
kiw  your  hanila. 

KttltT  Fa<!. 

Fkiff.  AnniTPdlv,  Sir,  your  Iitber  la  wrath  Ion 
Jeeni';  hi-cunva'iWnatnitarislitnr  Irnitpfiaat 
illninc,  frrowlius,  ami  thumiiinf[  ibo 

_   all  Ihu  wav;  I.  and  the  rooV*  doe, 

Ktniid  bawiii|r  at  tlir  iima ;  Tt\\  hi>  civc*  ma  a 
■Inike  on  the  lieait  with  bBTimr)  bkb  mc  carry 
Ihnt  to  mv  inaateri  tbrn,  kicking  the  inor  tm- 
Miit  iutoiheaira.iUmnauaunfiir  a  |iup{iy  Irium- 
iiralo !  uuun  niy  mnlil,  Kir,  weir  I  in  your  IilaeP, 
mill  Cainil  my  fatltra  aurh  tad  aauiaiiy,  I  iltutild 


'ri  kiiliir  a  av«4>tHl-ttirrvprnn-^m  Ilie  honili 
oftruateFii,  ami  ytrti  aliall  Kreoii  the  b 


aiiitv  -Il 

Capl. 


eotae  in  fiir  nottui^ 
way. 


aMu{aiiy,  I 

vuur  impertinence.  Sir  i  dkl  you 
una  morel— Stand  out  of  the 


■Iruii  hia  aninaintance. 

.1,  t,™,j«i 

{I'whrt  Aim  atiiU,  ami  t*iL 


Sit  Anthony  tiimn  my  maaler;  be  t*  aAald 
h>  reply  lo  hia  fulhi>r,  and  venia  hia  ■  *         ~ 
Foe !  whrn  mtc  ia  viinl  by  one  per 
unv'*  aeir  oil  niuahcr  wlui  hapiH'm 

way,  abowathc  wont  of  lemjien,  the 

Enter  Ekihsii  BxV. 
n-iy.  Alr.l'^',  Mr.Fae?  vuurmaalrrcallayoiL 
f  li^.  Well,  yuu  link  •Sit'y  |<ap|iy,  you  Moln't 

ll-y.  Uuiek!  <|uirk,  Mr.  Fag. 
!■'•»!■  Uuiek,i|uirk!yunimpiukiit  jaekana|Haf 
em  1  111  lie  commaiukd  In  yuu  lui,  you  liUli,  im- 

littiunil,  inaok'iit,  kilchiii  bn-d 

\Kitlit  him  <if. 

St'K.Mi  n.^'rhe  .Vurrk  Panxlt. 

*,WrrI.i.v, 

liu-y.  Sii.  1  hIviII  baic  aiu<iluT  ritiil  lo  add  to 

my  iiiiKlrrpii'  lixl ;  i'aiilaiii  AWhlU' ; — liowcvier,  1 

iJmII  liiit  I'litrr  hia  n-uiir  IHI  iiiv  ^nn  haa  rreriiul 

dw  tiiai'V  in  liinii.     tjir  l.uriiiaii>j(enrrally  ni — 

puiu'lual.  uhrii  hefi:i--'    "     ■■ —  *■ —  "■"  ■■■ 

IX'lia.aHlHraklvr:! 


rU  l(,ih'i 
.U'ltri- 1  h 


'1«-ii  kBikiuK  Kir  yuu) 
4itli  larj-k'  lbr>  ktirhwr. 
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Hi  not  DMBt;  nd  ii  i*  to;  eooikd  ta>,haw;Da 
eoDU  gft  out,  mnA  I  not  an  jaa,  br  I  mi  only 
bking  ■  nip  at  the  Panile  dmn-bcme,  uhI  I 
chow  the  wituluw,  on  puipuae  thai  I  might  Dot 

L,aci/.  My  itara !  now  I'd  wager  a  tixpencc  I 
winl  by  while  you  wcie  eeleep. 

Sir  t-.  Sun  enaagh  it  miut  havplmn  la:  anJ 
I  never  drmn'd  it  wu  (o  Ute,  till  I  naknl.  WcU, 


in  mj  puAet. 

Sir  L.  I  'Aulh  1  I  guanl  yon  weren't  come 
■mply-liuidedj  well,  let  me  ks  wbat  (he  dear 
cnatunatn. 

iMey.  Then,  Sii  Ludoi. 

fliri.  [Kcwk.]  iSr— T»ereii(iflena«ui(i/fB 
ftKrafiw  tnpuln  m  (ore,  (AaX  Ao«  a  greatir  in- 
dHtlian  than  yean  ijf  doTHoUccvmbinalioii :  ■uf'i 
>«•  (Jle  eomnUiim  Z  JOt  at  the  fint  tvpafiaaw 
Tine  ef  Sir  Ziuciu*  O'Trigger.  Very  prelly 
Dpoo  my  word  1  /VmafeiiunctuaJian/iirbKb  inc 
U  ny  more  ;  ycl  Itl  vm  add,  thai  ii  will  gire  me 
jn  irifaUiblc  to  find  Sir  Luciut  wrthg  the  lait 
ailerion  qf  my  afficlioTU.     Yaun,  ithilc  mtre- 


of  the  dktioTUTy ! 

Zakv.  Ay,  Sir,  a  ledy  of  her  npericnce. 

Bit  Lm.  ESperionce  !  what,  at  aevcntcen  t 

I/aea.  O,  tiuc,  Sir ;  but  then  ehc  rcadi  en,  my 
Man!  nowehe  wJI  read  oirhand! 

Sit  L.  'Faith,  abe  moat  bo  vely  deep  mi,  to 
Wnla  Ihb  w» ;  thongh  aba  ia  lather  an  ariiitrary 
writn,  too— «r  bare anasieal many  poarwonJi 
faamd  bilo  tha  lervke  of  thia  note,  that  wontd 
gel  thdr  habm  corpua  Irom  an  y  coDii  in  Chiistcn- 
dom.  Ho|ln)*er,  when  aflection  DuidcB  the  pen, 
Im  BUHt  ba  a  Inle  who  finda  tuoS,  with  the  itytc. 

X««.  Ah,  Sir  Lurina,  if  ymi  weic  to  bear  how 
Aa  talkiof  Toal 

Sr  L.  Oh,  ipJl  her,  I'll  nuke  hnrihe  beet  hue 
i_^.,_.i ..  ._..    ,    ™,„  . ^—    the 


band  in  tbe  warid,  and  Lady  O'Trigcrr 
baigainl  bat  wamuitget  tbe ''''  — *'" 
Maueiit,and  da  othj  Uliiig  U.., 
£«ejr.  Nay,  Bit  Ludtu,  I  tbcioKht  yoa  wa' 


V  biriy- 


»  BDOWI  to  ba  BD  moBl 

ha*e  hit  it :  lam  ao  poo,  tbat  I  ant  aObni  to  dn 
adii^  action.  If  I  did  not  want  money,  I'datcal 
JOBI  miatnaa  and  her  fintoiw  with  a  eteat  deal 
tijlaimin.  Howoter,  my  pretty  girl,  [oi«t  An- 
mmnp.]  ban  •»  a  hltle  aometbiog  to  buy  you  n 
rituM ;  and  nwet  ma  in  the  eiening,  and  1  will 
gh*  IM  an  anawer  to  ihia.  So.  huiay,  take  a 
EIh  balbnhaiid,  to  put  you  in  mind.  [KitiKi  her. 
I/yey.  O  Ind  1  Sir  Luciua — I  never  ami  nirh  a 
(tanman!  my  lady  wont  like  you,  if  you'ra  eoini- 


SirL.  TailhabBwi]l,LTO:y;tha[«iuno— i>hu; 
what  "a  the  namo  of  it;  modeaty  !  in  a  quality  ia  a 
lover  more  piaiaed  by  the  women  thou  likii^ ;  w, 
if  your  miMreaaaakiyou  whethetStT  Luduacvtr 
gave  you  a  kia,  tdl  ber  liftj,  my  dear. 

I.uiy.  Wlat  would  yoaliaTo  mo  tell  hrr  a  lie  1 

Sir  L.  Al)  ibeD,  yoa  baggage  1  Til  moke  it  a 
tnHh  preaanUj. 

Ijtif.  For  ahanw  ncfw ;  htn  ia  eomo  one  com- 


BirL.  O&ith,  niquirly 

[See,FA«:er. 

Enter  Ft- 

F.,g. 

So,  H.,  Mu'ilHl.  lb 
oW'.-.io»,  ilr. 

iJn 

'°'ruff 

Uomc,  cwne.  Luc-y, 

•mam 

hw  -ljnpli<:ily,  «;il, 

Madam- 

-I  .aw  you  pi.c  tb 

Mvums 

ter  sbaU  know  Ihis- 

limout 

-1  will. 

Lueu.  IJe,  liOLha!  you  ge 

Sii 

fag. 

qiJlIoii.— She  in  tnki 

How!  what  toatm 

Whvfl 

hundred 

times.— But  what  m 

-'^" 

"^"^lewlI^Mr.  fJr 

Acrca! 

Sir  Anlhouy  Abiolu 

"W- 

WhiK.CapbiinAbe 

Lu-y 

E»vn  so,     1  uwrhoi 

L,S 

III,  ha,  ha!  very  go 
nnal  itnny  with'llua 

Lucn 

■VVell  you  may  lau 

aaaure  you.  [Guiug.^  Bui,  . 

naster 

01  to  be  cast  down  b 

Fug. 

Oh,  bc'llbeMrliaoo 

Lucy 

And  fharge  him  m 

lellingv 

iih  young  AI>aolule. 

Fog. 

Npvcr  fenr^nrver  C 

He  aiire  Lid  l.mi  ke< 

FoJ. 

We  wdl— wc  will 

ACT  III 

SCESEl—ThcXi 
Enter  CirTAW  A 
Capt.  A.  "Tia  just  a*  Fa) 

""------' -gli,  'faitlr' 

ry  the  to; 
He  .nun  _ 
nciiun  wilb  beryct  awhile. 
B  melhnjuf  proi'pedin^inthn 
rU  n-ad  my  reaintation  inn 
aion  ia  aoinulhing  auildcn,  in 


—bo  looka  jdaguygniffr 

Enter  Sia  AktIIuNT 

Sir  A.  No— 111  die  aoone 

Die.  did  I  aay  1  I'll  Uvd  theac 

him.     At  our  lent  Hireling,  h 

"""~ "IK 


Ttiia 


■If-willcd  !ioy! 


'f  lintlini 

tnid,  inlu.i  luarrhiugni 

lilW  [uuiula  a  ypur,  be 

ninec !  ttut  I  luivo  done  v 
tuly'e  mm  for  nir — I  nvvpr 

Cajtl,  A,  Tiow  for  a  pTiuIc 
Mr  .4.  bVllow.si'Kiutofi 
Cujil.  A.  Sir,  yini  ei«  a  pc: 
fUr  A,  1  aco  ail  imiHulrnt  ■ 
C'apl.  A.  A  Nim'ii'  pciiiln 
>  ncknimkilgc  my  imir,  on 
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Str  A.  What  '■  that  1  ^racr«  of  that  kind — ^now,  without  haine  ^reij 

Capi.  A.  I  have  been  revolving,  and  reflecting,  nice,  I  own  I  should  rather  chooae  a  wife  of  mine 

and  considering  on  your  past  goodness,  and  kind-  to  have  the  usual  number  of  hinbs,  and  a  limited 

neas,  and  condescension  to  me.  (juantity  of  back :  and,  though  one  eye  may  be 

Sir  A.  Well,  Sir  1  very  agreeable,  vet,  as  the  prejudice  has  alwaja 

Capi.  A.  I  have  been  likewise  weighing  and  run  in  favour  o^two,  I  would  not  widi  to  afleet  a 

balancing,  what  you  wero  pleased  to  mention  con-  singularity  in  that  article. 

oeming  duty,  and  obedience,  and  authority.  Sir  A.  What  a  phlegmatic  sot  it  is  I  Why, 

Sir  A.  Well,  puppy  t  sirrah,  you  are  an  anchorite  !  A  vile,  insenaUe 
Capt. 

flections 

ti<m 

sense :  I  never  heard  any  thing  more  s(>nsible  in  you  should  think  of  addresnng  Miss  L«ngiiiah 

my  life.     Confound  you !  you  shall  lie  Jack  again,  yourxelf,  i  supi>oso  you  would  have  me  marry  the 

Capt.  A.  1  am  happy  in  the  appellation.  aunt ;  or,  if  you  should  change  your  mind,  and 

Sir  A.  Why  then,  Jack,  my  dear  Jack,  I  will  take  tlie  old  ludy, — 'tis  the  same  to  me,  I'll  many 

now  infonn  you  who  the  lady  really  is.     Nothing  the  niece. 

but  your  passion  and  violence,  you  silly  fellow.  Sir  A.  Upon  my  wonl.  Jack,  thou'rt  either  a 

prevented  me  telling  you  at  firHt.     PriMrare,  Jack,  ver>-  preat  hyi)ocrite,  or — Init,  come,  I  know  yoor 

for  wonder  and  rapture — pppi>arc  !   What  think  iiulillert*nee  on  such  a  subject  must  he  all  a  He, 

you  o(  Miss  Lydia  Langui^ih  f  I'm  sure  it  must— come,  now,  damn  your  demure 

Capt.  A.  Longubh !  What,  the  Languirihes  of  faco,  come,  confess,  Jack,  you  have  been  lying — 

Worcestershire  1  ha*n't  you  ?  You  have  Iteen  placing  the  hvpocnie, 

Sir  A.  Worcestershire!   no.     Did  you  never  hey?— I'll  never  forgive  you,  if  you  hairtbeen 

meet  Mrs.  Malapmp,  and  her  niece,  Mis8  Lan-  lyinj;  and  playing  the  hypocrite, 

guish,  who  came  mto  our  country  juiit  before  you  Capt.  A.  Im  sorry,  Sir.  that  the  reapect  and 

were  last  ordered  to  your  regiment  1  duty  which  I  Ix^ar  to*^you  snould  be  so  mistaken. 

Cop/.  A.  Malaprop !  Languish !  1  don't  remem-  Sir  A.  Hang  your  respect  and  duty  !  But  come 

ber  ever  to  have  neanl  the  names  lieforc.     Yet,  along  with  me,  1 11  vrriteanotetoMra.  Malaprop, 

stay,  I  think  I  do  recollect  somt^hing — Languish  and  you  shall  visit  the  lady  directly.     Her  eyea 

— ^Lani^ish — She  squints,  don't  shel — A  Uttlc  shall !« the  Promethean  torch  to  you— come  along, 

red-haired  girl  1  I'll  never  foi^ve  you,  if  you  don't  ccnne  back,  stan 

Sir  A.  &iuints ! — A  red-haired  girl  f  Zounds,  mad  with  nii>ture  and  impatience — ^if  you  don't, 

no !  '^6<^tii  I'll  marry  the  girl  myself.             [Exeunt, 

ttJ^1«^°  '  ""*  ""'■"  '^^''  *  "'"''  ^  SCESE  //.-JULU',  DreMHngR^om. 

Sir  A.  Jack,  Jack !  what  think  you  of  bloom-  Enter  Faulkland. 

ingj^kive-breathing  seventeen?  ^^^   They  told  me  Julia  wouU  retom  di- 

,^  Capt.  A.  As  to  that  Sir,  lam  q^mte  indifferent;  ^j,      ,  ^^^^^  she  is  not  yet  come!— How 

if  lean  please  you  in  the  matter,  tis  all  I  desire.  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^  cai.Uous.  unsatisfied  t^mnn  nf 

Sir  A.  Na^r. 
innocently  wil 

glance  but  speal 
>ve!  ThenJacI 
so  deeply  Uushing 

^"•..'T"'  7^"'  J»?'  ^"  "i"'  O,  Jack.lijw,  n\«%VdTpbreWiill^T"'sirAnthon^ 

smihng  at  their  own  discretion !  and,  if  not  smil-  j,revented  my  proposed  exp<»tulations :  j     ' 

ing,  more  sweetly  poutrng-niore  lovely  in  sullen-  [^  ^^^^^  {^^^  sh    " 

neas !  Then  Jack,  her  neck !  (),  Jack,  Jack !  ^^  ^^.  ^1^,,^^     yj 

Capt.  A.  And  which  is  to  be  mine,  Sir,  the  niinblenr-M  of  her  t 


yet  I  must 
she  has  not  lieen  so  very  happy 
She  is  coining — Yes,  1  know  toe 

- jr  tread,  when  she  thinks  ber  im- 

""^'^  wk""  e  v  11  i>alicnt  Faulkland  counUtliemomenU  of  her  Btay. 


Sir  A.  Why,  you  unfeeling,  insensible  puppy,  *  r»  /  T  • 
I  deraaw  you.  when  1  Ti-as  of  ytrtir  age,  such  a  Enter  Jima. 
dcacnption  would  have  roaile  me  iHy  like  a  rocket.  Jul.  I  had  not  honetl  to  see  you  again  so  soon. 
The  aunt,  indeed!  Odds  life!  when  I  ran  away  Faulk.  Tould  I,  julia,  lie  (*ontented  with  mj 
with  your  mother,  I  woukl  not  have  touched  any  first  welcome,  rest  rained  as  we  were,  by  the  pro- 
thing  old  or  ugly,  to  gain  on  empire.  K«*nce  of  a  tliini  penton  1 

Capt.  A.  TSel  to  piesKC  your  lather,  Sir  ?  Jul.  ( >h,  Faulkland !  when  your  kindneM  can 

Sir  A.  To  [ileaso  my  father — Z^mnds !  not  to  make  me  thus  liappy,  let  me  not  think  that  I  dia- 

pleaae — O,  my  father — Oddso ! — Yes,  ^-es;  if  my  covered  M)met}iiiig  of  coldness  in  your  first  saluta- 

nUher,  indeedC  had  desired — that 's  c|uite  another  tion. 


matter Though  be  wasn't  the  indulgent  &-  rnnlk.  'Twas  but  your  fancy,  Julia,    f 

ther  that  I  am.  Jack.  n<joic«Hi  to  see  you — tii  f«ee  you  in  such  health : 

Capt.  A.  I  dare  say  not,  Sir.  Sure  1  had  no  cause  for  coldm'ss  7 

Sir  A.  Butj  Jack,*  you  are  not   sorry  to  find  Jul.  Nay,  then,  I  see  you  have  taken  something 

your  mistrvas  u  so  beautiful !  ill :  You  must  not  conceal  fmm  me  what  it  ia. 

Capt.  A.  Sir.  I  repeat  it,  if  I  [tiease  you  in  tliis  Faulk.  Well,  then,  shall  I  own  to  you,  that 

affair,  'tia  all  I  desire.     Not  that  I  tliiiilc  a  woman  my  joy  at  hearing  of  your  health  and  amvol  here, 

the  woiac  for  lieing  handsome :  but,  Sir,  if  ]^'ou  by  voiir  neighbour  Acres,  was  aomcwhat  damprd. 

please  to  reootkvt,  you  liefore  hinted  aomething  by  his  dwelling  much  on  the  high  spinta  you  naa 

about  a  hump  or  two,  one  eye,  and  a  few  more  ehjojrod  in  Devonshire;  on  your  inifth — ^yoursing- 
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iQg — dancing — and  I  know  not  what  I  For  rach 
ia  mjr  temper,  Julia,  that  I  should  regaid  every 
mntmbl  moment,  in  your  abaenoc,  aa  a  treaaon  to 
oooatamrjr.  The  mutual  tear,  that  steals  down 
the  cheea  of  parting  lovers,  is  a  compact,  that  no 
amile  shall  live  there  till  they  meet  again. 

Jul.  Must  I  never  cease  to  tax  my  Faulkland 
with  this  teazing,  minute  caprice  7  Can  the  idle 
repoita  of  a  silly  hoor  weigh,  in  your  breast,  against 
my  tried  aflection  1 

F\iulk.  They  have  no  weight  with  mo,  Julia : 
No,  no^  I  am  faiappy,  if  ^ou  have  been  so— yet  only 
say  that  you  did  not  sing  with  mirth,— say  that 
you  thought  of  Faulkland  in  the  dance. 

JuL  I  never  can  be  happy  in  your  absence.  If 
I  wear  a  countenance  of  content,  it  is  to  show  that 
my  mind  holds  no  doubt  of  my  FauJkland's  truth. 
Believe  me,  Faulkland,  I  mean  not  to  upbraid  you 
when  1  aay,  that  I  have  often  droned  sorrow  in 
anulea,  lert  my  friends  should  guess  whose  un- 
kindneas  had  caused  my  tears. 

Fajitk.  You  were  ever  all  goodness  to  me !  Oh, 
I  am  a  brute,  when  I  but  admit  a  doubt  of  your 
true  constancy ! 

JuL  If  ever,  without  such  cause  from  you  as  I 
will  not  suppoae  possible,  you  find  my  alTcctions 
Yeering  but  a  point,  may  I  liccorac  a  proverbial 
■ooff  lor  ferity  and  base  ingratitude ! 

F\iulk.  Ah,  Julia !  that  last  word  is  grating  to 
me!  1  would  I  had  no  title  to  your  gratitwle! 
Setieh  your  heart,  Julia:  perhaps  what  you  have 
mistoken  finr  love,  is  but  the  warm  effusion  of  a 
too  thankful  heart  1 

JuL  For  what  quality  must  I  love  you  1 

FhuUe.  For  no  quality :  To  regard  mc  for  any 
quality  of  mind  or  nndentanding  wero  only  to 
esteem  me !  And  for  person — I  have  often  wish- 
ed myself  deformed,  to  be  convinced  that  I  owed 
no  obogatkm  there  for  any  jiart  of  your  affection. 

•/ill.  where  nature  has  bestowed  a  show  of 
nice  attention  in  the  features  of  a  man,  he  should 
lauffh  at  it  as  misplaced.  I  have  seen  men,  who 
in  Uiia  vain  article,  perhaps,  might  rank  above 
you;  but  my  heart  has  never  asked  my  eyes  if  it 
were  so  or  not. 

F\iuUe.  Now,  this  is  not  well  from  you,  Julia : 
I  despise  person  in  a  man,  yet,  if  jou  bved  me  as 
I  wiali,  thixigh  I  were  an  .£thiop,  you'd  think 
none  so  6ir. 

Jul.  I  see  you  are  determined  to  bo  unkind— 
The  contract,  which  my  poor  father  bound  us  in, 
gives  you  more  than  a  lover's  privilege. 

Paulk.  Again,  Julia,  you  raise  ideas  that  feed 
and  justi^  nw  doubts.  How  shall  1  be  sure,  had 
you  remained  unbound  in  thought  or  promise, 
that  I  should  still  have  been  the  object  of  your 
persevering  love. 

Jul.  Then  try  mo  now — Let  us  bo  free  rb 
strangers,  as  to  what  is  past :  My  heart  will  nut 
frel  more  liberty. 

.  fkiuUc.  There,  now !  so  hasty,  Julia !  so  anx- 
ious to  be  free !  If  your  love  for  me  were  fixed 
and  ardent,  you  would  not  loose  your  bonds,  even 
though  I  wished  it  I 

Jul.  Oh,  you  torture  me  to  the  heart !  1  cannot 
bear  it  t 

Faulk.  I  do  not  mean  to  distress  you :  If  I 
loved  you  less,  I  should  never  give  vou  any  uni^^sy 
moment  I  would  not  boost,  yet  kX  me  say,  that 
I  have  neither  age,  person,  or  characU>r,  to  found 
dislike  on ;  my  fortune  such,  as  few  ladies  could 
be  chaiged  with  indiscretion  in  the  match.    O, 


Julia !  when  love  receives  such  count 
prudence,  nice  minds  will  be  suspicioi 

Jul.  I  know  not  whither  your 
would  tend  \  but,  as  they  seem  press 
mc,  I  will  spare  you  the  regret  of  ha 
— I  have  ffivcn  you  no  cauijc  for  thin 

[E 

Favlk.  In  tears  1  stay,  Julia — fAz 
moment — The  door  is  fustrned  I — Ju 
but  for  one  moment ! — 1  hear  her  sobbi 
what  a  brute  am  I  to  use  her  thus  !- 
Ay,  she  is  coming  now  :  how  little  res 
is  m  woman !  how  a  few  soft  words  ca 
— No,  zounds !  she 's  not  coming;,  nor 
it,  I  suppose !  Tliis  is  not  Kti'odiness,  bi 
\et  1  deserve  it.  "What,  after  so  lon( 
to  quam*l  with  her  U^ndernees !  'twi 
and  unmanly ! — I  should  U^  a>>hanic 
now. — I'll  wait  till  her  just  rest^ntnu 
and  when  I  distress  her  so  again,  u\ 
for  ever ! 

SCEJS'E  IlI.^^lRS.  Malaprop's 

Mrs.  Malaprop,  vii/i  a  letter  in  he 
Captain  Aij.solite. 

Mrs.  M.  Your  lieing  Sir  Antiion 
tain,  would  itself  be  a  sulUcient  accu 
but,  from  the  ingenuity  of  your  np{)e> 
convinced  you  deserve  the  charactv: 
of  you. 

Copt.  A.  Pcnnit  mc  to  say,  Mada 
never  yet  have  had  the  pleasure  of 
Languish,  my  principal  inducement  i 
at  present,  is  the  honour  of  bi>iug  a] 
Malainrop,  of  whose  intellectual  acco: 
elegant  manners,  and  unaifected 
tongue  is  silent. 

Ah-f.  M.  Sir,  you  do  me  infinite  hi 
captain,  you'll  bo  seated.  [iSiVv.]  Ah 
men,  now-a-days,  know  how  to  valu 
tuul  qualities  in  a  woman !  few  thic 
knowledge  becomes  a  gentlewoman 
no  sense  now  but  for  the  worthk 
beauty ! 

Capt.  A.  It  is  but  too  true,  inc 
yet  I  fear  our  ladit^  should  share  th 
think  our  admiration  of  beauty  i 
knowledge,  in  them,  would  Ik>  8U()er 
like  garden  trees,  they  seldom  show 
has  robbed  them  of  the  niore  u})e< 
few,  like  Mrs.  Malaprop,  and  the  u 
rich  in  lx)th  at  once  ! 

Mrs.  M.  Sir,  you  ovj-rpower  i 
breeding. — 1  le  is  t  he  very  pine-anpl 
You  are  not  ignorant,  captain,  that 
has,  somehow,  contrived  to  fix  her 
begjiarly,  strollinjiT,  eves-dropping 
noiie  of  us  ha\e  seen,  and  nobo* 
thing  of. 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  1  have  heart!  the 
fore.  Tin  not  at  all  pnjudiced  aga 
aiTount,  but  it  must  be  very  di»t 
Maain. 

.Mrs.  M.  0\\,  it  {Tives  me  the 
such  adrjrrcel — I  thought  she  liad 
corresiK»n(lin«]j  with  him;   but  be 
dav,   I   have  iiitercrded  another 
fellow — 1  Ivlii'vc  1  luve  it  in  mv  ; 

C*\pt.  A.  C)h,  the  di-vil  I  my  fas 

Mrs.  M.  Ay,  here  it  is. 

Capt.  A.  Ay,  my  note,  indcc 
traitress,  Lucy ! 


I.] 
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Jlfrt.  M,  Hmtb,  periwpB  yoQ  may  know  the 
writmg.  [Otvet  ^{m  tht  letter. 

CW.  A.  I  think  I  hart  men  the  hand  befive— 
yet,  I  oertainhr  must  have  aeen  this  hand  before. — 

Mrt.  M.  Nay,  but  read  it,  captain. 

Capt.  A.  [Reads.]  My  touTt  idol^  my  adored 
Lydia  !—  Very  tender,  indeed ! 

Mr».  M.  Tender!  ay,  and  profane  too,  o'my 
conscience! 

Capt  A.  lam,  exeeteively  alarmed  at  the  in- 
teUigenee  you  tend  me,  the  mare  90  aa  my  nev 
rival — 

Mrt.  M,  That's  yoo,  Sir. 

Capt.  A.  Hd»  universally  the  character  qf  be- 
ing an  aecomjAithed  gentleman^  and  a  man  qf 
honour. — Well,  that 's  handsome  enough. 

Mrt.  M.  Oh,  the  fellow  lias  some  design  in 
writing  so. 

Capt.  A.  That  he  liad,  lH  answer  for  him, 
Ma'am. 

Mr».  M.  But  go  on,  Sir— youll  see  presently. 

Capt.  A.  Am  for  the  old  treather-beaten  she- 
dragon^  who  guards  you — Wlu)  can  ho  mean  by 
thati 

Mr:  M.  Me,  Sir — ^me— he  means  me  there— 
what  do  yon  think  now  1 — ^but  go  on  a  little  for- 
ther. 

Capt.  A.  Impudent  scoundrel ! — it  »hall  go 
hard  hut  I  will  elude  her  vigilance  ;  at  I  am  told 
that  the  tame  ridiculout  vanity,  which  makes  her 
drett  up  her  coarte  featuret,  and  deck  her  dull 
chat  tBuh  hard  words  which  the  donH  under- 
stand— 

Mrs,  M.  There,  Sir,  an  attack  upon  my  lan- 
guage !  what  do  you  tjiink  of  that  ? — an  aspersion 
apon  my  parts  or  speech  I  was  ever  such  a  brute  I 
Sore  if  I  reprehend  any  thing  in  this  world,  it  is 
the  use  of  my  oracular  tongue,  and  a  nice  derange- 
ment of  epitaphs. 

Cn><.  it.  He  deserves  to  be  hanged  and  quar- 
tered!  let  me  see — tame  ridiculous  vanity — 

Jfrs.  M.  You  need  not  read  it  again,  »ir ! 

Capt.  A.  I  beg  pardon,  Ma*am-— ctoe*  also  lay 
her  open  to  the  grossest  deceptions  from  JIattery 
and  pretended  admiration — an  impudent  cox- 
comb--«o  that  I  have  a  scheme  to  tee  you  thortly, 
with  the  old  harridan*t  consent,  and  even  to 
make  her  a  go-between  in  our  interviews. — Was 
ever  such  assurance ! 

Mrs.  M.  Did  you  erer  hear  any  thing  like  it? 
—He'll  elude  my  vigilance,  will  he  1 — ^yes,  yes ! — 
ha,  ha !  he 's  very  luoly  to  enter  these  doors  I — 
well  try  who  can  plot  best ! 

Capt.  ^.  So  we  will,  Ma'am — so  we  will. — 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  a  conceited  puppy!  ha,  ha,  ha! — 
Well,  but  Mrs.  Malaprop,  as  the  girl  seems  so  in- 
fiituated  by  this  fellow,  suppose  you  were  to  wink 
at  her  corresponding  with  him  for  a  little  time — 
lei  her  even  plot  an  elopement  with  him — then  do 
you  oonnivo  at  her  escape — while  I,  just  in  the 
nick,  will  have  the  fellow  laid  by  the  heels,  and 
fairly  contrive  to  carry  her  off  in  hb  stead. 

Hifrt.  M.  luD.  delighted  with  the  scheme ;  never 
was  any  thing  better  perpetrated. 

Capt.  A.  But  pray,  could  I  not  see  the  lady  for 
a  few  minutes  now  1—1  should  like  to  try  her 
temper  a  Uttle. 

Mrs.  M.  Why,  I  don't  know— I  doubt  she  is 
not  prepared  for  a  yisit  of  this  kind. — There  is  a 
decorum  in  these  matten. 

Capt»  A.  O  Lord,  she  wont  mind  mel-Hmly 
tcU  her,  Beveiiey— 


Mrs.  M.  Bitl 

Capt.  A.  Gently,  good  tongue  I  [AHde^ 

Mrs.M.  What  did  you  say  of  Beverley  1 

Capt.  A.  Oh.  I  was  going  to  propose  that  yon 
should  tell  her,  by  way  of  jot,  that  it  was  Bever- 
ley who  was  below— she'd  come  dovm  Cut  enoo^ 
then — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mrs.  M.  'TwouM  be  a  trick  she  wdl  desearvca 
— besides,  you  know  the  fellow  tells  her  hell «( 
my  consent  to  see  her — ha,  ha ! — ^Let  him,  if  ne 
can,  I  say  again.  Lydia,  come  down  here  I 
[Catling.]  He'll  make  me  a  go-between  in  their 
mterviewBJ — ha,  ha,  hat — Uome  down^  I  say, 
Lydia! — I  don't  wonder  at  your  laughing — ha, 
ha,  ha !  his  impudence  is  truly  ridiculouB. 

Capt.  A.  'Tis  very  ridiculous,  upon  my  soul, 
Ma'am ! — ^ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mrs.  M.  The  little  hussy  wont  hear.— WelL 
111  go  and  tell  her  at  once  how  it  is— she  sludl 
know  that  Captain  Absolute  is  come  to  wait  on 
her. — And  I'll  make  her  behave  as  ^^^^rmvm  a 
young  woman. 

Capt.  A.  As  you  please,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  M.  For  the  present,  captain,  yoor  semnt 
— Ah,  you've  not  done  laughing  yet,  I  see  elude 
my  vigilance !  yes,  yes — I^  ha,  na  I  [EsiL 

Capt.  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  one  would  think,  now. 
that  1  might  throw  off  all  disguise  at  once,  ana 
seize  my  prize  with  security — mit  such  is  Lydia's 
caprice,  tnat,  to  undeceive,  were  probably  to  kse 
her.    Ill  see  whether  she  knows  me. 

[Waiks  aside,  and  seems  engaged  th  Utoh^ 
ing  at  the  pictures. 

Enter  Ltdia. 

Lud.  What  a  scene  am  I  now  to  go  thxoagh  t 
surely  nothing  can  be  more  dreadfuL  than  to  be 
obliged  to  listen  to  the  loathsome  addresses  of  a 
stranger  to  one 's  heart — ^I  have  heard  of  gbis 
persecuted,  as  I  am,  who  have  appealed,  in  behalf 
of  their  favoured  lover,  to  the  generosity  of  hit 
rival :  suppose  I  were  to  try  it — there  stax»ds  the 
hated  rival— an  officer  too  ! — bat,  oh,  how  unlike 
my  Beverley ! — I  wonder  he  dont  b^gin— truly, 
he  seemsavery  negligent  wooer!  quite  at  his  ease, 
upon  my  word !— I'll  speak  first— Mr.  Absolute  I 

Ca;><.  il.  Ma'auL  [  7\inu  tousmK. 

Lyd.  O  heavens !  Beverley  1 

Capt.  A.  Hush!— hush,  my  life !— softly!  be 
not  surprised  I 

Lyd.  I  am  so  astonished !  and  so  terrified !  and 
so  overjoyed ! — for  heaven's  sake,  how  came  you 
hcrel 

Capt.  A.  Briefly — I  have  deceived  yonramil 
I  was  informed  that  my  new  rival  wasto  viflthere 
this  evening,  and,  contriving  to  have  lum  kept 
away,  have  passed  myself  on  her  for  Caplam 
Absolute. 

Lyd.  Oh,  charming !— And  she  reaDy  takes 
you  for  young  Absolute  1 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  she 's  convinced  of  it 

Lwi.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  I  can't  forbear  hughiog,  to 
think  how  her  sagacity  is  over-reached. 

Capt.  A.  But  we  tnfle  with  our  preeioas  mo- 
ments— such  another  opportunity  may  not  oocor; 
then  let  me  now  conjure  my  kino,  my  coodeseend- 
ing  angel,  to  fix  the  time  when  I  may  rescue  her 
from  undeserving  persecution,  and,  with  alioensed 
warmth,  jnlead  for  rewanl. 

Lyd.  Will  you  then,  Beverfcy,  consent  to  for- 
feit that  portion  of  my  paltry  wealth  T—tlMt  bur- 
den on  the  wings  of  wfe  1 
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Capt,  A.  Oh,  come  to  me— rich  only  thiw;  in 
lovebiiew !  Bring  no  poition  to  me  but  thy  lote ; 
'twill  be  generous  in  you,  Lydia ;  for  well  you 
know,  it  ifl  the  only  dower  3rour  poor  Bevcricy  can 
repay. 

lAfd.  How  persaaaive  ate  hia  words!  how 
charming  will  poverty  be  with  him ! 

Capt.  A.  By  heavens,  I  would  fling  all  goods 
of  fortune  from  me  with  a  prodigal  hand,  to  enjoy 
the  scene  where  1  might  clasp  my  Lydia  to  my 
boaom,  and  say,  the  worid  aflbrds  no  smile  to  me 
bat  here.  {Embradng^  her. 

Ijyd.  Now  could  I  fly  with  him  to  the  Anti- 
podes—4Nit  my  persecution  is  not  yet  come  to  a 
crisis. 

Enter  Mrs.  Malaprop,  iUtcning. 

Mn.  ilf.  I  am  impatient  to  know  how  the  little 
luiasy  deports  herself.  [Aside. 

Capt.  A.  So  pensive,  Lydia !  is  then  your 
wannth  abated  7 

Mrs,  M.  Warmth  abated  7 — so !  she  has  been 
in  a  passion,  I  suppose. 

Ijyi,  No— nor  ever  can,  while  I  have  life. 

Atn.  M,  An  iU-tempered  UtUe  devil !  Shell  be 
is  apaasbn  all  her  life,  vrill  she  1 

l4fd.  Let  her  choice  be  Captain  Absolute,  but 
Beveiiey  is  mine. 

Mrt.  AT.  I  am  astonished  at  her  assurance ! — 
to  his  fiice ;  this  to  his  &oe  I 

Capt,  A.  Thus,  then,  let  me  enforce  my  suit. 

[Kneeling. 

Mra,  M.  Ay — ^poor  ^roung  man !  down  on  his 
knees,  entreating  for  pity !  I  can*  contain  no 
longer.  Why,  thou  vixen  1  I  have  overheard 
yoo. 

Capt,  A.  Oh,  confound  her  vuilance !   [Atide. 

Mn.  M,  Captain  Absolute ;  I  know  not  how 
to  apok^giae  for  her  sbockinE^  rudeness. 

Cdpt.A,  So;all'saafe,rfind.  [iUtde.]  J  have 
Madam,  that  time  will  brmg  the  young 


r.  M.  O,  there  '■  nothing  to  be  hoped  for 
from  her!  she  'a  as  headstrong  aa  an  aUegoiy  on 
thebankaofNik). 

Ijjfd,  Naj,  Madam,  what  do  you  charge  mo 
withnowl 

Mn.  M.  Why,  thoa  unblushing  rebel,  didn't 
you  tell  this  gentleman  to  his  fiioe,  that  you  loved 
another  better  1  didn't  jrou  aay  you  never  would 
be  hia? 

IdfdL  No,  Madam,  I  did  not 


that  atroller,  Beverley,  possessed  your  heart  1 
Ten  me  that,  1  say. 

Uyd,  'Tis  true,  Ma'am ;  and  none  but  Bever^ 
ley— 

Mn,  M.  Hold !  hold,  assurance !  jrou  shall  not 
be  so  rude. 

Capt,  A.  Nay,  pray,  Mia.  Malaprop,  don't  stop 
the  young  lady 'a  speech :  she 's  very  welcome  to 
talk  thus,  it  doea  not  hurt  me  in  the  least,  1  as- 
sure yoo. 

Mrs.  Af.  You  are  too  jEfood,  captain — too  amia- 
bly patient:  but  come  with  me,  Miss;  let  us  see 
you  again  aooo,  captain ;  remember  what  we  have 
fixed. 

Capt.  A.  I  shall,  Ma'am. 

Mn.  Hf,  Come,  take  a  giaoefal  leave  of  the 
gentleman. 


lAfd,  May  every  blessing  w 
my  ioved  Bev 

Mrs.  M.  Hussy  !  Come  oloi 

[Ej;eunt  scterally;  Capt, 

ing  his  hand  to  Lv 

PROP  stops  her  speak 

SCEXE  IV.— AciiKs' 

Acres  and  David  discorrra 

drcsiit'd. 

Acres.  Indeed,  David, — dree 
fcrence,  David. 

Darid.  'Tis  all  in  all,  I 
why,  an'  you  were  to  po  now 
certain  the  old  lady  wouldn  t  li 
Hutler  wouldn't  bt^lievc  his  ov 
Pickle  would  cry,  "  Lard  prcaa 
maid  would  come  gipuling  to  tl 
rant  Dolly  Tc?ster,  your  honou 
blush  like  my  waistcoat:  Ooo 
Ion,  there  an't  a  dog  in  the  hoi 
and  I  question  whether  Phillis 
of  her  tail. 

Acres.  Ay,  David,  there 's  i 
ing. 

'  Darid.  So  I  says  of  your  h 
the  lx)y  never  herds  mo  ! 

Acres.  But,  David,  has  Mr. 
here  1  I  must  rub  up  my  balan 
and  boring. 

David.  I'll  call  a^in,  Sir. 

Acres.  Do,  and  see  if  there 
me  at  the  Post- office. 

David.  I  will.  By  the  masi 
ing  at  your  head  !  if  1  hadn't  b 
1  wish  I  may  die  if  I  shoulc^  ha 
again  myself  7 

[Exit.    Acres  comes  fan 
dancing  step 

Acres,  Sink,  slide,  coupoe. 
inventors  of  cotillions,  say  I ! 
algebra,  to  us  country  gentlenv 
minuet  easy  enough,  when  I 
have  been  accounted  a  good  i 
dance.     Odds  jigs  and   tabor 

Jrour  cross-over  two  couple — 6^ 
efl — and  I'd  foot  it  with  e'ei 
country !  but  these  outlandish  h 
and  cotillions  are  quite  beyond 
prosper  at  them,  that 's  sure,  n 
English  legs ;  they  don't  undei 
French  lingo !  their  pas  this, ; 
pas  t'other! 

Enter  Davie 

David.  Here  is  Sir  Lucius  ( 
on  you,  Sir. 

Acres.  Show  him  in. 

Enter  Sir  Lrcirs  O" 

Sir  L.  Mr.  Acres,  1  am  deli 
you. 

Acres.  My  dear  Sir  Lucius, 
Sir  L.  Pray,  my  friend,  whs 
so  suddenly  to  Hath  '\ 

Acres,  't'aith,  1  have  foliowe 
lantern,  and  find  myself  in  a  qi 
short,  I  have  Ix^en  very  ill-use 
don't  choose  to  mention  names, 
a  very  ill-used  gentleman. 
Sir  L.  Pray,  what  is  the  cast 
Acres.  Mark  me,  Sir  Luciui 
need  be  in  love  with  a  young 
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take  mj  fiut  I  follow  ber  to  Bath,  send  wonl 
of  my  arrivsd ;  and  receive  anawerj  tnat  the  lady 
u  to  be  otherwiae  diapoacd  o(.  Thu,  Sir  Ludua, 
I  call  being  iil-uaed. 

Sir  L.  Very  ill,  u|)on  my  conscience !  Pray, 
can  you  divine  tlic  caune  of  it  ? 

Acres.  Why,  there  'a  the  matter :  she  hao 
another  lover,  one  Beverley,  who,  1  am  told,  in 
now  in  Bath.  Odda  alandera  and  lica !  ho  must 
be  at  the  bottom  of  it. 

Sir  L.  A  rival  in  the'  caae,  ia  there  ?  and  you 
think  he  has  supplanted  you  unfairiy  1 

Acres.  Unfiurrjr !  to  lie  sure  be  haa.  ^Ue  never 
eoold  have  done  li  fiurly. 

Sir  L.  Then  sure  you  know  what  ia  to  be 
done! 

Aerf.  Not  I,  upon  my  aoul ! 

Sir  L.  We  wear  no  aworda  here,  but  yoa  on- 
deratand  mel 

Acres.  What!  fight  him? 

Sir  L.  Ay,  to  bo  sure :  what  can  I  mean  else  1 

Acres.  But  he  has  ^riven  me  no  provocation. 

Sir  L.  Now,  1  think  he  has  given  you  the 
gnateat  provocation  in  the  world.  Can  a  man 
oommit  a  more  heinous  oi&ncc  against  another, 
than  to  fidl  in  love  with  the  same  woman  1  Oh, 
bf  my  aoul,  it  is  the  most  unpardonable  breach  of 
fnendahip. 

Acres.  Breach  of  friendshio  1  Ay,  ay:  but  I 
have  no  acquaintance  with  tnia  man.  1  never 
aaw  him  in  my  life. 

Sir  L,  That  *a  no  argument  at  all — be  has  the 
leaa  right  then  to  take  aoch  a  liberty. 

Acres.  'Gbd,  that  'a  true — I  grow  full  of  anger. 
Sir  Loeiai  1 1  fire  apace :  odcb  hilts  and  lilades !  I 
find  a  man  may  have  a  deal  of  valour  in  him,  and 
not  know  it !  But  couldn't  I  contrive  to  have  a 
little  riff  ht  on  my  aide  1 

Sir  It.  What  the  devil  signifies  right,  when 
your  honour  is  concerned  1  doyou  think  Achilles, 
or  my  little  Alexander  the  Qieat,  ever  inquired 
where  the  right  lay  7  No,  by  my  aoul,  they  drew 
their  bnad  aworda,  and  left  the  lazy  aons  of  peace 
to  settle  the  justice  of  it. 

Acres.  Your  words  are  a  grenadicr'a  mareh  to 
my  heart !  I  believe  courage  must  be  catching !  I 
oeitainly  do  feel  a  kind  of  valour  arising  as  it  were 
««  kind  of  courage,  aa  I  may  sajf— odds  flints, 
pans,  and  triggers !  I'll  challenge  him  directly. 

Sir  L.  Ah,  my  liulo  friend !  if  I  had  Blunder- 
buaa  Hall  here — I  could  ahow  you  a  range  of 
ancestry,  in  the  O'Trigger  line,  that  would  fur- 
nish tlie  New  Room;  every  one  of  whom  had 
killed  his  man !  For  thougn  the  mansion-house 
and  dirty  acres  have  slipped  through  my  fingem, 
I  thank  Ueaven,  our  honour  and  tLe  family  pic- 
tnrea  are  aa  frmh  as  ever. 

Acres.  Oh,  Sir  Lucius,  I  have  had  anrrstr)n« 
too !  every  man  «)f  them  colonel  or  cai>(ain  in  the 
militia,  «Mld's  balls  nnd  liarrels !  nay  no  more — I'm 
braced  fat  it.  The  thunder  of  your  wonls  hns 
soared  the  milk  of  human  kindness  in  mv  Im^n^t ! 
Zounds  I  as  the  man  in  the  pbiy  says,  "  f  could  do 
such  deeds." 

Sir  L.  Come,  come,  there  must  be  no  passii>n 
at  all  in  the  caae ;  these  things  sliould  always  be 
done  civilly. 

Acres.  I  must  be  in  a  jnanion.  Sir  Lucius ;  I 
muat  be  in  a  rage.     Dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  lie  in 

a  rage,  if  you  love  me. Conio,  lu-rc  *s  [ten  and 

paper.  [SiU  down  to  write.]  I  would  the  ink  were 
red  I  Indite,  1  aay,  indiU> !  Uow  ahall  1  liegin  1 


Odd's  bullets  and  bladeal  I'U  writs  a  good  boU 
hand,  however. 

Sir  L.  Pray,  compose  yourself. 

Acres.  Come — now,  shall  ib^nn  with  anoalhl 
Do,  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  liogin  wiui  a  damme. 

Sir  L.  Pho,  pho !  do  ibe  thing  deeently,  and 
like  a  Christian.     Begin  now — Sir. 

Acres.  That 's  too  civil  by  half. 

Sir  L.  7b  prevent  the  confusion  that  might 
arise — 

Acres.  Well. 

Sir  L.  I'^om  our  both  addressing  the  tame 

Acres.  Ay — there  'a  the  reason— ^am^  ladu-^ 
Well. 

Sir  L.  /  shall  expect  the  fawmr  qf  your  com- 
pany,— 

Acres.  Zounds !  Pm  not  asking  him  to  diniMf  1 

Sir  £#.  Prey,  bo  easy. 

Acres.  Well,  then,  honour  qfyour  company^-^ 

Sir  L.  To  settle  our  pretentions.-^ 

Acres.  WeU. 

Sir  L.  Let  me  see;  ay,  King'a-Mcad-fidda  will 
do;  in  King^s-Mead-Jldds. 

Acres.  So,  that 'a  done.  Weil,  I'U  fold  it  op 
presently;  my  own  crest,  a  band  and  dagger,  ahaU 
be  the  seal. 

Sir  L.  You  aee  now,  thia  UttleexplanatioawiD 
put  a  stop  at  once  to  all  confusion  or  misuiider- 
standing  that  might  arise  between  you. 

Acres.  Ay,  we  fight  to  pravent  any  miaaiidflr- 
atanding. 

Sir  L.  Now,  in  leave  you  to  fix  ^our  own 
time.  Take  nry  advice,  and  youll  decide  it  this 
evenincf,  if  yon  can ;  then,  let  the  wont  ocMne  of 
it,  'twill  be  oflTyour  mind  to-monow. 

Acres.  Very  true. 

iSir  Z«.  So  1  shall  aee  nothing  more  of  yoa,  un- 
less it  Iw  by  letter,  till  the  evening.  I  would  do 
myself  the  honour  to  carry  your  measage;  bat,  to 
tell  vou  a  secret,  1  believe  I  shall  have  just  soell 
another  aflfair  on  my  own  hands.  There  is  a  gay 
ca{itain  here  who  put  a  jest  on  me  lately  at  the 
ezpenae  of  my  country,  and  I  only  want  to  fall  in 
with  the  gentleman,  to  call  him  out 

Acres.  By  my  valour,  I  aboukl  like  to  aee  you 
fight  first !  Odds  life,  I  should  like  to  aee  youUn 
lum,  if  it  waa  only  to  get  a  little  leason  1 

Sir  L.  I  shall  be  very  proud  of  instructing  yoa. 
Well,  for  the  present — but  remember  now,  wben 
you  meet  your  antagonist,  do  every  thing  in  a 
mild  and  agreeable  manner.  Let  your  eoange 
be  as  keen,  but' at  the  same  time  as  polished,  as 
your  swoni.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCEME  /.— AcREa'  Lodgings. 

AcRRs  and  David. 

Darid.  Then,  by  the  mass,  Sir,  I  would  do  no 
Kuch  thing!  ne'er  a  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger  in  the 
kinjrdnm  should  make  me  fight,  when  1  wa'nt  so 
rnindcil.  Oons !  what  will  toe  old  lady  say,  when 
!(ho  hcare  o't  1 

Acrfit.  But  my  honour,  David,  my  honour  I  I 
muKt  lie  very  careful  of  my  luMiour. 

Darid.  Ay,  bv  the  nuuM  !  and  I  would  be  very 
cnrrful  of  it,'  ani)  I  think  in  return  my  honour 
couldn't  do  liMA  than  to  be  very  careful  of  me. 

Arrr*.  ( Mdit  blaih^s !  David,  no  gentleman  will 
ever  riitk  the  loss  of  his  honour ! 

Darid.  I  say,  then,  it  would  be  but  civil  in 
honour  never  to  risk  the  loss  of  a  gentiemsn. 
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Lookjra,  muter,  Itu*  honoui:  Kenn  tu  tin?  lo  l>r  a 
narvdloiu  tabu-  TricnJ ;  zy,  trulj,  a  very  couitior- 
like  Hmnt.  Pat  the  rue,  I  nu  a  );mllcinBn 
(which,  Ihink  UoJ,  no  one  can  Hy  or  im:)  trcrll 
c  quarrel  willi  anntlirr 
= .,.   _.   jjgij, 


— my  bonooi  makea  mc  quarrel  willi  i 
oenllBniui  of  m*  aojuiiintancc.  So,  nc 
(Pleuant  enougfi  thai.)  Boh  I  1  kill  hin  , 
moro'i  mjluck.)  Now,  pray,  who  eela  Uiu'pialit 
of  it  1  why,  my  honour.  Bui  put  the  ease  that 
be  kilh  nu  I  hy  Ihp  macs  I  1  ^  to  tbo  namu,  anil 
m;  honour  whi[»  over  lo  my  pncaiy. 

Acm.  No,  Uaviij,  in  tliot  ruw  I  Odil*  crawnn 
ami  laiudi  i  your  honour  fiJIowi  you  to  the  crare '. 

David.  Now,  that'i  junt  the  place  where  1 
eonld  make  ■  ahitt  to  do  without  it. 

Acra.  Zounila  I  DbtiiI,  you  are  a  cowanl !  It 
doeni'l  btcome  my  valour  to  Ibtcn  lo  you. — What, 
diall  I  diignce  my  UKcaloral  tunk  of  tjiat, 
Danl ;  think  what  it  would  be  to  diigrace  my 

Daiid,  Under  favour,  the  auirqit  nay  of  not 
Jiagndng  them  ia  lo  krep  us  long  aa  you  can  out 
of  Iheit  cumpanr.  Loukyc  now,  maslL-r,  lo  |^  lo 
them  in  luch  baile — with  an  ounce  or  lead  in 

Gar  braine — I  alioulil   think  it  mi^ht  ai  well  ho 
alone.     Our  ancalon  arc  vrry  cuiid  kind  of 
Gjlka;  but  Ihe^  are  the  Uut  peoples  I^iould  uhoono 


it  euch  vczy,  very,  very  sreat  dangpr,  Ilitv  t  Odds 
life !  peotde  often  fight  without  any  mMcluef  done ! 
Datid.  By  the  mass,  1  tlunk  'tin  t«u  to  ono 
■gainat  yaa.  Ooona  I  hen:  lo  meet  aumc  lion- 
headed  mlow,  I  warrant,  with  hia  damnni  double- 
barreUedaworda  and  cnt-anil-thrUHl  putols!  LonI 
blcaa  na !  it  makes  mc  tremble  to  think  o't ;  those 
be  lucb  deapFrale  bloody-minded  wrunons  !  wrll, 
1  nerer  could  aliidc  them ;  from  a  child  1  nefer 
coutd  bney  them  I  I  suppOHC  Ihcro  an't  been  no 
ntetdlen  a  iicaat  in  tho  world  as  your  loaded  pi>- 

Aertt.  ZoDoda  1 1  Wont  lie  afraid ;  odilfi  fire  and 
fury  I  you  ahe'n't  make  me  afraid.  Here  ia  the 
challrnDC,  and  1  have  aent  for  my  dear  fiieiu], 
Jack  Anaolule,  to  carry  it  lor  me. 

liarid.  Ay,  i'lhe  name  of  miscbief,  lut  him  lie 
the  missenzcr.  For  my  lart,  I  wouldu't  lend  a 
band  to  it  for  the  beA  horac  in  your  alalilc.  By 
the  nuUB  •  it  dont  look  like  another  teller !  it  ia,  aa 
I  may  aay,  a  deaignini;  and  maliciDus-laokinp  let- 
tori  and  I  warrant  amella  of  ijunpowder,  like  a 
■oidier's  pouch '.  Oona !  1  wouldn't  awoir  it  mayn't 

Acra.  Out,  you  poltroon!  youha'ii'lllievBlour 
ct  a  graaihopper, 

Datid.  Well,  I  aav  no  more:  Ivirill  Iw  Md 
news,  to  be  sure,  al  Clod  Hall  \  liul  1  hn'  done. 
How  Pbillb  will  howl  when  ahe  hcnrK  of  it  \  ay, 
poor  tntch,  iho  little  tliinka  what  aho-iling  her 
master'*  tnHnji  aftoil  and  I  warrant  old  Crop,  wlio 
hue  caninl  yonr  hotunir,  field  niid  rond,  lliese  ten 
yean,  will  curae  the  hour  he  waa  bom  t 

{Whimpering. 

Acra,  Itvront  do,  David,  I  am  delcrriiiiinl  to 
fiCht ;  ■>  gel  along,  you  comird,  wliili:  I  'm  in  the 

Datid.  Good  hye,  master.  [  lt'A'Fn;irri'n>r. 

Aira.  Get    alims,   you    rownrillv.    dntL-inlly, 

making  raven!  {IMt  Pivrr- 

Knler  C^rTnlN  Ans'-i.t  ti;. 

r-^.  .1.  What 'a  Ihe  mattrr,  Dob  ! 


ArTe:  A  vile,  Rlierp-hi'arti'il  Uo 
hadn't  the  mluur  of  Hi.  Ueuiyc,  uiu 
lolwol— 

C'li/''.  A.  But  what  did  you  wai 
Bob) 

Acn-a,  Oh! — there— 

!«,-«»  A/m(i 

Cai*.  A.  To  Kn.iir»  JL-rtrlm. 
Ecangonuowl  \.iwlr.\  Well,  »W 

A'-rr^.  A  .■luillniij.' ! 

Cajil.  A.  Iiiik'Cd:  why,  yuu  won 
will  you.  Bob  1 

Acret.  'Eifful,  but  I  will,  Jack. 
haawruudit  me  to  it.  tie  has  lof 
nco,  and  I'll  lighl  this  t'vrmii<;,  ll 
good  poBMoii  ninvii't  lie  wadled. 

t'aiil.  A.  But 'what  have  I  li>ila  n 

Aern,  Why,  as  I  lliink  you  knol 
of  Ihia  Irllow,  1  vnuit  yaa  to  Hiid  hiu 
and  j^ve  him  this  morlid  dt'liancc. 

Capl.  A.  Well,  give  it  ino,  and 

Aera.  Thank  ^vou,  myilear  frii': 
Jock ;  but  it  IK  gitiiiQ  yuu  a  i;reat  dea 

Capt.A.  >"iit  in  liic  Iivial— I  lie| 
mention  it.     No  tniuMe  in  Ihe  worki, 

.^Tfi.  You  are  veiy  kind.  Whal 
a  friend !  you  couklu  t  bo  mv  sccon 
Jack! 

C'airf.  A.  Why  no,  Bo(<~iU)t  in  ■ 

A>:nl  wXlhen!  Tmu'st  set  i 
Lurina.     1  ahall  have  your  good  wie 

Serv.  Sir  Anthony  Abpolute  ia  ' 
ing  for  the  cnntnin. 

Capl.  A.  Ill  oimn  iniiljmUy.  y 
hero,  auccTiiB  alti'iul  you. 

'    ft.  Slav,  al.iy  Jock,     if  Be 
>u  wtiat  kmd  of  a  man  your  f 
do  tell  him  I  am  a  di^vil  of  a  frilow,  v 

Ciii't.  A.  To  In  sure,  1  -liall.  I 
a  ihAerminrd  ik^  ;  bry,  Boli  1 

Acrci.  Ay,  do,  do;  and  if  Ihat 
'egad,  iicrhaiM  he  mayn't  roinr. 
genenilly  kill  ii  inan-a  week ;  will  i 

C-pt.A.  IwilLIwill;  Mlaav] 
in  the  country,  "  F^ishtlng  Bui).'' 

Acres.  Ulrait,  right ; 'tis  all  lu  tin 
for  i  don^  wwit  lu  toki-  his  lifi-,  if 

C^pl.  A.  No!  Ihat  V  wrv  kiwi  i 

Acm.  Why,  you  don't  wiah  nx 
you.  Jack  1 

Citil.  A.  No,  u|om  niv  wmJ,  1  i 
devil  ofafell.iw,  hey  1    ' 

.litres.  Trui',  true;  liiil  alav,  > 
mn;;  oild,  Ihat  you  iieier  uw'inv 
'"ton';  a  idihI  di'iourini' rage. 

Cpt.A.  1  wiU,  IwiM. 

^rrcj.  Reineuilv-r,  Jack— a  ilrlp 

Caj-I,  A.  Ay,  ay,  "  Fightiiic  B 

Sl'E.yi:  //.-Mn..  M,i.ii.|iin 


n.] 
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man'?  tell  me  that  A  gentool  man?  a  pretty 
figure  ofa  man? 

Ldyd.  She  little  thinks  whom  she  \a  praising ! 
[Aside.]  So  is  Beverley,  Ma'am. 

3fr9.  M.  No  caparisons,  Miss,  if  you  please. 
Caparisons  don't  become  a  young  woman.  No ! 
Captain  Absolute  is  indeed  a  fine  gentleman. 

L^.  Ay,  the  Captain  Absolute  you  have  seen. 

[Aside. 

Mrs.  M.  Then  he 's  so  well  bred ;  so  full  of 
alacrity  and  adulation!  I  protest,  when  1  saw 
hun^  1  thought  of  what  Hamlet  says  in  the  play  : 
"  Hesperian  curls — the  front  of  Job  himself!  an 
e^,  Hke  March,  to  threaten  at  command !  a  sta- 
tHMij  Uke  Harry  Mercury,  new" — something  about 
kissmg— on  a  hill — ^however,  the  simihtude  struck 
me  directly. 

Iflfd.  How  enraged  shell  bo  presently,  when 
she  diflcoven  her  mistake.  \A»idt. 

Enter  Servant. 

BtTT.  Sir  Anthony  and  Captain  Absolute  are 
below.  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  M.  Show  them  up  here.  [Exit  Ser- 
vant.] Now,  Lydia,  I  insist  on  your  behaving  as 
becomes  a  young  woman.  Snow  your  good 
breeding,  at  least,  though  you  have  forgot  your 
duty. 

Juyd.  Madam,  I  have  told  you  my  refM)lQtion  ! 
I  shall  not  only  give  him  no  encouragement,  but 
I  wont  even  speak  to,  or  look  at  him. 

[Flings  nersclf  into  a  chair,  with  her  face 
from  the  door. 

JE?nier  Sir  Anthony  arid  Captain  Absolute. 

Sir  A.  Here  wo  arc,  Mrs.  Mabprop ;  come  to 
mitigate  the  frowns  of  unrelenting  beauty,  and 
difficulty  enough  I  had  to  bring  this  fclfow:  I 
don't  know  what 's  the  matter,  but  if  1  had  not 
held  bim  by  force,  he'd  have  given  me  the  slip. 

Mrs.  M.  Yon  have  infinite  trouble,  Sir  An- 
thony, in  the  aifiur.  I  am  ashamed  for  the  cause  \ 
Lydia,  Lydia,  rise,  I  beseech  you !  pay  your  re- 
elects. [Aside  to  her. 

Sir  A.  1  hope.  Madam,  that  Miss  Languish 
has  reflected  on  tne  worth  of  this  gentleman,  and 
the  renrd  due  to  her  aunt's  choice,  and  my  alli- 
anoe.  [Aside  to  Mrs.  M.]  Now,  Jack,  sn^ik  to 
hn.  [Asiiie  to  the  Captain. 

C&pi.  A.  What  the  devil  shall  I  do  1  [Aside.] 
Yoa  aee.  Sir,  she  wont  even  look  at  me  whilst 
you  are  here.  I  know  she  wouldn't !  I  UM  you 
10.    Let  me  oitieat  you.  Sir,  to  leave  us  together ! 

[Tb  his  i'\ither. 

Lyd.  [Aside.]  1  wonder  I  ha'n't  heard  my  aunt 
eidaim  yet !  sore  she  can't  have  looked  at  him ! 
perfaanii  their  regimentals  are  alike,  and  abe  is 
aoresthfaig  blind. 

Sir  A.  I  say.  Sir,  I  wont  stir  a  foot  yet 

Mrs.  M.  Inm  sorry  to  say.  Sir  Anthony,  that 
my  affloenoe  over  my  mcoe  »  very  small.  Turn 
roiond,  Lydk,  I  blush  for  you  !        [Aside  to  her. 

Sir  A.  BAay  I  not  flatter  myself,  that  Miss 
Languish  wiU  assign  what  cause  of  dislike  she 
can  nave  to  my  son !  why  don't  yw  begin.  Jack  1 
apeak,  yon  puppy,  speak  t  [Aside  to  him. 

Mrs.  M.  It  IS  impossablo.  Sir  Anthony,  she 
can  have  any.  She  will  not  say  she  has.  An- 
swer, hussy !  why  don't  yoa  answer  1 

[A»ide  to  her. 

Sir  A.  Then.  Madam.  I  trust  that  a  rhiklb»h 
and  haaty  predilection  will  be  no  bar  to  Jack's  I 
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happiness.      Zounds!    sirrah!    why  don*t   you 
speak  1  [Aside  to  him. 

Capt.  A.  Hem,  hem!  Madam,  nem !  [Abso- 
lute attempts  to  ffpeak,  then  returns  to  Sir  An- 
thony.] 'laith!  Sir,  1  am  so  confounded!  and 
so— 60 — confused  !  I  told  you  1  should  be  so.  Sir, 
1  knew  it.  Tht» — the — tremor  of  my  passion  en- 
tirely takes  away  my  presence  of  mind. 

Sir  A.  But  it  don't  take  away  your  voice,  fool, 
docs  it  ?  go  up,  and  speak  to  her  directly  !  [Abso- 
lute makes  signs  to  Mrs.  Malaprop  to  leave 
them  together.]  What  the  devil  are  you  at  1  un- 
lock your  jaws,  sirrah,  or —  [Aside  to  him. 

Capt.  A.  [f hates  near  Lydia.]  Now  Heaven 
send  she  may  he  too  sullen  to  look  round !  i  must 
disguise  my  voice.  [Af^idc.  Speaks  in  a  low, 
hoarse  tone'.]  Will  not  MiAS  Languish  lend  an 
car  to  the  mild  accents  of  true  love  i  will  not 

Sir  il.  What  the  devil  ails  the  fellow?  why 
don't  you  spenk  out  7  not  stand  croaking  like  a 
frog  in  a  quinsey ! 

Capt.  A.  The — ^the — excess  of  my  awe,  and 
my — my — my  modesty,  quite  choke  me ! 

Sir  A.  Ah*  I  your  fnodfsty  again  !  I'll  tell  you 
what,  Jack ;  if  you  don't  speak  out  directly  and 
glibly  too.  1  shall  Im?  in  such  a  rage !  Mrs.  Mala- 
))rop,  I  wish  the  lady  would  favour  us  with  somfr- 
thing  more  thun  n  side-front. 

[Mrs,  Al  Ai.Ai'Koi'  aecms  to  chide  LtDIA. 

C\ipt.  A.  f^o  all  will  out,  I  seel  [Goes  up  to 
Lydia,  ApctdcA  aoftly.]  He  not  surprised,  my 
Lydia,  suppress  all  8uq)riKe  at  present. 

Lyd.  [Aside.]  iieavens!  'tis  Beverley's  Toioe ! 

(lAwks  rmivd  by  degrees,  and  then  starts  iip.l 
s  this  poKsihle  '\  my  Beverley  I  how  can  this  be  i 
my  Beverley  J 

Capt.  A.  Ah  !  'tis  all  over !  [Aside. 

Sir  A.  Beverlev !  the  devil !  Beverley  !  what 
can  the  girl  mean  1  I'his  is  my  son,  Jack  Absdute. 

3/r».  Af.  VoT  shnnte,  hussy  I  for  shame  I  your 
head  runs  so  on  that  fellow,  that  you  have  him 
always  in  your  eyes  !  lieg  Captain  Absolute's  par- 
don, directly. 

Lyd.  1  sec  no  Captain  Absolute,  but  my  kyved 
Beverley ! 

Sir  A.  Zounds,  the  girl 's  mad !  her  brain's 
turned  by  reading ! 

Mrs.  M.  O'  mv  conscience,  I  believe  so !  what 
do  you  mean  by  feevcrley.  hussy  ?  you  saw  Cap- 
tain Absolute  before  to-day;  tnere  he  is;  your 
huslmnd  that  shall  lie. 

Lyd.  With  all  my  soul,  Ma'am :  when  I  reAiso 
my  Beverley 

Sir  A.  Oh,  she's  as  mad  as  Bedlam!  or  hts 
this  fellow  lieen  playing  us  a  rogue's  trick !  Come 
here,  sirrah,  who  the  tlevil  are  you  *? 

Capt.  A.  'Faith,  Sir,  I  am  not  quite  dear  my- 
self; but  I'll  endeavour  to  recollect. 

Sir  A.  Are  you  my  son  or  not?  answer  for 
your  mother,  you  dog,  if  you  wont  for  me. 

Capt.  A.  Ye  (towers  of  impudence,  beflriend 
me!  [Aside.]  Sir  Anthony,  most  assuredly  I  am 
your  wife's  son ;  and  that  1  sincerely  believe  my- 
self to  be  yours  also,  I  hooe  my  duty  has  always 
shown.  Mrs.  Malupro]>,  1  am  your  most  respect- 
ful admirer,  and  shall  be  proud  to  add,  afllvtionato 
nephew.  1  need  not  tell  my  Lyvlia,  tliat  she  sees 
her  faithful  Beverley,  who,"  knowing  the  singular 
genen>iity  of  her  teinper,  assumed  that  name,  and 
a  Ktation'  which  bus  proved  a  test  of  the  moat 
disintereste«l  kne,  which  ho  now  hopes  to  enjoy 
in  a  more  elevated  chancier. 
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L^  Sol  there  will  be  no  dopemeQl  afiAr  all  I 

^  A.  Upon  mj  soul,  Jack,  thoa  art  a  veiy 
impudent  fellow!  to  do  you  justice,  I  think  I  never 
saw  a  piece  of  more  consummate  assurance ! 

Ca-pt.  A.  Oh,  you  flatter  me,  Sir,  you  compli- 
ment: 'tis  my  modesty,  you  know,  Sir;  my 
modesty,  that  oas  stood  in  my  way. 

Sir  A.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  the  dull, 
insensible  varlet  you  pretended  to  be,  however ! 
I'm  glad  you  have  made  a  feol  of  your  fiither,  you 
dog — I  am — So  this  was  yowt  penitence,  your 
duty,  and  obedienee!  I  thought  it  was  damned 
sudden — you  never  heard  their  names  befbrB,  not 
you!  what,  the  Languishes  of  Woroesteruiize, 
hey  1  if  yon  could  pleaae  me  in  this  aflidr,  'twas 
all  yoa  desredf  sin!  you  dissembling  villain  I 
what  I  IPointing"  to  Ltdia.]  she  squmts,  don't 
she  I  a  little  redhaired  girl !  hey  1  why,  you  hypo- 
critical, young  rascal,  fwonder  you  aVt  aatuuned 
to  hold  up  your  head  f 

Capt.  A.  'Tis  with  difficulty.  Sir— I  am  con- 
fused— ^very  much  confused,  as  you  must  perceive. 

Mn,M.  Olud!  Sir  Anthony!  a  new  light 
braaks  in  u^  me  I  hey!  how!  what!  captau, 
did  you  write  the  lettera  then  %  what  I  am  I  to 
thank  you  ibr  the  elegant  compilation  of  "  an  old 
weather-beaten  she-dragon" — ^hey?  O  mercy  I  wiw 
it  you  that  reflected  om  my  parts  of  speech  1 

Capt.  A,  Dear  Sir !  my  modesty  wUl  be  over- 
powered at  last,  if  you  don't  assist  me.  1  shall 
oeitainlT  not  be  able  to  stand  it. 

Sir  A,  Comt,  come,  Mrs.  Makprop,  we  must 
Ibiget  and  fingive ;  odds  life !  matters  nave  taken 
so  clever  a  turn  all  of  a  sudden,  that  1  could  find 
in  my  heart  to  be  so  ffood-humoured !  and  so  gal- 
lant fhey !  Mrs.  MaUprop !  come,  we  must  leave 
them  together ;  Mrs.  Msjaprop,  tney  long  to  fly 
into  eacn  others  arms,  I  warrant !  Jack,  isn't  the 
eheek  as  I  said,  heyl  and  the  eye,  you  rogue !  and 
tha  lip,  heyl  oome,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  we*u  not  dis- 
tmb  their  tenderness;  theirs  is  the  time  of  life  for 
happiness!  TtSIEnjgs.J  Youth**  the  aeaaon  made 
for  joy,  hey !  odd's  hfe !  I'm  in  such  spirits,  I  don't 
know  what  I  could  not  do!  pennit  me,  Ma'am. 
[Qiva  hit  hand  to  Mas.  Malaprop.  Singg.] 
JU  de  ro^— '0id  I  should  like  to  have  a  little  fool- 
ing myself— TO  de  roll  de  rU! 

lExUHnging,  and  handing  Meb.  Malapbop. 
Ltdia  sito  etittenly  in  the  chair, 

Omt.  A,  So  mnch  thouKht  bodes  me  no  good 
[Aride.]  So  grave,  Lydial 

Lyd,  Sir! 

Capt.  A.  So!  'end!  I  thought  as  much  1  that 
damned  monoeyUaUe  has  fraxe  me !  [AHde.]  what 
Lydia,  now  that  we  are  as  happy  in  our  niends* 
consent  as  in  our  mutual  vows 

LwL  Friends'  consent,  indeed  I       [Peevishly. 

Qipt.  A,  Come,  come,  we  must  lay  aside  some 
of  our  romance ;  a  little  wealth  and  oomfiirt  may 
be  endured  after  alL  And  for  your  fortune,  the 
lawyers  shall  make  such  aettkmento  as 

Lyd.  Lawyers!  I  hate  lavmfs t 

tofd.  A,  Nay.  then  we  will  not  wait  for  their 
Kngering  fonns,  DUt  instantly  procure  the  license, 
ana 

iMd.  Thefioeoaellhatefioense! 

Oipt,  A,  Oh,  my  kwel  be  not  so  unkind  ;  thus 
let  me  entreat  [Kneeling. 

iMd.  Pshaw  I  what  signifies  kneeling,  when 
you  know  I  must  have  you  1 

Capt  A.  [Rinng.]  Nay^  Madam,  there  shall 
be  no  eoostraint  upon  your  indinations,  I  promise 


yon.    If  I  have  lost  your  heart,  I  rei 
HGrad,  I  nrast  try  what  a  little  sjnrit  vi 

Lyd.  [Rinng.]  Then,  Sir,  let  me 
interest  you  had  there  was  acquired 
unmanly  imposition,  and  deserves  the 
of  fraud.  What,  you  have  Iwen  trea 
a  child !  humouring  my  romance !  ai 
I  suppose,  at  your  success  ! 

Oapt.  A.  You  wrong  me,  Lydia, 
me— onlyjiear 

Lffd.  So,  while  I  fondly  imagined 
oeivrng  my  relations,  and  flattered  n 
should  outwit  and  incense  them  all- 
hopes  are  to  be  crushed  at  once,  b; 
consent  and  approbation,  and  I  am 
only  dupe  at  last !  [  Walking  about  in 
here,  Sir,  here  is  the  picture ;  Bevcrli 

t Taking  a  miniature  from  her  hoso 
ave  worn,  night  and  day,  in  spite  of 
entreaties!  there,  Sir,  [Mings  it  to  I 
assured,  I  throw  the  original  from  i 
easily. 

Capt.  A.  Nay,  nay,  Ma'am,  we  w 
as  to  that — hero,  [  Taking  out  a  picti 
Miss  Lydia  Languish : — what  a  diii 
there  is  the  heavenly  assenting  ami 
gave  soul  and  spirit  to  my  hoi)e8  !  tl 
ups  which  sealed  a  vow,  as  yet  sc 
Cupid's  calendar!  and  there  the  h 
blush,  that  would  have  checked  the  a 
thanks.  Well,  all  that 's  past ;  all  c 
There,  Madam;  in  beauty,  that  cop} 
to  you,  but  in  my  mind,  its  merit  ov* 
naf,  in  being  still  the  same,  is  such — t 
it  into  my  |x>cket.  [Puts 

Lyd.  [Sqflening.]  'Tis  your  own 
I,  I,  I  suppose  you  are  perfectly  satin 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  most  certainly ;  sun 
much  better  than  being  in  love !  ha,lu 
some  spirit  in  this  I  what  signifies  b 
scores  of  solemn  promises ;  tUI  that 's 
quence,  you  know.    To  be  sure,  pet 
that  Miss  didn't  know  her  own  min 
mind  that ;  or,  perhaps,  they  may 
enough  to  hint,  that  toe  gentleman 
the  l£ly,  and  forsook  her ;  but  don 
you. 

Lyd,  There 's  no  bearing  this  ini 

[But 

Enter  Mrs.  Malaprop  and  Sir 

Mrs.  M.  [Entering.]  Come,  w» 
rupt  your  billing  and  cooing  awhile 

Jj^.  This  is  worse  than  your 
deceit,  you  base  ingrate ! 

Sir  A.  What    the  devil's  the 
Zounds !  Mrs.  Malaprop,  this  is  thi 
and  cooing  I  ever  heard  I — but  whi 
the  meaning  of  it  1 — I'm  qmto  asto 

Capt.  A.  Ask  the  lady,  Sir. 

Afn.  M.  Oh,  mercy  I  I'm  quiti 
my  part !  why,  Lydia,  what  is  the 

uyd.  Ask  the  gentleman,  Ma'a 

Sir  A.  Zounds !  I  shall  be  in  a 
Jack,  you  are  not  come  out  to  b 
are  you  1 

Mr%.  M.  Ay,  Sir,  there 's  no 
there  1  you  are  not,  like  Cerberu 
men  at  once,  are  you  1 

Capt.  A.  You'U  not  let  me  speal 
can  account  for  this  much  better  tl 


m.] 
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r<yd.  Ma*am,  yoa  once  commanded  me  never 
to  thinJE  of  Beynrlev  again — there  is  the  man ;  I 
now  obey  you :  for,  from  this  moment,  I  renounce 
him  forever.  [JSJxi/ Lydia. 

Mrs.  M.  O  mercy  and  miracles  !  what  a  turn 
here  is!  Why  sure,  captain,  you  haven't  behaved 
dkrespectfully  to  my  niece  \ 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  iia  \ — ha,  ha.  ha !  now  I  see  it. 
Har  ha,  ha !  now  I  see  it;  you  nave  been  too  live- 
ly, Jack. 

Capt.  A.  Nay,  Sir,  upon  my  word — 

Sir  A.  Come,  no  lyins,  Jack,  I'm  sure  'twas 
so.  Come,  no  excuses,  Jack ;  why  your  fether, 
you  rogue,  was  so  before  you :  the  plood  of  the 
Absolutes  was  always  impatient. 

Capt.  A.  By  all  that 's  good.  Sir— 

Sir  A.  Zounds  !  say  no  more,  I  tell  you ;  Mrs. 
Malaprop  shall  make  your  peace.  You  must 
make  his  peace,  Mrs.  Malaprop:  you  must  tell 
her,  'tis  Jack's  way  ;  tell  her,  'tis  all  our  ways :  it 
runs  in  the  blood  of  our  fiunily!  Come  away, 
Jack,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  Mrs.  Malaprop,  a  young  villain ! 

[Pushes  him  out. 

Mrs.  M.  Oh,  Sir  Anthony !  O,  fie,  captain  ! 

[Exeunt  severally. 

SCEISE  III.—  The  North  Parade. 

Enter  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger. 

Sir  L.  I  wonder  where  this  Captain  Absolute 
hides  himself  Upon  my  conscience^  these  officers 
are  always  in  one  s  way  in  love  affairs :  I  remem- 
ber I  might  have  married  Lady  Dorothy  Carmine, 
if  it  had  not  been  for  a  little  rogue  of  a  major,  who 
ran  away  with  her  before  she  could  get  sight  of 
me  I  And  I  wonder  what  it  is  the  ladies  can  see 
in  them  to  be  so  fond  of  them ;  unless  it  be  a  touch 
of  the  old  serpent  in  them,  that  makes  the  little 
creatures  be  caught,  like  vipers,  with  a  bit  of  red 
doCh.  Ha,  isn't  this  the  captain  coming  1  'faith, 
it  is !  There  is  a  probability  of  succeeding  about 
that  fellow,  that  is  mighty  provoking !  who  the 
devil  is  he  talking  to?  [Steps  aside. 

Enter  Captain  Absolute. 

Capt.  A,  To  what  fine  purpose  have  I  beeji 
plotting !  a  noble  reward  for  all  my  schemes,  upon 
my  sow !  a  httle  gipsey !  I  did  not  think  her  so 
damned  absurd  either.  'Sdeath,  1  never  was  in  a 
worse  humour  in  all  my  life !  I  could  cut  my  own 
throat,  or  any  other  person's,  with  the  greatest 
pleasure  in  the  world ! 

Sir  L.  O,  'faith  !  I'm  in  the  luck  of  it.  1  never 
could  have  found  him  in  a  sweeter  temper  for  my 
purpose ;  to  be  sure  I'm  just  come  in  the  nick  ! 
now  to  enter  into  conversation  with  him,  and  so 
quarrel  genteelly.  FSir  Lucius^oe*  to  Absolute.] 
With  regard  to  tnat  matter,  captain,  I  must  beg 
leave  to  difier  in  o^nnion  with  you. 

Capt.  A.  Upon  my  word,  tnen,  you  must  be  a 
very  subtle  disputant :  because.  Sir,  I  happened 
just  then  to  be  giving  no  opinion  at  all. 
'  jSAtr  L.  That°8  no  reason ;  for  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  a  man  may  think  an  untruth  as  well  as 
speak  one. 

Capt.  A.  Very  true,  Sir ;  but  if  a  man  never 
utters  hii  thoughts,  I  should  think  they  might 
stand  a  chance  of  escaping  controversy. 

Sir  L.  Then,  Sir,  you  difier  in  <^nnion  with 
me,  which  amounts  to  the  same  thins. 

Capt.  A.  Harkye,  Sir  Lucius,  what  joa  can 
drive  at,  unless  yoa  mean  to  quarrel  with  me,  I 
cannot  oonoeive  I 


Sir  L.  I  humbly  thank  you,  Sir,  for  the  qokk- 
ness  of  your  apprehension  ;  [BotDing.\  yoa  have 
named  the  very  thing  I  would  be  at. 

Capt.  A.  Very  well,  Sir,  I  shall  certainly  not 
baulk  your  inclinations ;  but  I  should  be  glad  yoa 
would  please  to  examine  your  motives. 

Sir  L.  Pray,  Sir,  be  easy,  the  quarrel  is  a  vwjr 
pretty  quarrel,  as  it  stands ;  we  should  only  spoil 
It  by  trying  to  ex  plain  it.  However,  your  memofj 
is  very  short ;  or  you  could  not  have  forgot  an  af- 
front you  passed  on  me  within  thiei  week.  So,  no 
more,  but  name  your  time  and  place. 

Capt.  A.  Well,  Sir,  since  you  are  so  bent  on 
it,  the  sooner  the  better;  let  it  be  this  evening, 
here  by  the  Spring  Grardens.  We  shall  scaioe^ 
be  interrupted. 

^'r  L.  'Faith !  that  same  interruption,  in  aflhoi 
of  this  nature,  shows  very  great  ul-breedinff.  I 
don't  know  what 's  the  reason,  but  in  Enguuid, 
if  a  thing  of  this  kind  gets  wind,  people  make  sach 
a  pother,  that  a  gentleman  can  never  fight  in  peace 
and  (quietness.  However,  if  it 's  the  same  to  jroa, 
captam,  I  should  take  it  as  a  particular  kindnsai, 
if  you'd  let  us  meet  in  King's-Mead-fielda,  as  a 
little  business  will  call  me  there  about  six  o'clock, 
and  1  may  dispatch  both  matters  at  once. 

Capt.  A.  "ris  the  same  to  me  exactly.  A  fit- 
tie  after  six,  then,  we  will  discuss  this  matter 
more  seriously. 

Sir  L.  If  you  please.  Sir ;  there  will  be  a  veiy 

Eretty  small-sword  light,  though  it  wont  do  for  a 
>ng  shot.    So,  that  matter's  settled;  and  my 
mind 's  at  ease.  [EixU. 

Enter  Faulkland,  meeting  Captain 
Absolute. 

Capt.  A.  Well  met  I  was  going  to  \otk  tor 
you.  Oh,  Faulkland !  all  the  demons  of  spite  and 
disappointment  have  conspired  against  me!  I'm 
so  vexed,  that  if  1  had  nut  the  prospect  of  a  le- 
source,  in  being  knocked  o'  the  head  by  and  bj,  I 
should  scarce  have  spirits  to  tell  yoa  the  cause. 

Faulk.  What  can  yoa  meanl  Has  Lydia 
changed  her  mindl  I  should  have  thooji^ht  Imt 
duty  and  inclination  would  now  have  pouted  to 
the  same  object. 

Capt.  A.  Ay.  just  as  the  eyes  do  of  a  penoD 
who  squints :  when  her  love-eye  was  fixed  on  me, 
t'other,  her  eye  of  duty  ^  was  finely  obliqued:  hot. 
when  duty  bid  her  point  that  the  same  way,  off 
t'other  turned  on  a  swivel,  and  second  its  ictimt 
with  a  frown ! 

PauJk.  But  what 's  the  resource  you — 

Caj^t.  A.  Oh,  to  wind  up  the  wholci  Sir  Lodoi 
O'Tngger,  you  know  him  by  sight,  for  some  af- 
front, which  I  am  sure  I  never  intended,  Imm 
obliged  me  to  meet  him  this  evening  at  six  o'dodt : 
'tis  on  that  account  I  wish  to  see  you,  yoa  maat 
go  with  me. 

Faulk.  Nay,  there  must  be  some  mistake,  sore. 
Sir  Lucius  shall  explsin  himself,  and  I  dare  aay 
mstters  may  be  accommodated :  but  this  evening, 
did  you  say  7  I  wish  it  had  been  any  other  time. 

Capt.  A.  Why  ?  there  will  be  fight  enough  : 
there  wfl!  (ss  Sir  Lucius  says)  "  be  very  prrtty 
small-sword  light,  though  it  will  not  do  lor  a  k»g 
shot :"  Confound  his  long  shots. 

Faulk.  But  I  am  myself  a  good  deal  raffled,  hy 
a  difference  I  have  had  with  Julia.  My  vile,  tor- 
menting temper  has  made  me  treat  her  so  cnielly, 
that  I  Aall  not  be  myself  till  we  an  icooiiciled. 
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Capi,  A,  Bj  Heavens,  Faulkland,  yoa  don't 
her! 


Enter  Servaiit ;  givet  Faulkland  a  letter. 

Faulk.  O,  Jack !  this  is  firom  Julia;  I  dread  to 
open  it. 

CtLft.  A.  Hero,  let  me  see.  [Take9  the  Utter 
oiui  openB  U.]  Ay,  a  final  sentence,  indeed !  'tis 
aU  over  with  yoo.  'frith ! 

Fauik.  Nay,  Jack,  don't  keep  me  in  sospense. 

Capt.  A.  Hear  then.    [Reads.] 

Am  I  am  convinced^  that  my  dear  Fattlkland's 
own  r^/Uetione  have  already  upbraided  him  for 
kif-  taet  unktndneM  to  me,  /  will  not  add  a  tDord 
on  ike  eubjeet.  I  wish  to  apeak  toith  you  as  soon 
as  possible.  Yours^  ever  and  truly.  Julia. 
Tmvs's  stubbornness  and  resentment  for  you ! 
[CKvf  him  the  letter.]  Why,  man,  you  don't 
ssen  one  whit  the  happier  at  this ! 

JFkidk,  Oh,  yes,  I  am — ^but — but — 

Capt.  A.  Confound  your  buts !  You  never  hear 
any  taing  that  would  make  another  man  bless 
hinidf,  mit  you  immediately  damn  it,  with  a  but ! 

Faulk.  Now,  Jack,  as  you  are  my  friend,  own 
honeiUy— don't  you  think  there  is  something  for- 
ward, sorosthing'  indelicate,  in  this  haste  to  for- 
gifel  Women  should  never  sue  for  reconcilia- 
3oa;  that  should  always  come  from  us:  Thev 
should  retain  their  coltiness  till  wooed  to  kind- 
nesi;  and  their  pardon,  like  their  love,  should 
"  Not  unaocuEht,  be  won." 

Capt.  A.  Ihave  not  patience  to  listen  to  you— 
thou'rt  incorrigible !  so  say  no  more  on  the  sub- 
ject I  must  go  to  settle  a  few  matters ;  let  me  see 
you  before  sue,  remember,  at  my  lodgings.  A 
poor  industrious  devil,  like  me,  who  have  toiled, 
and  drudged,  and  plotted  to  gain  my  ends,  and 
am,  at  last,  disappointed  by  other  people's  folly, 
may,  in  pity,  be  aUowed  to  swear  and  grumble  a 
UltM  t  but  a  captious  sceptic  in  love ;  a  slave  to 
fiwtfulDMB  uid  whim,  who  has  no  difficulties  but 
of  his  own  creatinj^,  is  a  subject  more  fit  for  ridi- 
cule than  compawHon !  \ExU. 

Faulk.  I  feel  his  reproaches';  vet  I  would  not 
change  this  too  exquisite  nicety,  ibr  the  gross  con- 
tent with  virfaich  he  tramples  on  the  thorns  of 
love.  His  engaging  me  in  this  duel  has  started 
an  idea  in  my  he&a,  which  I  will  instantly  pur- 
sue:  111  use  It  as  the  touchstone  of  Julia's  nn- 
ceiityanddinnterestedneaB;  if  her  love  prove  pure 
and  sterling  oie,  my  name  will  rest  on  it  with  ho- 
nour;  and,  once  I've  stamped  it  there,  I'll  lay  aside 
my  doubts  for  ever  1  {Exit. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  /.—Julia's  DresHng-Room. 

Julia. 

JuL  How  this  message  has  alarmed  me !  what 

dreadful  accident  can  he  mean  1  why  such  charge 

to  be  alonel  O  Faulkland !  how  many  unhappy 

moments,  how  many  teara^  have  you  cost  me ! 

Enter  Faulkland. 

What  means  tldsl  why  this  caution,  Faulkland? 

Ftvlk.  Alas,  Jqlia!  I  am  come  to  take  a  long 
fiurewdl! 

Jul.  Heavens!  what  do  yon  mean'? 

Faulk.  You  see  before  you  a  wretch  whose  life 
is  forfeited.  Nay,  start  not ;  the  infirmity  of  mv 
temper  haa  drawn  all  this  miacry  on  me :  I  left 
you,  finetful  and  passionate,— an  untoward  acci- 
dent drew  me  into  a  qonfd  *,  the  event  is,  that  I 


must  fly  this  kingdom  instantly  I  Oh, 
I  been  so  foftunate  as  to  have  called 
entirely,  before  this  mischance  had  fal 
I  should  not  so  deeply  dread  my  banish 

Jul.  My  soul  is  oppressed  with  sorr 
nature  of  your  misfortune :  had  these  a 
cumstances  arisen  from  a  less  fatal  caus 
have  felt  strong  comfort  in  the  thou{ 
could  now  chase  from  your  bosom  ever 
the  warm  sincerity  of  my  love.  My 
long  known  no  other  guardian:  I  n 
my  person  to  your  honour, — we  will  fl; 
when  safe  from  pursuit,  my  father's  > 
fulfilled,  and  I  receive  a  Icjral  claim 
partnc.*  of  your  sorrows,  and  tcnderest 

Faulk.  O  Julia!  I  am  bankrupt  in 
Would  you  not  wish  some  hours  to 
advantages  you  forego,  and  what  little 
tjon  poor  Faulkland  can  make  you 
solitary  love  1 

Jul.  I  ask  not  a  moment.  No,  F 
have  loved  you  for  yourself:  and  if  I 
than  ever,  prize  the  solemn  en^agcmei 
long  has  pledged  us  to  each  other,  it  i< 
leaves  us  no  room  for  hard  as{)ersions  c 
and  puts  the  seal  of  duty  to  an  act  of 
let  us  not  linger,  perha[)8  this  delay — 

Faulk.  'Twill  be  better  I  should  i 
out  again  till  dark  :  yet  am  I  grieved  U. 
numberless  distresses  will  press  hea 
gentle  disposition ! 

Jul.  Perhaps  your  fortune  may  be 
this  unhappy  act  1  I  know  not  whe 
but  sure  tnat  alone  can  never  make  i: 
The  little  I  have  will  be  sufficient  to 
and  exile  never  should  be  splendid. 

Faxdk.  Ay,  but  in  such  an  abject 
my  wounded  pride,  perhaps,  may  i 
natural  fretfulness  of  my  temper,  til] 
rude,  moroae  companion,  beyond  youi 
endure. 

Jul.  If  your  thoughts  should  ass 
happy  a  bent,  you  wOl  the  more  wai 
and  affectionate  spirit  to  watch  over 
you,  one  who,  by  bearing  your  infi 
gentleness  and  resignation,  may  teac 
bear  the  evils  of  your  fortune. 

Faulk.  JuKa,  I  have  proved  you  t 
and  with  this  useless  device,  1  throw 
doubts.  How  shall  1  plead  to  be  1 
last  unworthy  ellect  of  my  restless, 
dispontion? 

Jul.  Has  no  such  disaster  happen* 
lated? 

Faulk.  I  am  ashamed  to  own  th 
pretended.    Let  me  to-murn)w,  in 
Heaven,  receive  my  future  guide  ar 
and  expiate  my  past  folly,  by  yea 
adoration. 

Jul.  Hold,  Faulkland !  that  you  ai 
crime,  which  I  l>eforc  feared  to  n« 
knows,  how  sincerely  I  rejoice  !  Th 
of  thankfulness  for* that!  But,  tha 
doubts  should  have  urjjed  you  to  a 
thr.t  has  wrung  my  heart,  gives  mc 
more  keen  than  I  can  express! 

Faulk.  By  Heavens  !  Julia. 

Jul.  Yet   hear  me.      My  fathei 
Faulkland !  and  you  preserved  the  11 
parent  ca%c  me!  in   his  presence 
hand;  joyfully  pletlgcd  it,  where 
given  my  heart.     When,  soon  aftc 
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Mwat  it  laeoied  to  me,  that  Piov]dcTv:e  had,  in 
Faulklaiid,  ahown  me  whither  to  transfer,  with- 
out a  pauae,  mv  grateful  duty  as  well  as  my  affcc- 
tioa :  Hence  I  ^ve  been  content  to  ttcar  from 
you,  what  pride  and  delicacy  would  have  forbid 
me  from  another.  1  will  not  upbraid  you  by  re- 
peating how  you  have  trifled  with  my  sincerity. 

Faulk.  I  confess  it  all !  yet,  hear — 

Jxd.  After  such  a  year  of  trial,  I  might  have 
flattered  myself  that  I  should  not  have  been  in- 
sulted with  a  new  probation  of  my  sincerity,  as 
cruel  aa  unneceaaary !  I  now  see  that  it  is  not  in 
your  nature  to  be  content,  or  confident,  in  love. 
With  this  conviction  I  never  will  be  yours. 

Faulk.  Nay,  but,  Julia,  by  my  soul  and  ho- 
nour !  If,  after  this — 

Jul.  But  one  word  more.  As  my  faith  has 
once  been  given  to  you,  I  never  will  barter  it  with 
another,  i  shall  pray  for  your  happiness  with 
the  truest  sincerity ;  and  the  dearest  ulessing  I  can 
ask  of  Heaven  to  send  you,  will  be,  to  charm  you 
from  that  unhappy  temper,  which  alone  has  pre- 
vented the  performance  of  our  solemn  engage- 
ment. All  1  request  of  you  is,  tliat  you  will  your- 
self reflect  upon  this  infirmity ;  and,  when  j<m 
number  up  the  many  true  delights  it  has  depnve<I 
yott  of,  let  it  not  be  yotir  least  regret,  that  it  lost 
^FDU  the  love  of  one  who  would  have  followed  you 
in  beggary  through  the  world !  [Exit. 

Faulk.  She  's  gone  I  for  ever !  There  was  an 
awful  lesohition  in  her  manner,  that  rivctted  me 
to  my  place.  O  fool !  dolt !  barbarian  !  Cuned  as 
I  am,  with  more  imperfections  than  my  fellow- 
wreCchea,  kind  foitune  sent  a  heaven-giftetl  cherub 
to  my  aid,  and,  like  a  ruffian,  I  have  driven  her 
from  my  side !  I  must  now  haste  to  my  appotnt- 
ment  Well,  my  mind  is  tuned  for  such  a  scene  ! 
I  ihan  with  only  to  become  a  principal  in  it,  and 
revene  the  tale  my  cursed  folly  put  me  upon 
fcning  here.  O  love !  tormentor !  fiend !  whose 
influence,  like  the  moon's,  acting  on  men  of  dull 
•ouls,  makes  idiots  of  them,  but  meeting  subtler 
spiritii.  betrajra  their  course,  and  urges  sensibility 
toUMdiiew!  [BxU. 

Enter  Maid  and  Lydia. 

Maid.  My  mistrcsa.  Ma'am,  I  know,  was  here 
jwt  now — perhaps  she  is  only  in  the  next  room. 

[Exit. 

Lffd.  Ileigho !  Though  he  has  used  me  so,  this 
fdlow  runs  strangely  in  my  head.  I  believe  one 
lecture  from  my  grave  cousin  will  make  me  recall 
him. 

Enter  Jclia. 

Oh,  Julia,  I  am  come  to  you  with  such  an  appetite 
for  consolation !  Lud,  chiki !  what  'a  the  matter 
with  you  1  You  have  been  crying !  111  be  hanged 
if  that  Faulklnnd  has  not  been  tormenting  you ! 

Jul.  You  mistake  the  cause  of  my  uneasineM ; 
— Something  has  flurried  me  a  little.  Nothing 
that  you  can  guess  at.  I  would  not  accuse  Faulk- 
land  to  a  sister.  [A»ide. 

Lyd.  Ah !  whatever  vexationa  you  may  have, 
I  can  assure  you  mine  suqiass  them.  You  know 
who  Beverley  proves  to  be  1 

Jul.  I  will  now  own  to  you,  Lydia,  that  Mr. 
Faulkland  had  before  informed  roe  of  the  whole 
affiur. 

Lyd.  So,  then,  I  aee  I  have  been  deeeived  bj 
efenr  one  I  hot  1  don't  caio,  III  never  have  him. 

Jul.  Nay,  Lydi*- 

3l» 


Lyd.  Why,  is  it  not  provoking,  when  I  thmi|||ht 
we  were  coming  to  the  prettiest  distress  imagin- 
able, to  find  myself  made  a  mere  Smithfield  Bar- 
gain  of  ut  last  I^There  had  I  projected  one  of 
the  most  sentimental  elopements ! — so  beooming 
a  disguise  ! — so  amiable  a  ladder  of  ropes !— Con> 
scious  moon — four  horses — Scotch  parson — ^with 
such  surprise  to  Mrs.  Malaprop !  and  such  pam- 
grophs  in  the  newspapers ! — Oh !  1  ahali  die  wilb 
disappointment ! 

Jul.  1  don't  wonder  at  it. 

Lyd.  Now,  sad  reverse ! — ^what  have  I  to  ex- 
pect, but,  after  a  deal  of  flimsy  pfeparation,  with 
a  bishop's  license,  and  my  aunt's  hlesaiiig,  to  go 
simpering  up  to  the  ahar;  or,  perhaps,  be  cried 
three  times  in  a  country  church,  and  nave  an  un- 
mannerly fat  clerk  ask  the  consent  of  every 
butcher  m  the  parish,  to  join  John  Absolute,  and 
Lydia  Languish,  spinster! — Oh,  that  i  ahoold 
live  to  hear  myself  called  spinster ! 

Jul.  Melancholy  J  indeeu  I 

Lyd.  How  mortifying  to  remember  the  dear 
delicious  shifts  I  used  to  be  put  to,  to  gain  half  a 
minute's  conversation  with' this  fellow! — ^How 
ofU;n  have  I  stole  forth,  in  the  coddeat  night  in 
January,  and  found  him  in  the  garden  stuck  like 
a  drippmg  statue !— Thero  woidd  he  kneel  to  me 
in  the  snow,  and  sneeze  and  cough  ao  pathetical- 
ly ! — he  shivering  with  cold,  and  7  with  appebeo- 
sion ! — and  while  the  freesing  blast  nomoed  onr 
joints,  how  warml;jr  wouki  he  press  me  to  pi^  lua 
flame,  and  glow  with  mutual  ardour! — Ah,  Jolia, 
that  was  something  like  being  in  love ! 

Jul.  If  I  were  in  spirits,  Lydia,  I  should  chide 
you  only  b^  hiughing  heartily  at  you,  but  it  iuila 
more  tlie  situation  ofmy  mind  at  preaont  eameit- 
ly  to  entreat  you,  not  to  let  a  man.  who  hwea  yon 
with  sincerity,  sufler  that  unhappmes  from  year 
caprice,  which  I  too  well  know  caprice  can  inflicL 

Lyd.  Oh,  Lud!  what  has  brought  my  aunt 
here] 

Enter  Mrs.  Malaprop  and  David. 

Mr».  M.  So,  so!  here's  fine  JPork! — lieie'a 
fine  suicide,  parricide,  and  simnhtion,  going  on 
in  the  fields !  and  Sir  Anthony  not  to  be  found  to 
prevent  the  antistrophe ! 

Jul.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Madam,  what  'a  the 
meaning  of  this  1 

Lyd.  Oh, patience! — Do, Ma'am, for HeavenVi 
sake  !  tell  us  what  is  the  matter  I 

Mr».  M.  Why,  murder's  the  matter  I  daugh- 
ter 'sthe  matter !  killing 's  the  matter  !>*but  he  can 
tell  you  the  perpendiculars. 

Jul.  Do  speak,  friend.  [7b  Datio. 

David.  Ijxkjt,    my  hdy by   the   maaa, 

there's  mischief  goin^  on.  Folks  don't  uae  Id 
meet  for  anmsement  with  fire  anna,  fireloeka,  ire 
engines,  fire  screens,  fire  oflices,  and  the  devil 
knows  what  other  cracken  beiode  1— .This,  mf 
lady,  I  say,  has  an  angry  fovour. — To  be  aon^ 
Captain  Alvolute — 

Jul.  But  who  111  engaged  7 

David.  My  |)oor  master — ^under  flivonr  for 
mentioning  blm  fint.  You  know  me,  nij  lady — 
I  am  David — and  my  master  of  oouise  ia,  or  waa, 
'squire  Acres— and  Captain  Absolute. — Then 
comes  'squire  Faulkland. 

Jul.  Do,  Ma'am,  let  ui  inatantly  endeayour  to 
prevent  mischief. 

Mrs.  M.  Oh,  fie !  it  wouU  Vxk  very  tnebfuit 
in  ua :— we  ahouU  only  paitidpale  Ihinga. 
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tjfA.  Do^  Boy  dear  tout,  let  u  hitteii  to  pie- 

nt  tharn. 

DaiML  Ah,  do,  Mn.  Aunt,  mte  a  few  fives  I 
— thrr  are  despentelj  given,  believe  me. — ^Above 
ill,  tbeie  is  tliat  blmd-tliintj  Philistizie,  Sir 
Laeia  O'Tri^ger. 

JMrt.  JIf.  Sir  LnduB  0*Trigger ! — O  mercy ! 
have  thej  dimvni  poor  little  dear  Sir  Luciiis  into 
tho  aenipe  (-—Why,  how  yoa  stand,  girl !  you 
have  no  mon  feeling  than  one  of  the  E^rbyshire 
patfifectiooB ! 

XfKC  What  are  we  to  do,  Madam  1 

Mn,  BL  Why,  fly,  vrith  the  utmost  felidty,  to 
be  auie,  to  prevent  mischief! — here,  friend — ^yon 
can  ahi0W  na  the  place?  Come,  Sir,  lead  the  way, 
and  well  prooede. 

Iknid.  Oh^  never  fear;  and  one  good  thing  is, 
wa  shall  find  it  out  by  the  report  of  the  pistols. 

AU  Ladiet,  The  pistols!— Oh,  let  us  Hy. 

[Exeuntf  David  talking. 

SCENE  IL—King't'Meadmthfidds. 

Sir  Lucius  and  Acres,  vriih  PistoU. 

Acres.  By  my  valour,  then.  Sir  Lucius,  forty 
fvids  is  a  good  distanceh-^-Odds  levels  and  aims ! 
L  MT,  it  is  a  good  distance. 

Sir  Lk  It  M,  for  muskets  or  small  field-fHeoes ; 
Dpan  my  conscience,  Mr.  Acres,  you  must  leave 
these  things  to  me.  Stay,  now — 111  show  you. 
\Mtamtre$  paces  akng  the  Stage.]  There,  now, 
that  isa  very  pcetty  distance,  a  pretty  gentleman's 
diatanoe. 

Aeree.  Zounds  I  we  might  aa  well  fight  in  a 
wntrvbox  I  I  tell  you.  Sir  Lucius,  the  iuther  he 
is  off;  the  cooler  I  shall  take  my  aim. 

Sir  Li,  'FaitlL  then,  I  suppose  you  wouki  aim 
It  him  best  of  all  if  he  was  out  of  sight  t 

Aoiet.  No^  Sir  Lucius,  but  I  shoura  think  ferty, 
or  eight  and  thiftr  yarda — 

SSr  L.  Pho f  pool  nonsense !  three  or  four  feet 
between  the  mouths  of  your  pistols  is  as  good  aa 
I  mile. 

Acree.  Odds  bullets,  no !  by  my  valour  there  b 
BO  merit  in  kiftn^  him  so  near!  Do,  my  dear  Sir 
Lucius,  let  me  bnng  him  down  at  a  l<mg  shot :  a 
loitf  ahot,  Sir  Lucius,  itjwx  love  me ! 

&r  L.  Well — the  gentleman's  friend  and  I 
nost  settle  that.  But  tell  me  now,  Mr.  Acres, 
Ln  caae  of  an  accident,  is  there  any  fittle  will  or 
mmmiaainn  I  ooukl  execute  for  you  1 

Acree.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir  Lucius, 
but  1  don't  undeiatand— 

Sir  L.  Why,  yon  may  think  there  'a  no  being 
■hot  at  vrithout  a  little  risk;  and,  if  an  unlucky 
ballet  ahould  carry  a  quietua  with  it— I  sav,  it 
irill  be  no  time  then  to  be  bothering  you  about 
femily  matters. 

Aerer.  A  quietus  I 

SirL,  For  instance,  now.  if  that  should  be  the 
oaae,  would  you  chooae  to  be  pickled,  and  sent 
home  1  or  would  it  be  the  same  to  yon  to  lie  here 
in  the  Abbey  1  I'm  told  thne  is  very  snog  lying 
mtbe  Abbeyl 

ilcret.  Pidcled  I  anug  lyinff  in  the  Abbey ! 
Odds  tremors  1  Six  Lucius,  doirt  talk  so  I 

Sbr  If.  I  Buppooe,  Bir.  Acrea,  you  were  never 
engaged  in  an  afiair  of  tins  kind  before. 

Aeree.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  never  before. 

Sir  L,  Ah,  that  'a  a  pity !  there  'a  nothing  like 
being  used  to  a  thing.  Pray,  now,  how  would 
yon  receive  the  gentleman'a  ahot  1 

Aeree.  Oddafiea!  I've  pnctiaed  that>-there, 


Sir  Ludus,  there  [Piito  himself  in  an 
ande-firont.  heyl  Odd,  I'll  make  my 
enough,  111  stand  edgeways. 

Sir  L,  Now,  you're  quite  out — for  if 
so  when  I  take  my  aim —         [Levellir, 

Acres.  Zounds,  Sir  Lucius !  are  you 
not  cocked  1 

Sir  L.  Never  fear. 

Acres.  But— but — ^you  don't  know— 
ofi'of  its  own  head ! 

Sir  L.  Pho !  be  easy.  Well,  now,  i 
in  the  body,  my  bullet  has  a  double  c! 
if  it  misses  a  vital  part  of  your  right  sic 
very  hard  if  it  don  t  succeed  on  the  left 

Acres.  A  vital  part ! 

Sir  L.  But,  there — fix  yourself  so- 
him.\  let  me  sec  the  broadside  of  your 
there — ^now  a  bail  or  two  may  pass  clei 
your  body,  and  never  do  you  any  hanr 

Acres.  Clean  through  me !  a  ball  o 
through  mc ! 

iSStr  L.  Ay,  and  it  is  much  the  gcni 
tude  into  the  bargain. 

Acres.  Lookye!  Sir  Lucius — I'd  j 
be  shot  in  an  awkward  posture  as  a 
— so,  by  my  valour  !  I  will  stand  edge^ 

SirL.  [Looking  at  his    Watch^ 
don't  mean  to  disappoint  us — ^ha!  c 
think  I  see  them  coming. 

Acres.  Hey  !  what !  coming ! 

iStr  L.  Ay,  who  are  those  yonder, 
the  stile  1 

Acres.  There  are  two  of  them  indi 
let  them  come— hey.  Sir  Lucius  ! — w 
we — ^wont  run. 

SirL.  Run! 

Acres.  No.  I  say — we  wont  run,  bj 

SirL.  What  the  devil 's  the  matte 

Acres.  Nothing,  nothing,  my  dear 
dear  Sir  Lucius — but  I — \—\  don't  f 
bold,  somehow,  as  I  did. 

£!tr  L.  O  fie  1  consider  your  honoc 

Acres.  Ay,  true — my  honour— do, 
edge  in  a  word  or  two  every  now  am 
my  honour. 

Sir  L.  Well,  here  they're  coming. 

Acres.  Sir  Lucius,  if  I  wasn't  with 
almoat  think  I  was  afraid  :  if  my  v 
leave  me  1  valour  will  come  and  go. 

Sir  L.  Then  pray  keep  it  fiist  wh 
it 

Acres.  Sir  Lucius,  I  doubt  it  is  go 
valour  is  certainly  going ;  it  is  sneaki 
it  ooodnff  out,  as  it  were,  at  the  palms  < 

Sir  L.  Your  honour,  your  honour 
are. 

Acres.  Oh,  that  I  was  safe  at  C 
could  be  shot  before  I  was  aware ! 

Enter  Faulkland  and  Captain 

Sir  L.  Gentlemen,  your  most  o' 
what,  Captain  Absolute !  so.  I  sup| 
are  come  here,  just  like  myself,  to  oo 
first  for  your  fnend,  then  to  procce< 
on  your  own  account  t 

Acres.  What,  Jack !  my  dear  Js 
friend ! 

Capt.  A.  Harkve,  Bob,  Beverley' 

SirL.  Well,  Mr.  Acres,  I  don 
saluting  the  gentleman  civilly.     So, 
[  To  Faulkland.]  if  you  choose  y 
the  captain  and  I  will  measure  the  i 
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>iu.  Sir! 


ipoi 

Acres,  Odtlt  life !  Sir  Lucius,  I'm  not  going  to 
fight  Mr.  Faulkland;  these  are  my  particular 
friends ! 

Sir  L.  What,  Sir,  did  not  you  come  here  to 
fight  Mr.  Acres  1 

FtttUk.  Not  I,  upon  my  word.  Sir. 

Sir  L.  Well,  now,  that  *s  mighty  provoking ! 
but  I  hope,  Mr.  Faulkland,  as  there  are  three  of 
us  come  on  purpose  for  the  game,  you  wont  be  so 
cantanckerous  as  to  spoil  the  party,  by  sitting  out. 

Capt,  A.  Oh,  pray,  Faulkland,  fight,  to  oblige 
Sir  Lucius. 

Faulk.  Nay,  if  Mr.  Acres  is  so  bent  on  the 
matter. 

Acres.  No,  no,  Mr.  Faulkland,  111  bear  my 
disappointment  like  a  christian :  lookye.  Sir  Lu- 
cius, there 's  no  occasion  at  all  for  me  to  fight ;  and 
if  it  is  the  same  to  you,  I'd  as  lieve  let  it  alone. 

Sir  L.  Observe  me,  Mr.  Acres ;  I  must  not  be 
trifled  with.  You  have  certainly  challenged  some- 
body, and  you  came  here  to  fight  him.  Now,  if 
that  gentleman  is  willing  to  represent  him,  I  can't 
see,  foft  my  soul,  why  it  isn't  just  the  same 
thing. 

Acres.  Why.  no,  Sir  Lucius,  I  tell  you,  'tis  one 
Beverley  I've  challenged ;  a  fellow,  you  see,  that 
dare  not  show  his  face  :  if  he  were  here,  I'd  make 
him  give  up  hii  pretensions  directly ! 

Capt.  A.  Hold,  Bob,  let  me  set  yon  right : 
there  is  no  such  man  as  Beverley  in  the  case. 
The  person  who  assumed  that  name  is  before  yon : 
and  as  his  pretensions  are  the  same  in  both  cha- 
racters, be  IS  ready  to  support  them  in  whatever 
way  you  j^^uK. 

Sir  L.  iVell,  this  is  lucky.  Now  you  have  an 
opportunity 

Acres.  What  quarrel  with  my  dear  friend,  Jack 
Absolute  !  not  it  be  were  fifty  Beverleys !  Zounds! 
Sir  Lucius,  you  would  not  have  me  be  so  unnatu- 
ral! 

Sir  L.  Upon  my  conscience,  Mr.  Acres,  your 
valour  has  ooxed  away  with  a  vengeance ! 

Acres.  Not  in  the  least ;  odds  backs  and  abet- 
tors !  I'll  be  your  second  with  all  my  heart,  and 
if  you  shouldf  get  a  quietus,  you  may  command 
me  entirely,  rll  get  you  snug  lying  m  the  Ab- 
bey here ;  or  pickle  you,  and  send  you  over  to 
Bhinderbuss-hall,  or  any  thing  of  the  kind,  with 
the  greatest  pleasure. 

iSSr  L.  Pho!  pho!  you  are  little  better  than  a 
coward. 

Acres.  Mind,  gentlemen,  he  calls  me  a  coward ; 
coward  was  the  word,  by  my  valour  I 

SirL.  Well,  Sir? 

Acres.  Lookye,  Sir  Lucius,  'tisn't  that  I  mind 
the  word  coward ;  coward  may  be  said  in  joke ; 
but  if  you  had  calkd  me  a  poltroon,  odds  daggers 

SirL.  WeU,  Surl 

Acres.  I  should  have  thought  you  a  very  ill- 
bred  man. 

Sir  L.  Pho!  yon  are  beneath  my  notice. 

Capt,  A.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  you  can't  have  a 
better  second  than  my  friend  Acres.  He  is  a 
most  determined  dog;  caUedj  in  the  country, 
fighting  Bob.  lie  generally  kills  a  man  a  week ; 
don't  you,  Bob? 

Acres.  Ay,— at  home. 

Sir  L.  Well,  then,  captain,  tis  we  must  b^gin ; 
so  come  out,  my  little  oounseUor,  fDraioi  his 
noord.]  and  aik  the  gftntieman,  whetaar  lie  will 


resign  the  lady  without  forcing  you  to  proceed 
against  him  1 

Capt.  A.  Come  then.  Sir,  [Dratps.]  since  yoa 
wont  let  it  be  an  amicable  suit,  here 's  my  reply. 

Enter  Sir  Anthony,  Dayid,  and  the  Ladies. 

David.  Knock  'em  all  down,  sweet  Sir  An- 
thony -^  knock  down  my  master  m  particular;  and 
bind  his  hands  over  to  their  good  behaviour. 

Sir  A.  Put  up,  Jackj  put  up.  or  I  shall  be  in  m 
frenzy ;  how  came  you  m  a  duel,  Sir  ? 

Capt.  A.  'Faith,  Sir,  that  gentleman  can  tell 
you  better  than  I ;  'twas  he  caUed  on  me,  and  yoa 
know.  Sir,  1  serve  his  majesty. 

Sir  A.  Here 's  a  pretty  fellow  1 1  catch  him  gth 
ing  to  cut  a  man's  throat,  and  he  tells  me  lie 
serves  his  majesty!  zounds;  sirrah,  then  how 
durst  you  draw  the  king's  sword  against  one  of 
his  subjects  1 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  I  tell  you,  that  gentleman  oiled 
me  out,  without  explaining  his  reasons. 

Sir  A.  'Grad,  Sir,  how  came  you  to  call  myi 
out,  without  explaining  3rour  reasons  1 

Sir  L.  Your  scm.  Sir,  insulted  me  in  a 
which  my  honour  could  not  brook. 

Sir  A.  Zounds,  Jack !  how  durst  yon  ineok 
the  gentleman  in  a  manner  which  his  honour 
could  not  brook  1 

Mrs.  M.  Come,  come,  let's  have  no  honour  be- 
fore ladies.  Captain  Absolute,  come  here;  hem 
could  you  intimidate  us  so  1  here 's  Lydia  has  been 
terrified  to  death  ibr  you. 

Capt.  A.  Fot  fear  I  should  be  killed,  or  escape, 
Ma'am  1 

Mrs.  M.  Nay,  no  delusions  to  the  past,  Lydie 
is  convinced :  speak,  child. 

Sir  L.  With  your  leave,  Ma'am,  1  most  pot  in 
a  word  here ;  I  believe  I  could  interpret  the  3roilDg 
lady's  silence — Now  mark 

Lyd.  What  is  it  you  mean,  Sirl 

Sir  L.  Come,  come,  Delia,  we  must  be  eeiioufi 
now ;  this  is  no  time  for  trifling. 

Lyd.  'Tii  true.  Sir ;  and  your  reproof  bids  me 
ofler  this  gentleman  my  hand,  and  solicit  the  re- 
turn of  his  affections. 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  my  little  angel,  say  you  so  1  Sir 
Lucius,  I  perceive  there  must  be  some  mistake 
here : — witn  regard  to  the  affront  which  joo  af> 
firm  I  have  given  you,  I  can  only  say  that  it  could 
not  have  been  intentional.  And  as  you  must  be 
convinced,  that  I  should  not  fear  to  support  a  real 
injury,  you  shall  now  sec  that  I  am  not  •■h^^mfd 
to  atone  for  an  inadvertency ;  I  ask  your  pardon. 
But  for  this  lady,  while  honoured  with  her  appro- 
bation, I  will  support  my  claim  against  any  man 
whatever. 

SirLYfeM  said.  Jack,  and  I'U  stand  by  you, 
my  boy. 

Acres.  Mind,  I  give  up  all  my  claim ;  I  make 
no  pretensions  to  anj  thing  in  the  world :  and  if 
I  can't  get  a  wife  Without  fighting  ton  her,  by  my 
vakmr  I  I'll  live  a  bachelor. 

Sir  L.  Captain,  give  me  your  hand :  anaiihmt 
handsomely  acknowledged  becomes  an  obKgatkm; 
and  as  for  the  lady,  it  she  chooses  to  dray  her 
own  hand-writing  here [Takes  <nU  letters. 

Mrs.  M.  Oh,  he  will  dissolve  my  mystery ! 
[Aside.]  Sir  Ludus^  perhaps  there  is  some  nue- 
take,  perhaps  I  can  illuminate— 

SirL.  ¥nj,  oU  gentlewoman,  dont  interfwe 
where  you  have  no  businesa.  Mim  Lugolih, 
•le  yoa  my  Delia,  or  ndl 
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i4^  Indeed,  8b  Lodiu,  I  am  not 


[Ltdia  and  Absolute  walk  aaide, 

imnMc! 
camelkm  btuahes,  I  am  Delia. 


Mn,  M.  Ba  Ludw  O'Tiimr,  mignteiiil  as 

waeomei 


ymk  are,  I  own  the  eoft  ii 


iment;  paidonmy 


Sir  L.  You  Delia  1  pho,  pho,  be  easy. 

3fn.  M.  Why  thou  Daxvarous  Vandyke,  those 
letten  are  mine.  When  yon  are  nMnre  sensible 
of  my  benignitjr,  periiapB  i  may  be  brought  to  en- 
oomageyoar  addienes. 

Sir  L.  Mn.  Malaprop,  I  am  eztnmely  sensi- 
hk  of  your  condescension;  and  whether  yon  or 
Lfii0r  okTO  pot  this  tiick  npon  me,  I  am  equally 
beholden  to  you. — ^And,  to  show  you  I  am  not 
nngiaiefld,  Captain  Absotnte,  sinoe  you  have 
taken  thst  bdk  fiom  me,  111  fpt^  you  my  Delia 
into  the  baisiin. 

O&pt.  il.  1  am  much  oUiged  to  you,  Sir  Ln- 
doi :  but  here's  my  ficiend,  fighting  Bob,  unpxo- 
iridsQ  far. 

fiKrXi.  Ha!  little  TakHU^-heve,  wiO  you  make 
ywnr  ibftsnel 

AereM.  Odds  wrinkles  f  No. — ^But  give  me  your 
tend,  Sir  Loons,  foiget  and  ibigive ;  but  if  ever 


I  give  YOU  a  chance  of  pickling  me  again,  say  Bob 
Ajons  k  a  donoe,  that  *s  aU. 

Sir  A.  Come^  Mrs.  Malaprop,  dont  be  cast 
down — you  are  m  your  bloom  yet 

Mn,  BL  O  Sir  Aiuthony ;— men  ase  all  bar> 
taadnns! 

-   [ASL  ttlibft  InA  Julia  fmd  Faulkland. 

Jvk,  He  seems  dejected  and  unhappy — not 
snUen : — then  was  some  foundation,  however,  for 
the  tale  he  told  me— O  woman !  how  true  should 
be  jour  ju^guMnt,  when  your  resolution  is  so 

#lnffiL  JoSia !— 4ow  oan  I  sue  for  what  I  so 
ittfedesorvsl  I  date  not  pwsnme— yet  hope  is 
the  child  of  penitence. 

JuL  Ohl  Fanlkland,  you  ha;«e  not  been  more 
fonlty  in  your  unkind  treatment  of  me,  than  I  am 
now  in  wanting  indinatkm  to  resent  it.  As  my 
hcait  honestly  bids  me  plsee  my  weaknees  to  the 
aooooBt  of  lofu,  t  should  be  ungenerous  not  to 
admit  the  same  plea  for  yours. 

[Sir  Amtbony  wtnetfanDord. 

Sir  A.  What 's  going  on  herel  So  you  have 
been  qoanlling  too^  I  wanant-^-Ccme,  Jnha, 


I  never  interfered  before :  but  let  me 
in  the  matter  at  Isst  All  the  fouJts 
■een  in  my  friend  Faulkland,  seeme« 
from  what  he  colls  the  delicacy  and 
his  affection  for  you.  There,  marry  ] 
Julia  -J  you'll  find  he'll  mend  surprisin 

r  The  rest  co 

Sir  L.  Come,  now,  I  hope  there  if 
fied  peiBon  hut  what  is  content ;  for  a 
disappointed  myself,  it  will  be  very  h 
not  the  satisfiiction  of  seeing  other  pc 
better^ 

Acres.  You  are  right,  Sir  Lucius, 
wish  you  joy- -Mr.  Faulkland,  the  s; 
-i-come  now,  to  show  you  I'lp  neith 
anny,  odds  tabors  and  pipes !  I'll  on 
in  half  an  hour,  to  Uie  New  Rooms- 
on  your  all  meeting  me  there. 

Sir  ii.^*Gad !  Sv,  I  like  your  si 
night  we  single  lads  will  drink  a  1 
young  couples,  and  a  good  husbandt 
prop. 

Paulk,  Our  partners  are  stolen  1 
— I  hope,  to  be  conffratolated  by  each 
for  having  checked  in  time  the  error 
rooted  imagination,  which  might  hai 
innocent  beart ;  and  mine  for  having 
tleness  and  candour,  reformed  the  i 
per  of  one,  who  by  it  made  wretcl 
loved  most,  and  tortured  the  heart 
have  adored. 

Capt.  A.  True,  Faulkland,  wo  hi 
the  bitters,  as  vifell  as  the  sweets  of  1 
difierence  only,  that  you  always  pn 
ter  cop  for  yourself,  while  I 

Lt/a,  Was  always  obliged  to  m 
Mr.  Modesty !  But  come,  no  more 
happiness  is  now  as  unalloyed  as  ge 

Jvl.  Then  let  us  study  to  preser 
while  hope  pictures  to  us  a  flatte: 
happiness,  let  us  deny  its  |)cncil 
which  are  too  bright  to  be  lasting, 
difiusing  happiness  would  unite  t 
virtue  would  crown  them  with  an 
land  of  modest,  hurtless  flowers;  I 
passion  will  force  the  gaudier  rose  ii 
whose  thorn  ofiSsnds  most  when 
dropped! 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  L^A  Room  in  Emily's  Hauu. 

Enter  Emilt  with  a  Utter  open  in  her  hand — and 
Mademoiselle  Florival  in  man^e  dothte. 

Em,  Be  asraied,  that  I  wiU  do  every  thing  in 
m^  power  to  serve  you ;  my  broiher  knew  that  he 
mtgnt  ff»itinmnA  my  service— Be  comifbrted,  1  be- 
seech yoa,  Msdsm. 

F%o.  YoacsnnoC  wonder,  Madam,  that  I  should 
be  shocked,  eztremly  shocked,  at  the  cruel  necessity 
of  appearinff  befbrs  you  in  so  indelicate  a  disguise. 

iBm.  InKcd,  you  need  not :  there  is  something 
itt  Tour  manner,  which  convinces  me,  that  every 
aotton  of  TOUT  life  carries  its  apology  along  with 
k;  tbougn  1  will  not  venture  to  inquire  into  the 
partioolais  of  jour  itoiy  till  yoor  mind  is  more  at 

#1s.  Aka,  Madam,  it  is  my  interest  to  make 
yoa  aotfosinted  with  my  stoiy.  1  am  the  daughter 
of  Moosieiir  Fferival,  a  Fmch  physician,  in  the 
Uand  of  BelleUe.  An  English  officer,  who  hod 
been  desperately  woimded,  was,  after  the  capitula- 
tioo,  fv  the  sake  of  due  attendance,  taken  into 
mj  lather's  house;  and  as  I.  in  the  very  early  part 
or  my  life,  had  resided  in  England,  he  took  some 
pleaMie  in  my  oonveisation.  In  a  word,  he  won 
B^  alfcctionsi  and  asked  me  of  my  fiither  inmar- 
VoL.  L ...  3  A 


riage :  but  he.  alas!  too  mnrh  inflneneed  bj  the 
narrow  prrjudices  so  common  between  the  two 
nations,  forbade  the  officer  his  house,  but  not  be- 
fore we  were,  by  the  most  solemn  engagemflots, 
secretly  contracted  to  each  other. 

Em.  May  I  ask  the  officer's  name  1 

Flo.  Excuse  me,  Madam.  Till  I  see  or  hear 
from  him  once  more,  my  prudence,  vanity,  or  call 
it  what  you  will,  will  scarce  sufler  roe  to  mention 
it.    Your  brother,  indeed,  is  acquainted  with— - 

Em.  1  beg  your  pardon — 1  hope,  however,  you 
have  no  reason  to  think  yourself  neglected  or  Ibr- 
gottrn ! 

hlo.  Oh,  no;  far  from  it.  He  was  soon  recalled 
by  orders  from  England:  and  on  my  Cither's 
pressing  me  to  consent  to  another  roatcn,  my  pas- 
sion— 1  blush  to  own  it — tninK^K>rted  me  so  far, 
as  to  depart  abruptly  from  Belleisle.  I  came  over 
in  an  Englinh  ship  to  Portjonouth,  where  I  ex- 
pected according  to  letters  he  had  contrived  to 
eend  me,  to  find  the  officer.     But,  iu4ge  of  my 

1  that  bs  embarked 


disappointment,  when  I  learned 


but  threedavsbeforc  for  the  siege  of  the  Havannah. 

Km.  The  Havannah!  ^ou  tmich  mo  ncar^ 
— pray  go  on. 

Flo.  In  a  strancT  kingdom— al<»ne — and  a  wo- 
man—what could  1  dol  fn  cider  to  defeat  inqui- 
ries after  mc,  I  dinpuised  rovs»»lf  in  this  habit,  and 
mized  with  the  oflWeis  of  the  place;  but  your 
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throtlgb  i>i7  JugniiD!.    I  fmi 

emj  paitwitlu  or  m;  Mory  .  ., 

whidi,  be  has  thui  genciaiuly  reniuuncudnl  u 

Km.  And  j^ou  iny  Jrpmd  oil  m?  fiicmlntup, 

FJa.  Oh,  Madam,  it  i*  impoHiIjr  to  tell  tou 

hu  cunTiacal  nw,  tliat  1  am  M  liilAe  to  be  dlU- 

Em.  You  ■hall  tbitm  off  that  itrem  an  »wii  ai 
ptanbia,  and  then  I  will  lake  yuu  inio  the  hoUH 
with  DM  and  mj  aiater — In  (he  DKanliiiiP,  IpI  nu 
■e*  you  CTBir  day— OTPiy  hour.  I  ahull  not  U 
afnud  that  joai  nnir  will  allrcl  my  iPimlalion. 
Fla,  Yon  are  too  good  lo  me.  (Wtviilng 

Sk.  Nay,  Ihi>  is  loo  inucli;  it  otoccuiuvb  iiiu 
Ft»,  be  cheeiTul, 
«o.  I  hnmbly  take  my  leave. 
Em.  Adieu.     I  ahall  tx  nprt  ymi  to  dinner. 
flo.  I  ahall  do  myKlf  ttie  bonoiu  o(  wniting 
Da™.  [Eiil. 

Bm.  Poor  woman  I  I  Ihau^ht  my  >uita«iiriu 
•Imoit  inauppoitable;  and  yet,  how  much  miu( 
bm  uuicty  exceed  minel 

Enter  Bell. 

BeS.  B«,  Matail  I  met  youi  line  gentleman. 

Upon  mj  wDid,  the  young  spark  mast  be  a  6- 

Tonrile. — Yov  We   had  &  Itlt-a-ltle  of  above 

half  an  boor  tonthei. 

But.  Howd>e  like  him. 


chin.  Where  doea  thla  pretty  maater  ct 

BtK,  Fnm  mj  binther. 

BtO.  Whoialiel 

£<a.  A  pnwmt  to  you. 

.flCJL  AprB«r'- 

Eul  Why.di 
ore  of  yon  before  be  went  ahroad  1 

All.  Well,  anil  what  then  1 

£h.  Wbsl  then '.  Why,  ho  has  taken  cnre  • 
yon  tut  you  a  pretty  teUow  for  a  husliand- 
GmiU  ha  poariUy  toko  bcClci  care  of  VDU 1 

AH.  A  boaband  I— a  pupprt,  a  doll,  b~~ 

£■1.  A  aiMer,  Bell  t— a  red  coat,  eonrider. 

BbB.  a  fine  lolditt  indeed ! — I  can't  licar  lo  » 


ne  ind  nrMeft  it 

(iMmdV.  in  -»  » 

blMliand,  I  would  act  him 

«aUn(4  wHh  the  China  fieurex,  and  hid  ibe  rnaiil 

t^o  ore  abe  did  not  hrenk  him. 

Bm.  Well,  well;  tf  this  is  not  the  case,  Idon'l 

know  what  my  brothn  will  say  to  jou.     Ilore  't 

'i,  and  send  him  on  answer  your- 


know  what  my  bi 
MaMterj  read  it, 
aeir. 

BtU.  [Reada.]  Dear  lUlcr,—  Tfte  beanr^flliit 
Itltertr  aladf! — So,  so!  your  servant,  Madam! 
— and  jnua  too,  uteri — tcAwe  tan  it  Irvly 
eempasrfanate,  anrf  wHom  /  mott  earncKtiy  re- 
ammend  ta  wur  jjroteeKon,— Urn— um— um — 
(afe  tore  (f  far— Ub— um— um — no*  too 


Fkiival,  lun  away  Itom  ber  fiilhcr 


at  ndloiile,  and  dying  lor  an  EngHsl 
at  tlic  llavannnh. 

Ili-n.  The  UnvanniUi !— Kot  for  C 

Kta.  ItXolaiipi  Tanipirr  bad  lircn  i 
of  lielleiile  too,  I  ohould  tiute  l<cvn  fri 

Iltlt.  Sui>i>uBC  1  iihoutJ  bring  you 


into! 

Rm.  Kar,  Iml  toll  mp. 

Urll.  WrII  llien  -while  your  viril. 
there  Pame  a  rard  fnini  .Major  llclfunl 
the  liburly  of  spRdiiiji  an  answer  to  it 

Em.  I ,(«  n)P  xee  it !    Dpor  nrll,  k- 

Bell.  (>h,  il  was  nolhiiis  hnl  his  e. 
and  dpniriii);  lo  luivc  Ihe  luinnur  of  wb 
anv  lime  tliis  mnriiiiig,  from  Cnloiiel 

Km.  From  Colonel  Tamper  I— W 
mean  1—1  nm  n'mly  to  sink  with  fpar- 
hc  not  eomp  himaplf  1 


'.  Ile'i 


rived— 


Em.  Oh,  Be]] !  I  coa\i  suppose  tn 
Ibit  terrify  me  to  dCDlti. 

1  think  now,  hupH  a  mesKige 


Em.  Ay,  but  mppose  any  accident 
happeued  to  biJn  !  tieavpn  furliid  '. 
tunato  il  is  lo  dole  upon  a  man,  whoa 
ixposea  him  hourly  to  the  riak  of  his 
StH.  Lord,  Emily,  how  can  j-ou  to 
lelf  with  such  liorriil  cmminnlioni 
ihould  the  worat  come  to  the  womt- 
over  lost ;  and  that  is  a  loea  easily  r 


that  when  a  jnirp  aiitfdiHiiilpreslpd  w 

man,  notliin};  in  the  world  but  tt 

ill  ever  make  lier  lia)i)>y. 

nrll.  I  adudre  your  mtUng  your 

11  it,  of  all  lhin<[i>.    Vour  love,  mj 

not  Bu  mniDDlic.    You  pitch  upi 

..juTB  and  liirtune,  hamlMinii',  spiia 

lured,  ami  wi'll-lireil ;  of  nmk  in  U 

in  his  pn>fi™on  ;  a 


!.[  pnl 


•ni»i  r>r: 


iiid  then 


sly  i)rude,  of  your  pure  and  dinr 

Km.  Whv  then,  I  declare,  if  he  hi 

ti  purth,  or  a  Hhilling  in  Ihe  wnihl- 

minenililc  as  tlic  utmost  malice  of  ill 

moke  him.  I  would  lav&i  Cokinel ': 

firat  duke  in  the  kiiuplom. 

»cU.  OlLxisipr,  It  ix  a  mighty  i 

mans  rolling  in  ufUuenpo  and  a  - 

talk  of  living  on  bread  and  W 

comforts  of  love  in  a  pntlaae. 

Em.  Tlu'  c<Acb-and-iiix',  Bell,  w 
hapmiiCKS  to  thine  who  could  not  h 
—  -*     When  oiwe  Ihe  Itcartbas  a 
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tiona,  bow  nwui  !•  it  to  withdraw  them  for  any 
paltry  confliderations,  of  what  nature  soever ! 

Belt  I  think  the  kdy  doth  protest  too  much. 

Em,  Ay,  but  she'll  keep  her  word. 

Enter  Servant. 
Serv,  Major  BcUbrd,  Madam ! 

Em,  Show  him  in~^[Exit  Servant.]    Oh, 
Bell,  I  am  ready  to  drop  with  apprehension ! 
Enter  Major  Bklford. 
Belf.  Ladies,  your  humble  Bervani— [Salutes 
tkem.\  I  rejoice  to  find  you  so  well. 

BeU.  And  we  congratulate  you,  Major,  on  your 
safe  return  from  the  Uavannah — How  docs  your 
friend  Colonel  Tamper  do  t 

Belf,  He  is  very  well,  Madam  ;  but— 

Em.  But  what,  Sir — I  am  frighted  beyond 
expressbion — Is  he  in  England  ? 

Belf.  Yes,  Madam. 

Em.  In  town  ? 

Belf.  Yes,  Madam. 

Em.  Why  have  not  we  tho  pleasure  of  seeing 
him  then  1 

Belf.  He'll  be  here  immediately,  Madam. 

Em.  Oh,  well. 

Belf.  But  it  was  thought  proper  that  I  should 
wait  on  you  first,  to  prepare  you  for  his  reception. 

Em.  To  prepare  roe !  What  docs  he  mean  ? 

Be{f.  Only  to  prevent  your  being  alarmed  at 
his  appearance,  Madam. 

Em.  Alarmed !  you  terrify  mo  more  and  more 
—What  is  thfl  matterl 

Belf.  Nay,  nothing — A  trifle — the  mere  chance 
of  war,  la  fortune  ae  la  guerre^  as  the  French 
call  it ;  that 's  all.  Madam. 

Em.  I'm  upon  the  rack — Dear  Sir,  explain — 

Be^.  The  colonel,  you  know,  Madam,  is  a  man 
of  spirit. — Having  exposed  his  jpcrson  very  gal- 
lantly in  the  sev^al  actions  before  the  town  of 
the  tiavannah.  ho  received  many  wounds;  one 
Of  two  of  which  have  been  attended  with  rather 
disagreeable  circumstances. 

JSm.  But  is  the  colunel  well  at  present.  Sir? 

Beif.  Extremely  well,  Madam. 

Em.  Are  not  tne  consequences  of  his  wounds 
likely  to  endanger  his  life  1 

Beif.  Not  in  the  least,  Madam. 

Em.  I  am  satisfied — Pray  go  on,  Sir. 

Belf.  Do  not  you  be  alarmed,  Madam — 

Em.  Keep  me  no  longer  in  suspeiuw,  1  beseech 
you.  Sir ! 

BeU.  What  can  all  this  mean  1 

Be^.  The  two  principle  wounds  which  the 
colonn  received.  Madam,  were  one  a  little  above 
the  knee,  and  another  in  his  face.  In  conseq^ucnce 
of  the  fint,  he  was  reduced  to  tho  necessity  of 
saving  his  life  by  the  loss  of  a  leg ;  and  the  latter 
has  oeprived  him  of  the  sight  of  an  eye. 

Em.  Oh,  Heavens !  [Ready  to  faint. 

BeU.  Poor  Essaly  1  How  could  you  be  so  ab- 
npt,  Sit  1  The  violent  agitation  of  her  mind  is 
too  much  for  her  spirits. 

Belf.  Excuse  me.  Madam — I  was  afraid  of  mak- 
ing you  uneasy^  and  yet  it  was  nivcssary  you 
should  be  aoquamtcd  with  these  circumstances, 
previous  to  your  seeing  the  cokmcl. 

Em.  [Beeaveriug.]  Lost  a  leg  and  an  arm  did 
you  say,  Sir  1 

Belf.  No,  not  an  arm — on  eye,  Madam. 

Em.  An  eye !  worse  and  worse — Poor  colonel ! 

Belf.  Rather  unfiMtunate,  to  be  sura.  But  we 
shouU  oooflder,  Mailam,  that  we  hare  saved  his 


life ;  and  these  were  sacrifices  neccsstiy  fitr  its 
preservation. 

Em.  Very  true.  Ay — ay — so  as  he  has  but 
his  life,  I  am  happy.  And  1  oueht  now  to  be  at- 
tachtnl  to  him,  not  only  from  tenuerness,  but  com- 
jiassion. 

Belf.  After  all,  Madam,  his  a|)i>earBnce  is  much 
better  than  you  may  ima^e.  His  &oe,  by  the 
help  of  a  black  ribband,  is  very  little  disfigured ; 
and  he  has  got  a  false  leg,  made  so  naturally,  that, 
except  a  small  hitch  in  his  gait,  there  is  no  mate- 
rial alteration  in  his  person  and  deportment — 
Besides  which,  ui  point  of  health  ana  spirits,  he 
is  particularly  well. 

Em.  I  am  glad  of  it.^ — But,  alas  1  he,  whose 
person  was  so  charming! — And  his  eyes,  that 
were  so  brilliant ! — So  full  of  sensibility  1 

Belf.  This  accident.  Madam,  on  his  own  ac- 
count gives  him  no  uneasiness :  to  say  the  troth, 
he  seems  rather  vain  upon  it :  I  could  wish  there- 
fore, when  he  comae,  tliat  you  would  not  seem  too 
deeply  afiected,  but  rather  assume  an  air  of  cheer- 
fulness, lest  any  visible  uneasiness  in  you  shonki 
shock  the  colonel. 

Em.  Poor  colonel!  I  know  his  sensibility.  Le( 
me  endeavour^  therefore,  to  convince  hun,  that  ba 
is  as  dear  to  me  as  ever !  Oh,  yes,  eoei  me  vkai 
it  ttillj  I  must  show  him,  that  the  preservation  of 
his  life  is  an  entire  consolation  to  me. 

Enter  SERyANT. 

Sere.  Colonel  Tamper,  Madam. 

Em,  Eh  !  what !  [Dieordered. 

Bell.  Desire  the  colonel  to  walk  up— Compose 
yourself,  my  dear ! — ^Poor  Emily !  I  am  in  pain 
for  her.  [AHdc, 

Enter  Colonel  Tamper — runM  up  to  £m ilt. 

ToTn.  My  dearest  Emily ! — how  happy  am  1 
to  see  you  once  again  I  I  have  broo^ht  back  the 
honest  heart  and  nand  which  I  devoted  to  you : 
as  to  the  rest  of  my  body,  you  see  1  did  not  care 
sixpence  what  became  of  it.  Miss  BeU,  1  rejoice 
to  see  you  so  well. — Major,  I  am  yours— but  Bay 
Emily — 

Em.  Oh,  colonel ! 

[Burtts  into  teare  ;  leane  upon  BklL. 

Tarn.  How 's  this  1  tean ! 

BeU.  You  should  not  have  folbwed  the  nwjor 
GO  soon,  colonel  ^  she  had  scarce  recovered  the  mit 
shock  nrom  his  intelligence. 

Tam.  My  impatience  would  suffer  me  todeby 
no  longer — ^Why  do  you  weep  so,  Elmilyl — An 
you  Sony  to  see  me  again? 

Em.  Sorry  to  sec  you  unfortunate. 

[Weeping, 

Tbm.  Unfortunate!  call  me  rather  fintunate; 
I  am  come  back  alive ;  alive  and  merry,  Emily. 

Em.  I  am  glad  you  have  saved  your  lifb. 

[Weeping. 

Tam.  1  dare  say  you  are.  Look  on  me  then ; 
what,  not  one  glance  !  Wont  you  deign  to  kx>k 
on  your  poor  maimed  soldier  1  ^Pausing.] — Is  it 
possible,  then,  that  any  alteration  of  my  person 
can  occasion  a  change  in  your  sentiments  T 

Em.  Never,  colonel,  never :  it  is  surrly  no  mark 
of  want  of  aflection  to  be  so  much  hurt  at  your 
misfortunes. 

Tam.  Misfortunes!  no  misfortunes  •^.■U— 
none  at  all  to  a  soWici^— nothing  but  the  ordinary 
incidents  and  common  casualties  of  his  lile— marks 
of  honour— and  tokens  of  takxir— I  declan  I 
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bitt  dMm  alnnt  with  me  •■  the  moit  honoonble 
bedjpe  of  my  profewion.— I  am  pioiid  of  thenk^ 
I  wonU  not  put  with  tbM  wooden  leg  te  the  bMt 
ileih  end  blood  in  Chnrtendoia. 

Em,  And  ctn  you  nelly  be  eo  meoiioenied  et 
thiieoddentl 

Tarn.  Reelly ;  and  you  ahall  be  onoonoenied 
tocL  Emily.  You  ihall  find  moie  in  me  still,  than 
in  half  the  betteied  lakco  and  fopa  about  town. 
It  injuna  me  m>  moie  than  It  doea  a  fine  tree,  to 
kp  my  bfandbea.  My  tionk  ia  heart  of  oak,  and 
I  ahaU  thriire  the  better  for  it 

Bvi,  But  ia  thaie  no  hope  of  iceoverinff  tout 
eye  again  t  Oil,  we  mnat  baTe  the  beat  adnce — 
latheaifl^qQltoloatl 

Tam.  OLmbb  Mind  aa  a  mill-horae— Blind  as 
a  beetl^  Emily^But  what  doea  that  aignifyl 
liOte  ia  bfind,  jou  know;  and  if  I  have  kit  one 
m,  why,  th^  aay,  I  ehall  aee  the  dearer  with 
the  other. 

Em,  I  eannot  look  at  him  without  ahuddering. 

[ReHreB  oficl  aiii  dowi, 

SdL  What  action  wae  it  you  anflfeied  in,  oolo- 

Mll 

Tarn,  Before  the  Moio  caatle,  Ma'am,  before 
the  BlflRH- Hot  woork,  hkdDff  hot.  by  aea  and 
kad,  I  aaauie  you,rMa*am.  Ah.  the  Moio,  the 
BAoiol— But  itmen  go  to  run  their  heads  against 
atone-waDa,  thij  must  expect  to  luive  a  sconce  or 
two  braken  berare  they  make  their  way  through 
thei»— Eh.MaJ«1 

^eir.MuorlBd^  waa  with  yon  1 

Tom.  All  the  wMk.  The  major  and  I  fought 
aide  by  aide,  cheek  by  jowl,  tiU  I  fell,  Ma*rai! 
We  paid  the  Done--didnt  we,  nuuorl  But 
Vekapn^peor  Vekaoo  I  A  fine  brave  I>oiii,  most 
be  ownedP— I  had  rather  have  died  like  Velasco, 
than  hsfo  Bved  to  be  Generalissimo. 

BeU.  [7h  Ebixlt.1  How  are  you,  aister? 

TbM.  N«r,  prithee,  Emily,  be  comforted  1 
mpn  thn  an  thw  might  have  happened  to  me  at 
hooM.  I  mi^  haTe  thrcnhi  away  my  life  in  a 
duel,  or  bnke  my  neck  in  a  foz-cboe :  a  fit  of 
tiie  gout,  or  aa  apopkzy,  might  have  maimed  me 
ten  nmee  worae  for  ever;  or  a  pelsy,  perhapa, 
have  kiDed  one  half  of  me  at  a  aingk  stroke — 
You  mnat  not  lake  on  thue— If  you  do,  I  shall 

be  extremely  nneaay- 

iSiR.  Eisaae  me,  I  cannot  help  itn-but  be  aa- 
eoed,  I  esteem  yon  ea  much  aa  ever.  Sir. 

Tam.  EaUtml  and  Sirl— Thk  n  cold  lan- 
guage—I  have  not  been  used  to  liear  you  talk  in 
that  alyk,  EmilT. 

JSm,  Idon^  know  what  I  aay— I  am  not  wdl 
'  meieliie. 


7\Mn.  When  ahall  we  nam^  the  happy  day  1 
I  shall  make  ahift  to  dance  on  that 


though  ee 


fought— 4n  my  stumps^ 
ly.    TeDme,  when  shall  we  be  happy  1 

Jm.  I  grow  mora  and  more  feint — ^Lead  me 
to  my  chamber,  Bell. 

JBM,  She  k  voy  iH— 4ont  teaae  her  now,  odo- 
nel:  biA kt  ua  tir  to  proenm  her  aome  lepose. 

Thm,  Ay.  a  eliovt  sleep  and  a  Kttk  reflection, 
and  an  will  be  weO,  I  dam  aay— I  vrin  be  here 
i^gain  soon,  and  adimnirter  coneoklkm,  I  wamnt 
you.    Afien,  my  dear  Emily. 

Em,  AdiBu.^-Oh,  Belli 

[EsU  in  team,  utHh  Bell. 

Tam.  rAMiiiii{ii|r  kw nattwal air  andmanner.] 
Ha,  ha,  ha  I— WcU,  Bdfefd,  what  k  tout  opinion 
nowl  mU  ahe  stand  the  test  or  no  f 


jMf.  If  she  doea,  it  k  more  than  yofi 
I  could  wkh  ahe  wimid  give  you  up  vrii 
hcsurt,  if  I  did  not  think  you  would  run  i 
with  vexation. 

7\m».  Whyaol 

Belf.  Because,  ea  I  have  often  tdd  y< 
this  is  a  uKWt  absurd  and  ridicubus  i 
mere  trick  to  impose  upon  yourself,  and 
bebly  end  in  your  losing  tlie  affections  o 
ahk  lady. 

TVim.  You  know,  Belford,  there  k  i 
of  sensibility  in  my  temper 

Beif.  That  vdll  always  make  you  un 

7\»m.  Rather  say.  it  will  insure  thefi 

Eineas  of  my  life.  Before  I  bind  myselj 
y  a  woman  at  all  events,  and  in  all  arcu 
I  must  be  assured  that  she  vnll,  at  all  ei 
in  all  circumstances,  retain  her  afibctioi: 

Be^.  'Sdeath,  I  have  no  patience  to 
Have  not  you  aU  the  reason  in  the  wo 
aasured,  that  Emily  entertains  a  moat  ail 
aionfer  youl 

Tam.  Perhaps  so ;  but  then  I  am  nc 
aasured  of  the  beak  on  which  that  j 
founded. 

Be^.  Her  folly,  I  am  afraid. 

Tam,  Nay,  but  I  am  serious,  major. 

Belf.  You  are  very  ridiculous,  ooume 

Tam.  Wellj  well ;  it  does  not  signif 
I  nrast  be  convmoed  that  she  loves  me  i 
aake,  for  myself  alone ;  and  that,  were 
of  every  dc«rabk  gift  of  fortune  and 
and  she  was  to  be  addressed  by  fif^  c 
possessed  them  all  in  the  most  emme 
ahe  vroold  continue  to  prefer  me  to  all  * 
mankind. 

Beif,  Moat  precious  refinement,  tm 
k  the  most  high-flown  metapbyacs  in 
I  ever  heard  in  my  life— picked  up  in  < 
expeditions  to  the  coast  of  France,  I 
No  pkin  EInglishman  ever  dreamed 
whim^—Love  you  for  yourself/  for 
aake  .*— not  she,  truly. 

7\im.  Howtheni 

BeU'.  Why.  for  her  otrn,  to  be  au 
would  any  bodv  eke.  I  am  your  frier 
vou  aa  a  friend ;  and  why  7  because  I 
have  commerce  with  a  man  of  talents,  1 
honesty.  Let  me  once  see  you  beli 
poltroon  or  a  villain,  and  you  know  I 
your  throat,  colonel  1 

7V»m.  I  don't  doubt  jrou.  major; 
dont  love  me  for  my  own  sake,  for  t 
said,  how  can  I  ever  be  certain  that  t 
transfer  that  love  to  another  1 

B^.    "For   your   own  sake!   fi 
again!" — Why  what,  in  the  commc 
aenae,  k  thk  t^  of  youiv,  that  you  i 
rout  about  1    Your  hiith,  your  fortun 
ractcr,  your  talents,  and  perhaps,  sv 
that  sweet  person  of  yours — all  thei 
taken  her — and  habitude,  and  oont 
course,  must  increase  her  partiality 
you,  more  than  in  any  other  persoi 
ter  all,  none  of  these  tilings  are  vot 
are  but  the  {rround ;  and  these  quaJiti< 
into  your  frame.    Yet  it  is  not  the  i 
richness  of  the  work,  that  stamps  a  i 
piece. 

Tam.  Why,  thw  is  downright 
major.    Give  you  pudding- sleeves  i 
wig,  you  miglit  be  chaplain  to  the  re 
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matrimony  »  a  leap  in  the  dark  indeed,  if  we 
cannot  beibiehand  inake  ounelvcs  at  all  certain  of 
the  fideli^  and  aflection  of  our  wives. 

B^.  Afarriage  is  precarious,  I  grant  you,  and 
must  be  so.  You  may  play  like  a  weary  gamester, 
'tis  true.  1  would  not  many  a  notorious  profli- 
gate, nor  a  woman  in  a  consumption ;  but  there 
IS  no  more  answering  for  the  continuance  of  her 
good  disposition,  than  that  of  her  good  heahh. 

Tarn.  Fine  maxims !  make  use  of  them  your- 
self;  they  wont  serve  me.  A  fine  time,  indeed, 
to  experience  a  woman's  fidelity — after  marriage ; 
a  time  when  every  thing  conspires  to  render  it 
her  interest  to  deceive  you!  No,  no;  no  fool's 
paradise  for  me.  Belford. 

Bel/.  A  fool  s  paradise  is  better  than  a  wise- 
acre's pumtory. 

Tarn,  ^death,  Belford,  who  comes  herel — I 
shall  be  discovered. 

[Hemming  hi*  counterfeit  manner. 

Enter  Prattle. 

Prat.  CSentlemen,  your  most  obedient ;  mighty 
eonry,  extremely  concerned,  to  hear  the  bdy  % 
taken  ill — I  was  sent  for  in  a  violent  hurry — had 
forty  patinits  to  visit — ^resolved  to  see  her,  how- 
ever— Major  Belford,  1  rejoice  to  see  you  in  good 
health — Have  I  the  honour  of  knowing  tlus  gentle- 
man? 

[Pointing  to  Tamper  and  going  up  to  him, 

Tom.  Hum,  hum  1 

[Limping  atcai/  from  Prattle. 

Self.  An  acquaintance  of  mine,  Mr.  Prattle. 
Yea  «m't  know  him,  I  believe— A  little  hurt  in 
the  aervioe— that  *8  all. 

Prai.  Accidents,  accidents,  will  happen — No 
leas  than  seven  brought  into  our  infirmary  yester- 
day^ and  ten  into  the  hospital — Did  you  hear. 
Major  Bdford,  that  poor  lady  Di.  Racket  broke 
her  aim  last  night,  by  an  overturn,  from  her 
hones  taking  f right  among  the  vast  crowd  of 
coaches  getting  in  at  Lady  Thunder's  rout :  and 
yeamday  morning,  Sir  Helter  Skelter,  who  is  so 
rwnarkanly  fond  m  driving,pat  out  his  collar-bone 
l^  a  fidl  from  his  own  coach-box. 

TVim.  Pox  on  his  chattering !  I  wish  he'd  be 
gone!  [Aside. 

Bdf.  But  your  fidr  patient,  Mr.  Pratt]e--I  am 
afiraia  we  detain  you. 

Prat.  Not  at  all;~Ill  attend  her  immediately 
— [Cfoingf  reiuma.] — You  have  not  heard  of  the 
change  in  the  ministry ! 

Tarn.  Psha!  [Aside, 

Be\f.  I  have. 

Prat.  Well,  well^ 6^'n^,  rehim#.]— Lady 
Saiah  Melville  brought  to-bed  within  these  two 
hows — a  boy — Grentlemen,  your  servant,  your 
▼car?  humble  servant  [ExU. 

Tarn.  Chattering  iackanapea! 

Be\f.  So,  the  apotnecary  's  come  already — ^we 
ahall  have  a  consultation  of  phjrsicians,  the 
knocker  tied  up,  and  straw  laid  in  the  street  short- 
ly— But  are  you  not  ashamed,  Tamper,  to  give  her 
all  thisuneanness? 

Tbm.  No  matter — IH  make  her  ample  amends 
at  last— What  coukl  possess  them  to  send  for 
this  blockhead  1  Hell  make  her  worse  and  worse 
—He  will  absolutely  talk  her  to  death. 

B^.  Oh,  the  pappy  *s  in  ftshion,  you  know. 

TVmi.  It  is  lucky  enough  the  fellow  did  not 
know  me.  He's  a  downright  he-cossip !— and 
any  thing  he  know*  n^Jtt  as  well  he  pQbliahed 


in  the  Daily  Advertiser.  But  come,  for  fear  of 
discovery,  we  had  better  decamp  for  the  present 
March ! 

Belf.  You'll  expose  yourself  confoundedly, 
Tamper. 

Tam.  Say  no  more.  I  am  resolved  to  put  her 
afifection  to  the  trial.  If  she 's  thorough  proo^ 
I'm  made  for  ever.    Come  along.  [Cmng, 

Belf.  Tamper! 

Tam.  Oh.  I  am  lame — ^I  forgot      [Limping, 

Belf.  Loru,  Lord !  what  a  fcxil  self-love  makes 
of  a  man !  [Exeunt, 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  /.—Emily's  Dressing-Room, 

Emily,  Bell,  Prattle,  sitting  on  a  Stifa, 

BcU.  I  think  you  seem  to  be  a  good  deal  reco- 
vered, Emily  1 

Em.  I  am  much  better  than  I  was,  I  thank 
you — heigh  ho ! 

Prat.  Ay,  ay.  I  knew  we  should  be  better  by 
and  by — These  little  nervous  disorders  are  very 
common  all  over  the  town — ^merely  owing  to  the 
damp  weather,  which  relaxes  the  tone  of  the 
whole  system.  The  poor  Duchess  of  Porcelain 
has  had  a  fever  on  her  spirits  these  three  weeks — 
Lady  Teaser's  case  is  absolutely  hysterical ;  and 
Lady  Betty  Dawdle  is  almost  half  mad  with  low> 
ness  of  spirits,  headaches,  tremblings,  vain  foan^ 
and  wanaerings  of  the  mind. 

Em.  Pray,  Mr.  Prattle,  how  does  poor  Mhb 
Crompton  do  1 

Prat.  Never  better,  Ma'auL  Somdxxly  hae 
removed  her  disorder,  by  prescribing  very^  eflcctn- 
ally  to  the  Marquis  of  Cranford.  His  intended 
match  with  Miss  Richman,  the  hundred  thouaand 
pound  fortune,  is  quite  off;  and  so.  Ma'am,  Miss 
Crompton  is  perfectly  well  again — ^By  tnie  bye 
too,  she  has  another  reason  to  rejoice:  for  her 
counn.  Miss  Dorothy,  who  hves  wUh  her,  and 
began,  you  know,  to  grow  rather  old  maidish.  as 
we  say.  Ma'am,  made  a  sudden  conquest  of  Mr. 
Bumper,  a  Lancashire  gentleman  of  a jgreat  estate, 
wha  came  up  to  town  for  the  Christmas ;  and 
they  were  married  at  Miss  Crompton's  yeaCeiday 
evening. 

BeU.  Is  it  true,  Mr.  Prattle,  that  Sir  Jolin 
Medley  is  going  to  the  south  of  France  for  the 
recovery  of  his  nealth. 

Prat.  Ver^r  true,  Ma'am,  very  true  that  he  'a 
going,  I  promise  you ;  but  not  for  the  recovery  of 
his  health.  Sir  John 's  well  enough  himaelf—but 
hia  afibirs  are  in  a  galloping  consumption,  I  aasure 

fou.  No  leas  than  two  executions  in  his  house, 
heard  it  for  a  foct  at  Lady  Modish's.  Poor 
gentleman,  I  have  known  his  chariot  stand  at 
Arthur's  till  eight  o'ck)ck  in  the  morning.  He 
has  had  a  sacf  run  a  long  time :  but  that  last 
af&ir  at  Newmarket  totally  undid  him.  Pnyi 
ladles,  have  you  heard  the  story  of  Alderman 
Manchester's  lady  1 

Bdl.  Oh,  no.    Pray,  what  is  it  1 

Prat.  A  terrible  stoiy  indeed — ^Eloped  from  her 
husband,  and  went  off  with  Lord  John  Sprightly. 
Their  intention,  it  seems,  was  to  go  over  to  Hol- 
hind;  but  the  Alderman  pursued  them  to  Har- 
wich, and  catched  them  just  as  they  were  ^c^ng 
to  embark.  He  threatened  Lord  John  with  a 
pixMecution :  but  Lord  John,  who  knew  the  Al- 
derman's turn,  camedown  with  a  thouaand  pounda; 
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and  «>  tlis  AUflfman  reoehed  hk  wifiB^  uid  en  b 
Tfvdlafluii. 

BtXL  I  ^ow,  Mr.  Prtttle,  joa  ■!«  eAlwuidf 
■nuHiiig.  Yoa  know  the  chitHchat  of  Um  wfaofe 
town. 

Pro<.  C^^  a:foid  piddnff  op  a  ftfw  iliglit  aneo- 
dolMyto  bemie,  BAa^un— Ck»  into  the  bttrt  hoQni 
in  town— attend  the  bert  fiuniUea  in  the  kingdom 
— nobody  better  reoeived — nobody  takes  moro 
caie— nobody  tiiea  to  giro  more  atidaclion. 

BtXL.  ^M  toflffe  any  pnbttc  newa  of  any  kind, 
Mr.  Piattlel 

/Vol.  None  at  aU,  Ma'am— except  that  the 
offioen  aie  moit  of  them  letumed  from  the  Ha- 
▼annah. 

Bm,  So  we  hear,  Sir. 

Pnt.  I  aawCekmd  Tamper  yeiterdaT.  O, 
ay !  and  Major  Belford,  and  another  gentleman, 
vk  I  came  in  nere  this  morning. 

BdL  That  was  Cokmel  Tamper,  Sir. 

ProL  That  gentleman,  Cokmel  Tamper, 
Ma*am! 

BdL  Tea,  Sir. 

Pt^,  Pardon  me,  Ma^am!  I- know  Cokmel 
Tamper  lerr  weH— Tliat  poor  gentlemsn  was 
Mxnewhaft  AMMed— liad  snSeied  a  fittfe  in  the 
wan— Cokmel  Tanmer  b  not  so  nnfintonale. 

JVm.  O  yes,  that  hotiid  accident! 

/Vaf.  Whataeoidsntl 

BdL  Wm  woonds  his  woonda-Don*!  yoa 
know,  £Qrt 

BraL  Woonds,  MaVonl — ^Upon  my  woid,  I 
nsfer  lieaid  he  had  leoiifed  any. 

BtSL  Not  Why hekstaieiiandeyvatthe 
lAece  of  tiis  Etavannah. 

J^l.  Didlie1Whytfa0n,B«a'bm,mbebold 
to  any  he  is  the  Inekieat  man  in  the  woild. 

BOL  Whyso^EKrl 

JPnrf.  Becanse,  Ma'am,  if  he  lost  a  kg  or  an 
eje  at  tiie  Hamomah,  they  most  be  gmwn  again, 
orfaehaa  aonahow  proeuged  otlian  thai  do  the 
biHineas  aveiy  whit  as  weO. 

jBNik  luRMMblel 

Pra^.  1  wiah  I  may  ^,  Bia'am,  if  tito  colonel 


bad  not  yestaiday  tvm  aa  good  Iwi  and  fine  eyes 
aa  anyman  In  t&  worid.  If  be  lost  one  of  each 
at  ttelBEavamiaii,  we  naetitkmefs  in  physks  should 
benmdiobted  to  nim  to  oommunkato  liis  r»- 
isr  the  Miwfil  of  Qieenwkh  and  Chelsea 


\m.  Are  yoa  sore  that  the  Mfeofllhaa  had  no 
snehkaiySirl 

Prof.  Aa  sofs  aa  that  I  am  hen,  Bia'am  1  I 
saw  him  gning  failo  ths  wliat^'ye^-him  am- 
basmdorVjuat  over  agunat  my  Iwaae^  yealapday ; 
and  dto  iMt  pbee  I  was  at  this  moniitfWBsMia. 
DaY^riil'%  where  I  hewed  the  cokmri  was  at  her 
rooia  last  nighty  and  that  e«eiy  body  thoi^  he 
was  lather  improved  than  inioredfay  his  wto  az« 
pedBikm.  Biit,odeoI  LaeWday,  ladc-arday, 
lifBk-*^y  (--now  I  feooUect--ha,  ha,  ha  I 

[l^Kvmhing  vienf  htartUy. 
BelL  What 'a  the  matter^  Mr.  Flattie  1 
Prat,  Excoae  me,  lames;  I  can't  forbear 
laogliing— lia,  ha,  bat— the  gentleman  in  the 
t'other  mom,  Cokmel  Tamper!  ha,  ha,  ha!— I 
find  the  colonel  liad  a  mind  to  pay  a  mt  in  mas- 
qnemdethis  Bjoming—I  spoke  to  Migor  Belfoid — 
I  thoqghtlknewluB  fitiend  too— bat  he  limped 
away  and  nld  faui  fiuse,  and  woald  not  speak  to 
me.— Upon  my  word,  he  did  it  very  well!  I  ooold 
hate  awotn  then  baa  been  an  ampatatioo.— He 


would  make  a  fijgme  at  a.  maaked  balL 
ha! 

Em,  BelL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

[Lsokifur  at  each  other  andafeeting 

Rrat,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  very  comical!  Ha, 

BelL  A  £rolb,  Mr.  Prattle,  a  firdic: 
however,  yoa  hen  better  not  take  any  no 
abroad. 

Prat,  Me!  I  shall  never  breathe  it,  I^ 
am  dose  aa  otk. — an  absolute  free-maao 
— Bnt^  Ma'em,  [Rising.^  I  maet 
monung — 1  have  several  patienti 

fore  dinner.    Mrs.  Tremor,  I  know 
dying  with  the  vapours  till  she  sees  me ; 
to  meet  Dr.  Valerian  at  Xjonl  Hectic's  in 
half  an  hour. 

Em.  Ring  the  bell,  my  dear — Mr.  Pn 
servant. 

Prat,  Ladies,  your  very  humble  sc 
shall  aend  you  a  cordial  mixture,  Ma'i 
taken  in  any  particular  faintness,  or  lo 
spirits;  and  some  dnughts,  for  mor 
evening.  Have  a  care  of  catchinff  cok 
tiooa  in  your  diet,  and  I  make  no  doubt 
few  days  we  shall  be  perfectly  recovered 
year  servant:  your  most  obedient,  ver; 
servant. 

[TkeLadke  sUfar  tome  ti 

BdL  Sister  £mily. 

Em,  Sister  Bell! 

BOL  What  d'ye  think  of  Colonel 
now.aister1 

Sim.  Why  I  am  so  provoked,  and  si 
so  angry,  and  so  diverted;  that  I  d( 
whether  I  should  be  in  or  out  of  humo 
discovery. 

J9eB.  "No  I — ^Is  it  possible  you  can  ha 
spirit  1  This  tattline  apothecary  will  to 
stoiy  ot  every  house  ne  goes  into-^t  wil 
talk— If  a  iover  of  mine  had  attempt 
soeh  an  impudent  deceit  upon  me,  I  wt 
aee  hie  fiKse  again. 

Em,  If  yoa  had  a  lover  that  yoa  1 
you  would  not  be  quite  so  violent 

BeU.  Indeed,  but  I  should.  What 
hero  with  a  Canterlnuy  tale  of  a  leg  ai 
and  Heaven  knows  what,  merely  to  tiy 
of  his  power  over  you — To  graufy  his 
vanihr,  in  case  3rou  should  retain  yoa 
iat  bun :  or  to  reproach  yon  for  your 
and  infiddity,  if  yoa  could  not  recondl 
to  lum  on  that  auppodtion. 

Em.  It  is  abommably  provoking,  I 
yet,  Ben,  it  is  not  a  quarter  of  an  houi 
iPoaU  bate  parted  with  half  my  fortui 
it  certain  that  there  was  a  tr 


ston". 

BeQ.  WeD,  I  never  knew  one  of  tb 
eztntndinaiy  sense,  ss  they  are  odle 
not  in  some  mstances  a  greater  fod  th 
of  mankind. 

Em.  After  all,  Bell,  I  must  confea 
stratagem  has  convinced  me  of  the  ii 
my  temper.  This  sunpoeed  acdden 
make  strange  work  witn  me. 

BeJL  I  saw  that  plain  enough.  I  tol 
your  pure  and  dionterested  passion,  si 
come  to,  long  ago.  Yet  this  b  so  flag 
front,  I  wouB  not  marry  him  these  se* 

Em.  That,  perhaps,  might  be  pun 
sdf,  sister. 

BeO,  We  must  pligae  him,  and  1 
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Ota,  for  ft  bright  thooght  now,  loiiie  charming  in- 
ventioo  to  torment  him ! 

Em,  Oh,  as  to  that  matter,  I  should  be  glad  to 
have  sQine  comical  revenge  on  him,  with  all  my 
heart. 

EnUr  S&aYANT. 

Strv.  Captain  Johnson.  Ma'am. 

Em.  Deaire  him  to  walk  up.  [ExU  Servant.] 
I  am  fit  to  see  any  compmy  now.  This  discovery 
will  do  me  more  good,  I  believe,  than  all  Mr. 
Prattle's  cordial  mixtures,  as  he  calls  them. 

Bell.  Oh,  you're  in  charming  spirits,  sister — 
But  Captain  Johnson !  you  dlxninu  in  the  mili- 
tary, captains^  colonels,  and  majors,  by  wholende : 
wKo  is  Captam  Johnson,  pray  \ 

Em.  Only  the  name  that  Mademoiselle  Flo- 
rival,  the  BeUeisle  Lady  you  saw  this  morning, 
goes  by. 

BeU.  Oh,  sister,  the  luckiest  thought  in  the 
world — such  a  use  to  make  of  this  lady. 

Em.  What  d'ye  mean  ? 

BelL  Captain  Johnson  shall  be  Colonel  Tam- 
per's rivd.  sister ! 

Em.  Huahl  here  die  is. 

Enter  Mademoiselle  Florital. 

Em,  Give  me  leave.  Madam,  to  introduce  yon 
to  vay  stfier. 

BeU.  I  have  heard  your  story.  Madam,  and 
take  part  in  your  misfortunes. 

Flo.  I  am  infinitely  obliged  both  to  yoo  and  to 
that  lady.  Madam. 

Em.  Oh !  Madam,  I  have  been  extremely  ill 
anoe  you  was  here  this  morning,  and  terrified  al- 
most beyond  imagination. 

Flo.  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  it;  may  I  ask 
what  has  alarmed  you  1 

Em.  It  10  so  ndieuloiis,  I  scarce  know  how  to 
tellyaa. 

BeU.  Then  I  wilL  You  must  know,  Ma'am, 
that  my  sister  was  engaged  to  an  ofiioer,  who  went 
out  on  a  late  military  expeditbn.  He  is  just  re- 
turned, but  is  cometaome  with  the  strangest  con- 
ceit that  ever  filled  the  brain  of  a  lover.  He  took  it 
into  his  head  to  try  my  sister's  fiuth  by  pretending 
to  be  maimed  and  wounded,  and  has  actually  vi- 
sited her  thb  morning  in  a  counterfeit  character. 
We  have  just  now  detected  the  imposition,  and 
want  your  assistance  to  be  pleasantly  revenged  on 
him. 

Flo.  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  be  an  advocate 
for  the  lady's  cruelty— But  you  may  both  com- 
mand me  in  an^  thing. 

Em.  There  IS  no  cruelty  in  the  ease}  I  foar  I 
an  gone  too  fitf  for  that.  As  you  are,  m  appear- 
•Boe,  such  a  smart  young  gentleman,  my  sister 
has  WBffgishl^  proposed  to  OMke  yon  the  instru- 
ment ofexcitiiig  Colonel  Tampa's  jealousy,  by 
yoar  personating  the  character  of  a  supposed 
lival— Was  not  that  your  device,  aister  1 

BeU.  It  was ;  and  if  this  lady  will  come  into 
it,  and  yon  play  your  part  well,  well  tease  the 
wise  cofonel,  and  make  nim  sick  of  his  rogueries, 
I  wanantyon. 

Flo.  I  have  been  a  mad  girl  in  my  time,  I  con- 
§Bm.  and  remember  when  I  should  have  joined  in 
■Qch  ft  Mbc  with  pleasure.  At  pcesent,  I  foar  I 
am  icaice  mistress  enough  of  my  tempertomftin- 
tftin  my  character  with  any  tolerable  humour. 
However,  I  will  summon  up  all  my  apirits,  and 
da  Bj  M  te  obi^  yoo. 


BeU.  Oh.  you  will  have  but  little  to  do— Th0 
business  will  lie  chiefly  on  your  hands,  Emily— 
You  must  be  most  intolerably  provoking.  If  yott 
do  but  irritate  him  sufficiently,  we  uall  aavo 
charming  sport  with  him. 

Em.  Never  fear  me,  BeU ;  Mr.  Prattle's  intel- 
ligence has  given  me  spirits  equal  to  any  tluiuf. 
Now  I  know  it  is  but  a  trick,  I  shall  scarce  M 
able  to  see  him  limping  about  without  laughing. 

Enter  SERyANT. 

Serv.  Colonel  Tamper,  Madam. 

Em.  Show  him  in !  [Exit  Servant.]— Now, 
ladies! 

BeU.  Now,  sister! — Work  him  heartily;  cut 
him  to  the  bone,  I  charge  you.  If  you  show  him 
the  least  mercy,  you  are  no  woman. 

Enter  Colonel  Tamper. 

Tam.  This  is  to  have  new  servante!  not  at 
home,  indeed ! — A  pack  of  blockheads,  to  think 
of  denying  my  Emily  to  me.  I  knew  the  poor 
dear  soul  was  a  little  out  of  order  indeed — but — 
{Seeing  Florival.] — I  beg  pardon.  Madam  1  I 
oid  not  know  you  had  company. 

BeU.  Oh,  this  gentleman  is  a  particular  firiend 
of  my  sister's — ^he  's  let  in  at  any  time. 

TVsm.  Humi  [Dieordered, 

Em.  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you  retumso  soqi|, 
Sir! 

Tam.  No ;  I  believe  I  am  come  somewhat  x^ 
expectedly  indeed,  Madam ! 

Em.  If  your  return  had  not  been  so  eitwmely 
precipitate.  Sir,  I  should  hftve  sent  yoa  ft  mtiage 
on  purpose  to  prevent  your  giving  yoluielf  thai 
trouble. 

Tam.  Madam !  a  message !  for  what  leaaoal 

Em,  Because  I  am  otherwise  engaged. 

[With  indifertnee. 

7\im.  Engaged  I  I  don't  apprehend  you,  Mft- 
dam. 

Em.  No;  you  are  extremely  dull  then:  don't 
you  see  I  have  company  1  Was  you  at  the  opem 
last  night,  Captain  Johnson  1 

[  Coquetting  vith  Florival. 

Tam.  I  am  thunderstruck.  Madam!  Miss 
Emily!  Madam! 

Em.  Sir ! — Colonel  Tamper ! — Sir  i 

7\im.  I  say,  Madam ! — 

Em.  Sir! 

Tam.  'Sdeath,  I  have  not  power  to  speak  to 
her.  This  strange  and  sudden  altention  m  your 
behaviour,  Madam 

Em.  AJteration !  none  at  all,  Sir;  the  chanm 
is  on  your  side,  not  mine.  I'll  be  judged  .by  thw 
genUnnan.  Captain  Johnson,  here 's  a  mtniature 
of  the  colonel,  which  he  sat  for  iust  before  be 
went  abroad— -done  by  a  ^ood  hana,and  reckoned 
a  striking  likenesss.  Did  you  ever  see  a  poor 
creature  so  altered  1  [  Giving  a  bracelet. 

Flo.  Why  really,  Madam,  there  is,  I  must  own, 
a  very  visible  difference  at  present  That  black 
riband  [Looking  by  tume  on  the  piei%ire  and 
Colonel  Tamper.]  makes  a  total  eclipse  of  the 
brilliancy  of  this  rignt  e3re— and  then,  the  imfu- 
Ur  motion  of  the  leg  gives  such  a  twist  to  the  vest 
of  the  body,  that- 
Torn.  Sir !— But  it  is  to  you  I  addreas  myaalf 
at  present.  Madam.  I  was  once  fond  and  foolish 
enough  to  imagine,  that  vou  had  ft  heart  truly 
generous  and  sensible  i  and  flattered  BQriolf  that 
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It  WM  d)o«e  bdng  dMken  by  tlMMBBB^  cr  aflheted 
farefMite.  How  have  I  bMQ  d0Qmd!  I£iid 
twit 

JSBwL  Pudoii  me,  £Kr.  I  never  daocired  voa; 
m/,  sfoa  Me  that  I  diedtined  tbe  tlio«^  or  de- 
OMviflig  joa  even  iir  a  day.  Ontofieipect  tooor 
late  miMiial  attaehmiiit,  I  am  leaolved  to  deal 
openlj  with  jTOo;  In  a  woid,  then,  eveiy  thing 
between  Qi  nmat  noer  be  at  an  end. 

Tam.  ConftMionI— Evaiy  thing  at  an  endl 
and  oan  yoo,  jcn,  EnUy,  have  the  ooozage  to  teU 
meaot 

Bm,  Whj  not  1  Come,  eome^  Cdooel  Tam- 
perjrani^ai  jomr  blind  ade. 

Tam,  Zonndk  Madam! 

JBm.  Don*t  be  in  a  paMiOD— Do  bat  conaider 
themattoreafanlj:  andthoo^  it  may  rather  be 
^ipleaaing,  yet  when  yon  have  dnly  wdgiied  all 
ciieamBtanoeB  Fm  Bine  yon  mnat  do  me  Uie  joatioe 
to  acknowledge  my  ainoerity. 

Tom,  I  riiaU  ran  n»d— la  it  poanfale,  Enuly  ? 
— Slneoritydo  yon  call  thiaV-Diarimnlation— 
damned  dtefanulation ! 

Rm.  Have  patienoe,  Sir  t  The  toaa  of  your 
whole  ftirtane  woold  have  bean  trifling  to  me ;  bat 
how  can  I  reconcile  nqreelf  to  thia  mangling  of 
yoorfigamV^Letmetomthetafaleoon  yoa  for 
a  moment— nBoppoae  now,  colonel,  that  I  had  been 
ao  nnfintnnate  as  to  have  loot  a  ies  and  an  eye, 
ehoold  yoa.  d'ye  thiniL,  have  retained  your  affisction 
inviolable  nr  me. 

T^Bon.  Falae,  &lee  woman!— Have  a  care, 
Endly  I  liave  aeare  I  aay,  or  yoa'fl  doatmj  year 
fane  and  hart<iMi  iir  ever.  Conaider  what  yoa 
aiedoiiVi  we  yon  make  a  final  leeolntian— Yoall 
ief»tyearineonetaney,Itea  yon  beftrehand— 
iqion  mj  eooL  yon  will---yoa11  nave  more  leaaon 
to  wpent  it,  ttjm  yog  can  pooinbly  imagine. 

Bwi,  Why  will  yen  oblige  me  now  to  aay 


difentoybal    It goea  agahut  me  to 
ten  yonln/Mt  I  ean*t  emn  aee  yon  now 


honor;  nijr,  waelevenjfiNxnairainpo&ntofho- 
noar.  to  ooMn  to  niy  enaagemenle  with  yon,  I 
eoold  never  oonqnar  mj  «pwt  It  wonld  be  a 
moat  "*"•*«"■>  oonneotMn.  WoaU  not  il^  Cap- 
tain Johnaont 

Tbm.  HeOl  Vdailhl  confiukml— How  atea- 
mj  ahe  pewfata  in  her  jperfdy !  Medam!  Ma- 
dam 1 — ^r  ahaU  choke  with  lage— But  one  word, 
and  I  amgonefoievet  ■  fineverj^iireveriMadaml 

Bm,  what  vroald  yoa  aay,  Sbr. 

T\im,  TeU  me  then  and  teU  me  tra^:  have 
notyoo  reeeivedtheaddreaeea  of  thatflenuemanl 

Bwi.  He  has  honoured  mewlthtSem,!  oonr 
ftea,  8b;  and  eveiy  dreametanrw  la  ao  much  in 
Ida  mvoor,  that  I  oooU  ha^  no  manner  olvpli|*^ 
tion  to  him,  bat  my  unfottonate  engagemanta  to 
yon— Bat  aince  your  ill  fortune  naa  invincibly 
ttvenednaftomeaoh  other,  I  think  I  am  at  li- 
berty  to  Hatcn  to  him. 

Tarn.  Matflhhna  oonfldenoet— Mighty  weD, 
MadamI— It  la  not  then  the  miifortanee  that 
have  befolkn  ne^  bat  thecharma  yoa  have  found 
in  that  geBrtaman,  wfaldi  have  alleied  your  incU- 


JFh.  Wen,  Sir!  and  what  then,  Sir!  the  lady, 
I  pneome,  la  not  indnded,  like  an  old  mannon- 
hooae,  in  the  lent^oll  of  your  eetate,  or  the  in- 
irentoiy  of  year  jj^ooda  ana  chattlee.  Her  hand, 
I  b^  if  BliB  her  own  property,  and  ahe  may 
beatowitonyoaorneior  anybodyelflo,  juat  as 

ahe  pleaaea. 


7\mi.  Yoa  are  a  vlllafai,  Bir  I— WH 

BelL  Oh  heavena  1  here  will  bemun 
alir,  I  beg  yon.  Sir. 

Ffo,  O  never  foar  me,  Madam ;  I  ai 
a  poltroon  as  to  contend  virith  that  gentl 
yon  think  I  would  set  my  strength 
against  a  docmt  bfind  man,  and  a  cripple 
T\un,  Follow  me,  Sir;  Til  soon  tei 
useyoor  own  legs. 

Jao.  Oh,  the  sturdy  beggar  I  stir  yo 
and  begone:  here 'a  nothing  for  you,  fi 

Tarn.  yOhdn! 

JFTo.  Poor  man! 

TTam.  Scoundrel  I 

Flo.  Prithee,  man,  don't  expose  yon 

TVim.  Puppy! 

Flo,  Poor  wretch! 

Bm.  What,  quarrel  before  bdies 
shame,  colonel  1 

Tmn.  This  is  beyond  aU  sufleran 
contain  no  longer — ^Know  tbcoi,  Mc 
Emilt.I  to  your  utter  confusion,  I  ai 
manfflea  thing  which  you  imagine  me- 
see  Madam —    [Reeuming  hia  natun 

Em,  BeU,  Flo,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  [ 
vioUnUy. 

Bm.  A  wonderful  cure  of  lameness 
ness — Your  case  is  truly  curious,  Sir 
tested  l^  three  credible  witnesses — W 
us  leave  to  print  it  in  the  pul^  papen 

Tam.  Mailam.  Madam ! 

Flo.  I  think  the  story  vrould  make 
the  Philosophical  Transactions. 

Tam.  Sur! 

BeU.  A  pcetty  leg,  indeed.  Will  j 
minuet  vrith  me,  colonel  1 

Bm,  Your  wounds  are  not  mortal, 
kmel. 

Tam.  No,  Madam!  my  person,  1 1 
ven,  is  atiU  onhurt.  I  have  my  legs, 
Madam;  and  I  vrill  uae  them  to  tram 
for  aa  posrifale  from  80  folse  a  womanr 
eyea^  loo— my  eyea,  Madam — but  thsTj 
locdL  onjon  agam,  but  as  the  most  £ 
unffrataral  of  your  sez. 

Km.  If  I'm  not  surprised  how  he  < 
eowdll  Pmy,  let  us  see  you  do  it  ov« 
hnd— How  waa  it,  ehl  [MimSckim 
Up-hop,  like  Prince  Vobcious,  I  thin! 

Torn,  I  took  that  method,  Madam, 
troth,  coiistanqr}  and  aflbction.  I  hsT 
void  of  all  those  ouaUties,  and  shall  ] 
to  lefoioe  at  the  enect  of  my  experim 
as  I  live. 

Bm.  If  you  meant  to  separate  yc 
jooBfjoa  have  indeed  taken  an  cxcelh 
AiMa  mighty  proof  you  have  given  c 
aflection,  truiyl  Instead  of  returnii 
anxioua  absence,  with  joy  into  my  ] 
come  home  with  a  low  and  mean  sui 
a  narrow  jealousy  of  mind,  when  th 
and  generosity  of  my  behaviour  ou) 
engaged  you  to  repose  tlie  most  unii 
denoeinme! 

TVim.  The  event.  Madam,  has  b 
ranted  my  experiment 

Em.  And  shall  Justify  it,  Sir,  sti 
here,  before  your  race,  I  give  my  I 
gentleman*, — solemnly  declaring,  tl 
never  be  in  your  power  to  dissolve  th 
formed  between  us. 

Tam.  As  to  you.  Madam,  your 
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your  pnnkhmflnt  But  that  gentleman  Bh&ll  hear 
fipom  me. 

.FTo.  Ide^yoo,  Sirt 

JSm,  Nothing  farther  remains  between  ui — 
leave  me,  Sir ! 

Tarn.  I  am  gone,  Madam!  and  ao  help  me 
Heaven,  never,  never  to  xeCtim —  [Cfoing. 

Enter  Major  Belford. 

Be^.  How !  going  in  a  pavion  1 — Hold,  Tam- 
per— All  in  oonfanon  1 — I  thought  lo— and  came 
to  set  matteiB  to  righta  again. 

FHo.  What  do  faee !  Major  Belford !— Major 
Belford !  oh !  [FhinU. 

Be\f.  Ha,  my  name,  and  fainting  1-— What 
can  this  meant  [Ruru  and  takeM  her  in  his 
arms.]  By  heavens,  a  woman !  May  I  hope  that 
— Hold,  she  recovers — It  is,  it  is  she !  my  dear 
Florival  herself ! — and  we  shall  still  be  happy. 

Tarn.  Belford's  Belleisle  kdy,  ss  I  live!— My 
rival  a  woman!  I  begin  to  feel  myself  veiy  ridi- 
coloos. 

Beif,  What  wonder^  my  knre,  has  bronght  yon 
hither,  and  in  thb  habit  ? 

FTo.  Oh,  Sir,  I  have  a  long  story  to  relate.  At 
present,  let  it  suffice  to  say,  that  that  lady's  brother 
nas  been  the  noblest  of  friends  to  roe;  and  she 
herself  this  morning  generously  vouchsafed  to 
take  me  under  her  protection. 

Be^f.  I  am  bound  to  them  for  ever.  At  my 
fetom  I  foond  letters  ftom  your  father,  who,  sup- 
posing you  was  in  England  with  me,  wrote  to 
aoqmmt  me  tlMt  he  was  incooaolable  ibr  your 
loss,  and  that  he  would  consent  to  our  union  if  I 
woold  but  aasure  him  that  you  was  safe  and  well. 
The  next  post  shall  acquaint  him  of  our  good 
IbitQM.  WelLTamper,  am  not  1  a  lucky  feltow? 

Tdwi,  Oh,  BeUbrd  1  I  am  the  most  miserable 
dog  in  the  world. 

Be{f.  What,  have  yon  dropped  your  mask,  I 
see — ^yoa'n  on  your  legs  again — ^I  met  Prattle  in 
the  street — He  stopoM  his  chariot  to  speak  to 
me  about  you,  and  I  round  that  he  had  blown  you 
up,  and  disoovered  to  the  ladies  that  yon  was  re- 
turned quite  unhurt  from  the  Havannah. 

7\ifi».  Did  that  coxcomb  betray  me  ?  That 
•ooooots  fer  all  Emily's  behaviour---Oh,  miQQr,  I 


am  ruined  past  redemptkm — ^I  have  bdiaved  moflt 
extravagantly,  both  to  your  bdy  and  Emily.  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  look  them  m  the  feoe  again. 

Beif.  Ay,  ay,  I  foresaw  this.  Did  not  T  tell 
you  that  you  would  expose  yourwlf  conlbundedhr  1 
— However,  111  be  an  advocate  for  you — my  fro- 
rival  shall  be  an  advocate  for  you :  wad  I  make  no 
doubt  but  you  will  be  taken  into  ravour  again. 

Em.  Does  ho  deserve  it,  major  1 

Be^.  Whjr,  Madam,  I  can't  say  much  Ibr  him 
— or  myself  either,  fiuth — We  must  rely  entirely 
on  your  goodness. 

Flo.  He 's  a  true  penitent,  I  see,  Biadam,  and 
I'll  answer  for  it,  he  loves  you  to  excess.  Nay, 
look  on  him. 

Em.  Was  it  well  done,  colonel,  to  cherish  a 
mean  distrust  of  me  1  to  trifle  with  the  partiality 
1  had  shown  to  you  1  and  to  endeavour  to  give 
me  pain,  merely  to  secure  a  poor  triumph  over 
my  weakness  to  yourself  1 

Tam.  I  am  asnamed  to  answer  you. 

Bell.  Ashamed !  and  so  you  well  may  indeed. 

Tam.  I  see  my  absurdity ;  all  I  wish  is  to  be 
laughed  at,  and  forgiven. 

Belf.  A  very  reasonable  request.  Come,  Bia- 
dam.  pity  the  poor  fellow,  and  admit  him  to  your 
gooQ  graces  a|^in. 

Flo.  Let  us  prevsil  on  you,  dear  Madam. 

Em.  Well ;  now  I  see  be  b  most  heartily  mot- 
tified,  I  am  huf  inclined  to  pity  him. 

Tam.  Generous  E^mily ! 

JErm.  Go,  you  provoking  wretch  1  'tis  mora  thaa 
you  deserve.  [Tb  Tampbb. 

7\»m.  It  shall  be  the  future  stndy  of  my  life  la 
deserve  this  pardon. — TA'imn^  ker  hand?^ — Bed- 
ford, I  ffive  you  joy— \ladam — [  Th  FLORiyAL.] — 
I  have  behaved  so  ill  to  you,  I  scaioe  know  liow 
to  give  yon  joy  as  I  ought. 

Belf.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  this  at  preprnt— 
Now  vre  have  on  all  sides  ratified  the  pfefiminft- 
ries,  let  us  settle  the  definitive  treaty  as  soon  as 
we  can— We  have  been  two  lucky  fi^ws,  TaQ»- 
per — I  have  been  fortunate  in  finduig  my  mistiesi^ 
and  you  as  fortunate  in  not  losing  yours. 

TVim.  So  we  have,  Belfoid ;  snd  I  wish  every 
brave  officer  in  his  majesty's  service  had  secured 
to  himself  such  comfortable  winter-quarters,  as  we 
baye^  after  a  gkmous  campaigiL  [EsewU. 
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REMARKa 

Tm  tngt^f  wu  aeotptod  at  Dnny-LaiM  theatre  in  1730,  and,  dorinf  the  rehearaals,  excited  gr 
tMMM  of  auciBBii ;  a  proMbitory  ofder  IhNn  the  loid  diamberiain,  however,  deprived  the  author  of  : 
launli  OB  fha  atafe,  bat  rendered  hia  prodnetioa  ao  popular,  that,  on  ita  publication  the  same  year, 
a  thnaaand  poundi  are  eaid  to  have  been  the  clear  produce.    The  present  ministry  allowed  its  repn 
]88Sk  wtaaa  MaaCar  Battj  attamptad  the  character  of  Gnstavus. 

The  gamiiBa  iovar  of  liberty  will  here  meet  with  tliose  noUe  principles  of  action  which  elevate  In 
haiFa  aipandad  the  anergias  of  ftae  minds  in  free  countries ;  but  it  cannot  be  concealed,  tbat  the  pla 
in  iatareat,  boatle,  and  inddaata  fhr  tlie  prevailinf  dramatic  taste.  The  following  extract  will  iVimi 
**Owtav«a  LUag of  Swadan,  kaowa  by  the  name  of  GnaUvus  Vasa,  was  born  in  1480.  He  was  tb 
▼mi,  Daka  af  CMpriwtai,  and  daaoendad  from  the  aneleat  kings  of  Sweden.  Christiem  II.  king  of  Dea 
I  talo  Ma  handa,  In  the  war  in  whieh  he  redoeed  Sweden,  Icept  him  several  years  prisoi 
Btobat  taofth,  aada  Ua  escape,  and  having  prevailed  on  the  Dalecarliana  to  throw  off  tiie  '. 
lMpilUwMlf«|tlMirlMd.**-JMfr«|7WacrM/Ail0ry.       ••^.• 
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GUBTAVA, MifsBl 

Mauana, Mrs.  Hi 


Soldien,  Peaaantp,  Meaaengera,  and  Attendants. 
BcENJB. — ^Dalecazlin,  a  Northern  Province  in  Sweden. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  £— 71k«  iiuide  qfthe  Copper  Mine*  in 

DahearUa, 

Enter  Andemon  and  Abnoldus. — Gubtayub 
tying  down  in  the  dietanee. 
And,  You  teD  me  wonden. 
Am,  Soft,  behold,  n^  loid— 

[Painii  to  Gustatus. 


Behold  him  stretched,  where  retgna  e 
The  flint  hia  |)illow,  and  cold  dampi 
Yet,  bold  of  Bpirit,  and  robust  of  liin 
He  throws  inclemency  aside,  nor  fei 
The  lot  of  human  fhulty. 
And.  What  horrors  hang  around 


race 


Ne'er  hold  their  den  but  where  aom 
ray 
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Ma  J  bring  the  cheer  of  mom — What  then  b  he  1 
His  dweUing  marlu  a  secret  in  his  soul, 
And  whispcra  somewhat  more  than  man  about 
hmi. 

Am.  Draw  bet  the  veil  of  his  apparent  wretch- 
edness^ 
And  jTOU  shall  und,  his  form  is  but  assumed, 
To  hoard  some  wondrous  treasure,  lod^'d  within. 

And.  Let  him  bear  up  to  what  thy  praises  speak 
him, 
And  1  will  win  him,  spite  of  his  reeerre, 
Bind  him  with  sacred  friendship  to  my  soul, 
And  make  him  half  myiielf 

Am.  'Tis  noUy  promised ; 
For  worth  is  rare,  and  wanto  a  friend  in  Sweden ; 
And  yet  I  tell  thee,  in  her  age  of  heroes, 
When,  nursed  by  freedom,  all  her  sons  grew  great, 
And  every  peasant  was  a  prince  in  virtue, 
I  ffreatly  err,  or  this  abanJon'd  stranger 
Had  stepped  the  first  for  fame — though  now  he 

seeks 
To  veil  his  name,  and  cloud  his  thine  of  virtues ; 
For  there  is  dancer  in  them. 

And.  True,  Amoldus. 
Were  there  a  urince  throughout  the  sceptred  globe, 
Who  search'u  out  merit  for  its  due  preferment, 
With  half  that  care  our  tyrant  seeks  it  out 
For  ruin, — ^hapny,  happy  were  that  state, 
Beyond  the  goluen  fable  of  thoee  pure 

And  earliest  aces 

When  came  this  stranger  hither  1 

Am.  Six  moons  have  chang'd  upcmthe  &oe  of 
night. 
Since  here  he  first  arriv  d,  in  servile  weeds, 
But  yet  of  mien  majestic.     I  observ'd  him. 
And,  ever  as  I  gaz  d,  some  nameless  cliarm, 
A  wondrous  greatness,  not  to  be  conceaPd, 
Broke  through  his  form,  and  aw'd  my  soul  before 

him. 
Amid  these  mines  he  earns  the  hireling's  portion ; 
His  hands  out-toil  the  hind,  while  on  his  brow 
Sits  patience,  bath'd  in  the  laborious  drop 
Of  painful  industry. — I  ofl  have  sought, 
With  friendly  tender  of  some  worthier  service, 
To  win  him  from  his  temper ;  but  he  shuna 
All  oficre,  yet  declinVl  witn  gracefuJ  act, 
EIngaging  beyond  utt'rance ;  and  at  eve. 
When  all  retire  to  some  domestic  solace, 
He  only  stays,  and,  as  you  see,  the  earth 
Receives  him  to  her  dark  and  cheerless  bosom. 

And.  Has  no  unwary  moment  e'er  betray 'd 
The  labours  of  his  soul,  some  fav  nte  grief. 
Whereon  to  raise  conjecture  ? 

Am.  I  saw,  as  some  bold  peasants  late  deplor'd 
Their  country's  bondage,  sudden  passion  seiz'd, 
And  bore  him  from  his  seeming  ease ;  strait  his 
Was  turn'd  to  terror,  ruin  fill'd  niJB  eye, 
And  his  proud  step  ap^iear'd  to  awe  the  worid : 
But  sadness  soon  usurp'd  upon  liis  brow, 
And  the  big  tear  roll  u^rraceful  down  lus  visage. 

And.  Forbear — he  naes — Heavens,  what  ma- 
jesty! 

GusTivua  eome»/brward. 

Your  pardon,  stranger,  if  the  voice  of  rirtue. 
If  coniial  amity  from  man  to  man, 
An<l  somewhat  that  should  wliisjier  to  the  wul, 
To  seek  and  cheer  the  sufferer,  lo<l  me  hither, 
Impatient  to  salute  thee.     Be  it  thine 
Alone  to  point  the  path  of  friendsliip  out ; 
And  my  ottt  power  shall  await  upon  thy  foitoncs. 
Ouit,  Then  is  a  wondrous  tnt, 


The  truest,  worthiest,  noblest,  cause  of  firiendahip  ; 
Dearer  than  life,  than  interest,  or  *llTf|w^^ 
And  equal  to  your  virtues. 

And.  Say unfold. 

Gust.  Art  thou  a  soldier,  a  chief  lord  in  SwvdeD, 
And  yet  a  Ktranger  to  thy  country's  voice, 
That  loudly  calls  the  hidden  patnot  forth ! 
But  what  e  a  soldier  ?  What  s  a  lord  in  Sweden  1 
All  worth  is  fled,  or  fallen — nor  haa  a  Hfe 
Been  spar VI,  but  for  dishonour ;  spar'd  to  breed 
More  slaves  for  Denmark,  to  beget  a  race 
Of  new-bom  virgins  for  th'  unsated  lust 
Of  our  new  mastera.— Sweden !  thou'rt  no  more ! 
Queen  of  the  North  !  thy  land  of  liberty, 
Thy  house  of  heroes,  and  thy  seat  of  vutoes. 
Is  now  the  tomb  where  thy  brave  sons  lie  fpeed^ 
less. 

And.  O  lis  troe. 
But  wherefore  t    To  what  purpose  1 

Giist.  Think  of  Stockholm! 
When  Christiem  seiz'd  upon  the  hour  of  pesee, 
And  drrnch'd  the  hospitable  floor  with  blood; 
Then  fell  the  flower  of  Sweden,  mighty  names ! 
Her  hoary  senators,  and  gasping  patriots ! 
The  tyrant  spoke,  and  his  licentious  band 
Of  blood-train  d  ministry  were  loos'd  to  ruin. 
Husbands,  sons,  and  sires. 
With  dying  earn  drank  in  the  loud  despsb 
Of  shrieking  chastity.  Is  there  a  cause  for  this  1 
For  sin  without  temptation,  calm,  cool  villany, 
DeUberate  mischief,  unimpasaion'd  lost, 
And  smiling  murder  1    Lie  thou  there,  my  soul, 
Sk^p,  sleep  upon  it,  image  not  the  fimn 
Of  any  dream  but  this,  'till  time  grows  piegiitlit| 
And  tnou  canst  wake  to  vengeance. 

And.  I'hou'st  greatly  mov'd  me.     Hal  thj 
tears  start  forth.         * 
Yes,  let  them  flow,  our  country's  fkta  «i»»^>^n4i 

them ; 
But  wherefore  Ulk  of  vengeance  1  Tis  a  word 
Should  !>e  engraven  on  the  new-fallen  snow, 
Where  the  firat  beam  may  melt  it  fVom  observance. 
Vengeance  on  (^hristiem?  Norway  and  the  Dane, 
The  sons  of  Swe«len,  all  the  peopled  North, 
Bend  at  his  nod !  my  humbler  boast  of  power 
Meant  not  to  cope  with  crowns. 

Gust.  Then  what'remains 
Is  briefly  this :  your  friemlithip  has  my  thanks. 
But  muBt  not  my  accei)tanct» : — no- 
First  sink,  thou  balefUI  mnnMon,  to  the  centre! 
And  he  thy  darknem  douliled  round  my  head ; 
Ere  I  fomuke  thee  for  the  hlisM  of  pamimse, 
To  be  enioy'd  beneath  a  tyrant  s  sceptre. 

And.  Nor  I,  while  I  can  hold  it;  Dot,  tiasi 
That  is  not  in  our  chmce. 

Gust.  Why  ?  where  s  that  power,  whose  eii- 
ginea  are  oAforre 
To  bend  the  brave  and  \irtuous  man  to  slaveijl 
He  haj»  debaurird  the  genius  of  our  country. 
And  rideD  triiiniphnnt.  uhile  lier  cajitive  sons 
Await  hirt  nod  !  the  miken  slaves of^i»leasure. 
Or  fetter'd  in  their  fiani. 

A  vd.  'So  douI>t .  a  Imse  submission  to  oar  wrongs 
May  well  U»  lemi'd  a  voluntary  liorulage; 
But,  think,  the  heavy  hand  of  power  is  on  us  ;^ 
Of  }K)wrr,  fmin  whose  impriiionnient  and  chains 
Not  all  our  fn-e  lH)rn  virtue  can  |m)tect  us. 

Gust.  'TIh  there  you  err,  for  I  have  frit  their 
forre ; 
And  had  1  yielded  to  enlarge  these  limbs. 
Or  share  the  tyrant's  empire,  on  the  term 
Which  he  proposed— I  wero  a  sUw  indeed. 
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I 

nb  fatlwdeifipiuiifpoiioPowdMnpofdaiigeoiM^ 
The  tixd  can  rear  her  aoepCre,  u^  in  anguMh, 
And  triomph  o*er  opprcariop. 

And.  Orioarioaa^intl  flunk  noli  am  alack 
To  reliah  what  thy  noble  aoope  intenda : 
Bat  then  the  meana,  tha  peiO,  and  toe  conae- 

quenoel 
Great  are  the  odda,  and  who  diall  dare  the  trial  1 

€hui,  I  dare. 
O  wert  tboa  itai  that  faOant  chief; 
Whom  onoe  I  knaiw  I  I  eould  mifirid  a  pcnpoae, 
Would  make  tte  greatneaa  of  thy  heart  to  awcJl, 
And  famt  in  hM  eonceptioo. 

And,  CSheitottenoioe^ — Yon  aay  yon  know  m^ 
Biftmve'a  toiwiiB  to  aneh  a  canae  aathia, 
Aaa^ifjoa  had  me  tardy  in  the  call, 
Yon  know  me  not— But  thee,  I've  snrehr  known ; 
For  tbtae  la  apmei^iat  in  that  voioe  and  fonn, 
Whfeh  haa  alarmed  n^  aool  to  lecoUection : 
Bi^  ^  aa  in  a  dream,  and  mocks  my  reach. 

CfUfT.  Then  name  the  man,  whom  it  la  death 
to  know, 
Oi,  knowing,  to  ooooeal— and  I  am  he. 

And.  GoataYna!  HeaTcoa!  *Tu  he,  tia  he 
Umrelfl 


Enitr  AsTiDA, 


lO  a  SeBT  ANT. 


An,  1  thank  yon,  (Hend,  he  'a  here,  yoa  may 
retire.  [Exit  Ssrtant. 

And.  Good  monung  to  my  noUe  gueat,  yonVe 
earity  t  [GhiaTATua  iMiflb  apart. 

Art.  I  oome  to  take  a  ahort  and  haaty  leave : 

rk  idd^  ftm  the  moantdn'.  nagbb'iiog 
now 
The  eanvaai  of  atlioaaand  tenta  appean^ 
WhilMiing  the  vale — Snppoae  the  tjnrant  there ; 
Ton  know  my  aafety  liea  not  in  the  interview — 
Hal  Whalialie,wliOpintheihredaof  alaveiy, 
Sinoita  a  itap,  aopenor  to  the  atata 
And  inaolanoe  of  emiinel 

ChuL  SurethatvQioe 
Waa  onoe  the  voioe  of  fiiendihip  and  Arvidat 

An.  Hal  Tea— — ^tiahe! yepowenlitia 

Gnatavnal 

Outi.  Thon  brother  of  adoption  1  In  the  bond 
Of  eveiy  virtue  wedded  to  my  aonl, 
Enter  nrr  he^:  it  ia  thy  property. 

Arm.  tmloatinjoyanavroDdroaacircamatanoe. 

ChuL  Yet,  wfaembra,  my  Anida,  wherefiire 

That,  in  a  phioe  and  at  a  time  like  thia, 

We  ahonU  thua  meetl    Can  ChiktMni  eeaae 

from  eraeltyt 
8af  ,wlianoeiathia,mjbroChcv?  Howeaoap'dyoal 
Did  I  not  leave  thee  m  the  ^aniah  dungeon  1 

An.  Of  that  hereafter.  Let  me  view  thee  iint. 
How  greeeftil  ia  the  garb  of  wretchedneae, 
Whanwombyvirtoe!     FWnona  tnrn  to  lolly ; 
Their  ooloan  tainiah,  and  their  ponipa  grow  poor 
To  her  magniiicence. 

€huL  Yea,  mj  Arvida, 
Beyond  the  aweeping  of  the  proodest  train 
That  ahadea  a  monarbh'a  heeS,  I  prize  this  humble 

dreaa. 
For  it  la  aaered  to  my  eoontry'a  fteedom. 
A  mi^hly  enteiprise  has  beoi  oonceiv'd, 
And  tnon  art  oome  anapidoos  to  the  birth, 
Aa  aent  to  fix  the  aeal  oif  Heaven  npon  it 

An.  Point  bat  Uiyparpoae--let  it  be  to  blood — 

Otui,  Your  hande,  my  ftiendaf 

AU.  Onrhearta. 


ehui,  I  know  theyVe  hrava 
Of  each  the  time  haa  need,  of  hearta 
Futhfkd  and  firm,  of  hanoa  inar'd  an 
For  vre  must  ride  upon  the  neck  of  da 
And  plunge  into  a  purpoee  bie  with  d 

Ami.  Here  let  ub  kneel,  ana  bind  ni 

Chut.  No,  hold, — if  we  want  oatha 
Swift  let  ua  part,  team  pole  to  pole  aai 
A  cauiic  like  ouia  is  its  own  sacramen 
Truth,  jusUoe,  reason,  love,  and  libeH 
Th'  eternal  links  that  claep  the  worid 
And  he,  who  breaks  their  sanction, 

law. 
And  infinite  connection. 

ilm.  True,  my  lord. 

And.  And  such  the  force  I  fecL 

Arv.  And  I. 

Am.  And  alL 

Gust.  Know,  then,  that  ere  our  royal 
While  this  my  valiant  cousin  and  myi 
By  chains  and  treachery  lay  detained  n 
Upon  a  dark  and  unsuspected  hour 
Tne  bloody  Christiem  sought  to  take 
I  eacap'd, 

Led  by  a  ^neroos  arm,  and  some  tim 
Conoeal'd  m  Denmark ;  for  my  foHbif 
Became  the  price  of  crowns,  each  poii 
Was  shut  against  my  passage,  'till  1 1 
That  Stenon,  valiant  Stenon,  fell  in  I 
And  freedom  was  no  more.  O  then  vi 
Ebul  power  to  hem  the  desp'ratel  I  o*er| 
Travevs'd  all  Sweden,  thro'  ten  thonai 
Impending  Perils,  and  surrounding  toi 
That  fh>m  himself  inquired  Gustavus 
Witness,  my  countTy^  how  I  toii'd  to  ^ 

Thy  sons  to  liberty !  m  vain for  fk 

Cold  fear,  had  seiz'd  on  all. — Here  lai 
And  shut  me  from  the  sun,  whose  hati 
Serv'd  but  to  show  the  ruins  of  my  oo 
When  here,  my  friends,  'twas  hero  i 

fimnd, 
What  I  had  left  to  look  lor,  gallant  wp 
In  the  rough  form  of  untaught  peaaan 

AtuI.  Iimeed  they  once  were  brave 
cariiana 
Have  oft  been  known  to  curb  despotic 
And,  as  their  only  wealth  has  be^  tit 
From  all  th'  unmeasur'd  graspings  of 
They've  held  that  gem  untouch^— tl 
tisfear'd— 

CfuH.  It  is  not  foar'd 1  say,  then 

hold  it. 
Fve  aearch'd  these  men,  and  find  them : 
Barren  without,  and  to  the  o^c  unlovi 
Bat  they've  their  minds  witliin  ;  and  t 
In  whicn  I  mean  to  prove  them. 

iim.  O Gustavus! 
Moat  aptly  hast  tliou  caught  th^  pass 
Upon  whose  critical  and  fated  hinge 
Tne  state  of  Sweden  turns. 

Ov^.  And  to  this  hour 
I've  thereforo  held  me  in  this  darksoi 
Tliat  sends  me  forth  as  to  a  second  l 
Of  freedom,  or  through  death  to  reac 
Thw  day,  rotum'd  with  every  circlin 
In  thousands  pours  the  mowitain  pei 
Each  with  Iiis  battcr'd  arms  and  rua( 
In  sportive  discipline  well  trained  an< 
Against  the  day  of  peril — Thus  disg 
Already  have  I  stirr'd  their  latent  sp 
Of  slumVring  virtue,  apt  as  I  could 
To  warm  bcfero  the  ligntest  breaUi 
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Am,  BawvfSi  they  kindle,  wben,  oonfeM'd  to 
▼lew. 
Onee  mone  their  lor'd  Gnstayiu  itandB  befi^e 
them! 

Art.  It  cannot  fail. 

And.  It  has  a  glorioua  aspect. 

Arv.  Now,  Sw^n!  rise  and  re-aBsert  thy  rights, 
Or  be  for  ever  fidlcn. 

And.  Then  be  it  so. 

Am.  Lead  on,  thou  arm  of  war, 
To  death  or  victory. 

Otut  Why  thus,  my  friends,  thus  join'd  in 
such  a  cause, 
Are  we  not  equal  to  a  host  of  slavra  1 
You  say,  the  foe 's  at  hand — Why,  let  them  come ; 
Steep  are  our  hills,  not  easy  of  access, 
And  few  the  hours  we  ask  for  their  reception. 
For  I  will  take  these  rustic  sons  of  liberty 
In  the  firat  warmth  and  hurry  of  their  souk^ 
And,  should  the  tyrant  then  attemnt  our  heights, 
He  comes  upon  ms  fate. — Arise,  toou  sun ! 
Haste,  haste  to  rouse  thee  to  the  call  of  liberty, 
That  shall  once  more  salute  thy  morning  beun, 
And  hail  thee  to  thy  setting. 

Arv.  Were  it  not  worth  a  hazard  of  a  Ufe, 
To  know  if  Christiem  leads  hispowers  in  person. 
And  what  his  scope  intends  1  Be  mine  that  task. 
Even  to  the  tjrrant's  tent  III  win  my  way. 
And  niuu4e  with  his  councils. 

Ouat.  Ck>,  my  friend. 
Dear  as  thou  art,  whene'er  our  country  calls, 
Friends,  sons,  and  sires,  should  yield  their  treft- 

■ure  up, 
Nor  own  a  sense  be3rond  the  public  safety. 
But.  tell  me,  my  Arvida,  ere  thou  goestj 
Tell  me  what  hand  has  made  thy  fnend  its  debtor, 
And  given  thee  up  to  freedom  and  Gustavusi 

Arv,  Ha!  let  me  think  of  that,  'tis  sure  she 
loves  him.  [Aside. 

Away,  thou  skanoe  and  jaundiced  eye  of  jealousy, 
That  tempts  my  soul  to  sicken  at  perfection ; 
«Away  1  I  will  unfold  it— To  thyself 
Arvida  owes  his  frpedom. 

Otui.  How,  my  friend? 

Arv.  Some  months  are  pass'd,  since,  in  the  Da- 
nish dungeon, 
With  care  emaciate,  and  unwholesome  damps, 
Sick'ninff  I  lay,  chain'd  to  my  flinty  bed, 
And  calTd  on- death  to  ease  me — straight  a  light 
Shone  round,  as  when  the  ministry  of  Heaven 
Descends  to  kneeling  saints.    But,  oh !  the  form 
That  pour'd  upon  my  sight. — ^Ye  angels,  speak ! 
For  ye  ak>ne  are  like  her:  or  present 
Such  visions  pictured  to  the  nightly  e3re 
Of  fency  tranc'd  in  bliss.    She  then  approach'd, 
The  softest  pattern  of  embodied  meekness, 
For  pity  haa  divinely  touched  her  eye. 
AndTharmoniz'd  her  motions. — Ah,  she  cried, 
Unhi^ppy  stranger,  art  not  thou  the  man. 
Whose  virtues  have  endear'd  thee  to  Gostavna  7 

€htH.  Oustavus,  did  she  say  1 

Arv.  Yes. 
Loos'd  from  my  bonds,  I  rose  at  her  command ; 
When,  scaree  recovering  speech,  I  vrould  have 

kneei'd,  *    *^ 

But,  haste  thee,  haste  thee  for  thy  life,  she  cried. 
And  oh,  if  e'er  thy  eavied  eyes  behoki 
Thy  bv'd  GusUvus;  sav,  a  gentle  foe 
Has  given  thee  to  hui  frienduipi 

Chisi.  You've  much  amaz*d  me !  is  her  name  a 
1 


Arfi  TomeHfts— lNityoa,periiaps,maygiies8. 


Oust.  No,  on  my  word. 

Arv.  You  too  had  your  deliveier.         [friends^ 
Gust.  A  kind,  but  not  a  fidr,  one— Well,  mj 
Our  cause  is  ripe,  and  calls  us  forth  to  action. 
Tread  ye  not  bghter  1    Swells  not  every  breait 
With  ampler  scope  to  take  your  country  in, 
And  breathe. tho  cause  of  virtue  1     Rise,  je 

Swedes! 
Rise  greatly  equal  to  this  hour's  importance. 
On  us  the  eyes  of  fbture  ages  wait. 
And  this  day's  dose  decides  our  ooontry's  fiile. 

[Eseunt. 
ACTIL 

SCENE  /.— 7^  Camp, 

Enter  Crristiern,  AitendanUf  ^.  PsTIBiOII 

meiis  him. 

Christ.  What  from  Dalecarlial 

Petcm,  LAte  last  night, 
I  sent  qi  trusty  slave, 
And  houriy  wait  some  tidings. 

Christ.  Sure 
The  wretches  will  not  dare  such  quick  perfitioB. 
I  cannot  think  it. 

Peter.  I  think  they  will  not.— Though  of  old 
I  know  them, 
All  born  to  broils,  the  vay  sons  of  tumult : 
Waste  is  their  wealth,  and  mutiny  their  hiitoz^ghl, 
And  this  the  jrearly  rover  of  their  blood, 
Their  holiday  of  war;  a  day  apart, 
Tom  out  from  peace,  and  sacred  to  rebdIioD. 
Oft  has  their  battle  himg  upon  the  brow 
Of  yon  wild  steep,  a  living  cloud  of  misdueft. 
Pregnant  with  plagues,  ana  empty'd  on  the  heads 
Of  many  a  monarch. 

Enter  Asv  iDi,  guarded^  and  a  Gentlbman. 

Arv.  Now,  fete  I'm  caught,  and  what  lemaiiM 
is  obvious. 

(3ent.  A  prisoner,  good  my  lord. 

Christ.  When  taken  1 

Gent.  Now,  even  hem,  bcfoie  your  tent ; 
I  mark'd  his  careleai  action,  but  nis  eye 
Of  studied  observation — then  his  port 
And  base  attire  ill-suiting — I  faiqQir'd, 
But  found  he  was  a  stranger. 

Christ.  A  sullen  scorn 
Knits  up  his  brow,  and  frowns  upon  oar  pmeoee. 
What — ay — thou  wouldst  be  thought  a  mystery. 
Some  greatness  in  eclipse— whence  art  thoii,slK«e1 
Silent!  nay,  then^-bring  forth  the  torton ! 
A  smile !  damnation ! — How  the  wretch  aMmnei 
The  wreck  of  state,  the  sufl^ring  soul  of  mMesty  I 
What,  have  we  no  pre-eminence,  no  daiml 
Dost  thou  not  know  thy  life  is  in  our  power  1 

Arv.  'Tis  therefore  I  despise  it 

Christ.  Matchless  insolence ! 
What  art  thoul  speak! 

Arv.  Be  sure,  no  friend  to  thee ;  for  Fm  •  he 
to  tyrants. 

Christ.  Fiends  and  fire  !— 
A  whiriwind  tear  thee,  most  andadoos  traitor. 

Arv.  Do  rage  and  chase,  thy  wrath 's  bfnaath 
me,  Christiem. 
How  poor  thy  power,  how  empty  is  thy  haprinesB, 
When  such  a  wretch,  as  I  appear  to  oe, 
Can  ride  thy  temper,  harrow  up  thy  form. 
And  stretch  thy  soul  upon  the  rack  ofpasskm! 

Christ.  I  will  know  thee!— Bear  hhn  hence  I 

Why,  what  are  kings,  if  slaves  can  brave  us  thus  1 

Go,  t^eterMm,  hold  him  to  the  rack— Tear,  seaich 

Sting  him  deep. —  Pun, 

[BzU  PirnsoM  with  Astida  gu&nUd, 
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Snier  a  MEBtEMOSR. 

What  wouldst  thoa,  fellow  % 

Mem,  O,  my  soTeieign  lord, 
I  am  come  &8t  and  ikr.  finom  even  Idll  mom, 
Five  timea  Fve  cTOfls'd  the  shade  of  deepleiB  nigiit, 
Impatient  of  thy  preaenoe. 

Christ.  Whence  1 

JMeM.  From  Denmark. 
Commended  firom  the  conaort  of  thy  throne 
To  speed  and  priTacy. 

Ckriat.  Yoor  words  would  taate  of  terror— 

Meu.  A  aeoct  maladjr,  my  gradoos  lieflis 
Some  fibotions  vapoiir,  nmtg  from  off  the  durts 
Of  sonthmost  Norwa^,  has  diflos*d  its  bane. 
And  sagas  now  withm  the  heart  of  Denmark. 

C^ri$t.  h  most  not,  cannot,  tis  impossible  I 
What,  my  own  Danea ! 

JEnter  Peterson,  vho  kneda  and  givea  %  letter, 
Chribtiern  reatU  ii. 

ChriBi.  dutaynsl 
So  near  ns,  and  in  arms  I  [time ; 

What *s  to  be  done  1    Now,  Peterson, now's  the 
Waken  all  the  wondrous  statesman  in  thee. 
This  cms'd  Gnstavus 

Invadea  my  shrinking  spirits,  awes  my  heart, 
And  sits  upon  m^'slmnoers — All  in  Tain 
Haa  he  been  darmg,  and  ha^  I  been  Tigilant; 
He  still  eradea  the  mmter, 
And,  if  there  *8  power  in  heaven  or  heD,  it  goaids 

lum. 
His  name  *u  a  host,  a  terror  to  my  legions. 
And  by  my  triple  crown,  I  swear,  Grastavus, 
Fd  rather  meet  an  Enrope  fixr  my  fbe, 
Than  see  thy  ftoe  in  arms ! 

Peter.  Be  cabn,  my  liegOj 
And  listen  to  a  secret  big  with  consequence. 
That  gives  thee  back  the  aecond  man  on  earth 
Whoae  Talonr  could  plant  fears  around  thy  throne: 
Thy  prisoner 

OiriaL  Whatof  lum7 

Peter,  The  Prince  Anrida. 

Oiritt  How! 

Peter.  The  same. 

Chriet.  My  royal  fb^ve  I 

Peter.  Most  certain.  -  [hither. 

OuritL  Now,  then,  tis  plain  who  sent  him 

Peter.  Ym,  (cross  me; 

Play  gife  me  leave,  my  knd— a  thought  comes 
If  so,  he  must  he  ours—  fPauaee. 

Your  pardon  for  a  queatioD— Haa  Arvida 
E'er  aeen  your  beanteoua  daughter  jour  Chrklinal 

OtTiet.  Never— yes— possibly  he  might,  that  day 
When  themoud pair,  Quatavua  and  Arvida, 
Through  Copenhagen  drew  a  length  of  chain, 
And  graced  my  d^ariot  wheelaw-»But  why  the 
question  1 

Peter,  111  tell  you:  while  even  now  fas  stood 
before  us, 
I  mark'd  his  high  demeanour,  and  my  eve 
Claim'd  some  remembrance  of  him,  though  in 

donda 
Donbtftd  and  diatant,bnt  a  nearer  view 
Renew'd  the  characters  efiac'd  by  absence. 
Yet,  lest  he  might  presume  upon  a  friendship 
Of  ancient  league  between  ua,  I  dissembled, 
Nor  seem'd  to  know  him.  On  he  proudly  strode, 
As  who  should  say,— hadK,  fortune,  know  thy 

distance! 
Thw  steadily  he  pass'd,  and  mock*d  his  fate. 
When,lo!  the  pnncesa to  her  mnning  walk 
Came  feafth  attended.    Ctnick  amaxement  aeiz'd 


Arvida  at  the  siflfat;  his  steps  took  root, 
A  tremor  shook  turn ;  and  his  alter 'd  ch 
Now  sudden  flushed,  then  fled  its  wontec 
While  vrith  an  eager  and  intemperate  k 
He  bent  his  form,  and  hung  upon  her  be 

Christ.  Ha !  did  our  daughter  note  hi 

Peter.  No,  my  lord: 
She  paas'd  rq|;ardle88.  Straight  his  pride 
And  at  her  name  he  started ; 
Then  heav*d  a  aigh,  and  cast  a  look  to  h 
Of  such  a  mute,  yet  eloquent,  emotion. 
As  seem 'd  to  say — Now,  Fate,  thou  hast  ] 
And  found  one  way  to  triumph  o'er  Arv 

Christ.  But  whither  would  this  lead  7 

Peter.  To  this,  my  lord 

While  thus  his  soul 's  unseated,  shook  by 
Could  we  engage  him  to  betray  Gustavc 

Christ.  O  empty  hope !  impossible ! 
Do  I  not  know  him,  and  the  curs'd  Gusti 
Both  fix'd  in  resolution  deep  as  hell. 

Peter.  Ah,  my  liege. 
No  mortal  footing  tr^ids  so  firm  in  virta 
As  always  to  abide  the  slippery  path, 
Nor  deviate  with  the  bias.     Some  have 
But  each  man  has  his  failing,  some  dcfei 
Wherein  to  slide  temptation. — Leave  hi 

Christ.  If  thou  canst  bend  this  proud  < 
purpose, 
And  make  the  lion  crouch,  'tis  weU — if 
Away  at  once,  and  sweep  Mm  from  remc 

Peter,  Then  I  must  promise  deep. 

ChrisL  Ay,  any  thing ;  outbid  aml»l 

Peter.  Love  I— 

Christ.  Ha  I  jres— our  daughter  too— 
bribe  mm: 
But  then  to  win  him  to  betray  his  frien 

Peter.  Oh,  doubt  it  not,  my  lord :  for  i 
As  sure  he  greatly  does,  I  have  a  strata 
That  holds  the  certainty  of  fate  within 
Love  is  a  passion  whose  eflects  are  vari 
It  everbringa  aome  chuige  upon  the  ao 
Some  virtue,  or  aome  vice,  'tul  then  ui 
Degrades  the  hero,  and  makes  cowards 

Christ.  True ;  when  it  pours  upon 
temper. 
Open  and  apt  to  take  the  torrent  in, 
It  owns  no  limits,  no  restraint  it  know 
But  sweeps  all  down,  though  Heaven 
oppose. 

SCENE  IL-^A  Prison, 

AsiYTD  A  discovered  in  chains;  Chiards 
instruments  qf  death  and  torture.-h 
incor^'asion, 

Arv,  Off,  off,  vain  cumbrancc,  yo 

thoughts ! 
Leave  me  to  Heaven. — O  peace ! — It  vi 
Just  when  I  rose  abm'e  mortality, 
To  pour  her  wondrous  weight  of  cham 
At  such  a  time,  it  was-^it  was  too  mv 
For  every  pang  these  tortur'd  limbs  si 
Descend  in  tenfold  blessings  on  Gusti 
Yes,  bless  him,  bless  him !  Crown  his 
His  head  with  glory,  and  his  arms  wit 
Set  his  firm  foot  uiion  tlic  neck  of  tyr 
And  be  his  name  the  balm  of  everv  li 
That  breathes  through  Sweden!  W< 

styled 
Their  friend,  their  chief,  their  fathe 

Enter  Peterson. 

Peter.  Unbind  your  prisoner. 
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Arv.  How! 

Peter.  You  have  your  liberty, 
And  may  depart  unquestion'd. 

Arv.  Do  not  mock  me. 
It  is  not  to  be  thought,  while  power  remains, 
That  Chriatiem  wanta  a  reason  to  be  cruel. 
But  let  him  know.  I  would  not  be  obliged. 
He,  who  accepts  the  favours  of  a  tjrrant, 
Shares  in  his  guilt ;  they  leave  a  stain  behind  them. 
Peter.  You  wrong  the  native  temper  of  his 
soul; 
Cruel  of  force,  but  never  of  election ; 
Prudence  compelled  him  to  a  show  of  tyranny; 
Howe'er,  those  politics  arc  now  no  more. 
And  mercy  in  her  turn  shall'shinc  on  Sweden. 

Arv.  Indeed  !  it  were  a  strange,  d  bless'd  reverse, 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd :  but  then,  the  cause. 
The  cause,  my  lord,  most  surely  be  uncommon. 

May  I  presume  1 

Perhaps  a  secret  1 

Peter.  No or,  if  it  were. 

The  boldness  of  thy  spirit  claims  respect. 
And  should  be  answered. — Know,  the  only  man, 
In  whom  our  monarch  ever  knew  repulse, 
Is  now  our  friend ;  that  terror  of  the  field, 
Th*  invincible  Gustavus. 
Arv.  Ha  I  Friend  to  Christiem  1 — Guard  thy- 
self, my  heart ! 
Nor  seem  to  take  alarm — [Aside.] — Why,  good 
^^  my  lord, 

What  terror  is  there  in  a  wretch  proscribe, 
Naked  of  means,  and  distant  as  Gustavus  1 
Peter.  There  you  mistake — Nor  knew  we,  till 
this  hour. 

The  danger  was  so  near. From  yonder  hill 

He  sends  proposals,  back'd  with  all  the  powers 
Of  Dalecarlia,  those  licentious  resolutes. 
Who,  having  nought  to  hazard  in  the  wreck. 
Are  ever  foremost  to  foment  a  storm. 

Arv.  I  were  too  bold  to  question  on  the  terms. 
Peter.  No— trust  me,  valiant  man,  whoe'er 
thou  art, 
I  would  do  much  to  win  a  worth  like  thine, 
By  any  act  of  service,  or  of  confidence. — 
Tlie  terms  Gustavus  claims,  indeed  are  haughty ; 
The  freedom  of  his  mother,  and  his  sister. 
His  forfeit  province,  Gothland,  and  the  isles 

Submitted  to  his  sceptre But  the  league, 

The  bond  of  amity  and  lasting  friendship, 
b,  that  he  claims  Christina  for  his  bride. — 
You  start,  and  seem  surpris'd. 

Arv.  A  sudden  pain 
Just  struck  athwart  my  breast. — Bat  say,  my  lord, 
1  thought  you  nam'd  Christina  1 
Peter.  Yes. 

Arv.  O  torture !  [Ande. 

What  of  her,  my  good  lord  1 
Peter.  I  ssid^  Gustavus  claim*d  her  for  his  bride. 
Arv.  Hb  bnde !  his  wife ! 
You  did  noC  mean  his  wife  1 — Do  fiends  fbel  this? 

[Atide. 
Down,  heart,  nor  teU  thy  anguish! — ^Pray  excuse 

me, 
Did  you  not  say,  the  princess  was  his  wife  1 
Whose  wife,  my  loid  1 
Peter.  I  did  not  say  what  was,  but  what  muit  be. 
Arv.  Touching  Crastavus,  was  it  not  1 
Peter.  The  same. 
Arv.  His  bride ! 

PeUr.  I  say  his  bride,  his  wife:  hb  lor'd 
Christina! 
Chiifliiia,  flacied  in  the  wy  prime 


And  youthfViI  smile  of  nature ;  fbrm'd  fbr  joys 
Unknown  to  mortals.    You  seem  indiroos'd. 
Arv.  The  crime  of  constitution— -Oh  Gustaviis ! 

[Aride. 
This  is  too  much!— And  think  you  then,  my  lord — 
What,  will  the  royal  Christiem  e'er  cons«it 
To  match  his  daughter  with  his  deadliest  fbe  1 
Peter.  What  should  he  do  1     War  else  most 
be  eternal. 
Bcflides,  some  rumours  from  his  Danish  zeahne 
Make  {icace  essential  here. 

Arv.  Yes,  peace  has  sweets 
That  Ilybla  never  knew ;  it  sleeps  on  dowii, 
Guild  gently  from  beneath  tlie  cnerub's  wings ; 
No  bed  for  mortals — Man  is  warfare. — All 
A  hurricane  within ;  jret  friendship  stoops, 

And  gilds  the  gloom  with  falsehood undone  I 

undone  Arvida ! 

Peter.  Is 't  possible,  my  lord  !  the  prince  Ar- 
vida !  My  friend !  [Evnbraees  him, 
Arv.  Confusion  to  the  name !  r7\«m#. 
Peter.  Why  this,  good  Heaven?  Ana  wheze- 

fbrc  thus  disguis'd  1 
Arv.  Yes,  that  aocomplish'd  traitor,  that  Gnt- 
tavus; 
While  he  sat  planning  private  scenes  of  happiiiea^ 
Oh,  well  dissembled !  ne,  he  sent  me  hither ; 
My  friendly,  unsuspecting  heart  a  sacrifice. 
To  make  death  sure,  and  rid  him  of  a  rival. 
Peter.  A  rival !  Do  you  then  love  Christiem's 

daughter  1 
Arv.  Name  her  not,  Peterson,  since  she  can't 
be  mine : 
Gustavus !  how,  ah !  how  hast  tiioa  deoeiy'd  me  I 
Who  could  have  look'd  fi>r  falsehood  fhxn  thy 

brow, 
Whose  heavenly  arch  was  as  the  throne  of  yiitoe ! 
Thy  eye  appeared  a  sun,  to  cheer  the  worid, 
Thy  Ixwom  truth  s  fair  palace,  and  thy  arms, 
Benevolent,  the  harbour  for  mankind. 
Peter.  What 's  to  bo  done  1     Believe  me,  va- 
liant prince, 
I  kilow  not  which  most  sways  roe  to  thy  intensls, 
My  love  to  thee,  or  hatred  to  Gustavus. 
Arv.  Would  you  then  save  me  1   Think,  con- 
trive it  quickly !  [vengeance. 

Lend  mo  your  troops by  all  the  powers  oc 

Myself  will  &ce  this  terror  of  the  Nortn, 
This  son  of  fame— this— O,  GusUvus— What  1 
Where  had  I  wander 'd!  Stab  my  bleeding  ooontiy! 
Save,  shield  me  from  that  thought ! 

Peter.  Retire,  my  lord ; 
For,  see,  the  princess  comes! 

Arv.  Where,  where  1 
Ha !  Yes,  she  comes  indeed !  her  heanties  driye 
Tune,  place,  and  truth,  and  dicumstance  before 

them! 
Perdition  pleases  there— poll — tear  me  fiom  her ! 
Yet  must  I  gaae— but  one— but  one  look  move, 
And  I  were  lost  fbr  ever.  [Bxtuni, 

SCENE  III.^An  Apartment  in  CmaniEMi^B 

Palace. 
Enter  Christina  and  Mariana. 
Christina.  Forbid  it,  shame  I  Forbid  it,  yiigiii 
modesty! 
No,  no,  my  friend,  Gustayus  ne*er  shall  know  it. 
O !  I  am  overpaid  with  conscioas  pleasure : 
The  sense  but  to  have  sav'd  that  wondraasman, 
Is  still  a  smiting  cherab  in  my  bieast, 
And  whineis  peaee  within.  loonseqnenee, 

Mar.  Tisslimge,amaB,onuimghiioCeaiid 
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Should  so  erade  the  busy  seaxch  of  thouMnds ; 
That  six  long  months  have  shut  him  from  inquiry, 
And  not  an  eye  can  trace  htm  to  his  oovert. 
ChrUitTia.  Once  'twas   not  so;   each  in£mt 
lisp*d,  Gnstayns ! 
It  was  the  favourite  name  of  evezy  langaajp^. 
His  slightest  motions  fiU'd  the  world  with  tidings ; 
Wak'dne,  or  dept,  &me  watch'd  th*  important 

hour, 
And  nations  told  it  round. 

Mar.  Madam,  Vve  heard,  that  when 
Gkistavus  lay  detain'd  in  Denmark, 
Your  nryal  ftUier  sought  the  hero's  friendship, 
And  ofrar'd  ample  terms  of  peace  and  amity. 

Oiriaiina,  He  did :  he  ofier'd  that,  m][  Mariana, 
For  which  contending  monarchs  sued  in  vain  ; 
He  ofier'd  me,  his  darlmg,  his  Christina ; 
But  I  was  sliffhted,  sliehted  by  a  captive, 
Though  kin^oms  swell'd  my  dower. 

Mar.  Anuizement  fix  me ! 
Rejected  by  Gustavus ! 

CkriHina.  Yes,  Mariana ; — but  rejected  fiobly. 
Not  worlds  could  vrin  him  to  betraj^  nis  country ! 
Had  he  consented,  I  had  then  de8{Hs'd  him. 
What 's  all  the  eaudy  glitter  of  a  crown  1 
What,  but  the  gluii^  meteor  of  ambition, 
That  leads  a  wretch  Senighted  in  his  errors^ 
Points  to  the  gulf,  and  shmes  upon  destructioiL 
Mar,  You  wnnig  your  channs,  whose  power 
might  reconcile 
Things  opposite  in  Nature— Had  he  seen  you  1 

ChruHna,  I'll  tell  the& Yet  while  inexpert 

of  years, 
I  heard  of  bloody  spoils,  the  waste  of  war, 
And  dire  conflicting  man ;  Gustavus'  name 
Superior  rose, still  (ueadAil  in  the  tale: 
Then  first  he  seis'd  my  infancy  of  soul, 
As  somewhat  faUed  c^giflantic  fierceness, 
Too  huge  for  vaj  ftno;  Ee  scar'd  my  sleep, 
And  filf  d  my  young  idea.    Not  the  boast 
Of  all  his  virtues  (grsMScmly  known 
To  him  and  heavenly  natures !)  could  erase 
The  stronff  iuiptession,  till  that  wondrous  day 
In  which  »e  met  my  eyes. 
What  then  was  my  amazement !  hevras  chain'd  : 
Wasehain'dl  Like  the  robes 
Of  coroiiatioii,  worn  by  youthful  kings, 
'HJs  drew  his  shackles.    The  Herculean  nerve 
BfMs'd  his  young  arm ;  and,  soft^i'd  in  his  cheek, 
lived  more  than  woman's  sweetness  1  Then  his 

eye! 
His  mien!  his  native  ^gpty  t  He  kxtk'd, 
As  though  he  had  captivity  m  chains, 
And  we  were  slaves  around. 
Afar.  Did  he  observe  you  1 
ChritHna.  He  did:  for,  as  I  trembled,  kxtk'd, 
andsi^h'd, 
His  eyes  met  mme;  he  fix'd  their  glories  on  me. 
Gonfbiion  tfarlD'd  me  then,  and  secret  joy, 
Fast  throbbing,  stole  its  treasures  from  my  heart, 
And,  mantling  upward,  tum'd  my  fiice  to  crimson. 
I  wish'd— but  did  not  dare  to  look — ^he  gaz'd ; 
When  sudden,  as  by  force,  he  tum'd  away, 
And  would  no  more  behold  me. 

EfUer  Laertes 

Laer.  Ah,  bridit  imperial  maid!  my  royal 

nusliessl 
OiritHna.  What  wouldst  thou  say?    Thy 

looks  speak  tenor  to  me. 
Laer,  Oh,  you  an  niiii'd,  aaoific'd,  undone ! 


I  heard  it  all ;  ^rour  cruel,  crui 
Has  sold  you,  given  you  up  a 
The  purcoase  of  the  noblest  bl 
Gustavus! 

Christina.  Ah !  What  of  hi 
is  he? 

Lacr.  In  Dalecarlia,  on  son 
Doom'd  in  an  hour  to  fall  by  f 
His  friend,  the  brave,  the  fuls< 
Even  now  prepares  to  lead  a  b 
Beneath  the  winding  covert  of 
And  seize  Gustavus,  obvious  t< 
Of  friendship's  fair  disseniblan( 
Has  vow'd  your  beauties  to  A 
The  purchase  of  his  falsehood 

Christina.  Shield  me,  Ileav 
Is  there  no  let,  no  means  of  qu 

Laer.  Behold  my  life,  still  c 
My  will  shall  have  a  wing  for 
That  breathes  thy  mandate. 

Christina.  Will  you,  good  1 
Alas !  I  fear  to  overtask  thy  fri 
Say,  will  you  save  mc  then — C 

Acquaint  Gustavus if,  if  h 

Let  hosts  that  hem  this  single 
Let  nationB  himt  him  down — 

Ltoer.  I  go,  and  Heaven  diie 

Christina.  Ye  powers !  if  dc 
Yet  shield  Gustavus,  for  Gustf 
Protect  his  virtues  from  a  faith 
And  save  your  only  image  left 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.-^Mountaina . 

Enter  Gustavus  as  a  peasant  i 

lecarliansJoUotpi 

Oust.  Ye  men  of  Sweden,whe: 
See  ye  not  yonder,  how  the  loc 
To  drink  the  fountains  of  youi 
And  leave  your  hills  a  desert  1- 
Why  came  ye  forth  1  Is  this  a 
Or  are  ye  met  with  song  and  J4 
To  welcome  your  new  guests, 
To  stretch  your  supple  necks 
And  fawning,  lick  the  dust  ?— ( 

men,  " 
Each  to  your  several  mansions^ 
Cull  all  the  tedious  eamin£S  of 
To  purchase  bondage. — Bid  you 
Ana  your  chaste  wives,  to  spre 

softness; 
Then  go  ye  forth,  and  with  yoi 
Conduct  your  masters  in ;  cone 

Of  lust  and  violation O,  Sv< 

Heavens  !  are  ye  men,  and  vril 
There  was  a  time,  my  friends, 
When,  had  a  single  man  of  yoc 
Upon  the  frontier  met  a  host  ii 
His  courage  scarce  had  tum'd ; 
Alone  had  stood,  the  bulwark  o 
Come,  come  ye  on  then.    Here 
Here  on  the  brink,  the  very  vei 
Although  contention  rise  upon 
Mix  heaven  with  earth,  ana  roll 
Here  will  I  fix,  and  breast  me  t 
Till  I  or  Denmark  faU. 

Siv.  And  who  art  thou, 
That  thus  wouldst  swallow  all  t 
That  should  redeem  the  times  ?  '. 
The  sword  has  tilFd  it ;  and  tl 
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Sludl  ne'er  tiaoe  boooor  here ;  shall  never  Uot 

The  ftir  inecriptkm. ^Never  shall  the  cords 

Of  Danish  insMenoe  bind  down  these  arms, 
That  bon  my  royal  master  from  the  field. 

Oust.  Ha !  Say  you,  brotherl  Were  you  there.— 
Oh^gnefl 
Where  liberty  and  Stenon  fell  together  1 

Siv,  Yes,  I  was  there. — A  bloody  field  it  was, 
Wbsre  conouest  gasp'd,  and  wanted  breath  to  tell 
its  o'er-toil'd  triumph.    There  our  bleeding  king, 
There  Stenon  on  tius  bosom  made  his  bed, 
Andj  rolling  back  his  during  eyes  upon  me, 
Soldier,  he  cried,  if  e'er  it  be  thy  lot 
To  see  my  gallant  cousin,  neat  Gustavus, 
Tell  him — for  once,  that  1  nave  (ought  like  him, 
And  would  like  him  have 
Conquered. 

GuH.  Oh,  Danes  I  Danes  1 
You  shall  weep  Uood  for  this.    ShaD  they  not, 

brotherl 
Yes^we  will  deal  our  might  with  thrifty  yengeanoe, 
A  fife  fiir  eyery  blow,  uid,  when  we  fall. 
Then  shall  be  wdght  in'tj  like  the  tottering 
That  draw  cootigooas  nun.  [towen, 

8iv.  Brave,  brave  man ! 
My  soul  admires  thee. — By  my  Other's  ^Mrit, 
I  would  not  baiter  such  adeatoasthis 
For  immortality  1    Nor  we  alone 
Hen  be  the  trusty  gleanings  of  that  field, 
WWra  iMt  we  foupit  fee  freedom ;  here  *s  rich 
poyerbr.  [nions; 

Though  wnmyd  in  rags,  my  fifty  bfave  oompa- 
Wlw  thnNi|[n  the  fiwoe  of  fifteen  thousand  fees 
Ben  off  their  king,  and  sav'd  his  great  remains. 

ChuL  Why,  attain, 
We  eonld  but  die  ak>ne,  with  these  well  oonquer. 
My  fellow  laborers  to— What  say  ye,  finends  1 
Shall  we  not  strike  ferti 

8h.  Death!  Victory  or  death ! 

AU.  No  hoods!  no  bonds! 

Am.  Spoke  fike  yourselvev. — ^Ye  men  of  Dale- 
eariia. 
Bmn  mm  and  bold !  Whom  every  ftitore  age 
Shall  mark  fer  wondrous  deeds,  achievnncnts  won 
Fkum  honour's  dangerous  sununit,  wmnion  all ! 
Say,  might  ye  choose  a  chief-^ 
Spfiak,  name  the  man, 
Whotlien  should  meet  your  wish  1 

flito.  Flotbear  the  theme.  rwei|riit 

Why  woukbt  thou  seek  to  sink  us  with  the 
Of  grievous  reeoUectkm  1  Oh,  Gustavus ! 
CoiSd  tte  dead  wake,  thou  wert  the  man. 

Ouai,  DUat  thou  know  GusUvusI 

Sh,  Know  him!   Oh,  Heaven!  what  else, 
who  else  was  worth 
The  knowledge  of  a  sokilerl    That  great  day, 
When  Chrialnni,  fai  his  third  attempt  on  Sweden, 
Had  summ'd  his  powers,  and  weigh'd  the  scale 

of  fight: 
On  the  bold  brink,  the  very  push  of  coni|uest, 
GoiCayus  mrii*d,  and  bon  the  battle  down; 
In  Us  fliB  oway  of  prowess,  like  Leviathan 
That  eeoopt  hni  fcamng  pipgress  on  the  main, 
And  diine  the  shoals akng—ferwanl  I  sprung. 
All  emniowL  and  kd>'rinc  to  atltnd  him: 
Fear  ilsd  befen,  bsliind  nim  rout  grew  bud, 
And  dktaat  wundv  gas'd.— At  length  he  torn  d. 
And  having  oyed  me  with  a  wondrous  kMk  nde ! 
Of  swushwsB  mJT'd  with  gbtr-Qrace  inesfinm. 
He  ploek'd  this  bracelet  tan  nk  conquering  arm, 
And  bound  it  here.-My  wrkt  seem'd  treble  nerv'd: 
Myheart  spoke  to  hi^^  and  1  did  such  deeck 
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As  best  might  thank  him.— But  ftomthat  bloss'd 

day 
I  never  saw  him  Diore--jet  still  to  this, 
I  bow,  as  to  the  relicit  of  uiy  saint: 
Elach  morn  1  drop  a  tear  on  every  bead, 
Count  all  the  glories  of  Gustavus  o'er, 
And  think  1  still  behold  him. 

Gust.  Rightly  thought ; 
For  so  thou  dost,  my  soldiier. 
Behold  your  general, 

Gustavus  !  come  once  more  to  lead  you  on 
To  laurel'd  victory,  to  fame,  to  ftecdom  I 

Siv.  Strike  me,  ye  powers ! — It  is  illusion  all ! 

It  cannot It  is,  it  is ! 

[Falla  and  embraect  hia  kmtet. 

Oust.  Oh,  speechless  eloquence ! 
Rine  to  my  arms,  my  friend. 

Siv.  Fnend  I  say  you,  firiend  1 
O,  my  heart's  !ordI  my  conqueror !  my 

Gust.  Approach,  my  fellow  soldiers,  your  Gus- 
Claims  no  precedence  here.  [tavus 

Haste,  brave  men  I 

Collect  your  friends,  to  join  us  on  the  instant; 
Summon  our  brethren  to  their  share  of  oonqneit, 
And  let  loud  echo,  fitMn  her  circling  hills^ 
Sound  freedom,  till  the  undulation  shake 
The  bounds  of  utmost  Sweden. 

[ExtwU  DaleMfiians,  shmiHm^, 

Enter  Laestes. 

Laer.  Thy  pmence  nobly  speaks  the  UMn  1 
wish,  Gustavus. 

Gusi.  Thou  hast  a  hostile  gari> ; 
Ha !  sa;r— art  thou  Laertesi  If  I  err  not. 
There  is  a  friendly  semblance  in  that  feoe, 
Which  answen  to  a  fond  impression  here, 
And  tcUs  me  Tm  thy  debtor       ■ 

Laer.  No,  valiant  prince,  you  ofer-nte  mf 
service; 
There  is  a  worthier  object  ofyour  gratitudo, 
Whom  yet  you  know  not— Oh,  I  have  to  telt— 
But  then,  to  gain  your  credit,  must  unfeld 

What  haply  shouul  be  secret. Be  it  so; 

You  are  all  honour. 

Gust.  Let  me  to  thy  mind. 
For  thou  hast  wak'd  my  soul  into  a  thou^t  - 
That  holds  me  all  attention. 

Laer.  Mightiest  man ! 
To  roe  alone  you  held  yourself  oblig'd 

For  life  and  hberty. Had  it  been  so, 

I  were  more  blessed,  with  retribution  just 

To  pay  thee  for  my  own. For  on  the  day 

When  by  your  arm  the  mighty  Thraces  ftlj; 
Fate  threw  me  to  your  sword. — ^You  qiar'd  my 
And,  in  the  very  Whirl  and  rage  of  fight,  [yoUUi. 
Your  eye  was  taught  compassion — ftom  that  hour 
I  vow*d  my  life  m  slave  ofyour  remembrance ; 
And  often  as  Christina,  heavenly  maid ! 
The  mistress  of  my  service,  question *d  me 
Of  wars  and  vent'rous  deeus,  my  tidfings  came 
Still  freighted  with  thy  name,  until  the  day 
In  which  yourself  appe'ar'd,  to  make  praise  speeeh- 
Christina  saw  vou  then,  aifid  on  your  fiite     [teas. 
Dropp'd  a  kind  tear;  and,  when  your  noble seom 
Of  profifer'd  terms  provok'd  her  nther's  rage 
To  take  the  deadly  forfeit,  she,  she  only, 
Whose  virtues  watch'd  the  prerioos  hour  of 


marey. 
An  trembling,  sent  my  secret  hand  to  save  you ; 
Where,  through  a  pass  unknown  to  all  your 

keepers, 
I  led  you  forth  and  ga\'e  you  to  your  liberty. 


GV8TATU0  VJLgA. 


Oh,l  MB  imk, oWnhBbM Witt 


WMWllMBtiM 
IaI  to  ImT  MMOtf. 


Nor  can  I  longer  <talit.  wImw  ^MMjHioi  um, 
In  my  Arrid^  in  taw  mtnfB  dBWouHOi 
Gteve  donblB  mb  and  fleadooi  to  Gnlan». 

Lo^.  A&talptetoHl!  Ah,ya«iluMiiwliimQot; 
Arvidais  mnled;  mwlwi*  bjpMrion; 
FUaetoyov  ftltaddumL  to  Voiv  tniit  mflddiftiL 

GM.  Ha!  hold! 

MMtf,  I BMI  nnftM  iL 

0iiil.  TfllAriiear. 
TOb  wiy^-I  hwg  aema  iwtbMp--^)ray  yiw,  aoft— 
If  Omv  iMit  aMte  to  ne  an&iit  Arnda, 
TliB  BMn  of  viiiiie,  laB  K  ni  the  wind : 
Ltilandycateh  thi  ionnd,  and.gmk  shmild 
BifaiiHilii  [Exeunt. 

KmUr  Abtida,  wpeaking  to  •  Mimucq] 


Ml  pnil  offlii  Obl        fftlkywa, 
AdfaiM  in  Mk  *tiae«U^ 

JAsM.  MylSrt,  I  will.  [JBrft. 

Art.  Hmlncvl^DvrVliLftiaileniatlMifl, 
BfaiMlBDt^vir^Uiftfll  Yet,«K)dH6avQn! 
Wlnritaitduwniddflntoanl  On,  on  I  moat, 
For  I  am  half  wi^  down  the  Asy  atoep,  [now— 
Wkwe  fl«r  hmn  toma.— A  dnnigllt  of  Lethe 
Oh,  fliat  the  world  wonMaieef    towahenomoTB 

Or  that  then '-"^ — ^'^-' ^^^ — 

TomafciM 
Ply"    ■ 


uwleady,  and  tUe  atoel 
ftitaekf.     ^   ^      - 


JtiiuJibe 


Bowi 


he  kM^  aa  HeaT«ii%mni  fmok, 

rtftakwdtttfpoiVahlrfirMpeetl     . 

l^nlp^ArikiUte hiafttoodbett 

TonMknmaABk;  ftrhaoomea 


JBnierQaarAfJamt  ■     . 

lT%tfflpQkJhrmmeih0  9^  «*«*  <<**»;  Aih 
TIDA  M  JU»  AflMT  Oft  Mt  Mmf,  atii< 
wM4hNM  « ly  MTMf  «lii«*  a^MiicM  Ir- 


.1 

ami,  laitttenMl 
Arv.  I>aftiid  thyMi£ 


BiAlhirtlfaww.tfaawoi 

vTiNiMi  oovoiy.nana  tny 

Afvu  IlSw^ ao^ 


""'"^iTff^ 


Hli|ha«faw%eellpae»  aadwtetihMdihe 


I 


ih,  deep 
rin^eiL 


Fkbe  I^  anrely  been, 


CHmL  ItoaranuMBpy II 
My  heart  hbedaftrKea. 
HadlMhitfaeahHAlMa 

Ar«.Hal  Bpmk,wp&iik, 
IMdat  dioQ  not  amd  to  tvnt  widi  Chriilienil 

OiuL  JXem, 


I  know  tinr  error,  bat  I  know  tfn 
The  ftande,  the  wika,  that  piactii 
Finn  how  yon  etood,andtower'd 
TiB,  in  the  fend  nngnafdcd  boot 
The  wily  nnderminiiig  tempteri 
And  won  thee  fwm  thyaclf^— a  mo 
Fcnr  atill  thon  ait  Arvida,  still  th 
On  whom  tl»r  country  calls  for  1 
Abeady  aris  her  bnivest  sons  in  i 
BAark  how  th^  about,  impatient 
To  lead  them  on  to  a  new  life  of 
To  name,  to  conquest. — Ha!  H 

brotber  f 
Thy  dbeek  turns  pale,  thy  eye  looi 
Wilt  thou  not  answer  me  i 

Arv.  Gustavus! 

Gu^.  Speak. 

Arv,  Have  I  not  dream'd  1 

CfuH.  No  other  I  esteem  it 
Where  lives  the  man,  whose  leaai 
Still  pore,  atfll  fafaanetefla,  H  at  w 
Again  he  wakes  to  viitue. 

Arv,  Oh,  my  dawn 
BSoat  soon  be  dark.    OonAialon ' 
To  leave  me  worse  oonfbimded. 

Otui.  TOnk  no  more  cot: 
Come  to  Biy  aima,  thou  deaieat  e 

Arv,  Stand  off!  PoOuHon  dn 

toQch, 

And  honor  han|^  around  me.*^ 

Oh,  thoa  bast  dmibly  damn'd  m 

FWreadntioQ  held  the  deed  aa  d 

That  now  most  nnk  me. — ^Haik 

ocnoe. 

My  andit  openaf  Poise  me !  €ir 

Upon  a  epne.  agairait. whose  s^ 

Hnl  breaks  his  wave  beneath. 

dare  not. 

And  op  I  cannot  look,  for  Jnati^ 

Thon  diaH  have  veiigeaiiee :  thd 
bbod      '7'^~^'"T 

Were  nectar  for  Heaven'a.boyil  % 
Aa  now 'tis  haee,  it  tiina  ahooll 

[GKniTATnaea<eAes  hit  onn^i 
gle  the  daggwr/alU,   ' 

Cfust,  Ha!  hold,  Arvida.—- f*li 
thee^ 
FWMit,  Heaven!  thonahakik 
No,  I  win  otn^^  with  thee  tot  II 
And  save  thee^om  thyself  01 
WiH  thoo  ftfwke  me  r  Ane*W] 

Arv,  EzpeaemB,eaMme,bni 
Of  oaAed  viUaina,  for  the  verieot 
On  whom  the  bend  of  each  oonM 
Shan  look  with  loathing.  Ah,  n 
Shan  be  the  vile  comparative  of  J 
To  boast  and  whiten  by! 

Cfust.  Not  so,  not  so.  " 

He,  wlio  Imows  no  fault,  knewii^ 
The  rectitude,  that  Heaven  anpi 
Lrads  on  throqeh  error;  and  fm 
Of  having  strayed,  endean  Ihato 
It  makea  Heaven's  way  aHn'*^ 
'Tis  hence  athooaand  oonfial  eh 
Derive  their  growth,  thiir^ 


This  abort  lapee 

ShaU  to  thy  ratnre  iMt  g&w  cttmi 

£ieet  and  ftrm  in  virtoe. 

ilro.  GKve  me  leave. 

ChuL  YoQ  ahaU  not  paas. 


OUSTAVUS    VASA. 


»7 


Atv,  I  unit* 

Gust.  Whithctr? 

Art.  I  know  not — O  Gustavufl  1 

Oust.  Speak. 

Arp.  You  can't  fiirgivc  nic. 

Oust.  Not  £jrgivc  thcc ! 

Arr.  No: 
Look  thrro.  [Poinfff  to  the  Dagger. 

And  vet,  when  I  rwolv't!  to  kill  tluv, 
I  could  have  di«l — iiidiTd  I  could — for  Xhoo, 
1  could  have  die«I,  Gustavuri ! 

Giui.  Oh,  I  know  it.  f  onuMion. 

A  Ben«»rouH  mind,  though  nwDv'd  a  wiiilc  by 
U  like  the  flteely  vigour  of  thf  Kiw, 
Still  holds  itH  native  rectitude,  and  liendt 
But  to  recoil  nioru  forceful.    Comi\  fonret  it. 

Enter  Si ▼  Ann. 

Siv.  My  Ion],  as  now  I  jtasa'd  the  mountain's 
brow, 
I  spy'd  soine  inen.  whwe  nrmfl,  and  strange  attire, 
Givo  cauiie  fur  ein'uiiu«}K:otiun. 

Gust.  Danes.  |ierlin]>s ; 
Ilute,  intoxce])!  thiir  imssai^c  to  the  cnniit. 

[E.iit  ^iv.utr). 

Arr.  Those  arc  tlie  Dnnrn.  tliat  witnrsM  to  my 

■haine.  [Arxida; 

Gust.  PcriMh  th'  opprobrious  term!   not  tto, 

Myself  will  be  tlie  irusrdian  of  thy  fame ; 

Trust  mc,  I  will — But  see,  our  txiemL*  approach — 

Oh,  clear, 
While  I  sttcDil  them,  denr  that  cloud,  my  brother, 
That  lits  upon  the  uioniing  of  thy  youtlt 

Enter  AsDFsRf<ns,  Arn'om)L*s,  Sivard, 
O'.TirEns,  4^. 

And,  Let  us  si]  see  kiim !   ^  [hearts. 

Gust.  Amazemrnt,  I  |N*rceive,  hntU  fill'd  vour 
And  joy,  for  that  your  lost  GuKtavus,  'scap'd 
Through  wooikIh,  imprisonments,  and  chains,  and 

fleatlis. 
ThnssaiMen,  thus  unlock 'd  for,  stands  before  ye. 
As  one  escapM  fntm  cru«*l  hnnils  I  come, 
(Yom  heaits  that  ne'er  knew  |iity ; 
And  know  no  music  hut  the  <nrunns  of  F^weden. 
Yet,  not  for  that  my  siirtiT's  early  intuK'i  nc<* 
And  mother's  age  now  i;rind  lN*Mentli  cajitivity ; 
Nor  that  one  bloody,  one  n'iiiorsol»vs  hour 
Swejit  my  ureal  sin*  nnd  kintlnil  from  my  side ; 
For  tliem,  Ga-itavn*!  wrrim  not ; 
But,  O  gpeJit  |iarent,  when  I  think  on  thpe! 
Thynumberleiw.tby  nameless,  shanwfij  infmiies, 
My  widow'd  country !  Sweilen !  wlien  I  think 

U|)on  thy  desolation,  spite  of  ni^ 

And  venjreance  thiit  would  choke  tliem — tearR 
will  flow. 

And.  Oh,  thryarevill:iins,ever>-  Dnneofihcm. 
Practis'd  to  stab' and  smile ;  to  stub  the  h;iW, 
That  snules  u|ion  lliem. 

Am.  What  acrunad  hours 
Roll  o'er  those  wn-iches,  who.  to  ni-nds liketheHC. 
In  their  dear  liberty  liaif  Kirter'd  m(»rc 
l^an  worlils  will  r,itc  for  ?  ^ 

Gust.  O  liherty,  1  leaven's  choice  j»rrn)2nli\el 
True  bond  of  law,  thou  svia!  soul  orpro|ierty, 
Thou  breath  of  reason.  Uli'  of  life  its«-lf ' 
For  tliee  the  valiant  bleed.     O  s;icnMl  liU'rty  f 
Wing'd  th>m  the  summer's  snan*.  fnim  tlatierin;; 

ruin, 
like  the  bold  stork  you  snek  the  wintrry  shon*. 
Leave  courts,  an<l  iJiiinjis.  aiit]  palaces  to  slaves, 
Cleave  to  the  cokl,  aiiu  rest  ujton  tlie  storm. 


T7iilK»rne  by  thee,  my  soul  disdain 'd  the  terms 

( >l'emjiirr an>  ve  not  at  tlie  hands  of  tyrants  1 

An-  ye  not  mark'tf.  ye  men  of  Dalccarlia, 

Are  ye  not  mnrk'tl  by  all  the  cin'ling  world 

Ah  the  last  stiike;  w1uit  but  IiU>rt^,  [jears. 

'I'linniixh  the  fini'd  nturm*  of  thirteen  hundred 

AlfMirhnth  held  invnsiun  from  vour  hills, 

And  .s;inctilie<l  their  nhame  ? — And  will  ye,  will  ye 

Shrink  fnmi  the  ho|ies  of  the  exiNTtin^  world; 

Hid  vour  hi^h  honours  stoop  to  foreign  insult, 

Aruf  in  one  hour  ui\e  up  to  infamy 

The  han'cst  of  a  thousand  years  of  glory? 

Aiui.   Die  all  limt ! 

6'«.>/.  Vi's,  die  by  pi(Temeal ! 
Leave  not  :i  liiiiho Vr  which  a  Dane  may  triumph ! 
Now  fnini  my  soul  1  joy,  I  joy  my  friends, 
To  wt*  vf  ftar'd;  to  see,  tliat  even  your  foe* 
Do  just UH'  to  your  valour ! — Tliere  they  be, 
The  |Miwers  of  kin{!«1oms,'8unuu'd  in  jonder  hMti 
Yet  kriit  jiIiMif,  yet  treiiibUiic  to  assail  ye. 
And.  oh,  when  I  look  roumiand  see  you  here, 
( >f  nuiiilKT  short,  but  prevuleiit  in  virtue, 
My  heart  swells  high,  and  Inims  for  the  encounter. 
True  murage  but  from  op|iosition  (irows ; 
And  what  nre  fifty,  what  a  tluiusand  slaves, 
Matcli'd  to  the  sinew  of  a  single  arm 
That  strikes  for  lil)ert^  ?  that  strikes  to  save 
His  fields  from  fire,  his  infants  from  the  sword, 
His  couch  tirom  lust,  hisilaugbters  from  poUutkMi, 
And  his  larjre  lionours  fnmi  eternal  infamy  1 
What  douU  wu  then  1    Shall  we,  shall  wc  stand 

here! 
I^  Us  on ! 

^)h,  yi-s.  I  read  your  lovely  fierce  impatienre  I 
You  shall  not  lie  witldu-hl ;  we  will  rush  on  1  ~ 
This  is  iniieed  to  triumph. 

And.  (.)h,  lead  us  on,  Gusta^-ua;  one  word  move 
Is  but  f  Ida  v  of  Conquest. 

Gujtt.  'j'ake  your  wish. 
ITe.  wlio  wants  nnns,  may  ^apple  with  the  foe, 
Am!  so  lie  fnrnihh'd.  Ymi*,  iiif^st  iio1>le  AmlersQa, 
Piviili'  our  |H»wcrs,  .-ir;i!  with  the  fam'd  Olaus 
Taki*  the  left  nnite — Yon.  F-'ric.  pn-at  in  arms  I 
With  till"  renown'd  Xeilerbi,  hnhl  tlie  ri^ht. 
And  skirl  the  forest  down;  then  wlieH  at  onee, 
ConfessM  to  view,  and  close  upon  the  vale: 
Mv^ylt*  niitl  my  most  valiant  coivtn  here, 
Tfi'  inxinciltle'Anida.  jjnibnt  Sivanl, 
Anioliliw.  nnd  these  hunflnsl  hnnly  veterans, 
AVtII  |Miur  ilin-ctly  on,  nnd  lend  the  onset. 
RoM  are  our  hearts,  nnd  nervous  are  our  haiMb. 
With  iH.  truth,  justice,  fame,  and  frredkHn  ekwe, 
Kuril  singly  djual  to  a  linst  of  foes.        IRxeufii. 

ACT  IV. 

SCEyE  /.—  7V,e  Paher. 

fTn/cr  CnniKT  I  Kit  V,  Pukint  IN  4,  Mariana,  and 

Vr.Ty.HSAts. 

Chrfstinn.  I  heant.  it  was  your  Toyal  plesimrr. 
I  shni'M  :)tti«nd  vour  bifrhness.  [Sir, 

i'hrit    ^'i«s.  I 'bristina, 
Hut  business  iiitnrt«»n's. 

\Ermnt  ( 'iiHipTiv.t  and  M.«RIA!I  \. 

Eii/ir  an  Orrii  ::a. 
fPff".  My  s*iwn*i!xn  lieji», 
AVide  o'er  the  wiMifrti  flH-hinc  of  yon  hill. 
We  think.  thtMiirh  intlistiui-tly.  we  cm  h|i%'. 
Like  men  in  motiim  musteriiiir  on  tlio  hrsth; 
And  tlien-  is  one,  wlvi  saiih  Ite  can  disivrn 
A  few  of  martial  )^*fiture,  ami  briglit  anua, 
Who  tills  way  heud  tlieir  action. 


«.] 


OnSTAVUS  YA8A. 


Conmitfl  to  one  hoor^  tniM.    Hb  flolAea  leit 
Upon  their  anni,  and,  foUow'd  bj  a  few 
lie  comn  to  knovr  your  tenna. 

Chrift.  I  see. 
B«  ready,  ala^rea,  and  on  the  word, 
Plunge  deep  your  daggers  in  their  boooma. 

[PoinU  to  AaouBTA. 

Enier  QosTATUa,  Abyida,  ANDSftaoN,  Ajuioi^ 

DUa,  SlYARD,  <f«. 

Holdl 

GuU.  Ha!  tk,  it  ia  my  mother! 

CkriH,  Tenme,QiiaUTi]8,teUmewhTkthia1 
That,  aa  a  atream  direited  fimn  the  banka 
Of  amooth  obedience,  thou  haat  drawn  thoae 


Upon  a  dry  unchanneO'd  enterprixe, 

To  turn  tlieir  inundation  ? — Are  the  fivea 

Of  my  misguided  people  hold  ao  light. 

That  thuB  thou'dat  puah  them  on  the  seen  lebuke 

Of  guarded  majesty  1 

Lo^  roundj  unruly  boy,  thy  battle  ooinea 

Like  raw,  disjointed  muatenng ;  ieeUe  wrath  I 

A  war  of  waters  borne  against  the  rock 

Of  our  firm  ccmtinent,  to  ftune,  and  chafr, 

And  ahiver  in  the  toil. 

Outt.  Miataken  man  t 
I  come  empower'd,  and  strengthened  in  thy  wedk- 


For  thouffh  the  structure  of  a  tyrant'a  thrane 
Riae  on  the  neeka  of  half  the  anflering  woiidy 
Fear  tremhiea  in  the  cement ! 
CkriH.  Gusuvus,  wouldst  tboa  yet  Ntmn  to 

And hokitiiy  motiona in  the sphaie etdaij, 
Acceptance  might  be  found. 

Qud.  Imperial  apoUer! 
GiTe  me  my  &ther,  give  me  back  my  kindredi 
GiYB  me  the  &then  often  thouaand  orphana, 
GriYe  me  the  aons,  in  whom  diy  ruthleaa  awoid 
Haa  left  our  widcws  childless:  ndn«)  they  were, 
Both  mine,  and  ereiy  Swede'a,  whoae  patriot 


BleedainhiaeoantiT'BWoiaiifiiiga!  Otboiicaiiit 

BOlf 

Give  ma  then. 

My  aB  that 's  left,  my  gentle  mother  tfacra, 

And  apaze  yon  little  trembler  t 

CkH§i.  Yea,  on  terma 
Of  ccmpacit  and  aubmiasinn. 

0iu<.  Ha!  with  thee  1  [eooBkiyl 

Compact  with  thee!  and  mean'at  thod  for  my 
For  Sweden !  No— ao  hold  my  heart  but  firm. 
Although  it  wring  for^;  though  bk)od  diup  for 

teara. 
And  at  the  eight  niy  atraining  eyas  atait  fivth — 
They  both  ahall  periah  first 

CkriBi.  Slavea,  do  your  oflfee. 

OutL  Holdyet— Thou  canst  not  bewdamii'dl 
m^  mother!  ^^ 

I  date  not  aak  thy  blearing.— Where 'i  Arrldal 
Where  ait  thou  1  Come,  Biyftiaod,UioQ'at  known 


And  thersfofe  beat  canst  pHy,  or  aopport  pM. 

^^'  A^^LL*'**^  ^^  ""^  ^  weigh  thee 
downward. 

To  pun  thee  fiom  the  daading,  aightlsaa  height, 

At  which  thy  riitne  aoan.    Fdr.  oh,  GuaUma, 

My  Boul  ia  dark,  diaroneolate  and  dark; 

8iek  to  the  worid,  and  hatoftd  to  mymtit, 

I  have  no  country  now;  I*v«  nooriit  but  thee. 


Where  thfaie  %  in  qnHdoa 

Aujr.  See.  my  eon  lelealat 
BehoM,Okingl  yet  apaze  na  hot  a ! 
His  Uttle  siater  shaU  embrace  Ub  ' 
And  theae  fond  anna,  around  hia 
ShaU  join  to  bend  him  to  ua. 

Christ.  Couki  I  traat  ya— 

Arv.  Illbeyourhoatafel 

Christ.  Granted. 

OuH.  Hold,Biyftiend. 

[Here  Artida  hreaka  from  GfwriTm^ 

pameo  to  CmiiaTiBRN'a  party,  whMo  Ao- 

GuaT  A  onri  Guar  AT  A  ^  ever  la  QoaTATViL 

Ai^.  b it  thensiven, yet  pven ma,  on  I  db^ 
To  aee  thy  fkce,  Guitavual  thua  to  gaM^ 
To  touch,  to  fold  thee  thus!— My  aon,  ogr  M«l 
And  have  IKv'd  to  this  1  Itiacnoiwh. 
All  arm'd  and,  in  my  countir'a  precMi  CIBM^ 
Terribly  beauteous,  to  behold  thee  thua  t 
Why,  Iwaa  my  only,  houriy  auit  to  HeavM, 
And  now 'tia  granted.    O  my  gioiioai  chBdj 
Blcas'd  were  the  throes  I  felt  ibr  thee,  GoalMfMt 
For  from  the  breast,  fipom  out  your  awathinglMBii 
You  stepp'd  the  chikl  of  honour. 

Oiut.  O  my  mother  I  [*f*l 

Autr.  Why  standa  that  water  If  — bBng  iiliy 
Why  heavea  thy  boeomi  Turn  not  thna  amttf^ 
rria  the  bat  time  that  we  nrait  BMeL  nj  cUa, 
And  I  vrill  havethewhole.  Why,whyaurtaf^ 
Why  iathia  form  of  heaviness  1    Foraw 
I  trust  it  is  not  meant;  you  cannot  tUnk 
So  pooriy  of  me:  I  grow  old.  nsy  eon, 
And  to  the  utmoet  period  of  moatality. 
I  ne'er  ahouM  find  a  death'a  hour  Kha  to  Hfe^ 
Whereby  to  do  thee  honour. 

CTttfl. '  Roman  patrioto ! 
Ye  Deeii,  aelf-denited  to  your  eooitij  t 
You  gave  no  mothen  up  I    WillannabjfaU 
No  precedent  for  thia,  no  elder  boaal 
Whereby  to  match  Biy  trial  1 

Ayff.  Mo,  GuaUvua ; 
For  Heaven  atill  aquarea  our  trial  to ewriJWMtfc, 
And  thine  ia  of  the  foffemoot— NbMe  joiiAl^^ 
Even  I,  thy  iiarent,  with  aconaeiona  piUi^ 
Have  often  bow'd  to  thy  onpsfior  yk^&m. 
Oh,  there  ia  but  one  bittameaa  in  dnikt 
One  only  almg 

Chui.  SdmX, apeak! 

Aug.  nria  felt  for  thee. 
Too  well  I  know  thy  gentleneai  of  m«I, 
Bdelting  aa  babea ;  even  now  the  pnoBUM  %«ftAaiL 
And  benda  thy  tovefineaa  to  eaitb— OIL  childP 
The  dear  but  aad  foretaste  of  thy  afifiollDn 
Already  kOls  thy  mothet^Bvt  tieltold. 
Behold  thy  Taliant  folkmcn,  wkotodM, 
And  to  the  feith  of  thy  protecting  aim, 
Have  ^iven  ten  thoneand  mothers,  dangjhinito*  I 
Who  m  thr  virtne  yet  may  ham  to  bw 
Miniona  or  flvebom  aona  to  bleaa  thy  Bnai, 
And  pray  for  theb  deli>ewr    Oh  fiuewelt 
This  and  but  thia,  the  venr  hat  adwQ  I 
Heaven  sit  vietorioua  on  tny  aim,  ogr  «nl 
And  give  thee  to  thy  merito  I 

CkHot,  Ah,  thou  traitVeoa! 

Av0.  See,  GuaUyua, 
My  httle  captive  waita  for  one  amfeinBti 

(hut.  Come  tomy  arms,  thou  hMridifciiwwIfcil 
Oh,  that  they  were  of  foree  to  fidd  thae  • 
Tokttheetomyheoitl  thwa  look  tbaa 

But  twin  not  be  I 

Aro,  HearmB,dMimoatdaarGHlM«il 
Thna  |0W  I  band  toy  pnyar,  nsiMi  Bi  Ml : 
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If  once,  if  erer,  thou  didrf  km  Attida, 
Oh  leave  mc  here  to  vMwer  to  the  wnth 
Of  thk  M  tyiuiL    Sa^  thy  honour'd  mother 
And  that  sweet  lunb  fiom  Btaoghter! 

6umL  Cmel  friendahip! 

Ch  rist.  And  by  my  lilb  I'd  take  thoe  at  thy  word, 
Bat  that  I  know  'twMiki  pfcsaap  tbec. 

Aug.  No,  gencroiu  prince,  thy  blood  shall  ne- 
ver & 
The  price  of  our  dishonour.    Come,  my  child ; 
Waap  DOty  sweet  babe^  there  shall  no  harm  conic 
-  mrii  thee. 

€3iHai.  'Tiswdl,  proud  dame;  you  are  returned, 

Each  to  hk  charge— Here  break  wo  off,  Grustavus ; 
For  to  the  very  teetli  of  thy  rebellbn 
We  daah  defiance  back. 

OmaL  Alats,  my  mother! 
Grief  chokea  up  utterance,  eJse  I  ha^'e  to  say 

What  never  tonsue  unfolded Yet  return, 

Come  beck,  andl  will  give  up  all  to  save  thee ; 
Thmi  fcontain  of  my  life ! 
Onier  than  mnrcy  m  to  kneeling  penitence, 
My  early  blessing,  first  and  latest  joy ; 
Seitiim,  return  and  save  thy  lost  Uuistavus  I 

CkriaL  No  more,  thou  tnfler ! 

Aw.  Oh,  fareweli  for  ever! 

{Exeunt  Chkistirhn  and  hU  party.    Gus- 
TATDB  and  hiM  party  rrmatn. 

Gjjut.  Then  she  is  fpm^ Anrida !  Anderson  \ 

For  ever  gone-— Arnoklus,  friends,  whciv  are  ye  1 
Help  here,  heave,  heave  this  mountain  from  me 

Heaven  keep  my  eenseii! So— We  will  to  I 

battle; 

But  let  no  banners  wave ^Be  still,  thou  trumji ! 

And  erery  maitiai  sound,  tluUgivnv  the  war 
To  pomp  or  levity ;  for  vengeance  now 
Is  Clad  with  heavy  anm,  erdalely  stem, 
Resolv^dj  but  rilent  as  the  slaughtci'd  heaps 
O'er  which  my  soul  is  brooding. 

Am.  O  Gustavml 
Is  then  ft  Bdede  of  Uff,  whose  sword  and  soul 
Grapple  not  to  thee,  as  to  all  they  hold 
Of  earthly  ealimslion  1  Said  I  more, 
It  were  bal  half  ay  thought 

And.  On  thee  we  gaze, 
As  one  unknown  till  this  in^ortant  hour ; 
Pre-eminent  of  men ! 

Sip.  Aoeon'd  be  he, 
Wko,  in  thy  leading,  will  not  fight  and  strive, 
And  Ueed,  and  gasp  with  pleajnire  I 

And.  We  are  throe. 

Am.  Though,  to  yield  us  up. 
Had  scans  been  less  than  virtue. 

Chtst.  Omyfnendsl 
I-HS,  tie  not  for  man  to  boast  his  strength 
Befoire  the  trial  oomee— ^This  very  hxwr, 
Had  I  a  thousand  parents,  all  secmVl  liffht. 
When  weigh'd  against  my  country ;  and  but  now, 
One  mother  seem'd  of  weight  to  poise  the  world. 
Though  eonsck)U8  tcuth  and  reanon  were  against 

her. 
For,  oh,  howe'or  the  partia]  passions  sway, 
I£gfa  Eicaven  assigns  but  (me  uuUass'd  wuy ; 
Direct  throDgh  every  opposition  leads, 
Whapeahelvea  decline,  and  many  a  steep  impedes. 
HerehoM  weo»— tlwugh  thwarting  fiends  alarm, 
Here  hold  we  on— though  devious  s>'ronscIuinu ; 
In  Heaven's  disposing  power  events  unite, 
Nor  tm^  can  h^pff^  wrong  to  him,  who  acts 
•r^l^  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCEyE  l-^The  Royal  Tent,  near  th 

of  Bafttc. 

JEJn/cr Christina  and  Mariaka 

Chrhtina.  Ilai^!  IVIariana,  list! 

is  silent — 
It  wn«  not  luncy,  sun^ — didst  thou  not  Ik 

3/ar.  Too  plain,  the  voice  of  terror  si 
car, 
And  n'.v  heart  sinks  within  nic. 

ChrUtina.  Oh,  1  fear 
The  war  is  now  at  work. — As  winds,  mc 
Lung  liorne  through  hollow  vaults,  tlie  s 

proach'd ; 
One  sound,  yet  laden  with  a  thousand  u 
Of  fearful  variation ;  then  it  swell 'd 
To  distant  shouts,  now  coming  on  the  ^ 
Again  borne  Ixackwnrd  with  a  parting  g: 
All  sunk  to  horrid  stillneHS. 

Enter  Lakrtks. 

Laer.  Christina,  fly !  thou  royal  virgi 
This  mom  beheld  thee  mistress  c»f  the  u 
Bright  heir  of  Scandinavia ;  and  this  h( 
Has  left  thcfc  not.  tliroughout  thy  widcd 
Whereon  to  n-st  thy  foot. 

Christina.  Now,  praise  to  Heaven ! 
Say,  but  my  father  fives ! 

Ijoct.  At  your  command 
I  went;  and,  from  a  neigiib'ring  sumo 
Where  either  host  stood  adverw,  sternl 
Reflecting,  on  each  other's  gloomy  fron 
Fell  hate  and  fix'd  (Iefinnr<\ — When  a 
The  foo  inov'd  on,  attendant  to  the  Htej 
Of  their  Giwta^iis — He,  with  inournful 
Carup  slow  an<l  fiil«'nt  ;  till  two  hapless 
Prick'd  forth,  and  on  Ids  helm  discha 

(urv; 
Then  rous'd  the  Ibn !    To  my  wondei 
His  stature  grew  twofold,  lx?fore  his  ey 
Ail  force  seeuiM  withered,  and  his  horr! 
Shook  wild  dismay  around ;  as  Hcavi 

bolt 
He  shot,  he  jJerc'd  our  leijions;  in  his 
His  shouting  8qua<Iron  glorit^l.  nishinj 
Where'er  he  led  their  battle — Full  five 
Ilenim'd  by  our  inijjhtier  host,  the  foe  sc 
And  Hwallow'd  iVom  mv  i«ight  j  fi>e  tio 
Like  flames  they  issued  to  the  light — I 
These  e^'es  iH'liehi  him,  they  Inihrld  Gi 
UnhonwHl,  and  by  a  host  girt  singly  in 
And  thrice  he  broke  tlm^utrh  nil. 

Chrulina.  My  1>KxmI  runs  chill. 

Laer.  With  such  a  Btnmuous,  such 
conflict. 
Sure  ne\'er  field  was  fought !  until  Gui 
Aloud  cri<Hl,  Virtory  !  ami  on  his  spea 
High  rear'd  th'  im|)erial  diadem  of  IV 
Then  slack 'd  the  buttle;  then  nH.'(»ird 
His,  echoed;  Vietorv  I  anil  now  would 
No  bounds ;  rout  follow 'd,  and  tlie  face 
She  ht»eds  mo  nf»t. 

Christina.  Oh,  ill-starr'd  royalty  ! 
My  father  !  cruel,  dear,  ludiappy  fathc 
Summond  so  sudden !  fearful,  fearful  t 

Enter  rnnisTiERV,  Jtyinfif,  without  ) 
in  disort/cr.hia  Sirord  hro/cr,  and  hit 
bloody  :  he  throws  airay  his  Sirord. 

Christ.    Give  us  new  arms  of  p' 
horsee— quick ! 
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A  watch  wiUnmt  then    Set  a  BUnilMd  m> 
To  guide  our  ■cattar'd  powers!  H«flte,  my  menda, 

htttel 
We  miut  be  gone — Oh  for  eonie  coolmg  itioam, 
To  ddu  A  numaich's  thiiBt  I 

Xioer.  A  port,  my  liege, 
A  second  post  from  Dminark,  layi  ■     ■ 

OiriaL  All's  lost. 
Is  it  not  so  7  Be  gone, 

Give  me  a  moment's  solitiidf>— Thought,  thought, 
Where  wouklst  thou  lesd  1 

ChriMtina.  He  sees  me  not — ^Aias,  alas  my 
fiither! 
Oh.  what  a  war  there  tires  within  Ms  eye  f 
Where  greatnesR  strarales  to  survire  itselC 
I  tremble  to  approach  lum;  yet  I  fiiin 
Would  faring  peace  to  him->-Dont  you  knoiw  me, 
Sir?  % 

Otriat,  Mydiiidl 

Ckriatina.  I  am. 

Chri&t.  Curse  me,  then  1  enne  met  join  with 
Heaven,  and  earth, 
And  hell,  to  curse ! 

Christina.  Patience  and  peace 
Possess  thy  mind !  Not  all  tny  pride  of  empire 
E'er  gave  such  bless'd  sensations,  as  one  hour 
Of  penitence,  though  pain  Ail — Let  us  hence- 
Far  from  the  blood  and  bustle  of  ambition. 
Be  it  my  task  to  watch  thy  rising  wbh. 
To  smooth  thy  brow,  find  comfort  for  tny  cares. 
And  for  th^  will,  obedience ;  still  to  cheer 
The  day  with  smiles,  and  lay  the  nightly  down 
Beneath  thy  slumbers. 

Chrut.  Oh  !  thou  all  that 's  left  me ! 
Even  in  the  riotj  in  the  ra^  of  fight, 
Tbnr  guardian  virtues  watch'd  around  my  head. 
When  else  no  arm  could  aid;  for  through  my 

ranks, 
My  circling  troops,  the  fell  Gustavus  rush'd ; 
Vengeance !  he  cried,  and  with  one  eager  hand 
Grip  d  fast  my  diadem — his  other  arm. 

High  reared  toe  deathfhl  steel suspended  yet ; 

For  in  his  eye,  and  through  his  varying  hcc. 
Conflicting  paaaons  fought — he  look'd---hc  stood 
In  wrath  reluctant — then,  with  gentler  voice ; 
Christina,  thou  hast  conquer *d !  C^^  he  cried, 
I  yield  thee  to  her  virtues.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Gustavus,  Anderson,  Arnoldus,  Si- 
yxRD,  4^- «'» triumph.  Gustavus  adranccs, 
and  the  rest  range  themselves  on  each  side  qf 
the  Stage. 

ChtsL  That  we  have  conquer'd,  first  we  bend 
to  Heaven ! 

And.  And  next  to  thee ! 

All.  To  thee,  to  thoe,  Gustavus ! 

Chut,  No,  matchless  men  I  my  brothen  of  the 
war! 
Be  it  my  greatest  glory  to  have  mix'd 
My  arms  with  yours,  and  to  have  fought  for  once 
Like  to  a  Dalccarlian ;  like  to  you. 
The  sires  of  honour,  of  a  new  bom  fiune. 
To  be  transmitted,  from  your  great  memorial, 
To  clime*  unknown,  to  age  succeeding  age, 
Till  time  shall  verge  upon  eternity, 
And  patriots  be  no  more 

^m.  Behold,  my  knd, 
The  Danish  prisoners,  and  the  traitor  Petenoo, 
Attend  their  &te. 

Oust.  Send  home  the  Danes  with  honour, 
And  let  them  better  learn,  firam  oar  example, 
To  treat  whom  next  they  eonqiur  with  hamanity. 


And.  But  then,  for  Petemon  % 

Gust.  His  crimes  ave  gieai; 
A  sinj^lc  death  were  a  reward  ftr  tKUoa; 
Let  bun  still  languish — let  him  he  eadM, 
No  more  to  see  toe  land  of  ttberty, 
The  hills  of  Sweden,  nor  the  native  lilds 
Of  known,  endear'd  Idea. 

And.  Royal  Sir, 
This  is  to  paidon,  to  enoooraf^e  vittakif: 
And  hourly  to  expose  Uml  saiond  lift, 
Where  all  our  salcty  centrsib 

GusL  Fear  them  \wL 
The  fence  of  virtue  is  a  chief's  best 
And  the  firm  suieiy  of  n^  peofde'e 
Is  all  the  guard  that  e'er  shall  wak  < 
I  am  a  soldier  fh>m  my  youth  | 
Trust  me,  my  fViend, 

Except  in  such  aoaiiee  aa  this  day's  ^nand^ . 
I  woukl  not  shed  a  ande  wieCchv  falotd^  - 
For  the  world's  empool 

Am.  O exalted  Sweden!  . '? 

Bless'd  people !  Heaven  I  wheteiakvrtvedwnH 
A  man  like  this  to  rule  us  1 

Enter  Arvida,  leading  in  Christina— A«  run» 

to  Gustavus. 

Chtst.  My  Arvida  I 

Arc.  My  king !  O  hail  I  Thus  let  mejpaj  iny 
homage.  {Knids, 

Christina.    Renown'd   Guirtavus  I 
among  men ! 
If  such  a  wretch,  the  captive  of  thj  arms, 
Trembling  and  awed  in  thy  superior  presence, 
May  find  the  grace,  that  every  other  nnds, 
(For  thou  art  said  to  be  of  wondnnis  goodneai !) 
Then  hear,  and  oh,  excuse  a  fix's  presumptioo, 
While  low,  thus  low,  you  see  a  suppliant  child 
Now  pleading  for  a  father ;  fi>r  a  dear, 
Much  lov'd,  if  cruel,  jret  unhappy  fiuher. 
If  he  with  circling  nations  could  not  stand 
A«jiist  thee  sinsle ;  singly,  what  can  he 
when  thou  art  »nc'd  with  nations  1 

Gust.  Ha !  that  posture ! 

Oh,  riac surpris  d,  my  eye  pereeiv'd  H  not 

I've  much  to  say,  but  that  my  tongue,  my  thoi^ili 
Are  troubled ;  warr'd  on  hj  unusual  paasionap 
'Twas  hence  thou  had'st  it  in  thy  power  to  adt 
Ere  I  could  offer — Come,  my  friend,  assist, 
Instruct  me  to  be  gratcfbl.     O  Christina, 
I  fought  for  freedom,  not  for  crowns,  thou  friroiie; 
They  shall  sit  brighter  on  that  beauteous  head, 
Whose  eye  might  awe  the  monarchs  <Kf  the  eaith, 
And  light  the  world  to  virtoe My  Arvida ! 

Arv.  I  read  thy  soul,  I  see  the  generous  coaflfct, 
And  come  to  fix,  not  trouble,  thy  repose. 
Could  you  but  know  with  what  an  eager  luMto 
I  sprung  to  execute  thy  late  comma  now; 
To  shield  this  lovely  object  of  thy  cares, 
And  give  her  thus,  all  beauteous,  to  thy  flfwl 
For  Vvti  no  Miss  but  thine,  have  lost  the  Ann 
Of  every  wish  that 's  foreifirn  to  thy  hanpinaas. 

Gust.  Alas!  your  check  is  pale— yoQ  need,  IBJ 
brother! 

Arv.  1  do  indeed — to  death. 

Gust.  You  have  undone  mo : 
Rash,  headstrong  man !— Oh,  was  this  weO,  Ar- 
vida? 

Arr.  Pardon,  Gustavus !  mine 's  the  oommoiilot, 
The  fete  of  thousands  fidlen  this  day  in  btttla. 
I  had  resolved  on  Ufe,  to  see  j^cn  bless'd; 
To  see  my  king  and  his  Christina  happr. 
Turn,  thou  beloy'd,  tbouhonoar'd  next  to  jQcMen, 
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Ajjid  Id  tity  MBiiwwiws 

Owe  OArvidal 
FoMidl  Prindl  . 
An.  ThybMot 


pmiMnE, 


[MkHhraeet  him. 
eomArttoinel  In  thia 


Let  thj  Arvida,  let  tlnr  ftiend,  eorme. 
Oh,  etnp  his  oooe  lov'd  image  of  its  firai 
And  ftAp  k  too  of  •verr  IbiSer  ihoi^, 
The!  iMtT  gh«  thM  dHetiaii--Do,  Goetaviii; 


ft  is  my  Isst  nqwst ;  te  Hmtbh  and  thoa 


Aitairtlieoei«,«id 

[Diet. 

€ku^  WaiiUattlKMEilool0Bv«me1 
Not  If  Ihi  bemt,  the  aniM,  of  thj  QastamM, 
HaiFo  ftioe  to  hold  tiiee. 

CkritUma.  OdeBffatfU  notes! 
Thai  I  do  kfve  thee,  yes,  lis  tnie,  my  fold. 
The  boiid  of  vfatiis,  ftiendsh^s  sacred  tie, 
The  lover's  paiu,  «ai  afl  the         -        - 
Bvtl  hsfo  a  Mwr, 


Abandoo'd  now  by  ovoiy  snpplt 
Thai  ftd  his  yean  with  flattery 
Thrt  *s  foft  to  calm,  to  sooth,  hi 
To  pemtMioe,  to  Tirtne. 

[GoBT  ATU8  lookt  <^ter  Chrii 

and  Ufokt  on  Aryida  : — 

KOLDUS,  4^.  advance. 

Chui.  Come,  come,  my  biotl 

will  strive 

To  be  the  som  of  ereiy  title  to  ] 

And  jcn  shall  be  my  sire,  my  fr 

My  Mter,  mother,  all  that 's  kii 

For  so  GnsUvus  holds  ye. C 

Of  private  passions  all  my  soul  < 
And  take  my  dearer  country  to 
To  jrablic  good  transfer  each  ibi 
And  clasp  my  Sweden,  with  a  I 
WeU  pleas'd,  the  weight  of  aU  h 
Dispense  all  pleasure/tHit  engra 
Still  qnick  to  find,  to  fbel,  my  pc 
And  wake^  that  millioiis  may  ob 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER 

A  OOKSBT, 

IN  FIVE  ACTS. 
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REMARKS. 

It  hat  been  obtenred,  tbat  no  man  took  Ian  paint  with  bit  coropositions  tban  GokliiniiUi,  and  yet  irodoced  to 
powerful  an  eflbet :  a  bappy  originality  dittingiiisbes  all  bin  writiiif^.  Nature  and  G«nius  preside  over  tbe  oooMdj 
beibra  us,  wiuch  reetored  to  tbe  stafe,  wit,  gaiety,  incident,  and  cbaracter,  jmi  tbe  place  of  tbat  over-doae  of  oanti- 
Mentality  and  aflbctatlon  wbicb  so  long  prevailed. 

**  The  language  tbrougbout  ie  easy  and  cbaracterietical ;  the  manners  of  the  Uioea  are  slightly,  but  fiiitbAiIIy, 
represented ;  tbe  satire  is  not  ostentatiously  displayed,  but  involved  in  the  business  of  the  play ;  and  tba  snspanft 
of  tlw  audience  is  artAiUy  kept  up  to  tbe  last."— 2>«ei««.  ., 
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Miss  Hardcastle, Mrs.  Buckley. Mrs.  Imisom. 

MusNkvili^ ilfrfl.  KniveUm. Mrs.Ori(er. 

Mau^ MtMsTidMoelL 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.'-A  Chamber  in  an  oid-fuMoned 

House. 

Enter  Hakdcabtls  and  Mrs.  Hardcastle. 


Mn.  H,  I  fujur,  Mr.  HardcMtle^  you're  very 
jMurticolRT.  IstheMRGmtoreinthewholecoantry, 
mit  ouxMlfc^  that  does  not  take  r  trip  to  town 
iiowRiidtheDtoraboffth«rastalittle7  There's 
the  two  Mies  Hosgs,  and  our  neighbour,  Mrs. 
Grig^,  go  to  tsEe  a  month's  pofchftig  every 
winter. 

Bard.  Ay,  and  brinff  back  vanitr  «nd  afieetm* 
tkm  to  ket  them  the  whole  yttr.    I  wonder  why 

V0L.L...3D 


London  cannot  k<vp  its  own  fools  at  home.  In 
mj  time,  the  folUca  of  the  town  cnpL  skvwiy 
among  us,  bat  now  they  travel  faster  than  a  stage- 
coach. Its  fopperies  come  down,  not  only  aa 
inside  passengers,  but  in  the  veir  basket. 

Mrs.  H.  Ay,  your  times  were  one  times  indeed ; 
you  have  been  telling  us  of  them  for  many  a  long 
vear.  Here  we  live  in  an  old  rumbling  mansion, 
that  looks  for  aU  the  worki  like  an  tftn,  but  that 
we  never  see  com{ianv.  Our  bert  visitors  are  old 
Mrs.  OdiKish,  thecunite's  wife,  and  Uttfe  Cripple- 
gate,  the  lame  dancings-master;  and  all ourcnter« 
tainment  your  old  stones  of  Prince  Eugene  and 
the  Duke  of  Mariboiough.  I  hate  such  old- 
fashioned  trumpery. 

3^ 


n.] 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUSa 


9» 


Hard.  On  the  eontnry,  modesty  Heitlom  n'«id(>j« 
in  a  breAfltthat  is  not  enriched  with  nohk>r  \iitui'fi. 
It  was  the  very  feature  in  his  character  that  fint 
■truck  mo. 

Mu9  U.  Ho  must  have  more  striking  features 
to  catch  me,  I  promise  you.  However,  if  he  be  so 
joong,  so  handsome,  and  so  every  thing,  as  you 
■Mntion,  I  beheve  lic'll  do  still.  1  think  I'll  have 
him. 

Hard.  Ay,  Kate,  hut  there  is  still  an  obstacle. 
It 's  more  tKan  an  even  wager  ho  may  nut  have 
you. 

Mimi  H.  My  dear  papa,  wh^  wilh  you  mortify 
one  so  1 — Well,  if  he  nTuiN.*s,  mstcad  of  breaking 
my  heart  at  his  indifferenro,  iUl  only  bri'ak  uiy 
glass  for  its  flattery ;  sot  my  cap  to  some  newer 
nshion,'  and  look  out  for  some  ktis  dilBcuit 
admirer. 

Hard.  Bravely  rewlved!  In  the  mean  time 
I'll  go  prepare  the  Kervants  for  his  itH:e{>tion ;  :i^ 
we  seldom  seocomiiany,  they  want  as  much  train- 
ing as  a  company  of  recruits  the  first  day's  mus- 
ter. [Kxit. 

MUa  H.  Lud,  this  news  of  papi's  puts  mo  all 
in  a  flutter.  Vouncr,  handsome;  these  he  puts 
last;  but  I  put  them  foremost.  Sensible,  good- 
natored;  I  like  all  that  But  then  reservi>d  and 
sheepish;  that's  much  against  him.  Yet  can't 
he  be  cured  of  his  timidity,  by  being  tati<;ht  to  he 
mood  of  his  wife?  Yesjantlcan't  1 — But  I  vow 
I'm  disposing  of  the  hosbanfl,  iMrfuro  I  have 
secured  the  lover. 

Enter  Miss  Neville. 

Mu9  H.  Tm  glad  you're  come,  Neville,  my 
dear.  Tell  me,  Constance,  how  do  I  kx>k  this 
evening  1  Is  there  any  thing  whimsical  alwut  me  1 
Is  it  one  of  my  well  looking  days,  child  ]  am  I  in 
lace  to-davl 

Mias  JS.  Perfectly,  my  dqfir.  Yet  now  I  look 
again— 4doss  me !  surely  no  accident  hns  liappenod 
amanff  the  canary  birds  or  the  gi>ld  /Ishcs.  Has 
your  brother  or  the  cat  been  iiiLtUlUng  1  Or  has 
the  last  novel  been  too  moving  ] 

Min  H  No;  nothing  of  all  this.  I  have  been 
thnatenod — I  can  scarce  get  it  out — I  have  betu 
threatened  with  a  lover. 

Miu  y.  And  his  name — 

Afisa  H.  Is  Marlow. 

MUay.  Imkvd! 

MiM»  H.  The  mm  of  Sir  Charks  Mark)W. 

lAss  N.  As  I  live,  the  most  intimate  frioivl  of 
Mr.  Hastings,  my  admirer.  They  are  never 
■auader.    I  believe  you  must  have  seen  him  when 

e  lived  in  town. 

MumH.  "Sever. 

JHUt y.   He's  a  very  singular  character,   I 

2011.  Among  wmncn  of  reputation  and 
B  ia  the  modestest  man  alive;  but  his  ac- 
qnaintanor  give  him  a  very  diflfen^nt  character 
among  creatures  of  another  stamp :  you  under- 
stand me. 

iMisf  H.  An  odd  character  indeed.  I  siuill 
never  be  able  to  manage  him.  Whut  shul!  I  do  } 
Pshaw,  think  no  mure  of  him ;  but  trust  to  occur- 
lenoea  for  success.  But  lu)w  gm>s  on  your  own 
•flUr,  my  dear  1  has  my  nwither  been  courting  you 
for  my  brother  Tony,  as  usual  7 

Mi*9  y.  I  have  just  come  fmin  one  of  our 
agreeable  tete-atrttt.  She  hus  Iiei'ii  saying  a 
hundvad  tender  things,  and  setting  oli'  her  pretty 
monaler  aa  the  very  |>ink  of  perfection. 


Mita  H.  And  her  partiality  is  such,  thai  aba 
actually  thinks  him  so.  A  fortune  like  yours  ia 
no  small  t4>mptation.  Besides,  as  she  haatheaole 
management  of  it,  Tni  not  surprised  to  see  her 
unwilling  to  let  it  go  out  of  the  family. 

Miva  .V.  A  fortune  like  mine,  which  chiefly 
consists  in  jewels,  is  no  such  mighty  temptation. 
But  at  any  mte,  if  my  dear  fliuitiiigs  be  but  cott- 
Mtant,  I  make  no  douiit  to  be  too  hard  for  her  at 
last.  However,  1  let  her  suppose  that  I  am  in 
love  with  her  son,  and  she  never  once  dreams  that 
my  afli<*tionH  are  fixed  upon  another. 

MUta  //.  My  go<Hl  brother  holds  out  stoutly.  I 
could  alMiost  love  hini  fur  hating  you  so. 

MiM  y.  it  ij  a  go<Ml  naturiHj  creature  at  bot- 
tom, and  Tin  sure  woukl  wish  to  see  me  married 
to  any  Iwxly  but  himbclf.  But  my  aunt's  beO 
rings  for  our  afternoon  a  walk  round  the  improve- 
ments. AllonH,  courage  is  necessary,  as  our  af- 
fairs sre  critical. 

Misa  II  Would  it  were  bed  time,  and  all 
well. 

SCKXr:  U.'^An  AleJumse  Room. 


Sr.tcral  ahahhy  fcUmra^  with  punch  and 
'iViNv'a/  the  head  qfthe  table. 

Omnea.  ITurm,  hurra,  hurra, 4>ravo. 

1  Ft!.  Now,  *jentlemen,  silence  for  a  aon^. 
The  sfjuin*  is  gomg  to  knock  himself  down  for  a 
sons:. 

Omnea.  Ay,  a  son<;,  a  sr ng. 

TV»/Ty.  Then  Til  sing  you,  {rfintlenien,  a  aong 
I  nt:ule  upon  this  alehouse,  the  Three  Pigetms. 

Jjt't  arkiMtlmantrra  piuzle  tht  ir  brainy 

With  erammar,  and  no?iffrnse,  and  learning  ; 
Cofxt  liquor,  I  atoutlif  maintain, 

(finr  cmiua  a  hcftvr  diactrning. 
Lti  them  hrae  of  thi  ir  heathmiah  ffttda, 

'/"hrir  l^hra,  thtir  S/i/rta,  ami  Styj^iana, 
T*h*ir  ifttia,  and  their  qutra,  and  their  fuadt^ 

'Ifwy're  a//  but  a  parrrl  ofpitfroma. 

Ton'mldU,  toraddte,  toroO. 
\Vhen  mtthfirlift  prmrhera  come  down 

A  prtachintr  tnat  drinking  ia  drjfnl, 
J'U  ttaffer  the  m»r<Ui(  a  rroN-n, 

Tht  V  alu-ai/a prtat'h  hat  uiih  a  akin/uL 
Hut  trhrn  yon  rvmr  dou^  vith  i/ourptnce, 

Fnr  a  alire  of  their  scurry  nligiva, 
J'U  leacr  it  to  a//  mm  of  w  nkt. 

But  you.  mygnod/rund,  are  the  pigeon. 

Toroddfe.  ^c. 

ITien  come,  put  the  jorum  about. 

And  let  ua  fic  merry  and  chver  { 
Our  hrtirta  and  our  Uuuuraare  atout , 

Ilert  'a  the  Three  Jolly  Pigeona/or  ever. 
Jj>:t  Sivne  cry  up  vooilrock  or  hare. 

Your  hua'tanlf,  yuur  ducka,  and  your  tridgemu  ; 
But  of  all  the  hirda  in  the  air, 

litre '« a  htalih  to  the  There  Jolly  Pigeona. 

Ihroddle,  «^?. 

Omnea.  Bravo,  bravo. 

1  Fcl.  The  squire  hu3  got  spi:iik  in  him. 

2  Fcl.  I  lov(>s  to  heir  him  uiig,  bekeays  he 
never  {lives  us  nittliing  thnt  s  low. 

3  Fcl.  O,  damn  any  thing  that's  low;  I  canH 
bear  it. 

•1  Fcl  The  genteel  thing  ia  the  genteel  thing 
at  any  time,  if  so  Ite  tl:at  a  goutlcroan  bees  ID  a 
concati'nation  accordingly. 

3  Fcl.  1  like  the  maxum  of  it,  master  Magging. 
What  tliough  I  am  obligated  tu  dance  a  bear,  a 
man  may  be  a  gentleman  for  all  that.    Mmy  tUi 
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ic  nunnet  in  Aniujnc. 


iiil  B  piW  il 


Ttny.  Ecod,  and 
I'd  V  ■ 


ly.  Ecod,  and  m  it  would.  mastPT  SIb 
■n  ihow  whnt  it  was  lo  kee)i  cbaico 


anojmiy. 

2  f^l  Oh,  he  tskrs  nfier  his  ami  falhcr  for 
thnt.     To  be  nure  old  'oquiro  Lumpki 

vrinding  liic  straight  bom,  or  bnling  b  thidiet 
for  a  hnre,  or  a  wMifh,  he 
It  wu  a  Bsying  in  the  plai»,  that  h*  kept  the  beet 
honra,  duoi,  Hnd  i;iria,  in  Iho  whcde  country. 
"■''■■      hen  I'm  of  ago  I'll  be  nn 


Bel  Bouiwer  Hnrt  tt 


boBtard,  1  promise  vou.     I  hove  been  thinking  of 

■*-■  "* 1  the  miller's  gray  mare  lo  bwi 

irink  about  nnil  h 
^, -- ^,0  OBTno  reckoni 

IVhst  'x  itlO  IQ 

Enler  LlNDLOBD. 

ZMtid.  TherebFlwogentlcmeninaport-chalse 
at  tht  door.  Thry  havp  lust  Ihpir  way  up  o"  the 
foreit,  and  tliey  are  telkine  nmelhing  about  Mr. 
Huxlcastlc. 

7\my.  A«  «ure  aa  can  be,  one  of  them  muet 
be  the  p'ntU'nuo  tliat  'sroniingilowntoeouitmy 
eiater.     Do  Ihpj  sreia  lo  be  Lnndooers  1 

Land.  1  believe  they  msy.  Thay  look  woundily 
like  FrenchmeD. 

Tany.  Then  deat  them  to  step  this  way,  and 
I'll  set  them  right  in  ■  twinkEing.  [Ej^H  L*xr>- 
LOBQ.l     Gentlemen,    os   they   mayn't    bo    good 

menl,  and  I'll  be  with  you  in  the  wuieung  of  a 
iemon.  [EiciiiU  Mub.]  Folher-in-£iiw  hia  l«!n 
calling  me  wbelp,  and  hatmd,  thui  hulf  year.  Now 
if  I  ]£iiud^  I  coulU  be  so  revenged  upon  the  old 
crumhletonien.  Bui  theti  I'm  afroid  1— ^f  what  1 
T  shall  afion  be  woclh  Gflem  hundred  a  year,  Uld 
let  him  fiighten  me  out  of  that  if  ho  can, 
Ealtr    LiKPLOHii,   condwUng   Marlow   and 

H*STINJ». 

.War,  What  a.  ledious,  uncomfortable  day  have 
we  hod  of  il.  Wb  were  told  it  was  but  forty 
mile*  BCrosa  the  connliy,  and  we  have  come  above 
Ihrcncoie. 

Haal.  And  all,  Marlow.  from  that  unspcounla- 
ble  reserve  of  roun,  that  would  not  let  ue  inquire 
mors  frcquenliy  on  the  war. 

.War.  1  own.  HastlngB,  1  am  unwillins-  to  lay 
niyntf  under  an  obUgotion  to  every  one  1  meet ; 
and  often  stand  the  ehuiee  of  luj  unmannerly  an- 


Botl.  At  preaent,  bowcvei 


N  likely 


Tany,  No  offence,  genllomen;  but  I'm  told 
TOD  have  been  inquiring  for  one  Mr.  tliinlcnitle, 
ID  these  pacta.  Do  31011  know  what  pan  of  the 
country  you  are  iol 

Hasl.  r^ot  in  the  least,  Sir ;  but  should  thank 
you  for  information. 

Tony.  Nor  the  nay  you  came '! 

Hiut.  Ntt  Sir;  but  it  you  can  inform  us— 

why,  gentletnen,  if  vou  knovr  neither 
yon  are  going,  rot  where  yi 


Tvny. 


P".y.B 


ined,  oM- 


ilar.  Tliat '.  not  necea^ry  towaidi 
■  where  wo  ai^  to  go, 

"  .n  (a 
u  all  fair,  you  know, 
wme  Hanlcaalle  a 
whinudful  fellow,  with  an  ugiy  iBCe, » 

Hast,  We  have  not  seen  the  gciitlen 
has  the  Inuiily  you  mention. 

Tbnu.  Thb  daughter,  a  tall,  Irapeot 
log.  talkative  niny|nlc — the  son,  a  yl 
hwd,  Rgreeable  youih,  lliat  eveiy  body  i 

Mar,  Our  information  dift'eis  in 
danglilfr  is  said  to  be  well-bivd  andboai 
•ton,  an  awkwanl  booby,  reared  up  and 
his  motlier'a  apron-slrinz. 

Tony.  Me-he-lwiii — Then,   gcntlcB 
have  lo  tell  you  is,  that  you  wont  rench 
castle's  house  this  night,  I  believe. 
Haul.  Unlbrtunate! 

Tany.  It's  a  damned  king,  dark,  ho 
J ■=.; —  ..rr  ...p  gp„, 


hand.  Ms«ler  Hardcaslle's !  Lack-i 

,ou  cnAie  to  Die  bottom  of  the  hill,; 
have  enniKd  down  Sqaaab-lane. 

/^ar,  Croaa  ilown  Sijuash  lane. 

Land.  Thenyou  were  lokcepalrai) 
till  you  came  lo  ?our  roads. 


Tony.  Av,  but  you  iuuhI  be  auns  t 
ne  of  tliem! 
Mar.  Oh,  Sir  you're  feceUona. 
T^ny.  Then  keeping  to  the  lighl 
go  sidevrays  till  you  come  upon  Cracl 
mon :  there  yoo  must  looV  sharp  for 
forward  till  you  cm 
Goming  to  the  & 
the  Tight,  and  the 
the  right  about  again,  till  - 
the  old  mill- 
Mar.  Zounds,  man!  wo  could  a»i 
the  longitude  I 

Hiul.  What'stobodone,  Marlow 
Mar.  This  houBO  pnnidwB  but  a 
on  ).  though  perhaps  the  landlord  ca 

Land.  Alack,  master,  we  ha^c  bf 
»I  in  the  whole  liousc. 
Tony.  And,toniy  hnowledge,  tha 


Ihp  gentlemen  b; 

and  a  bol«ter1 

Hft.  I  hale  alppjMng  by  the  liresh 
3for.  And  I  detest  your  threo  * 

71my,  Yon  do,  do  ymiT— then  I 
rhat — if  you  goon  a  miin  fsrther,  in 
Head,  the  obi  Buck's  Heud  on  theb 

»t  iniis  in  the  whole  country  t 

Ha.1.  Oho!  sov«^hBVee«apoi. 
for  tlija  night,  however. 

Land,  f^pnrt  fo  To»it.]   Sureyt 


0cxinii.] 
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TVww.  Mum,  you  fool  you ;  let  them  find  that 
oat.  ['Jhothem.]  Vou  have  only  to  keep  on  straight 
forward  till  you  come  to  a  large  house  hy  the  road 
ade:  you'll  see  a  pair  of  lai^o  horns  over  the 
door :  that 's  the  sign.  Drive  up  the  yard,  and 
call  stoutly  about  you. 

Hast.  Sir,  we  arc  obliged  to  you.  The  servaiits 
can't  miss  the  way  1 

Tony.  No,  no :  but  I  tell  you,  though,  the  land- 
lord is  rich,  and  going  to  leave  off  busmess ;  so  he 
wants  to  be  thought  a  gentleman,  saving  your 
presence,  he,  he,  he !  He  11  be  for  giving  you  his 
company,  and  ccod  if  you  mind  him,  hc'l7|)er8uade 
you  that  his  mother  was  an  alderman,  and  his 
aunt  a  justice  of  peace. 

Land.  A  troublesome  old  blade,  to  be  sure ;  but 
a  keepa  as  good  wines  and  beds  as  any  in  the 
whole  country. 

Aiar.  Well,  if  he  supplies  us  with  these,  wo 
shall  want  no  further  connection.  We  are  to  turn 
to  the  right,  did  you  say  1 

Tony.  No,  no,  straight  forward.  I'll  just  step 
myself,  and  show  you  a  piece  of  the  way.  [  71; 
Land.]    Mum. 

Land.  Ah^  bless  your  heart,  for  a  sweet,  pleasant 
—damned  mischievous  son  of  a  whore.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCESE  I, — An  old-faahioned  House. 

Enter  Hahdcastle,  foUoved  by  three  or  Jour 
awkward  SfiRyANTS. 

Hard.  Well,  I  hope  you're  perfect  in  the  table 
exennae  I  have  been  teacning  you  these  three  days. 
You  all  know  your  posts  and  your  places,  and  can 
show  that  you  have  been  used  to  good  company, 
without  stirring  from  home. 

Omnet.  Ay,  ay. 

Hard.  When  company  comes,  you  are  not  to 
pop  out  and  stare,  and  then  run  in  again,  like 
nighted  rablnts  in  a  warren. 

Omnes.  No,  no. 

Hard.  You,  Diggory,  whom  I  have  taken  from 
the  bam,  are  to  maJie  a  show  at  the  side-table ;  and 
you,  Roger,whom  1  have  advanced  from  the  plough, 
are  to  place  yourself  behind  my  chair.  But  yo«r  re 
not  to  stand  so,  with  your  hands  in  your  pockets. 
Take  your  hands  from  your  pockets,  Roger,  and 
from  your  head,  you  blockhead  you.  See  how 
Diggory  carries  His  hands.  They're  a  little  too 
•tiff,  indeed,  but  that 's  no  great  matter. 

Dig.  Ay,  mind  how  1  hokl  them :  I  learned  to 
hoM  my  hands  this  way  when  I  was  upon  drill 
lor  the  militia.     And  so  being  upon  drill — 

Hard.  You  must  not  be  too  talkative,  Diggory ; 
vou  must  be  all  attention  to  the  guests.  You  must 
hear  us  talk,  and  not  think  of  talking ;  you  must 
see  Oi  drink,  and  not  think  of  drinking ;  you  must 
see  us  eat,  and  not  think  of  eating. 

Dig.  By  the  laws,  your  wonhip,  that's  perfectly 
mposaible.  Whenever  Diggory  seesyeating going 
fbvwarda,  ecod  he  '■  always  wishing  for  a  mouthful 

Hard.  Bfeckhead!  is  not  a  bellyful  in  the 
kitchen  as  gooiaa  a  bellyful  in  the  parlour  1  Stay 
your  stooMch  with  that  reflection. 

Dig.  Ecod  I  thank  your  wonhip;  Til  make  a 
shift  to  stay  my  stocnach  with  a  slice  of  cold  beef 
in  the  pantrj. 

Hard.  Diggory  you  are  too  talkative.  Then  if 
I  happen  to  say  a  good  thing,  or  tell  a  good  story 
at  table,  you  must  not  all  bunt  out  a  laughing,  as 
if  yoa  made  part  of  the  company. 

«5-t 


Dig.  Then  ecod  your  worship  moat  not  tdi  the 
story  of  Ould  Grouse  in  the  gun-room:  I  oanl 
help  laughing  at  that — he,  he,  ne ! — for  the  aoul 
of  me.  We  have  laughed  at  that  these  twenlj 
years — ha,  ha,  ha! 

Hard.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  The  story  is  a  good  oim. 
Well,  honest  EHggory,  you  may  laugh  at  that 
but  still  remember  to  be  attentive.  Suppiae  one 
of  the  company  should  call  for  a  glass  of  wine,  how 
will  you  behave  1  A  glass  of  wine,  Sir,  if  yoa 
please.  [  To  Diggory.}-— Eh,  why  don't  you  mofvel 

Dig.  Kcod,  your  wonhip,  I  never  have  coonge 
till  I  Hoe  the  eatables  and  drinkables  brought  n^ 
the  table,  and  then  I'm  as  baold  as  a  liocL 

Hard.  What,  will  nobody  move  1 

1  Serv.  I'm  not  to  leave  this  place. 

2  Serv.  I'm  sure  it 's  no  pleaoe  of  mine. 

3  iSScrrr.  Nor  mine,  for  sartin. 

Dig.  Wauns,  and  I'm  sure  it  canna  be  miniL 

Hard.  You  numskulls !  and  so  while,  like  jour 
bettere,  you  are  quarrelling  for  places,  the  ffueilf 
must  be  starved.  Oh,  you  dunces !  I  fiitd  rmoik 
begin  all  over  again.  But  don't  1  hear  a  ooack 
dnve  into  the  yara  7  To  your  poets,  yoa  block* 
heads.  I'll  go  in  the  mean  time  and  give  my  old 
friend's  son  a  hearty  wekome  at  the  ^ite.  [S*fL 

Diff.  By  the  elevens,  my  place  is  gone  quill 
out  of  my  head. 

Roger.  I  know  that  my  placeistobeeyeiy  wfaare. 

1  Serv.  Where  the  ^vil  is  mine  1 

2  Serv.  My  place  is  to  be  nowhere  at  ail;  and 
so  I'ze  go  about  my  business. 

[Exeunt  Sekvaktb^  runnbug. 

Enter  Marlow  and  Hastings. 

Hast.  AfWr  the  disappointments  of  the  dajyWel* 
come  once  more,  Charles,  to  the  comforts  of  a  dean 
room  and  a  good  fire.  Upon  my  word,  a  yetjr 
well-looking  house ;  antique,  but  creditable. 

Mar.  The  usual  fate  ot^a  large  mansion.  Haf>* 
ing  firat  ruined  the  master  by  good  houae^eepiDg^ 
it  at  last  comes  to  levy  contributions  as  an  inn. 

Hast.  As  you  say,  we  pasaengen  are  to  ha 
taxed  to  pay  all  these  fineries.  I  have  oflen  seen 
a  good  sideboard,  or  a  marble  chimney -pieea, 
though  not  actually  put  in  the  bill,  inflame  the 
bill  confoundedly. 

Mar.  TraveUen,  G^rge,  must  payinallplaoes; 
the  only  difference  i»,  that  in  good  urns  yoa  paj 
dearly  for  luxuries;  in  bad  inns  yoa  are  fleeced 
and  starved. 

Hast.  You  have  lived  pretty  nroch  among  tlieiiL 
In  truth,  I  have  been  oflen  surprised,  thSit  yon, 
who  have  seen  so  much  of  the  worid,  with  ^onr 
natural  good  sense,  and  your  many  opportamtiei^ 
could  never  yet  acquire  a  requisite  sfaAie  of  aani^ 
anre. 

Mar.  The  Englishman's  malady :  but  tall  im^ 
George,  where  could  i  have  learned  that  ■"■minftn 
you  talk  of  ]  My  life  has  been  chiefly  spent  hi  a 
roilegi*  or  an  inn,  m  seclusion  from  that  kArely  part 
of  the  creation,  that  chiefly  teach  men  confioBliee. 
I  don't  know  that  I  was  ever  familiariy  acquainted 
with  a  single  woman  except  my  mother.  But 
among  females  of  another  cliuis,  you  know— > 

Hast.  Ay,  anxmg  them  you  are  impodent 
enough  of  ail  conscience. 

Mar.  They  are  of  us,  you  know. 

Hast.  But  in  the  company  of  women  of  repola- 
tion  I  never  saw  such  an  idiot,  such  a  tremokr; 
you  loi»k  for  all  the  workl  as  if  you  wanted  an  op- 
imrtuuity  of  stealing  out  of  the  190m. 
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Half  the  diflerences  in  the  parish  arc  adjusted  in 
this  very  parlour. 

Mar.  ^ After  drinking.]  And  you  have  an  ar- 
gument in  your  cup,  old  frentleiaanj  better  than 
any  in  Wcstministi'r-hull. 

Hard.  Ay,  young  gentleman,  that,  and  a  little 
philosophy. 

Mar.  Well,  this  is  the  first  timo  I  ever  hoard 
of  an  innket»|)er's  philosophy.  [Asidr. 

Hast.  So  then,  like  an  exjierienced  gen«  r.d. 
you  attack  them  on  every  quarter.  If  you  find 
their  reason  inana^reahle,  you  attack'  them  with 
your  philosophy;  if  vou  fiiid  they  have  no  reason, 
you  attack  them  witn  this.  Hero 's  your  health, 
my  philo()oi>her.  [Drinks. 

Hard.  Good,  very  good,  thank  you;  ha,  ha! 
Your  generalship  puts  mo  in  mind  of  prince 
Eugene  when  he  fought  the  Turks  at  the  battle 
of  Belgrade.     You  shall  hear. 

Mar.  Instead  of  the  battle  of  Belgrade,  I  think 
it 's  almost  time  to  talk  about  supper.  What  has 
your  philos(^hy  got  in  the  house  for  supper  ? 

Hard.  For  sup|)er,  Sir ! — Was  ever  such  a  re- 
quest to  a  miin  in  his  own  house !  [Avide. 

Mar.  Yes,  Sir,  supper.  Sir ;  I  begin  to  fisel  an 
appetite.  I  shall  make  devilish  wuriL  to-night  in 
the  larder,  T  promise  you. 

Hard.  Such  a  brazen  dog  sure  my  eyes  never 
beheld.  [AHde.]  Why  realTv,  Sir,  as  for  supiier, 
I  can*t  well  tell.  My  Dorotliy  and  the  cooknutid 
•ettle  these  things  between  them.  I  leave  tlieau 
kind  of  things  entin'ly  to  tlicm. 

Mar.  You  do,  do  you  ? 

Hard.  Entirely.  By  the  by,  I  believe  they  arc 
in  actual  consultation  upon  what 's  for  supper  this 
moment  in  the  kitchen. 

Mar.  Then  I  Ih>!;  they'll  admit  me  as  one  of 
tlieir  privy  council.  It  *s  a  way  I  have  got. 
When  i  travel  I  alwa3rs  choose  to  reuulate  my 
own  supper.  Let  the  cook  be  called.  Nootieuce, 
I  hone,  Sir. 

Hard.  O  no.  Sir,  none  in  the  Wst :  yet  I  don't 
know  how,  our  Bridget,  the  cot)kiiiaid,  is  not  very 
communicative  upon  these  occasions.  Should  we 
•end  for  her,  she  might  scold  us  all  out  ui  the 
house. 

Haat.  Let's  see  the  list  of  the  larder  then.  I 
ask  it  as  a  favour.  I  always  match  my  appetite' 
to  my  bill  of  fare. 

Mar.  f ToIlARDCAHTi.E.trfto/oofc«a///icm with 
BurpriMC^  Sir,  he 's  very  right,  and  it '»  mv  way 
too. 

Hard.  Sir,  you  have  a  right  to  command  here. 
Here,  Roffer,  bring  us  the  bm  of  fare  for  to-night's 
■upper.  I  believe  it 's  drawn  out.  Your  manner, 
Mr.  Hastings,  puts  me  in  mind  of  my  uncle. 
Colonel  Wallop.  It  was  a  saving  of  his,  that  no 
man  was  sure  of  his  supiter  till  he  had  ciitrn  it. 

{ Servant  bring*  biU  qfjarr.  and  exit. 
1  U})on  the  high  ropes!  liis  uncle  u 
colonel !  we  shall  soon  hinx  or  his  moiher  being  a 
justice  of  peace.     But  let's  hear  the  bill  of  £ire. 

[A^idc. 

Mar.  [Penmng.]     What  *b  herr  ?    F\fr  the 

4rst  course  ifttrthe  srctmd  course  ;  fur  the  desert. 
'he  devil,  Sir,  do  you  think  we  have  lirought  down 
the  whole  joiners  company,  or  the  corporation  of 
Bedford,  to  eat  up  such  a  sup|ier1    Two  or  three 
Iittk  things,  clean  and  comfortable,  will  do. 
Host.  But  let's  hear  it 

Mar.  [Reading.]  fhr  the  first  eourm  ;  at  the 
top,  a  pig  and  prune  sauce. 


Hist.  Damn  your  pig,  I  say. 

MiT.  And  damn  your  prune  saooe,  aaj  i. 

Hard.  And  yet,  gentlemen,  to  men  that  me 
hungry,  j)ig,  with  prone  sauce,  is  very  gaod  «ii^ 
inn. I'hrir  im^nidenoe  confounds  me.  [Aside.] 


Creiitlemen,  you  are  my  guests,  make  vshag 

Hon  you  (ilease.     Is  there  any  thing  obe  yoti  wall 

to  retrench  or  aher,  gentlemen? 

Mar.  Item.  A  pork  pie,  a  boiled  rtMii  mmd 
saxisugrfi,  ajlorentine,  a  shaking  puddingy  asvia 
dish  *ftifjf — tnff- — taffety  cream  I 

Hast.  Confound  your  made  dishes !  I  ihaH  bo 
as  much  at  a  loss  in  this  house,  as  at  a  gfwn  and 
vellow  dinner  at  the  French  ambuMulor^  teUe. 
I'm  for  pliiin  eating. 

Hard.  I'm  sorry,  gentlemen, that  I  oateaotlni^ 
yoti  like ;  but  if  there  be  any  thing  yoa  luive  a 
})articular  fancy  to— 

Mar.  Why  really,  Sir,  your  bill  of  iiupo  k  m 
exquihite,  that  any  one  part  of  it  is  full  as  good  as 
another.  Send  us  what  you  pfetse.  So  mwAi 
for  suiqier.  And  now  to  see  that  our  bedb  am 
ainnl,  and  properly  taken  care  ol*. 

Hard.  I  entreat  you'll  leave  all  that  tome.  Yba 
shall  not  stir  a  step. 

Mar.  Leave  that  to  you  f  I  protest.  Sir.  you 
must  excuse  me,  i  always  kiok  to  Ibeae  uniga 
myself 

Hard.  I  must  insist,  Sir,  yooll  aalw  ywiMlf 
easy  on  that  head. 

Mar.  You  see  Tm  lesolv'd  on  it— A  very  Cnw* 
bleeome  fellow,  as  ever  I  met  with.  (Antla. 

Hard.  Well,  Sir,  I'm  resolved  at  Icaal  toattmd 
you. — This  luay  be  modern  modesty^  bat  I  aetar 
saw  any  thinor  look  so  like  oM-fiMnioned  inpo- 
deiice.         [Kxcunt  MAKL0waa4i  Hardca8TI.s. 

Haat.  So  I  find  this  fellow's  dvilitiea  bc^in  to 
grow  troublesouie.  But  who  can  be  ang^r  with 
those  assiiluitica  which  are  meant  to  pleMe  Um  1 
lia  !  what  do  i  see  1  Miss  rs'cville,  by  all  that  '■ 
happy  I 

Enter  Miss  Netili.e. 

Miss  S.  My  dear  Hastings!  To  what  umz- 
pecti-d  gixxl  fortune,  to  what  accident,  am  I  to 
uM'rilie  this  happy  meeting  1 

Hast.  Bather  let  me  ask  the  same  ouestioa,  as  1 
could  never  have  hoped  to  meet  my  ueareat  Coa- 
stantia  at  an  inn. 

Miss  S.  An  inn!  sure  you  mistake  I  mjaimt, 
my  iruanlian,  li>eH  here.  What  could  induce  yott 
to  think  i\\\A  house  an  inn  1 

i/jW.  My  friend,  Mr.  Marfow,  with  whom  I 
came  down,  and  I,  have  been  sent  bete  as  to  an 
inn,  I  luwun*  you.  A  young  fellow,  whom  we 
Hcciilentally  met  at  a  house  hard  by,  directed  itt 
hither. 

M'tfs  A'.  Certainly  it  nmst  l»e  one  of  my  hope- 
ful cousin's  tricks  oif  whom  you  havo  heard  me 
talk  so  oAen;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

I^t.  lie  whom  your  aunt  intends  for  you  7 
lie  of  whom  I  have  such  just  apiirehensiona  1 

Miss  S.  You  have  nothing  to  fear  from  him,  I 
nsRure  you.  You'd  adore  him  if  you  knew  how 
heartily  he  iles|iises  mu.  My  aunt  knows  it  too, 
and  has  un<lertHk<yi  to  court  me  for  him,  and  actu- 
ally Ix'gins  to  think  she  has  made  a  conquest 

Hist,  'i'hou  desir  dissembler !  You  must  knOW, 
my  Constance,  1  have  just  seized  tkMwppvop- 
pdrtunity  oi  my  friend  s  visit  here  to  get  admit- 
tance into  the  iamil^.  The  horses  (bat  carried  IB 
down  are  now  iatigoed  with  the  journey,  bat 


tbvT'D  nan  ba  refreahed  ,  uui  uu^n^  u  mj  uraimi 
eiri  will  tnial  in  her  fiiithfiil  HasUngi,  we  ebslt 
toon  be  lindi'd  in  Franc«,  where  even  among 
■Uvn  the  laws  of  nuuriage  are  UBpecln), 

AfiM  A'.  1  lure  oflun  told  you,  Uut^  Ifaoagh 
lead;  to  obey  you,  1  yet  (bouIdW™  mj  lillle  for- 
tune helund  wilh  re[DClanca.  Tbe  peatwt  part 
of  il  WDB  lefl  mc  by  uncle,  Ihe  India  Direclnr, 
and  chieBy  confiiits  in  jeweh.     1  havi 

■dine  tune  persuading  mj  aunt  lo  let _. 

them.  1  &Dcy  1  am  very  near  aucfenjing'  The 
instant  they  bib  put  into  my  pcswaaion,  yoa  sbi " 
£iid  me  ready  to  malce  them  and  myaelfyoura. 

Hatl.  Penah  tbe  baublesl  Your  permn  ia  ■.. 
]  denre.  In  the  mraa  time,  my  Triend  Marlon 
muit  not  be  let  inia  his  miatalie.  I  knovi  the 
Krangf  reserve  of  hia  lemper  ia  such,  tbat,  if  ib- 
mptly  informed  of  il,  he  would  inalantly  quit  the 
booae  before  our  plan  woa  ripe  fiir  cieciilii 

JItin  .V,  But  how  shall  we  keep  him _ 

devepcion  1  Mias  Uardivislle  iajnal  letumpil  (ram 
mlliine ;  what  if  Ke  persuade  him  «be  ia  cou 
to  Uiia  house  us  to  an  inn  l—Couie  Ihii  way, 

EnlcT  MiRixm. 

Mar.  The  siodmlimif  these  good  pea[de  teoie 
me  beyond  heoring.  My  boat  seema  to  thinh  ' 
ilt  nnnnera  lo  lean  me  alone,  and  w  he  clupsi 
odIt  himself,  but  his  old-fasluoncd  wire  on  i 
baek.  Tbey  talk  of  eoming  to  aup  with  ua  U 
and  then,  I  auppoae,  we  are  to  run  the  Bauni 
through  all  the  rest  of  the  family— What  have 
got  herol 

Baal.  My  dear  Charlva,  let  me  con^ratuli 
you— The  meet  fortunelo  accident !— Who 
]va  think  has  just  alighu>d  1 
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ifniy  d< 


call. 


0  dine  in  the  neiahbourhood,  they 


ippeniog  lo  dine  m  the  neiabbourho 

led  on  Ibeir  return  lo  lake  Treah  hon 

liardfanlle  has  jual  alepped  ii 


roam,  and  will  be  back 
lucky  1  eh  I 

.War,  I  have  juat  been  mortjfiod  enough  of  at! 

conadence,  and  here  comn  aoDtethJng  (a  complelo 

my  ombarraaament.  [Aside, 

Haul.  Well  I  but  waan't  it  Ihe  miMt  rorlunate 

thine  in  the  world  1 

Afar.  Oh  t  yc».  Very  fortunnle — a  moat  joy- 
— But  our  drMses,  George,  you 
[■order-— WhalifweahonlJ  post- 


■nd  isthoi  more  reapectful — Tn-niorrai 

((mriag  la  go. 

Mist  ff.  By  no  meana,  Sir.     Your  ceremony 

irill  diiplease  her.     The  diwmler  of  yonr  dreaa 

will  show  Ihe  ardour  of  your  impotienm.    Bvsdes, 

'ie  knows  you  ore  in  the  houae,  and  will  permit 


Haal.  [MroJxirlng  Ihem. 
Mr.  Miirfow.  I'm  proud  ofb 
toirelher,  who  only  want  to  Itnu^n 

MbiH.  [Jn((e.lNow,form«' 
genllL-maD  with  a  demure  Ikce,  • 
own  mnnner.  [jljTrra  jjauM,inw 
jxTy-uiiciuy  aTiddi^oiiccrlcd.]  J 
safe  arrival;  Sir-"  ■  ' '  — -  ■-* 
by  the  w». 

Mar.  Onlyorew,Madam. 
Yea,  Madam,  a  good  many  aw 
be  Borry,  Mudum — or,  lathEr  glidl 
—that  ate  so  agreeably  f— -'■"■--■ 

Haat.  froMiBj  Y<.__._ 
vonr  whole  hfe.  Keep  it  up,  a 
ihe  victory.  „ 

Mill  A  I'di  afmid  you  Satl«t,fl 
have  seen  H>  much  of  ihe  fincat  caj 
little  r.ntertatnmenl  in  an  ohscuin 
countij-  J 

Mar.  [Galhering  eouraa^.]  ll 
deed,  in  the  world,  Madam ;  but  U 
little  compony.  I  have  been  but  ofl 
lile,  Madam,  while  others  were  ed 

«iK  B.  An  observer,  like  yoo.l 
I  fiar  disagreeably  employed,  aincs  3 
had  much  more  to  censure  than  to-i 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  Madam  j  1 1« 


imused.     The  fal 
of  my  miitb 


I     • 


your  whole  life.     W.., 
w  that  you  and  Mr.  Mi 


lere  will  but  erabsrraaii  the  int  _ 
Afar.  Not  in  the  least,  Mr.  E 
ike  ymit  ccmpany  of  all  thing! 
Zounds '.  George,  aun  yuu  wuul  | 
you  leave  ua  1 

£faid.  Our  prescncewillbut  spD 
we'll  retire  to  the  next  room.  [ ' 
in't  Fonaider,  man,  that  we  are  to 
lele-a-ttte  of  our  own. 

Miw  H.  lAflcr  a  pause.]  Bid 
been  wholly  an  obaetter,  I  gnvaUT 
ladiea,  1  should  hope,  have  emplo] 
addresaea. 
...at.  [Iftlajumg  into  limidlly 
Madam,  I — I— I— aa  jot  have  sti 
deserve  them. 

ui  B.  And  that,  aame  say,  i 
way  (o  obtain  them. 

Mar.  Perhaps  so,  Mudam;  bi 
_rae  only  with  the  more  erave  a 
of  the  aei— But  I'm  alraid  i  groin 
MUs  II.  Not  at  all,  ^i  there 
much  aa  grave  convemolion 
ar  it  for  ever.     Indeed,  '  have 


wAhnll  I 


Mar.  Oh 
Hem  !  hem  I  Hastings,  you  mUKl  not  go.     You 
ore  to  aadst  me,  yoa  knuw.     I  stiidl  b<'  ennfijutid- 
odly  ridiculous.     Yet,  hang  il !    I'll  lidie  courage. 

Hail.  Piflaw,  man !  'tia  but  Ihe  GiM  plunge, 

and  all's  over.    She 'abut  a  woman  yt"  ' 

"    ■    '  "  n  she  thai  1 1 


Afar.  11 'a 


if  the 


.  Andufallw 
unlet  I 


wanting  a  relish — i 

MiH  n.  I  understand  you,  S 
je  some  who,  wanting  a  relish 
dread  nwat  ]  surea,  pretend  to  deapiie  wbal  11 
of  lasting- 


I.] 
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Mar,  My  meaning.  Madam ;  but  infinitely  bet- 
ter exprpMcd.  Anci  i  can't  help  oUserving  that 
in  thia  affp  of  hjrpocriay — ^a — 

Mi88  IL  Who  could  ever  suppoiM^  this  fellow 
imputlcnt  upon  somo  occasionn!  \A8id€.'\  You 
wen'  f^inj;  to  obiirrve,  Sir — 

Mar.  1  was  observinfr,  Madam — I  protest, 
Madam,  I  forget  what  1  wan  ^oin^  to  oltMcrve. 

Mi»»  H.  I  vow,  and  so  do  I.  [AsitU.]  You  were 
observing,  Sir,  that  in  this  age  of  hypocrisy,  some- 
thing about  hyiiocrisy,  Sir. 

Afar.  Yes,  Madam ;  in  this  age  of  hypocrisy 
there  are  few  who  upon  inquiry  do  not — a — a — 

Mis»  H.  I  understand  you  perfectly,  Sir. 

Mar.  'Egad !  and  that 's  more  than  I  do  myself 

Miss  n.  You  mean  that  in  this  hypocritical  ago 
there  are  few  that  do  not  condemn  m  public  what 
they  practise  in  private,  and  think  they  pay  every 
debt  to  virtue  when  they  praise  it. 

Mar.  True,  Madam;  those  who  have  most 
virtue  in  their  mouths,  have  least  of  it  in  their  1k>- 
soms.  But  I  see  Miss  Neville  ex|x?cting  us  in  the 
next  room.     I  would  not  intrude  for  the  world. 

Miss  H.  I  protest,  Sir,  I  never  was  more  agreea- 
bly entertained  in  all  my  life.     Pray  go  on. 

Mar.  Yes,  Madam,  I  was — but  she  beckons  us 
to  join  her.  Madam,  shall  I  do  myself  the  honour 
to  attend  you. 

Miss  H.  Well  then,  I'U  follow. 

Mar.  This  pretty  smooth  dialogue  has  done  for 
me.  [Aside,  exit. 

Miss  H.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Was  there  ever  such  a 
sober,  sentimental  interview?  Tm  certain  bo 
scarce  looked  me  in  my  face  the  whole  time.  Yet 
the  fellow,  but  for  his  unaccountable  boshfulness, 
is  OTetty  well  too.  He  has  good  sense,  but  then 
80  Duried  in  his  fears,  that  it  fatiirues  one  more 
than  ignorance.  If  I  could  teach  him  a  little  con- 
fidence, it  would  be  doing  somebody  that  I  know 
of  a  piece  of  service.  But  who  is  that  somebody  1 
— that,  feith,  is  a  question  I  can  scarce  answer. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Tony  and  Miss  Neville,  followed  by 
Mrs.  Hardcastle  and  Uastixgs. 

TVny.  What  do  you  follow  me  for,  cousin  Con  1 
I  wonder  you're  not  asham*d  to  be  so  very  engag- 
ing. 

IMSm  N,  I  hope,  cousin,  one  may  speak  to  one's 
own  relationa,  and  not  be  to  blame. 

TVmy.  Ay,  but  I  know  what  sort  of  a  relation 
joa  want  to  make  me  though :  but  it  wont  do.  J 
tell  you,  cousin  Con,  it  wont  do ;  so  1  beg  you'll 
keep  your  distance;  I  want  no  nearer  relation- 
■hip.  [Shefolloies,  coquetting  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Well !  i  vow,  Mr.  Hastings,  you  are 
viery  entertaining.  There 's  nothing  in  the  world 
I  love  to  talk  of  so  much  as  London,  and  the 
fiobioiia,  though  I  was  never  there  myself. 
^  Bast.  Never  there !  you  amaae  me !  from  voor 
air  and  manner.  I  concluded  you  had  been  bred 
all  your  life  either  at  Ranelagh,  St.  James*,  or 
Tower-wharf. 

Mrs.  H.  O !  Sir,  yoa*re  only  pleased  to  lay  so. 
We  coantry  peraons  can  have  no  manner  at  all. 
I'm  in  love  with  the  town,  and  that  serves  to 
nam  me  above  aouie  of  our  neighbouring  rustics ; 
hot  who  ctn  have  a  manner  tint  has  never  seen 
the  Pintheoo,  the  Grotto  Gardens,  the  Borough, 
and  fuch  plikne  where  the  nobility  chiefly  resort  1 
iD  I  ou  oe,  ii  to  flnjay  London  at  secood-htnd. 
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I  take  care  to  know  every  tete-a-tete  from  the 
Scandalous  Magazine,  and  have  all  the  feshions 
as  they  come  out,  in  a  letter  from  the  two  Miss 
Rickets  of  ( 'roukt>d-lune.  Pray  how  do  you  like 
thi.s  head,  Mr.  iliistingsl 

Ifasl.  Extn'meJy  <>l(>gunt  and  dcgagee^  upon 
my  won],  Madam.  Your/rwc u  r  is  a  Frenchman, 
I  8Up}x>se. 

Airs,  If.  T  protest,  I  dressed  it  myself  from  a 
print  in  the  Ladies'  Memorandum-book  for  the 
liit»t  year. 

Ha3t,  Indeed  !  Such  a  head  in  a  side-box  at 
the  playhouse,  would  draw  as  many  gazers  as  my 
lady  mayort'ss  at  a  city  l>all. 

j/r«.  //.  One  mui^t  dross  a  little  particular,  or 
one  may  escaj*  in  the  crowd. 

I/ast.  But  that  cannot  be  your  case.  Madam, 
in  any  drvsH.  \Boving. 

Mrs.  II.  Yet  what  bignifios  my  dressing,  when 
I  have  such  a  piece  ot  antiquity  by  my  side  as 
Mr.  HanK*astIe?  all  1  can  say  will  not  aigoe 
down  a  single  button  from  his  'clothi*s.  I  have 
often  wanted  him  to  throw  oif  his  great  flaxen 
wig,  and  wlicre  he  was  twld  to  plaster  it  over,  like 
my  K)rd  Pately,  with  jiowdor. 

Hdfft.  You  are  n;rht.  Madam;  for,  as  among 
the  laJira  there  are  none  ugly,  so  among  the  yiwn 
there  are  none  old. 

Mrs.  IL  But  what  do  you  think  his  answer 
was]  Why,  with  his  uku.iI  Ciuthic  vivacity,  he 
Buid  I  only  wanted  him  to  thmw  off  his  wig  to 
convert  it  into  a  trtv  for  my  own  wearing. 

Ilaft.  Intolerable!  at  your  age  you  may  vreer 
what  you  please,  and  it  UiUst  I'ecome  vou. 

Mrs.  II.  IV.iy,  Mr.  Hastings,  what  do  yon 
take  to  Iw  the  niort  fashionable  age  about  townl 

Ilamt.  Somr  time  ago,  forty  was  all  the  mode; 
but  I'm  told  the  ladies  iiitemf  to  bring  up  fifty  for 
the  ensuing  winter. 

Mrs,  II.  Seriously.  Then  I  shall  be  too  young 
for  the  fashion. 

IIat>t.  No  lady  begins  now  to  put  on  ieweb  tiU 
she  's  past  forty.  \  or  instance,  Miss  tiwre.  in  a 
|iolitc  cirele,  would  be  considered  as  a  child,  a 
mere  maker  of  samplers. 

Mrs,  II.  And  yet  Mrs.  Niece  thinks  herself  •• 
much  a  woman,  and  is  as  fond  of  jewels,  as  the 
oldest  of  us  all. 

Hast.  Your  niece,  is  she?  And  that  yomig 
gentleman  a  brother  of  yours,  I  should  presume  T 

Mrs.  11.  My  son,  Sir.  They  are  contmcted  to 
each  other.  C)bserve  their  little  sports.  Th^ 
fall  in  and  out  t4>n  tinM>s  a  day,  as  if  they  were 
man  and  wife  already.  [  To  them.]  Well,  Tony, 
child,  what  soil  things  are  you  saying  to  your 
couMn  Constance  this  evening  1 

TVmy.  I  have  U^en  saving  no  soA  things;  but 
that  it 's  venr  hard  to  be  f()llow(  d  about  so.  Eeod  f 
I've  not  a  place  in  the  house  uow  that  'a  left  to 
myself  but  the  stable. 

Mrs.  U.  Never  mind  him.  Con,  my  dear.  He  '• 
in  another  story  behind  your  liack. 

Miss  S.  There 's  something  generous  in  my 
cousin's  manner.  He  falls  out  U'fore  fiuxs  to  M 
forgiven  inprivate. 

Tony.  "That  s  a  damned  confounded— cnrk. 

Mrs.  II.  Ah!  he  s  a  sly  one.  Don't  you  think 
they're  like  each  other  about  the  mouth,  Mr. 
Hastings'?  The  Blenkinsop  mouth  to  a  T.— 
They're  of  a  size  too.  Back  to  back,  my  prHtiee, 
thai  Mr.  Hastings  may  see  you.     Come.  Tony. 

Tony.  You  hades  good  not  make  me,  1  tell  joQ. 
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aUuN.  O  lud!   he  ha 
bend. 

Mn.  H,   O  the  manMor!   for  shaDw, 
rouamun,  andlKhiiveiiol 

Tony    If  I'm  a  inan,  IM  am  have  my 
Ecod  !  I'll  not  be  rtaie  ■  fool  Dritny  Icmgei 

"  ;  H.  1b  ihb,  ungraleCul  boy,   "  "'  ' 
■  the  pains  I  ha"  — '-—  ■-  - 

I,  iu»t  Wo  rooked  ^. ^.. 

tfial  pRllf  mouth  with  a  apoan !  Did  not  I  work 
that  niiislcoat  to  tnuke  you  genteel  1 

Tony.  But,  ecod  i  I  lell  yuu,  I'll  not  !w  macie  i 
Tool  of  DC  lonaf-r. 

Mrs.  H.  W Ks'nt  it  all  for  your  good,  viper 
■Waan't  it  all  foe  your  good  1 

TTiny.  I  wish  you'iTlel  me  and  my  good  aloni 
then.     SnubUog  tllia  way  when  I't 
"    '  ly  gt>«i,  lit  i' 

t,  dinging  i1 

you're  in  f  jarita.  No,  Tony,  you  then  go  to  the 
alehouae  oi  kennel.  I'm  never  Id  be  Jeiightod 
with  your  agrcnble  wild  notes,  unleeling  moiialer ! 

TVny.  Lcod!  muuma,  your  own  DOCea  ue  tlie 
Trildeit  of  the  two. 

..Un.  U.  Wag  ever  the  Uke  7  Bat  I  aee  he 
WBDtn  to  Ijreok  tny  heart,  I  aee  he  duea. 

Ifusf,  Dear  Madam,  pennil  mo  to  lecluro  the 
young  centle man  a  Utile.  I'm  certain  1  can  pct- 
■uule  him  to  his  duty. 

.Vri.  S.  Well,  1  mnat  retire.  Come,  Con- 
■lana<,  my  love.  Yon  see,  Mr.  Haatinga,  the 
nratehedr  •■•..-.'. 


\o  keep  dinging  it,  ihoging  it  i 
Jlfr..H:  That's  fiilBc;  1  n 


aft, 


nJuliful   hoy.     \Kitv.nt 


unJMi 


aNEv 


vr?LE 


Tony.  ISinging.)    There  i 

riding  fty. 
And  fain   anuld  hare  hit 
ddloiU. 
Don't  mind  her.    Let  bei  cry. 
of  boi  heart.     I  hnve  seen  her  ana  aiacei 
a  book  for  an  hour  together,  and  they 
l^ed  thu  book  the  better,  the  tiiore  il  im 


young  man 
Rons  do 
the  comfort 


Hoit.  Then  you're  no  fticnJ  to  llm  ladies,  I 
find,  my  pretty  Jiiung  Eeiillrmanl 

Tony.  That'" OB  1  hnd  'em. 

Halt.  Not  to  her  of  your  mulher'E  chooaing,  I 
dare  uuwcrl  Atulyetahaappeanlomoa pretty 
well-tempered  giri. 

Tony.  Thai '»  bBCTUic  you  don't  know  her  aa 
well  as  1.  Bead!  I  know  every  inch ;ibout  her i 
and  there  'a  no)  a  mora  Intter  contankeroua  tuad 
ia  all  ChrtEtcndom. 

Hatt.  Pretty  eneoUtngEment  Ihia  for  t  lover. 

7\iny,  1  havesrcn  hernncethe  height  of  that. 
She  has  aa  many  tiicka  m  a  ham  in  a  tllicket,  or 

M  seiiiil>le  and  silent. 


Tony.  Ay,  before  iMmpany.     But  when  s\\e 
Llh  her  iifaymalea.  ehe  s  as  loud  na  a  hog  in 

meek  moJeaty  a  I 


Hiut.  But  there 
that  charms  iiie. 

'i'ony.  Yes;  but  curb  her  never  so  htllo,  a 
kicks  up,  and  you're  flung  itk  the  ditch. 

Hiul.  Well,  but  yoH  must  allow  her  n  ht 
Imauly— Yea,  yoo  must  allow  her  nome  beauty. 


7bi 


-Yea,  yo. 
ly.  Baiidbo 
Ah  I  could  ) 


she  's  all  a 

1  but  I 


Q   ik'l  BOUDCCC  uf 


these  part*,  you  might  then  tulk  of  be* 
she  has  two  eyea  as  hlnck  as  Bloea,  an 
broa,d  and  red  oa  a  pulpit  cusTuon.     t 

llasl.  Well,  what  aay  you  to  ■ 
would  take  [hia  latter  barj;uii  offyoui 

ifosl.  Would  you  IhaTik  I  dm  that 
MisB  Neville,  and  leave  y,\x  to  hi] 
your  dear  Betsy  7 

Tony.  Ay:  but  where  h  there  »- 


.  _  jiJ  lake  her ' 
Ifatl.  I  am  he.  If  j. 
ige  to  whip  her  off  1. 


Tony.  Assist  you  !  Ecod,  I  will, 
drop  of  my  blood.  I'll  dap  a  pair  r 
liaise,  that  shall  iruiiJle  you  off 

,^.    ind  may  be  gel  you  a  part  of 

beaide,  in  jewels,  ihaL  you  lillle  dream 

ly  dear  'squire,  this  looka  I 

"*  '^  '    Lg   tlien,  and  yo 

before  yoD  have 


We  are  Ihe  beyt 
That  ffor,  no  n 
iVhtre  Ihundcr 

"J^cannMU 

ACT 

III. 

SCENE  /.— 

TkcSanie 

En(er  H*B 

DC.BTLE. 

Td 

by 

WImt  oould  my 

old  friend,^ 

koat  miimdtiit  uietc  i 
longue.     He  has  ti 
lair  by  Ihc  fireside   already. 
Dots  in  the  parlour,  and  ilesired  mi 
token  care  of.     I'm  deairous  to  kno> 
jdence  affects  my  daughter— She  < 

Enter  Mips  IIiRnc  ASTi.c,piai"n. 


)ur  commands,  Ih 
ithout  eiTr  debating  their 
Hard.  Ami  yet,  Kate,  I 
ime  CHUse.Tor^uhirly  w 
Bxksl  genlleman  to  you 
JfiK  H-  You  laugfit  n 
iff 


[traordiuary,  and  Tfiud  the  origia 

•ird.  1  was  never  so  Burpriaed  il 
ijuile  confounrled  all  my  facuhir 
Fus  H.  I  never  saw  any  ibii^ 

_.oflhe  world  too! 

Hard.  Ay,  he  learned  it  all  abra 
ill  natural  loo 


Hard.  Ay,  b 

ArtM  H.  It  s 


timid  Iixji— that  awkward  addieaa 
iiurd.  Whose  look  3  whore  ma 


1.1 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 


403 


Mi»»  H.  Mr.  Marlow's!  his  mautaise  honte, 
his  timidity,  struck  me  at  the  first  sight. 

Hard.  Then  your  first  sight  deceived  you ;  for 
I  think  him  one  of  the  most  brazen  first  sights 
that  ever  astonished  my  senses. 

MiM  H.  Sure,  Sir,  you  rally !  I  never  saw  any 
one  so  modest. 

Hard.  And  can  you  be  serious  1  I  never  saw 
such  a  bouncing,  swaggering  puppy  since  I  was 
bom.     Bully  £5aw8on  was  but  a  Ux>I  to  htm. 

MUtH.  Surprising!  he  met  me  with  a  respect- 
ful bow,  a  stammering  voice,  and  a  look  fixed  on 
theground. 

Hard.  He  met  mc  with  a  loud  voice,  a  lordly 
air,  and  a  familiarity  that  made  my  blood  freeze 
again. 

Misa  H  He  treated  roe  with  diffidence  and 
reaped;  censured  the  manners  of  the  age ;  admired 
the  prudence  of  girls  that  never  laughed ;  tired 
me  with  apologies  for  being  tiresome ;  then  left 
the  room  with  a  bow,  and.  Madam,  1  would  not 
for  the  world  detain  you. 

^  Hard.  He  spoke  to  me  as  if  he  knew  me  all 
his  life  before.  Asked  twenty  questions,  and 
never  waited  for  an  answer.  Interrupted  my  best 
remarks  with  some  silly  pun ;  and  when  1  was  in 
waj  best  story  of  the  duKe  of  Marlborough  and 
pnnce  Eugene,  he  asked  me  if  I  had  not  a  good 
nand  at  making  punch.  Yes,  Kate,  he  asked 
your  fiither  if  he  was  a  maker  of  punch. 

MumH.  One  of  us  must  certainly  be  mistaken. 

Hard.  If  he  be  what  he  has  shown  hunacl^  I'm 
determined  he  shall  never  have  my  consent. 

^  Mua  H  And  if  he  be  the  sullen  thing  I  take 
him,  he  shall  never  have  mine. 

Hard.  In  one  thing  then  we  are  agreed — to 
reject  him. 

MU9  H  Ves,  but  upon  conditions.  For  if  you 
thould  find  him  less  impudent,  and  I  more  pre- 
niming ;  if  you  fiiMi  him  more  respectful,  and  I 
more  miportunate — I  don't  know — the  fellow  u 
well  enough  for  a  man — Certainly  we  don't  meet 
many  such  at  a  horse  race  in  the  country. 

Bird.  If  we  should  find  him  sol  But  that's 
impossible.  The  first  appearance  has  done  my 
buaineas.    I'm  seldom  deceived  in  that. 

iUSst  H.  And  yet  there  may  be  many  good 
qoelitiea  under  that  first  appearance.  But  as  one 
of  OS  moat  be  mistaken,  what  if  we  go  to  make 
frrtber  discoveries  ? 

Bard,  Agreed.    But  depend  on't  Fm  in  the 

ni^t. 

iUSst  K  And  depend  out  Fm  not  much  in  the 
wnoog.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  To^,  running  with  a  casket. 

Tony.  Eood!  I  have  got  them.  Heretheyare. 
My  oooain  Con's  neckiaoes,  bobs  and  all.  My 
moCher  she'n't  cheat  the  poor  souls  out  of  their 
faUme,  neither.    O !  my  genius,  is  that  you  1 

Enter  HABTiifoa. 

Haet.  My  dear  friend,  how  have  you  managed 
with  your  mother  ?  I  hope  ycfa  have  amused  ner 
with  pretending  love  for  your  cousin,  and  that 
joa  are  willing  lo  be  reconciled  at  last :  our  hones 
will  be  refreshed  in  a  short  time,  and  we  shall 
•Don  be  ready  to  set  off. 

Tlimy.  And  here's  aomething  lo  bear  your 
charges  by  the  way.  [Girmg  the  ca*ket.]  Your 
•we^heut's  jeweb.  Keep  them,  and  hang  thoae, 
I  ny,  that  ii^Nild  nob  joa  of  one  of  them. 


Hast.  But  how  have  you  procured  them  from 
your  mother  1 

Tony.  Abk  me  no  questions,  and  Til  tell  you 
no  fihs.  I  procured  them  by  the  rule  of  thumb. 
If  I  had  not  a  key  to  every  drawer  in  mother's 
bureau,  how  could  1  go  to  the  alehouse  so  often  as 
I  do  ]  An  honest  man  may  rob  himself  of  hb 
own  at  anv  time.. 

Hast.  'Thousands  do  it  cveiy  day.  But,  to  be 
plain  with  you,  Miss  Neville  is  encleavouring  to 
procure  them  from  her  aunt  this  very  instant  If 
she  surceiHls,  it  will  be  the  most  delicate  way  at 
least  of  obtaining  them. 

Tony.  Well,  keep  them,  till  you  know  how  it 
will  be.  But  I  know  how  it  will  be,  well  enough ; 
she'd  as  soon  part  with  the  only  sound  tooth  in 
her  head. 

Hast.  But  I  dread  the  efTocts  of  her  resentment, 
when  she  finds  she  has  lost  them. 

Tbny.  Never  you  mind  her  resentment,  leeve 
me  to  manage  that.  I  don't  value  her  resentment 
the  bounce  of  a  cracker.  Zounds !  there  they 
are.     Morrice;  prance.  [Exit  Hastings. 

Enter  Mrs.  Hardcastle  and  Miss  NEyiLLC 

3/rs.  H.  Indeed,  Constance,  you  amaxe  me. 
Such  a  girl  as  you  want  jewels !  It  will  be  time 
enough  for  iewels,  my  dear,  twenty  years  henoe^ 
when  your  beauty  begins  to  want  repairs. 

Miss  iV.  But  what  will  repair  beauty  at  forty, 
will  certainly  improve  it  at  twenty,  Madam. 

Mrs.  H  Yours,  my  dear,  can  admit  of  none. 
That  natural  blush  is  beyond  a  thousand  oma« 
ments.  Besides,  child,  iewels  are  quite  out  at 
present  Don't  you  see  naif  the  ladies  of  our  ae- 
quaintance,  my  lady  Kill-day-light,  and  Mr. 
Crump,  and  the  rest  of  them,  carry  their  iewds 
to  town,  and  bring  nothing  but  paste  andf  mar- 
casites  back. 

Miss  y.  But  who  knows,  Madam,  bat  aome- 
body  that  shall  be  nameless  would  hike  me  best 
with  all  my  finery  about  me  1 

Mrs.  //.  Consult  your  glass,  my  dear,  and  then 
see  if,  with  such  a  pair  of  eyes,  ^ou  want  any 
better  sparklers.  What  do  you  think,  Tony,  mj 
dear,  does  your  cousin  Con  want  any  jewels,  in 
your  eyes  to  set  off  her  beauty  I 

Tony.  That 's  as  hereafter  may  be. 

Miss  N.  My  dear  aunt,  if  you  knew  bow  H 
would  oblige  me. 

Mrs.  H.  A  parcel  of  oM  foahioned  me  and  table 
cut  things.  They  would  make  yoa  fook  like  the 
court  of  king  Solomon  at  a  puppet^abow.  Bendeay 
I  believe  I  can't  readily  come  at  them.  .Th^  may 
be  missing,  for  aught  I  know  to  the  eootnunr. 

Tony.  [Apart  to  Mrs.  Hardcastlc]  Then 
why  don't  you  tell  her  ao  at  once,  as  she  '•  to 
fonging  for  them.  Tell  her  they're  lost.  It  '■  the 
only  way  to  ^uiet  her.  Bay  they're  lost,  and  caQ 
me  to  brar  witness. 

Mrs.  H.  [Apart  to  Tony]  You  know,  mj  dear, 
Tm  only  keepin^r  them  for  you.  So,  if*^!  aay 
they're  gone,  you  11  bear  me  whncse,  will  yoa  1  bt^ 
he,  he! 

Tbny.  Never  f^r  me.  Ecod !  IH  ny  I  nw 
them  taken  out  with  mine  own  eyes. 

Miss  y.  I  desire  them  but  for  a  day.  Madam. 
Just  to  be  permitted  to  show  them  aa  letica,  and 
then  they  may  be  locked  up  again. 

Mrs.  H.  To  be  plain  with  you,  my  dear  Con- 
stance, if  I  could  find  them,  yoa  ahooM  have 
tbem.    Tbey  Ve  miadng  I  aarare  yoo.    Loat,  for 


SHE  8TOOPI 

at  have  pulience  w1 


TO  CONQUER. 

siupectcltlK^forua.     I'U  bs 


I  this  is  but  a  BhBDaw 


Mrt,  H,  Don't  be  Blannrd,Connlimcf.  It  thej 
be  lost,  I  must  restore  ui  cquiialent.  But  my 
■on  knows  Ihcy  urc  misaine,  and  not  to  be  foimJ. 

Tony.  That  I  can  bear  wilncM  to.     They  . 


Jlfri,  U.  Dui  you  bear  wi 
hotter  than  h  fooll  Wu  . 
henrl  niili  Toal*  on  one  band 


be  Ibund,  I'Jl 


jou,  and 


.W™.ff.  You 

for  though  WB  lose  our  Tortu 
low  our  jHition™.     See  nip, 

Miti  .V  Ay,  people  ue  | 
nuBtbrtunes  oromers, 

Mri.  H.  Now  1  woniief  ■  g 
'  a  tiiDUghl  upo 


abould  not 
BUBfaily  cahu  at  the 


III  uiiKeling  bnilc, ; 

H.   Do  you  insult  mc 
(  vour-"---  ■- 


TiiK'j-  I  <■. 


.       ^hl  upon  >uch 

We  shdl  won  linrl  theiu ;  auc^in  the  x 
irneis  till  yi 

■ming  Ihinga 
ipexion.     ^o 


i|Kry. 


„/■;  Mkb,  HlSI 
EniCT  MlB»  H-IRDCIS- 

Mw  B.  What  an  unacc 
lal  brother  of  mine,  to  acn 
I  an  inn,  ho,  tia!  1  don'l  « 


'■,  H    Tbe  most   bocomini 
■worid, 

oiUn  Kcn  liow  well  Mujj  loalt  upon  me.  Yau 
dull  have  them.  [BxU. 

MitsN.  IdialikelhemafaUthiaca.  YoUsha'n'l 
slit — WsBOver  any  tiling  so  piovokin^,  to  mislay 
my  own  jewels,  and  (atra  mc  to  wenr  lrum[>ery, 

TWy.  Don't  be  a  fool.  If  ihe  git'es  you  the 
garnets,  talie  nhsl  you  can  gel.  The  jewels  are 
your  own  already.     I  hare  slolon  Iheni  out  of  hiir 

Bpirk,  hr'll  tell  you  more  of  Iho  maltei'.     Leave 

Mia  .V.  ftly  dear  cousin. 

Tonu.  Vanish.  She's  hero,  and  has  nilase,! 
Ihem  alrauiy.  Zounds!  how  she  Ildgeta  and  spits 
aboot  like  a  Catharine  wheel. 

BrOer  IUrs.  Hardostle. 

Afrs.  HI  Confo«on  1  thieves!  robbonil  We 
are  cheated,  iilunderpd,  broke  open,  undone. 

momma  1  I  bope  nothing  has  luippenec!  la  any  of 
the  good  family. 

Mr:  H.  We  are  robbed.  My  bureau  has  been 
broke  open,  the  jewels  token  out,  and  I'm  undone. 

Tony.  Oh!  jsthatain  Ha,  lia,Iia{  By  the 
laws,  I  never  nw  it  better  acted  in  my  life.  Eeod, 
1  thought  you  was  ruin'd  in  earnest,  ha,  ho,  ha  I 

Mn,  H.  Why,  boy,  1  am  ruined  in  earnest. 
My  bunau  has  been  bnike  open,  and  oU  taken 

Tony.  StieU  to  that !  hs,  ba,  hi  I  stick  10 that: 
eallm    ■    ■ 


Maid.  B 

ut  what 

re  the  1 
maid,M 

ntleman. 

s  you  pa 

^^,^f 

ihebar 

mLh. 

Did  he  1 

Then  8 

hadelu 

ion.     T 

lie  my  pre 

sent  dress  I     Doi 

melliinH 
Maid.  \l 

M  Cher 

y  in  tbe 

sthe  d 

e^,Ma< 

ears  in  th 

country,  but  wl 

ires  coinp 

Mil,  n 

And  are 

you  sun 

\"'yj-"^ 

"1^'^. 

nl 

Y    I    thought 

ime  togeUK 


Mini  H.  I 
ipokc  for  some  time  togethi 
uch,  that  he  nerer  once  lb 
nterview.  Indeed  if  he  hii 
have  lri'[it  liim  from  seeingm 
Maiil.  But  whatdoyouho 


M!ir  H.  In  the  first  ploee, 
snioll  advantage 
market.  Then  I 
nlance;  and  Ibal 
I  one  who  never  ai 

nun  off  his  guard,  i 


ndy  mislal 


JUri.  H.  I  tell 

Tbny.  Sure  I 
■avHr 


,Tony 


shall  bo  ruined  fi 
re  gone,  and  I  at 


Mn.  B.  Mt  dcarEsl  Tony,  hut  hear  mo.— 
They're  gone,' I  ssy, 

7Wu.  By  the  lows  mamma,  you  make  me  fni 
to  laueh.  ha,  ha,  ha  1  1  know  who  took  them  vrel 
enough,  liB,  ha,  ha ! 

Mn.B.  Was  there  evcrsnchabtoekheaJ.thni 
ean't  tell  the  diflbrenei  between  jcut  and  earnest 
I  tell  yoo  I'lQ  not  in  jest,  booby, 

■niny.  That's  ri^ht,  that's  right-  you  mu'tl 
be  in  a  Utter  puasion,  and  then   nobody  witi 


n  uf  ro 

Mnid.  But  are  you 

Mia  n.  Ki 
le  true  biir  cant— Did  your 
nd  the  Lion  lliere— Pipes 
Angel— The  Lamb  baa  beeni 

Maid,  It  will  do,  Madam, 
Enter  Muu. 


I.] 
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BUm  B.  Did  yoa  calL  Sirl  did  yoar  honour 
calll 

Mat.  [AfttHngA  As  for  Mim  Hunkaitle, 
■be  '■  tooffmve  ana  lentiiiiental  for  me. 

MiM  a.  £>kl  your  honour  call  1 
\Sit  9tiU  pCaces  herself  before  Aim,  he  tunt- 
ing  atoay. 

Mar.  No,  child.  [Muting. ^  Besides,  fiom  the 
glimpse  I  had  of  her,  I  think  she  squints. 

Amm  H.  I'm  sure,  I  heard  the  bell  ring. 

Mar.  No,  no.  IMwtin^.]  I  have  pkwsed  my 
&ther,  however,  by  conung  down,  and  I'll  to- 
monow  please  myself  by  returning. 

[  TtUcea  his  taJSeU  and  readt. 

Mist  H.  Perhaps  the  other  gentleman  called, 
Sir. 

Mar.  I  tell  you,  no. 

Miu  H.  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  Sir.  We 
have  such  a  parcel  of  servants. 

Mar.  No,  no,  I  tell  you.    [Looks  full  in  her 
'ace.]    Yes  child,  1  think  1  did  call    I  wanted— 

wanted — I  vow,  child,  you  are  vastly  handsome. 

Miss  H.  O  la.  Sir,  youll  make  one  ashamed. 

Mar.  Neyex  saw  a  more  sprightly,  malidous 
eye.  Yes,  yes,  my  dear,  I  did  odl.  Have  you 
got  any  ofyour — a->what  d'ye  call  it,  in  the  house  1 

3iiss  H.  No,  Sir,  we  have  been  out  of  that  thoe 
ten  days. 

Mar.  One  may  call  in  this  house,  I  find,  to  very 
little  purpose.  Suppose  I  should  call  for  a  taste, 
just  by  way  of  trial,  of  the  nectar  of  your  lips  \ 
perhaps  I  misht  be  uisappointed  in  that  too. 

bii9s  H.  rfectar !  nectar !  that 's  a  liquor 
there 's  no  call  for  in  these  parts.  French,  I  sup- 
pose.   We  keep  no  French  wines  here,  Sir. 

Mar,  Of  true  Elnglish  growth,  I  assure  yon. 

BiiMs  H.  Then  it\  odd  I  should  not  know  it 
We  brew  all  sorts  of  wines  in  this  house,  and  I 
have  lived  here  these  eighteen  years. 

jUbr.  Eighteen  years!  why  one  would  think, 
child,  yoa  Kept  tKe  bar  before  you  were  bom. 
How  old  are  you  1 

Miss  H.  O !  Sir,  I  must  not  tell  my  a^e.  They 
ny  women  and  music  should  never  be  dated. 

Mar.  To  ffuess  at  this  distance,  you  can't  be 
much  above  forty.  [Amroaching.]  Vet  nearer  I 
doD*t  think  so  much.  [Approaching.]  By  coming 
ckise  to  some  women  they  look  younger  still ;  but 
when  we  come  very  close  indeed — 

[Attempting  to  kiss  her. 

Miss  H.  l^j,  Sir,  keep  your  <fistance.  One 
t^oold  think  you  wanted  to  know  one's  age  as 
they  do  horses,  by  mark  of  mouth. 

mar.  I  protest,  child,  jou  use  me  extremely  ill. 
If  yoa  keep  me  at  this  distance,  how  is  it  possible 
yoa  and  I  can  ever  be  acquainted  1 

BHts  H.  And  who  wants  to  be  acquainted  with 
yoal  I  want  no  such  acquaintance,  not  L  Fm 
•ore  you  did  not  treat  Miss  Hardcastle  that  was 
here  awhile  a£o  in  this  obstropolous  manner.  I'll 
warrant  me,  before  her  you  look'd  dash'd.  and 
kept  bowing  to  the  ground,  and  talk'd,  lor  all 
the  world,  as  if  you  was  benro  a  jastice  of  the 


Mar.  Tgad!  she  has  hit  it,  sore  enoagh. 
[AMide.]  In  awe  of  her,  chiUI  Ha,  ha,&i! 
A  mere  awkward,  squiAting  thing.  No,  na  I 
find  yoo  don't  know  me.  I  laagb^d,  and  raUied 
her  a  httie:  but  I  was  unwilling  to  be  too  severe. 
No,  I  ooula  not  be  too  severe,  corse  me ! 

Miss  H.  O !  then.  Sir,  yoo  are  a  fiivoorite,  I 
find,  aiiioog  the  ladies? 


Mar.  Yes,  my  dear,  a  great  favoorite.  And 
yet,  hang  me,  I  don't  see  what  they  find  in  me  to 
foOow.  At  the  hdiea*  club  in  town,  I'm  eaUed 
their  agreeable  Rattle.  Rattle,  child,  b  not  mv 
real  name,  but  one  I'm  known  hj.  My  name  m 
Solomons.  Mr.  Solomons,  my  dear,  at  yoor  ser- 
vice. [Qferinfi  to  salute  her. 

Misk  H.  Hold,  Sir,  you  were  mtrodocing  me 
to  your  club,  not  to  yourself.  And  yoo're  so  graal 
a  nvourite  tnere,  yoo  eay  1 

Mar.  Yes,  my  dear.  There 's  Mrs.  Mantiap, 
Lady  Betty  Blackleg,  the  Countess  of  Sligo,  Bfrs. 
Lonffhoms,  old  Miss  Biddy  Buckskin,  aadf  joor 
humble  servant,  keep  up  the  spirit  of  toe  piece. 

Miss  H.  Then  it  ^s  a  very  merry  pboe,  I  wa^ 


Mar.  Yes,  as  merry  as  cards,  sopper,  wine,  end 

old  women  can  make  us. 

MissH.  And  their  agreeable  Rattle,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 
Mar.  'Egad !  I  don^  quite  tike  this  chit    She 

k)oks  knowug,  methinks.  [Aeide.]  Yoo  leagh| 

Miss  H.  I  can't  hot  Uugh  to  think  what  time 
thejr  all  have  for  minding  their  work  or  their 
frmily. 

Mar.  All'swett,shedontlaoghatme.[AsidB.] 
Do  you  ever  work,  child  1 

Miss  U.  Ay,  sure.  There 's  not  a  screen  er 
a  quilt  in  the  whole  house  hot  what  can  bear  wit- 
ness to  that 

Mar,  Odsol  Then  yoo  must  show  me  jonr 
embroidery.  I  embroider  and  draw  natteme  my- 
self a  little.  If  you  want  a  judge  or  yoor  wool 
you  must  apply  to  me.  [Sizing  her  hana, 

MissH.  Ay,  bttttheookNUsdont  lookyrdlfaj 
candle-light    You  shall  see  all  in  the  morning. 

[StrufMee. 

Mar.  And  why  not  now,  my  angel  1    Soch 
beauty  fires  beyond  the  power  of  resistance. 
Pshaw !  the  fiither  here !   My  old  lock  I  I  never 
nick'd  seven  that  I  did  not  throw  ames  aoe  thne 
times  following.  [Exit, 

Enter  Hardcastle,  who  stamde  in  eurpHm, 

Hard.  So,  Madam!  So  I  find  this  b  yoor 
modest  k>ver.  This  is  yoor  homble  admirer,  tiiat 
kept  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  groond,  and  onlyadorad 
at  humble  distance.  K^.  Ksiite.  ait  tnoo  not 
ashamed  to  deceive  your  fiuher  sol 

MissH.  Never  trust  me,  my  dearpapa,  bathed 
still  the  modest  man  I  first  took  hnn  Ibr :  jon'U 
be  convinced  of  it  as  well  as  I. 

Hard.  Bj  the  hand  of  mv  body  I  befieve  Ui 
impodenoe  w  infectioos !  Didn't  I  see  him  mbB 
your  hand  1  Didn't  I  see  him  haol  yno  dbool 
like  a  milkmaid  1  and  nowyootalkof  msrapeet 
and  his  modesty,  forsooth ! 

Miss  B.  But  if  I  shortly  ooovinee  yoo  of  Ui 
modesty,  that  he  has  onljr  the  fruks  tliat  will  mm 
off  with  time,  and  the  virtues  that  will  'uupmwt 
vrith  age,  1  hope  yooll  forgive  him. 

Hard.  The  girl  vroold  actually  main  eoe  nm 
mad ;  I  tell  you  111  not  be  oonviaoed.  I  am  een- 
vinoed.  He  has  scarcely  been  three  Ikndb  in  ll» 
house,  and  he  has  almdy  encroached  on  aH  mj 
prerogatives.  Yoa  may  like  liis  impadenee  end 
call  it  modesty.  But  my  soo-ln-kw,  Blndea, 
most  have  very  diflSBvent  qoalifitetiooe. 

Miss  A  Sb,  I  ask  bot  this  nigfaft  to  conyinBt 
yoo.  ^  , 

Hard.  Yoo  shall  not  have  half  the  thne;  fiir  I 
have  tliooghte  of  taming  him  oat  ttiie  y»fj  hmt. 


JViH  B.  Give  me  that  hour  then,  and  I  hope 
■ilisfy  you 

Bard.  Wctl,  m  hour  let  it  br  tlicn.     But  111 

h»vo  no  Irifliiig  with  yourbthei.     AH  fsir  and 

open,  do  joQ  mind  mo.  [Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

SCBNB  l.—An  cld-/aahioned  BmiK. 

Enter  tAkia.o'K ,  JoOaved  by  a  Sekvjint. 

Mar,  I  nonilcr  nhat  UaBliagg  could  OMaD  bj 

pending  me  so  valuable  s  thing  si  a  casket  lukecj 

for  tiiiu,  when  he  knows  the  only  pisce  1  hate  ii 

the  eeat  of  a  post-coach  al  an  inn-door.  Haveyou 

depoaitoi)  the  ciuket  with  the  InndUidy.aa  1  onleivd 

vou  1   Have  you  put  it  into  her  own  handal 

Sere.  Y™,  your  hunour. 

JIfar.  She  Slid  she'd  keep  itnofc, did  ihol 

Sere.  Yea,  she  xaid  she'd  keep  it  safe  enongh; 

■he  otknl  me  how  1  came  by  it  1  and  she  said  she 

had  a  great  mind  to  make  me  give  an  account  of 

mndT  [Kxil. 

Mar.    Ha,   ha,  ha!     They're  safe,   however. 

What  an  unarconntable  eel  of  lieingi  have  we 

B0(  amongst  I  This  little  bu-maid,  though,  rune 

In  my  bead  roort  ilrangeiy,  and  drives  out  the 

abnirditiea  of  all  the  rest  of  the  family.     She  's 

mine,  she  must  be  miiie,  or  I'm  Breatlj  mistaken. 

Enter  HiSTLSoa. 

Hail.  Blew  me  !  1  quite  forgot  to  tett  her  that 

I  intended  to  prepare  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden. 

Msriow  hens,  and  in  spirits  too  I 

Mar.  Give  me  joy,  Qeorce!  Crown  me,  sha- 
dow me  with  laurels  I  Well,  George,  after  all, 
we  modest  Fellows  don't  want  fbr  sucivss  omiing 

Baal.  Some  women,  you  mean.  But  whnt 
's  modesty  been  e.rowned 
it  grows  so  insolent  upon  us  7 

inar.  Lnon  lyou  seelbetempting, brisk, lavelt, 
Ultle  thing  that  runs  about  the  house  with  a  buneh 
ofkeyalo  its  gird  lei 

Ball.  Well !  anit  what  Ihent 

Mar.  She  's  mine,  you  rogue  you.  Such  fire, 
nich  motion,  such  eyes,  such  lips — but,  egui! 
■bfi  would  DU<  let  tne  kiss  Ihem  though. 

Baal.  But  are  you  so  sure,  so  very  sure  of 
her1 

Mar.  Why,  man,  she  talked  of  showing  rae 
her  work  above  stairs,  and  I'm  to  improve  the 

Hmt.  But  how  can  you,  Charles,  go  about  to 
rob  a  wonian  of  her  honour  t 

«ar.  Pshaw !  pshaw !  We  ail  know  the  ho- 
nour of  the  bar-maid  of  an  inn.  I  don't  intcnrl  to 
Toh  her,  take  my  word  for  it ;  there 's  nothing  in 
this  house  I  sha'n't  honestly  pay  (oT. 

llast.  1  believe  the  girl  has  virlue- 

Mar.  And  if  she  has,  t  should  be  the  last  man 
in  (he  world  that  would  attempt  to  corrupt  it. 

Batt.  You  have  taken  care,  I  hope,  of  Ihc 
cuketlBenlyoutokickupl  It V  In  safety? 

Mar.  Yes,  yes.  It 's  safe  enough.  1  have 
taken  caioofit.  But  how  could  you  think  the 
seat  of  a  post-cosch  at  an  inn-door  a  place  of 
safety  7  Ah,  numskull  t  1  have  taken  belter  pre- 
cautions for  you  than  you  did  loi  yourself 1 

Halt.  Whati 

Jlfar.  I  have  sent  it  to  the  landlady  (o  kmp  for 
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Ball.  To  the  landlady ! 


withn 


r.thatitgi 


Mar.  lilid.  She 's  to  be  answeraU 

coming,  you  know. 

Halt.  Yes,  she'll  brinj;  it  forth,  wi 
Mar.  Wasn't  1  right  J    I  believe 

that  I  acted  prndenliv  upon 

LttI 


Mar.  You  seem 
methinks.     Sure  no 
Ball.   No, 


happe 


"  .IrZr,  Rather  to 

kept  the  casket,  bu 

as  gMng  to  keep 

Baal.  He,  he,  h 


ithiiig.   . 

loubl,  very  readily  tl 
too  readily.    For  i 


oughh, 


I  They' 


■ngcr  tl 


sale,  I 

So  now  air  hopes  of  fortu] 
I  wp  must  set  uiT  without 
Wdl,  Chitles,  111  leave  you  to  your 
on  the  pretty  barmaid,  and,  he,  li 
fou  bo  as  succi'SBfuI  for  yourself  as  y< 

iWar,   Tliankyc,  George;  laakno 

En/^r  U.BDCABT!,E. 

Hard.  I  no  longer  know  my  own 
turned  ell  topay-tur\v.  His  serror 
ilrunk  already.  I'll  bear  it  no  lonj 
reppeet  forhiabt her,  I'll  becf 
■  —  your  servant,  I'm  your 


trommyrei 
Mr.  Mark 

Mar. 


re  ought  to  be  mo 
n.  Sir.  1  hope  yi 
rom  my  aoul,  Sii 


Bard.  I  believe  you  do,  Irnm  i 
ut  though  I  say  nothing  to  your 
at  of  your  servants  ii  insufierable. 
■r  of  drinking  is  setting  a  very  ba 
is  house,  I  assure  JO*. 
Mar.  I  protest,  my  *ery  good  I 
fault  of  mine.  If  they  don  t  drink  j 
ley  are  to  blame :  I  order'd  them  n< 
dlar;  J  did,  1  assure  you.     [Totl 


leofmy 


arrf.  Then  they  had  your  oi 
■    ■  ■■  ■   icd. 


Mar.  They  had,  1  aaau 
om  one  of  theoieelves. 

Enter  ScRVANT,  drti 
ou,  Jeremy !  Come  forward, 
..ere  my  ofJersl  Were  you  nM 
freely,  and  call  for  what  you  tbou 
'  if  the  house  1 
•d.  1  Ix^in  to  lose  my  paliei 


BUj.per,  Sii 


damme  I    Good 


1.1 
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upon  a  ffood  avLppev^  but  a  good  rapper  will  not  sit 
upon — hiccup— upon  mv  conncience,  Sir. 

Mar.  You  see,  my  old  friend,  the  fellow  i»  as 
drunk  as  he  can  possibly  be.  1  don't  know  what 
you'd  have  more,  unless  you'd  have  the  poor 
devil  soused  in  a  beer  barrel. 

Hard.  Zounds!  he'll  drive  mo  distracted  if  I 
contain  myself  any  longer.  [Aside.]  Mr.  Marlow, 
Sir,  1  have  submitted  to  your  insolence  for  more 
than  four  hours,  and  I  see  no  likelihood  of  its  com- 
ing to  an  end.  I'm  now  resolved  to  be  master 
here,  Sir,  and  1  desire  that  you  and  your  drunken 
pack  may  leave  my  house  directly. 

Mar.  Leave  vour  house ! — Sure  you  jest,  my 
good  friend  1  What,  when  I'm  doing  what  I  can 
to  please  you  1 

Hard.  1  tell  you,  Sir,  you  don't  please  me ;  so 
I  desire  you'll  leave  my  house. 

Mar.  Sure  you  cannot  be  serious.  At  this 
time  o'night,  and  such  a  night  1  You  only  mean 
to  banter  me. 

Hard.  1  tell  you.  Sir,  I'm  serious;  and,  now 
that  my  passions  are  roused,  I  say  this  house  is 
mine.  Sir ;  this  house  is  mine,  and  I  coounand 
you  to  leave  it  directly. 

Mar.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  A  puddle  in  a  stonn.  I 
flha'n't  stir  a  step,  1  asrare  yon.  [In  a  trioiu 
tone.}  This  your  house,  fellow !  It 's  my  house. 
This  is  my  house.  Meanwhile  I  choose  to  stay. 
What  right  have  you  to  bid  me  leave  this  house, 
Sirl  I  never  m^  with  such  impudence,  cune 
me,  never  in  my  whole  life  before. 

Hard.  Nor  i,  confound  me  if  I  ever  did.  To 
oome  to  my  house,  to  call  for  what  he  likes,  to 
turn  me  out  of  my  own  chair,  to  insult  the  family, 
to  order  his  servants  to  get  drunk,  and  then  to 
toll  me,  this  house  is  mine,  Sir.  By  ail  that 's 
impudent  it  makes  me  laugh.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Pray, 
Sir,  [Bantering.^  as  you  take  the  house,  what 
think  you  of  taking  the  rest  of  the  furniture  7 
There 's  a  pair  of  silver  candlesticks,  and  there 's 
A  firescreen,  and  a  pair  of  bellows,  perhaps  you 
may  take  a  fancy  to  them  1 

Mar.  Bring  me  your  bill.  Sir,  bring  me  your 
bill,  and  let's  make  no  more  words  about  it 

Hard.  There  are  a  set  o(  prints  too.  What 
think  you  of  the  Rake's  Progress  for  your  own 
apartment  1 

Mar.  Bring  me  your  bill,  I  say :  and  111  leave 
you  and  your  infernal  house  directly. 

Hard.  Then  there 's  a  bright,  brazen  warming- 
pan,  that  you  may  see  your  own  brazen  fact  in. 

Mar.  My  bill,  I  say. 

third.  1  had  forgot  the  great  chair,  for  your  own 
particular  slumbers,  afYer  a  hearty  meal 

Mar.  Zounds !  bring  me  my  bill,  I  aay,  and 
let's  bear  no  more  on't. 

Hard.  Young  man,  young  man,  fnmi  your 
fiither's  letter  to  me,  1  was  taught  to  expect  a 
well-bred,  modest  man,  as  a  visitor  here,  but  now 
I  find  him  no  better  than  a  coxcomb  and  a  bully ; 
but  he  will  be  down  hero  presently,  and  shall  hear 
more  of  it.  [Exit. 

Mar.  How 's  this  1  sure  I  have  not  mistaken 
the  house !  Every  thing  looks  like  an  inn.  I'he 
servants  cry,  con'iing!  The  attendance  is  awk- 
ward ;  the  bar-maid  too  to  attend  us.  But  she  's 
here,  and  will  further  inform  me.  Whither  so 
fiMt,  child  1  a  word  with  you. 

Enter  Miss  Hardcastuc. 
Mtm  H,  Let  H  be  short  then;  rminahorry.— 


I  believe  he  be^ns  to  find  out  his  mistake,  hot 
it 's  too  soon  quite  to  undeceive  him.  [AMe* 

Mar.  Pray,  child,  answer  me  one  (^uestioa. 
What  are  you,  and  what  may  your  busmess  in 
the  house  be  1 

Misa  H.  A  relation  of  the  femily,  Sir. 

Mar.  What,  a  poor  relation  1 

Mus  H.  Yes,  Sir.  A  poor  rehuion  appotntod 
to  keep  the  keys,  and  to  see  that  the  gueato  wanl 
nothing  in  my  power  to  give  them. 

Mar.  That  is,  you  act  as  the  bar-maid  of  Una 
inn. 

MUs  //.  Inn !  O  law— What  brought  that  in 
your  head  1  One  of  the  best  families  in  the  county 
to  keep  an  inn.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Oki  Mr.  Haid- 
castle's  house  an  inn ! 

Mar.  Hardcastle's  house !  Is  this  house  Bir. 
Hardcastlc's  house,  child  1 

Muta  H.  Ay,  Sir,  whose  else  should  it  bel 

Mar.  So  then  all 's  out,  and  1  have  been '  ~ 
bly  imposed  on.  O,  confound  my  stupid  head,  I 
shall  be  laughed  at  over  the  whole  town.  I  shaB 
be  stuck  op  in  caricatora  in  all  the  print  shops. 
The  Dullissimo  Maccaroni.  To  mistake  tfaii 
house  of  all  others  for  an  inn,  and  my  fiither^s  old 
friend  for  an  inn-keeper.  What  a  swagfering 
pupfTf  must  he  take  me  for.  YHiat  a  silhr  pnpfv 
do  I  find  myself.  There  sgain,  may  I  be  hangtst 
my  dear,  but  I  mistook  you  for  the  faar-aa&d. 

MiaaH.  Dear  me!  dearme!  I  amsavsthsM^ 
nothing  in  my  behsyioar  to  pot  mo  on  a  loud 
with  one  of  that  stsmp. 

Mar.  Nothing,  my  dear,  nothing.  Bat  I  wm 
in  for  a  list  of  blunders,  and  could  not  help  inaki^f 
you  a  subscriber.  My  stupidity  saw  eteiy  tfai^f 
the  wrong  way.  I  mistook  your  saadoity  te 
sssurance,  and  your  simplicity  fat  aOufsmMit 
But  it 's  over. — This  house  I  no  mora  show  mj 
face  in. 

Miaa  H.  1  hope.  Sir,  I  have  done  nothinf  to 
disoblige  you.  I  am  sure  I  should  be  sonrto 
afilront  any  gentleman  who  has  been  so  polilo^ 
and  said  so  many  civil  things  to  me.  I  am  save 
I  should  be  sorry  [Pretending  to  ery.]  if  ho  lift 
the  fiimily  upon  my  account  I  am  suvs  I  shoold 
be  sorry  people  said  any  thing  amiss,  anoo  1  hnyo 
no  fortune  but  my  character. 

Mar.  By  Heaven,  she  weeps.  This  b  the 
first  mark  of  tenderness  1  ever  bad  firom  a  modest 
woman,  and  it  touches  me.  [Aside. 

Miaa  H.  I  am  sure  my  fiimily  is  ss  good  ao 
Miss  Hardcastle's,  and  though  I  am  poor,  that  is 
no  great  misfortune  to  a  contented  mind,  and  onlil 
this  moment  I  never  thought  that  it  was  bod  to 
want  fortune. 

Mar.  And  why  now,  my  pretty  simplidtyl 

Miaa  H.  Because  it  puts  me  at  a  distance  firam 
one,  that,  if  1  had  a  thousand  pounds,  I  wonld 
give  it  all  to. 

Mar.  This  simplicity  bewitches  me,  so  thst  if 
I  stay  1  am  undone.  1  must  make  one  bold  efibrt, 
and  leave  her.  [Akieie.\  Excuse  me,  my  lovely 
giri,  you  are  the  only  part  of  the  fiimily  I  lesvo 
with  reluctance.  But  to  be  plain  with  yon,  the 
difli'renceof  our  birth,  fortune,  and  education  mako 
an  honourable  connexion  impossible;  snd  I  can 
never  harlxHir  a  thought  of  bringing  ruin  npott 
one,  whose  only  foult  was  beinc  too  kyyely.  [BxU, 

Miaa  H.  1  never  knew  half  his  merit  til 
now.  He  shall  not  go,  if  1  have  power  or 
art  to  detain  hiuL  1  will  still  pfosenre  the 
character  in  which  I  stooped  to  conquer,  bm 
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WbiliilNiiilwlnftiapa,  who  perhaps  may  laugh         7Vni/.  I 
Um  ml  of  his  reacHiiUon.  [KxU. 

£;n(er  ToNT  ond  MrssNEvri-Le 


'    Vi,^""   r"*^  °"^''' 


il  for  joiimrlvHi  the 


D  liiii  diatrm.    If  she  ii 
1  am  gcMng  off,  I  shall  o 


TVnw.  To  be  a 
dunnnlbaJ  thioEs. 


re,  aunts  of  all  kinJa 
But  what  can  Idol    Ibara 
n  that  will  fly  like  Whi   ' 


courted  jou  nicely  before  her  face, 
comei;  wo  must  omrt  a  tut  or  two  n 
At  ihinilcl  auipcct  ui.  [Sa 


Enler  Mhs.  H.h 


Mr:  B.  1 


rer.tkU 


they  arc  Jiiirly  married,  and  then  fcl  hei 
own  fortune.  Bui  what  Jo  I  bfsI  Poiiuhi-b  .u- 
gBlher,  OB  I  am  aliic.  1  never  saw  Tony  ao 
■prigblly  beioTB.  Ah  I  hove  1  caoghl  you,  my 
pnWfdomi  What,  boiling,  exchanging  stolen 
glancH,  and  broken  munnun  ^    Ah  1 

Tony.  As  for  murmurs,  mother,  we  grumUo 
•  little  now  and  then,  to  be  sure.  But  there '■  no 
lore  l«t  between  ua. 

Mrt.  H.  A  niera  sprinkling,  Tony,  upon  Ibe 
Same,  only  lo  make  it  burn  bnghlerf 

iV«..V  Cousin  Tony  prominwlo  give  QB  more 
of  his  company  at  home.  Indeed,  lieeha'ii'l  leave 
oa  »ny  more.    It  wont  leave  us,  cousin  Tony, 


Tbns.  0!   it 'a 


prMly 


when  you  Bmile  upon  one 
you  so  becoming. 

Mi-   N.    Agreeablo  c 


creature.  No,  I'd 
.nd,  than  leeve  you 
Your  laugh  makea 

lin  I    who  mn   help 


Mr:  H.  Pretty  ii 

Tony.  I  am  sure 

hazel  eyes,  ind  her 


.  always  loved  cousin  Con'i 
jrelty  long  fingers,  that  she 
lat  over  the  harpaichollB,  likt 


Mr*.  U.  Ah,  he  wouU  charm  a  bird  from  the 
tree.  I  was  never  so  happy  before.  Mj  hoy  takes 
•fterhi»liither,poorMr.I-umpkin,eiacllY.  The 
JBweta,  my  dear  Con,  ahall  lie  yours  inconlinanUy. 
You  shall  have  II  "  '    " 

d«r1  Youshall , 

pot  oirtberestofhiseducntian,  likeDr.  Urc 

JEnfer  DtogorY. 

D%>j.  Where'sthe'squitel  I  have  got  a  let- 
ter for  your  warship. 

Tony.  Give  il  to  my  mamioii.  She  icada  all 
my  letters  Snt. 

Digg.  1  bad  orders  lo  dcUver  it  mto  your  own 

Tbny.  Who  3oe«  il  a 
Digg.  Your  worship 
Itaeir. 


3'.3 


1  uk  that  o>the  letter 


Mi»N 


iM  wish  to  know,  though 

ning  the  IrtItT,  ami  gas 

[Atide.]  Undone,  undone. 

J  mm  iTom  Haslings.    I  know  the  hsn 

inplnynl  a  liule,  if  I  con,    [Tn  Mm 
.sTL.i]    _Bi-  '  ■ ■■  --    -' 


low.  WesoUughed— Yuu 
this  way  a  little,  for  he  tav 


■r  just 


Tony,  [StiMga:ing.\  Adanincdcian 
inship  as  ever  1  saiv  in  my  U' 
'  prinl-hand  very  weli.  But  h 
landlea,  and  nhsnka,  and  doabei 
e  tell  the  heod  from  the  tail 

.HMFKIN,    Esij.] 


the  conespondence. 

Mt:  O  Us,  ha.  ha 
Ands[ 


But  'whi^n  1 
Thai's  hard,  v 
r  is  always  the 

Vary  weU,  ■ 
hard  tor  the  pi 


A'.  Yes,  Matiami  I 
Madam.     A  little  more  ihia  way,  ■ 
UB,     You'll  hear  bow  he  puaJ«l  1 
.  _ri,  H.  Be  aeentt  stranguly  puiiled 
self,  methinka. 

Tony.  rSliUjToiinjr.]  Adamnedin 
hand,  as  ifilwaidisguisfd  in  liquor.  [ 
Dear  Sir,  Ay,  ■--'-■^--     •^'— "■' 


a  T,  ana  <u 


whether  the  ' 


card  or  an  R.  confound  i 

Mte.  H.  What  'a  that,  my  deail   < 

Miti  N.  Pray,  buqI,  lei  me  read  H 
reads  a  cramp  hand  heller  Ihiin  I.  [ 
IhrlelUr/nnnher.]  Do  you  know  wh 

T^ni/.  Can't  tell,  except  Irom  Dick 

Afi*s  ;V.  Ay,  BO  il  is  [Frctendln, 
Dear 'squire,  hoping  that  you're  in  he) 
al  this  present.  The  gentlemen  of  Um 
elubhaseut  the  gentlemen  of  theGooae 
out  of  feather.  The  odds — um — old  bi 
lona  fiffhling—um— here,  here,  il  'i 
cocka,  and  fighting ;  il 's  of  no  cciaa.i{ 
uul  il  up,  put  it  up.    [  Tkrusling  a 

Tony.  But  I  tell  you,  Miss,  it'--' 


ofilfor 


in  ehe  world.     I  w 


Ofnc 


gume 


Hen 


Mrs.Bl  How's  this  1 
Deor  'Squirt.— rm  now 
■{Ut,v:ilh  a  posf  eh 


the  gar 


Grant  mo  patience. 


o/freah  hor'es, 
vili  Dikericise  su. 
1  ahall  n 


I.] 
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Madam,  yoa  an  moat  miraiculoiuly  polit«  and 
enffaging,  and  <|uite  th«  very  pink  or  courtesy 
and  drcumapecUon,  Madam.  [Chanting  her 
tone.]  And  you,  you  great  ill-faahtoned  oaf,  with 
•eaice  aenae  enough  to  keep  your  mouth  shut, 
were  you  too  iotn^l  against  mel  But  I'll  defeat 
idl  your  plots  in  a  moment  As  for  you.  Madam, 
since  you  have  got  a  pair  of  fresh  horses  ready,  it 
would  be  cruel  to  disappoint  them.  So,  if  you 
please,  instead  of  running  away  with  your  spark, 
prepare,  this  very  moment,  to  run  oft*  with  me. 
Your  old  aunt  Pedigree  will  keep  you  secure.  Til 
warrant  me.  You  too,  Sir,  may  mount  your  horse, 
and  guard  us  upon  the  way.  Here,  Thomas, 
Roger,  Diggory;  III  ahow  you,  that  1  wish  you 
better  than  you  do  yourselves.  [Exit. 

Miss  y.  So  now  I  am  completely  Tuined. 

Tony.  At,  that 's  a  sure  thing. 

Miss  N.  What  better  could  be  expected  from 
being  connected  with  such  a  stupid  fool,  and  after 
all  the  nods  and  signs  I  made  hun  1 

TVny.  By  the  laws,  MisSj  it  waa  your  own 
devemeas,  and  not  my  stupidity,  that  did  your 
buainess.  You  were  so  nice  and  ao  bu^  with 
jour  Shake-bags  and  CKjosegreens,  that  I  thought 
you  could  never  be  making  believe. 

Enter  HASTiNoa. 

Hast.  So,  Sir.  I  find  by  my  aervant,  that  you 
have  ahown  my  letter,  and  betrayed  ua.  Was  this 
weil  done,  young  gentleman  1 

7^y.  Here  ^  another.  Ask  Miaa  there  who 
belimyed  you.    Ecod,  it  waa  her  doing,  not  mine. 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar.  So,  I  have  been  finely  uaed  here  among 
yoo.  Renidered  contemptible,  driven  into  ilf 
manners,  despised,  insulted,  laughed  at. 

7Vi»y.  Here's  another.  We  ahall  have  old 
Bedlam  broke  kwae  praaentljr. 

Miss  N.  And  there.  Sir,  is  the  gentleman  to 
whom  we  all  owe  every  obligation. 

M<sr.  What  can  1  aay  to  him,  a  mere  booby, 
an  idioi,  whoae  ignorance  and  affe  are  a  protection. 

IMiut.  A  poor,  contemptible  Dooby,  that  would 
but  disgrace  correction. 

MiM  N.  Yet  with  canning  and  mahoe  enough 
lomalM  himaelf  menr  with  our  embarraaamenta. 

Mbui.  An  inaenaibie  cnb. 

Mar,  Replete  with  tricks  and  miachief. 

TVny.  Bawl  damme,  bat  FU  fight  yoa  both, 
mM  after  the  otbei^with  baaketa. 

Mmr,  Aa  for  him,  he 's  below  reaentment  But 
joor  condoct,  Mr.  Haatinga,  requirea  an  ezplana- 
tioo.    Yoa  knew  of  my  miatakea,  yet  would  not 


Hast.  Tortured  aa  I  am  with  my  own 
pointmenta,  is  thia  a  tima  for  czplaiiationa  1  It  la 
Ml  ffiandly,  Mr.  Biazlow. 

Mar.  Bnt,  Sir— 

Ifisa  N.  Mr.  Marlow,  we  never  kept  on  your 
UMlalLa,  tiU  it  waa  loo  late  to  ondeceive  you.    Be 


Enter  Sertant. 
Serv.  My  mistreaa  desires  you'll  get  ready  im- 


9.  My 
ely,  M 


BMdialely,  Madam.  The  horses  are  putting  to. 
Yoor  hat  and  thinga  are  in  the  next  room.  iVe 
•ra  to  fo  thirty  miles  before  morning.  [Exit. 

M%M  N.  I  come.  O,  Mr.  Marfow !  tf  you 
know  what  a  nana  of  conatnunt  and  ill  nature 
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lies  before  me,  I'm  sure  it  would  oonveit  your  re- 
sentment into  pity. 

Mrs.  H.  [n'it'hin.]  MissNeviUe.  Conatanoe; 
why,  Constance,  I  say. 

Miss  N.  I'm  coming.  Well,  constancy.  Re- 
member, constancy  is  the  word.  l^**^* 

Hast.  JVIy  heart,  how  can  I  support  thbl  To 
be  so  near  happiness,  and  such  happiness ! 

Mar.  r  To  Tony.]  You  see  now  youn^  gen- 
tleman, the  eflecU  ol  your  folly.  What  might  be 
amusement  to  you,  is  here  tusappointmen^  and 
even  distress. 

Tony.  [Prom  a  rererie.\  Ecod,  I  ha^  hit  it. 
It 's  here.  Your  hands.  Yours  and  youra,  my 
poor  Sulky.  Meet  me  two  hours  hence  at  the 
bottom  of  the  garden ;  and  if  you  don't  find  Tony 
Lumpkin  a  more  good  natur'd  fellow  than  you 
thought  for,  ril  give  you  leave  to  take  my  beat 
horse,  and  Bet  Bouncer  into  the  bargain.  Come 
along.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— An  old-fashioned  Btnm. 

£7n/er  Sir  Charles  Marlow  ami  Harocajtlb. 

Hard.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  The  peremptory  tona  in 
which  he  aent  forth  his  aublime  commanda. 

Sir  C.  And  the  reserve  with  which  1  oopfoaa 
he  treated  all  your  advancea. 

Hard.  And  yet  he  might  haw  aeen  aomcthing 
in  me  above  a  common  innkeeper,  toa 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Dick,  but  he  mistook  you  fikf  an 
uncommon  innkeeper,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Hard.  Well,  I'm  in  too  good  spiiita  to  think  of 
any  thing  but  jo^.  Yes,  my  dear  friend,  thia 
umon  of  our  fiinulies  will  make  our  penonal 
friendships  hereditary;  and  though  my  daugbteff^ 
fortune  is  hut  small — 

Sir  C.  Why,  Dick,  will  you  talk  of  fortune  to 
me  1  My  son  is  possessed  of  more  than  a  compe- 
tence already,  anu  can  want  nothing  but  a  good, 
virtuous  girl  to  share  his  happiness,  and  increaae 
it     If  they  like  each  other,  aa  you  say  they  do— 

Hard.  If,  man.  I  tell  you  they  do  like  each 
other.     My  daughter  as  good  as  toul  me  so. 

Sir  C.  But  gula  are  apt  to  flatter  themadrea, 
you  know. 

Hard.  I  saw  him  grasp  her  hand  in  the  wannoal 
manner  myself:  and  here  he  cornea  to  pot  you 
out  of  your  ifs,  i  warrant  him. 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar.  I  come.  Sir,  once  more,  to  aak  pardon  for 
my  strange  conduct  I  can  acarce  refled^m  my 
insolence  without  ctmfiision. 

Hard.  Tut,  boy,  a  trifle.  You  take  it  too mvd j. 
An  hour  or  two*a  koghing  with  my  daughter  will 
aet  all  to  nghta  again. — She'll  never  like  yoa  the 
wane  for  it 

Mar.  Sir,  I  ahall  be  always  proud  of  her  appio- 
balion. 

Hard.  Approbation  is  but  a  cold  word,  Mr. 
Marlow ;  if  i  am  not  deceived,  yoo  have  aumethmg 
mora  than  approbation  thercabouU.  You  take 
mol 

Mar.  Really,  Sir,  I  have  not  that  happineaa. 

Hard.  Come,  boy.  I'm  an  old  fellow,  and  know 
what 's  what,  aa  wWI  as  you  that  are  younger. 
I  know  what  has  passed  between  you;  Tail 
mum. 

Mar.  Sure,  Sir,  nothing  haa  paased  betwaen 
ua  but  the  moat  pcofound  reaped  on  ny  lUe^ 


!«,  Iiu 
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itont  rMcrvo  on  ben.    You  don't 

my  impudenco  has  been  ftued 

.  of  the  fomily. 

lencu!  Na.  1  don't  saj  tlul — 
a  like  to  M  played 
jnw.    Bnt  ihe  liiu 


TO  CONQUER. 

bcbinJ  tbit  screen,  yau  shall  bear  him  i 

Sir  C.  AgiceJ.     And  if  I  End  bim 
deactibp,  oil  my  hnujimi'Sfi  iu  him  motf 


Mar.  Bui  why  w 
Ihat  'b  jiut  iivj  true 
castle  the  slighlMt  i 


r.iT.  May  lilie,  Sir,  ifleiec 

ard.  I  lell  yau,  she  don't  dia 

Hire  yon  libc  her, — 

rur.  Deoi  Sir,  I  ptolert  Sir— 

ard,  1  lee  no  reason  why  you  shoold  not  ^e 

It  you  bEsr  mc  1  By  oil 
wicT  gxe  Min  liard- 
Lik  of  my  attaclunent,  or 

tkll"  '°W™d'bTo™e"inlc^^«^llii.lw'^ 
formal,  molest,  snd  □ninteTe«tLDg. 

Hard.  This  fellow's  fotinal,  modest  impudence 
ie  beyond  benring.  {Aside, 

Sir  C  And  you  never  grasp'd  her  hand,  or 
rmulB  any  proteMaiions  ^ 

Mar.  As  Heaven  is  my  witness  I  come  down 
in  obedience  to  your  eommundB,  I  saw  the  lady 
nilbouC  emotioD,  and  parted  witboul  idurtance. 
1  hope  you'll  exact  no  further  prDOis  of  my  duty, 
nor  prevent  me  from  leaving  a  house  in  which  1 
■uffer  so  many  mortificaiionit.  [EtU. 

Sir  C.  I'm  oaloaiBbcd  nt  the  air  of  rincerity 
with  which  he  parted. 

Hard.  And  I'm  ostoniahed  or  the  ilcliberalo  in- 

his  truth. 

I^rd.  Here  cornea  my  danghlor,  ai 

stske  my  happineoa  upon  her  veracity. 

Enler  Miss  U*iiDr*aTr.E. 


idl^o^tonii 
is  asaunmcc. 
aiB  pledge  my  life  and  honou 


lave  you  and  my 


Sir  C  And  pray, 
■on  bad  more  Ituin  one  luirr-irn  ■ 

3fw.  H  Yea,  Sir,  aeveral. 

Hard,  [31- Sin  C.J  You  ae*-. 

Sir  C.  But  did  he  profiiBa  any  attachment  1 

AKu  H  A  laaling  one. 

St  C.  Did  he  talk  of  love  7 

JWm  H.  Much,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Aniaiins  I  ond  bU  this  formally  1 

Miti  II.  Formally. 

Hard.  Now,my(riond,Ihopeyoniiro«»lisBed. 

Sir  C.  And  how  did  be  behnve,  Madam  1 

Mif  IT.  As  moat  profossed  admirers  do — 
Said  some  civil  things  c(  my  iace,  talked  much 
of  hii  want  uf  merit,  and  the  ([reatness  of  mine  i 
■  his  Wit.  gave  a  short  irsBedy  speech, 


and  cniled  with  ni 


Fnded  raptu^ 


Sir  C.  Now  I'm  purfoctly  convinced,  indoeJ. 
I  know  his  convoraalion  among  women   to  be 
This  forward,   cant- 


jl  half  an  hour,  wdl  place  your* 


Mils  H.  And  if  yt 
scribe — 1  fear  my  ha 
be^nning. 

SCENE  11— 


!  back  flf  a  Oar 


Rati.  What  an  idiot  oiu  1,  to  wait 
fellow,  who  protudily  tokis  diJiglit  in  t 
me.  He  never  intifiided  to  be  puncloi 
wail  no  longer.  What  do  I  see  J  It 
perhaps  with  news  of  my  Constance. 

Enter  To^T,  booted  and  rpatta 
My  honeM  'oquiro!  I  now  End  you  am; 
word.     This  looks  like  friendship. 

Tan^.  Ay,  I'm  your  friend,  and  the  ' 
you  have  in  the  world,  if  you  knew  but 
riding,  )>y  night,  by  the  by,  in  curaedl; 
II  boa  ohook  nie  worse  than  the  boaket 


TVny.  Five  and  twenty  nulea  in 
and  a  hall^  is  no  such  bad  driving, 
beasts  have  anwked  for  it  Babbit  i 
rslher  ride  torty  miles  after  a  fox,  tha 

Well,  but  where  have  you  lefl 


Ibcm.  bi 

Host.  This  is  a  rid.Ue. 

Tony,  mddle  me  thin,  then.    "V 
goes  round  the  house,  and  round  the 


Birtny.     By  jnigo,  there  «  nut  a  poi 
wilhmfivc  mdos  of  the  place,  butthej 

Hail.  Qa,  I 
tham  in  a  roue 
going  forwunl. 


hit  I    I  undunrtartd 
illde  they  HiippooK 


Tons.  Vou  shall  hear  ITirsltool 
FeaUiM-bed-lnnc,  whetf  wi.  >.iack  fasi 
—I  ihcn  rallleil  Ihcni  crark  "mt  the  ai 
and-down  htll— 1  Ihcn   inir-'luced 


■ndiln 


,   >   f' 


bontoponi)  al  ihe  liotlo 

n<Kt.  But  no  aecid 

7tny,  No,  no.     U 

frightened.     Shu  Ihji 

She's  sick  of  the   it 


rnej,  c 


.1  your  own  hon 
yon  may  whip  off  with  cousin,  and 
that  no  soul  here  can  budee  a  toot  U 
Haal.  My  dear  friend,  Sow  can  I 
Tony.  Ay,  now  it 's  dear  friend, 
Just  now,  it  was  all  idiot,  cub, 
Ibrough  tho  guts.  Damn  your  i 
ing,  lagy.  Alter  we  take  a  knock 
of  tho  country,  wo  abake  Imnda  ai 
But  if  you  had  run  mc  through  tb 


m.] 
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■bould  be  dead,  and  joa  might  go  ahake  H^nA 
wkh  the  hangman. 

Hast.  The  rebake  it  just  But  I  must  haaten 
to  relieve  Miaa  Neville !  If  yon  keep  the  old  lady 
employed,  I  promiae  to  take  care  of  the  young  one. 

Tony.  Never  fear  me.  Here  ahe  comes.  Va- 
niah  1  She  'a  got  into  the  pond,  and  ia  dnggled 
up  to  the  waiat  like  a  mermaid. 

Enter  Miia.  Hirdcastle. 

ilfra.  n.  Oh,  Tony,  Vm  kUled !  Shook!  Bat- 
tered  to  death!  I  shall  never  survive  it  That 
last  jolt  that  laid  us  against  the  quickset-hedge  has 
done  my  business. 

Tony.  Alack,  mamma,  it  was  all  your  own 
fcolt.  You  would  be  for  running  away  by  night, 
without  knowing  one  inch  of  the  way. 

Afrs.  U.  I  wish  we  were  at  home  again.  I 
never  met  so  many  accidents  in  so  short  a  journey. 
Drenched  in  the  mud,  overturned  in  a  ditch,  stuck 
UA  in  a  skiugli,  joltod  to  a  jelly,  and  at  ia«t  to 
lose  our  way.  Wncrcabouts  do  you  think  we  are. 
Tonvl 

Tony.  By  my  guess,  we  should  be  upon  Crack- 
akull-common,  about  forty  miles  from  nome. 

Mrs.  H.  O  lud !  O  luH !  the  most  notorious 
spot  ii:\  all  the  country.  We  only  want  a  robbery 
to  make  a  complete  night  on't. 

Tony.  Don't  be  afniid,  mamma,  don't  be  afraid. 
Two  of  the  five  that  kept  here  are  hanged,  and 
the  other  three  may  not  find  us.  Don't  ue  afraid. 
Is  that  a  man  that 's  galloping  behind  ual  No; 
it's  only  a  tree.    Don't  be  afraid. 

Mr§.  U.  The  fright  will  cerUinly  kill  roe. 

Tony.  Do  vou  see  any  thing  like  a  black  hat 
moving  behinu  the  thicket 

Mr 9.  U.  O  death ! 

TVmy.  No,  it  'a  only  a  cow.  Don^t  be  afraid, 
mamma !  don't  be  afraid. 

JUiv.  R.  As  I'm  alive,  Tony,  I  see  a  man 
oondng  towards  us.  Ah  I  I  am  sure  on't  If  he 
peroeivea  us,  we  are  undone. 

Tony.  Father-in-hiw,  by  all  that  'a  unlucky, 
come  to  take  one  of  his  nignt  walks.  [Aside.]  An, 
it  'a  A  highwayman  with  pistols  aa  loi^  as  my  aim. 
A  damned  ill-looking  fellow. 

Mrs.  H.  Good  Heaven  defend  m!  he  ap- 
proaches. 

Tony.  Do  yon  hide  younelf  in  that  thicket, 
and  leave  me  to  manage  him.  If  there  be  any 
danger,  I'll  cough  and  cry  hem.  When  I  cough 
be  aure  to  keep  close. 

[Mas.  Hardcastlb  hides  hehind  a  tree  in 
the  back  scene. 

Enter  Hardcastlb. 

Hard,  I'm  miitaken,  or  I  heard  the  vokea  of 
Myple  in  want  of  help.  O,  Tony,  is  that  you  1  I 
Old  not  expect  you  ao  aoon  back.  Are  your 
mother  and  her  charge  in  aafety  7 

Tony,  Very  safe,  Sir,  at  my  aunt  Pedigree'a. 


Mre.  H  [Prom  behind.]  Ah,  death !  I  find 
there's  danger. 

Hard.  Forty  miles  in  three  boon ;  sure,  that  'a 
too  much,  my  youngster. 

Tifny.  Stout  horses  and  willing  minds  make 
ahort  journeys,  as  they  say.     Hem. 

Mn.  H.  [f\-om  behind]  Sure,  hell  do  the 
dearboyiiohaniL 


Hard.  But  I  heard  a  vfAoe  here :  I  ahonid  he 
glad  to  know  from  whence  it  came  1 

7\my.  It  was  L  Sir,  talking  to  mjaeU;  Sir. 
I  waa  saying  that  forty  miles  in  three  homs  mm 
very  good  going.  Hem.  As  to  be  sore  k  wml 
Hem.  I  have  got  a  aort  of  a  ookl  by  being  out  in 
the  air.    We'll  go  in,  if  you  pleaae.     Hem. 

Hard.  But  if^yon  talked  to  younelf,  yon  did 
not  answer  yoursel£  I  am  eertain  I  heard  two 
voices,  and  am  reaolved  [Raising  his  taiee,]  to 
find  the  other  out. 

Mn.  H.  [Running  fortDord  from  behind]  Oh 
lud,  he'll  murder  my  poor  boy,  my  darling.— 
Here,  good  gentleman,  whel  your  rage  omn 
mo.  Take  my  money,  my  life,  but  spare  that 
young  gentleman,  spare  my  child,  if  you  have 
any  mercy. 

Hard.  My  wife !  as  I  am  a  Christian.  From 
whence  can  she  OHne,  or  what  doca  ahe  mean  1 

Mn.  H.  [Kneeling.]  Take  compaaakm  on  na, 
good  Mr.  Highwayman.  Take  our  money,  our 
watches,  all  we  have,  but  spare  our  lives.  We 
will  never  bring  you  to  justice,  indeed  we  wont, 
good  Mr.  Highwayman. 

Hard.  1  believe  the  woman  'a  out  of  her  Kinee. 
What,  Dorothy,  don't  you  know  me  1 

Afrs.  H  Mr.  Hanlcastle,  as  I'm  afive  I  Mj 
fean  blinded  me.  But  who^  my  dear,  could  hete 
expected  to  meet  you  here,  m  tnis  frightfhl  piece, 
so  far  from  home? — What  has  hrought  yoo  to 
follow  us  1 

Hard.  Sure,  Dorothy,  you  have  not  lost  Twnr 
wits.  So  far  from  home,  whenyou  are  wuhia 
forty  yards  of  your  own  door,  [li  Tony.]  TUe 
is  one  of  your  old  tricks,  you  gracekas  rogoe  yoo. 
[  Tb  Mrs.  H.]  Don't  you  know  the  gate  ami  the 
mulberry-tree ;  and  don't  you  remember  the  hone- 
pond,  my  dearl 

Mrs.  H.  Yes,  I  shall  remember  the  h<»aepopd 
as  long  as  I  live ;  I  have  caught  my  death  to  it 
r  Tb  1  OKYl  And  is  it  to  you,  you  gnceleasyariet, 
I  owe  all  thisi  I'll  teach  you  to  abwe  yew 
mother,  I  will. 

Tony.  Ecod,  mother,  all  the  parish  aaya  yoa 
have  spoiled  me,  and  so  yoa  may  take  the  ihiita 
on't. 

Mrs.  H.  Ill  spoil  you,  I  wiH    [Beats  him  «if. 

Hard.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Rrii. 

SCENE  IH—A  Parlour. 
Enter  Sir  Charles  Marx^ow  and  Miea  Hitiv 

CA8TLR. 

<SVr  C.  Whatarituationamlbi!  Ifwhatyoa 
aay  appeen,  I  ahall  then  find  a  guilty  son.  If 
what  ne  aays  be  true,  I  shall  then  loae  one  tlwl, 
of  aU  others,  I  moat  wished  for  a  dai^hler. 

Miss  H.  1  am  pnmd  of  your  approbatiQQ,  Mid 
to  ahow  I  merit  it,  if  you  place  yoonalvea  ee  I 
directed,  you  ahall  hear  hia  explicit  dachuretlflii. 
But  he  comes. 

Sir  C.  Ill  to  your  fiither,  and  keep  him  to  the 
appointment  [BgiL 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar.  Though  prepared  for  aetting  oat,  I 
once  more  to  take  leave ;  nor  did  I,  till  thia 
ment,  know  the  pain  I  feel  in  the  separatioii. 

Miss  H.  [Jn  her  own  fuUund  mofmar.]  I  be- 
lieve these  sufibrings  cannot  be  very  tfieet,  Sir, 
which  you  can  ao  easily  ramove.  A  oiy  or  two 
hmger,  peffaepa,  migikt  i—en  yon 
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b«f  dMWinif  the  litde  ttloB  of  wbat  yoQ  naw  think 
pioper  to  re^t 

Mar.  This  ffirl  everj  moment  impiovw  upon 
me.  [Antle.]  It  must  not  be,  Madam.  I  iuve 
atoeady  trifleirtoo  kmg  with  my  heart,  and  nothinff 
can  reittore  me  to  myself,  but  this  painful  ciibrt  of 
reflolution. 

Miss  H.  Then  so,  Sir.  IH  utm  nothing  more 
to  detain  yon.  Though  my  fitmuy  be  as  good  as 
hera  you  came  down  to  nat,  and  my  education  1 
hope  not  infinior,  what  are  these  advantages  with- 
ODt  equal  afflnenoel  I  must  remain  contented 
with  the  slight  approbation  of  imputed  merit;  1 
must  have  <Hily  this  mockery  of  your  addresses, 
while  aD  your  serious  aims  are  flzed  on  fortune. 

Enter  Hardgabtlb  and  Sir  Charles  Marlow 

J)rom  behind. 

Mar.  By  Heavens,  Madam,  fortune  was  ever 
my  maDest  consideration.  Your  beauty  at  first 
caught  my  eye;  for  who  could  see  that  without 
emiotion.  But  every  moment  that  I  converse  with 
you,  steals  in  some  new  grace,  heightens  the  pic- 
ture, and  gives  it  stronger  expression.  Whi^  at 
ftnst  seemed  rustic  plainness,  now  appears  refined 
simplicity.  What  seemed  forward  assurance,  now 
atriles  me  as  the  result  of  courageous  innocence, 
and  conscious  virtue.  I  am  now  deten^ned  to 
stay.  Madam,  and  I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
nj  ntber'a  discernment,  when  he  sees  you,  to 
doubt  his  approbatioii. 

iUSw  JB:  Sir,- 1  must  entreat  jou*ll  derist  As 
oor  acquaintance  b^gan,  so  let  it  end,  in  indifier- 
enoe.  I  might  have  given  an  hour  or  two  to  levity, 
hut  seriously,  Mr.  Marlow,  do  you  think  I  could 
ever  sobnut  to  a  connexion  where  I  must  appear 
mercenary,  and  you  imprudent  1  Do  you  think 
I  could  ever  eaten  at  the  confident  addresses  of  a 
secttie  adndrarl 

Mar.  [BJueUnsf.]  Does  tins  k»k  like  securityl 
Does  this  kiok  uke  confidence  7  No,  Madam, 
every  moment  that  shows  me  your  merit,  only 
serves  to  increase  my  diffidence  and  confusion. 
Here  let  me  continue — 

Sir  C  I  can  hold  it  no  longer.  [QmUng  for- 
ward,} Chaddes,  Charles,  how  hast  thou  deceived 
met  Is  this  ▼ourindiflerence,  your  uninteresting 
ooQveraatioii  1 

Bard,  Your  cold  contenqit ;  yolIrfo^nalinte^ 
viewl    What  have  yon  to  say  now  1 

Mar,  That  Fm  aU  amaaementl  What  can  it 
meani 

Hard,  It  means  thai  yon  can  sayand  unsay 
things  at  pkasure.  That  yon  can  address  a  lady 
in  private,  and  deny  it  in  puUie;  that  you  have 
ooa  story  for  as,  and  another  for  my  daughter. 

Mar,  Daughter  I— This  lady  your  daughter  % 

Bard,  Yes.  Sir,  my  ooly  daughter,  my  Kate. 
Whose  else  should  she  be  f 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil. 

met  H.  Yes,  Sir,  that  very  Identical,  tall, 
squinting  lady  yoa  were  pleased  to  take  me  for. 
[Courtesying.]  cihe  that  you  addressed  as  the 
miUL  modest,  sentimental  man  of  gravity,  and  the 
boll  fonraid.  afflneaUe  Rattle  of  the  *  * 

hvD^^l 
Mar.  Zoondsl  these  Vino  bearing  this. 

JUSst  B  In  which  of  your  characters,  Sir,  wiU 

you  give  OS  leave  to  addreas  you  1    Asthefidter- 

mg  gentleaEum,  with  ktoke  on  the  ground,  that 

QMaks  jcMt  tobefaeaid,andhates  hypocrisy;  orl 


the  loud,  confident  creature,  that  keeps 
Mis.  Mantrap,  and  old  Mrs.  Biddy  Ba 
three  in  the  morning,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mar.  Oh,  curse  on  my  noisy  head !  ] 
tempted  to  be  impudent  yet,  that  I  was 
down.     I  must  be  gone. 

Hard.  By  the  hand  of  my  body,  but 
not    I  see  it  was  all  a  mistake,  and  I  ai 
to  find  it.    You  shall  not,  Sir,  I  tell  yoa 
she'll  forgive  you.    Wont  you  forgive  hi 
We'll  all  forgive  you.    Take  courage, 

[  They  relirCj  she  tec 

Enter  Mrs.  Hardcastle  and  T 

Mrs.H.  So,  8o,they*regoneofiI  Let 
care  not. 

Hard.  Who's  gone? 

Mrs.  H.  My  dutifiil  niece  and  her  f 
Mr.  Hastings,  from  town ;  he  who  c 
with  our  mcxiest  visitor  here. 

^r  C.  Who.  my  honest  Greorge  '. 
Am  worthy  a  fellow  as  lives,  and  the  gii 
have  made  a  more  prudent  choice. 

Hard.  Then,  by  the  hand  of  my 
proud  of  the  connexion. 

Enter  Hastings  and  Miss  Nev 

jifrt.  H.  What  1  returned  so  soon 
not  to  like  it. 

Hast.  [Tb  Hardcastle.]  Por  r 
tempt  to  fly  ofi'  mth  your  niece,  let 
conrasion  be  my  punishment.  W 
come  back,  to  appeal  firom  your  just 
humanity.  By  ner  fother's  consent 
her  my  addresses,  and  our  passions 
founded  in  duty. 

Miss  N.  Since  his  death,  I  have  bi 
to  stoop  to  dissimulation  to  avoid  oppn 
an  hour  of  levity,  I  was  ready  even  to  i 
fortune  to  secure  my  choice.  But  1 
covered  from  the  delusion,  and  hope 
tenderiMss  what  is  denied  me  from  a 
nexion. 

Hard.  Be  it  what  it  vrill,  I'm  ah 
come  back  to  claim  their  due.  Uo 
Tony,  boy.  Do  you  refuse  this  la 
whcnn  I  now  ofier  jou  1 

TVmv.  Whift  signifies  my  refusL 
know  1  can't  refuse  her  till  I'm 

ther. 

Hard.  While  I  thought  concealing 
boy,  was  likely  to  conduce  to  your  ino 
I  ooncmred  vrith  your  mothers  desir 
secret  But  since  I  find  she  turns  it 
use,  I  must  now  declare  you  have  I 
these  three  months. 

Tony.  Of  age !    Am  I  of  age,  fiith< 

Hard.  Above  three  months. 

Tbny.  Then  you'll  see  the  fir 
make  of  my  liberty.  [  Taking"  Miss 
hand.]  Witness  all  men  by  thee 
that  1,  Anthony  Lumpkin,  Esquire, 
place,  revise  you,  Constantia  Ne 
ster,  of  no  place  at  all,  for  my  true 
wife.  So  Constantia  Neville  may  n 
she  pleases,  and  Tony  Lumpkin  is  hi 
again. 

Sir  C.  O  brave  squire ! 

Hast.  My  worthy  friend ! 

Mrs.  H.  My  undutiful  ofi*8pring ! 
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Jliar.  Joft  ny  ^^'^  George,  I  gite  yon  jaw 
mncenHj,  And  eoold  I  pieviil  on  mj  bttm 
Ijnnt  here  to  be  leu  arbitimry.  I  thonid  be  the 
btppieit  men  alive,  if  you  would  xeCom  me  the 
fiivonr. 

Hast  [  7b  Miae  Hirdcabtle.]  Gome,  Ma- 
dam, yoQ  are  now  driiren  to  the  very  hat  ioene  of 
an  your  oontrivanoea.  I  know  you  like  him.  I'm 
aure  he  k>vea  yon,  and  you  muat  and  ahall  have 


Hard.  [JoitUw  their  hand»,]  And  I  aay  ao 
too.  And.  Mr.  Marlow,  if  ahe  makea  aa  good 
a  wile  as  sne  haa  a  daughter,  I  don't  believe  yoaH 
ever  repent  your  bargain.  So  now  to  aapper. 
To-morrow  we  shall  gather  all  the  ooor  of  the 
parish  about  us.  and  the  mistakea  or  the  iqgbt 
shall  be  crowned  with  a  meriy  morninff ;  ao,  bor, 
take  her:  and  as  you  have  been  miahiien  m  the 
mistress,  my  wish  is,  that  yon  may  never  be  mie- 
taken  in  the  wile.  ■    [JEseiml. 
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Terjrfine  names  to  be  fora,  but  they  wre  mere 
Tinting  acquaintance ;  we  know  their  names  in- 
deed,  talk  of  'em  sometimes,  and  let  'em  knock  at 
our  doors,  but  we  never  let  'cm  in,  you  know. 

[Looking  roguishly  at  her. 

Lady  M.  I  tow,  Tittup,  you  are  extremely 
polite. 

Mi»»  7*.  I  am  extremely  indifTcrent  in  these 
afiairs,  thanks  to  my  education.  We  must  marry, 
you  know,  lircause  other  people  of  fashion  marry ; 
but  1  should  think  very  meanly  of  m^-self^  if,  aflter 
I  was  married,  1  should  feel  the  least  concern  at 
all  about  niy  husband. 

Lad^  3£ '  I  hato  to  praise  myself,  and  3ret  I 
may  with  truth  aver,  that  no  woman  of  quality 
ever  hfid,  can  have,  or  will  have,  so  consummate 
a  contemut  fur  her  lord,  as  I  have  for  my  most 
honourable  and  puissant  Earl  of  Minikin,  Vis- 
count Periwinkle,  and  Baron  Titmouse^ — ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Mi89  T.  But  is  it  not  stranj^e,  Lady  Minikin, 
that  merrly  his  being  your  husband,  uiould  cre- 
ate such  indiflferenco  \  lor  c(*rtainly.  in  every  other 
eye,  his  lordship  has  great  accomulishments  1 

Lady  M.  Accoin[)li8hments !  tny  head  is  cer- 
tainly turned;  if  you  know  any  of  em,  pray  let's 
have  'em ;  they  are  a  novr4ty,  and  will  amuse  me. 

AKm  T.  Imprimis,  he  is  a  man  of  quality. 

Lady  M.  Wliich,  to  be  sure,  includes  sll  the 
f^TuJinal  virtues — poor  girl !  go  on  ! 

J#iM  T.  He  is  a  very  hamisomc  man. 

Lady  M.  He  has  a  very  bad  constitution. 

Miss  T.  He  has  wit. 

Lady  M.  He  is  a  lord,  and  a  little  goes  a  great 
way. 

Miss  T.  He  has  great  good  nature. 

Lady  M.  No  wonder— 3ie  's  a  fool. 

Aiiss  T.  And  then  Ids  fortune,  youll  allow— 

Lady  M.  Was  a  mtX  one — but  he  games, 
and  if  fairly,  he  *s  undone ;  if  not,  he  drsenes  to 
be  hanged-— and  so,  exit  my  Lord  Minikin — 
and  now,  l(*t  your  wIao  uncle,  and  my  good 
cousin.  Sir  John  Trotley,  baronet,  enter :  where 
is  he,  pray  1 

Miss  T.  In  his  own  room,  I  suppose,  reading 
pamphlets,  and  newspapers,  against  the  enormi- 
ties of  the  times ;  if  he  stays  liere  a  week  looiger, 
notwithstanding  my  expectations  from  him,  I 
•ball  certainly  afiiront  him. 

Lady  M.  I  am  a  great  favourite,  but  it  is  im- 
possible much  longer  to  act  up  to  his  very  right- 
eous ideas  of  things ; — isn't  it  pleasant  to  hear 
him  abuse  every  hotly,  and  eveiy  thing,  and  yet 
always  finishing  with  a — ^you'll  excuse  me,  cousm  ] 
ha,  Ka,  ha! 

Miss  T.  'V^^lat  do  you  think  the  Goth  said  to 
roe  yesterday  7  one  of  the  knots  of  his  tye  hang- 
ing down  his  l(>ft  shoulder,  and  his  fringed  cravat 
nicely  twisted  down  his  breast,  and  thrust  through 
his  jyrold  button-hole,  which  looked  exactly  like 
my  little  Barbet's  head  in  his  gold  collar — "  Niece 
Tittup,"  cries  he,  drawing  himself  up,  "  I  protest 
against  this  manner  of  conducting  yourself,  both 
at  home  and  abroad.'*  What  are  jrour  objections, 
SSir  John  7  answered  I,  a  little  ueitly.  " Varioiis 
and  manifokl,"  reiilied  he ;  "  1  have  no  time  to 
enumerate  particulars  now,  but  I  will  yenture  to 
pro|»hesv,  it  vou  keep  whirUng  round  in  the  vor- 
tex of  I'antneons,  0]ieras,  Festinos,  Coteries, 
Masquerades,  and  all  the  Devilades  in  this  town, 
your  head  will  be  gjiddy,  down  you  will  &U,  lose 
thenaroeofLucretia^aDdbecaUed  nothing  but 


Tittup  eyer  after— yoaH  ezeuse 
and  so  he  left  me. 
Lady  M.  O,  the  barbarian ! 

Enter  Qnsf. 

(hpnp.  A  card,  your  Ladyship,  firam  Bin. 
Pewitt. 

Lady  M.  Poor  Pewitt!  if  she  can  be  but  seen 
at  public  places,  with  a  woman  of  quality,  she  *s 
the  happiest  of  jJebeians.  [Reads  the  card, 

"  3Irs.  Pewitt '«  respects  to  Lady  Minikin,  and 
Miss  Tittup  ;  hopes  to  have  the  pieasure  qf  ai- 
tending  them  to  Lady  PiUigree*s  haU  this  event- 
ing. Lady  Daisey  sees  masks"  Welleeitainly 
attend  her— Gymu,  put  some  message  cards  opoD 
my  toilet,  I'll  send  an  answer  immediately ;  and 
tell  one  of  my  footmen,  that  he  must  make  some 
visits  for  me  to-day  again,  and  send  me  a  list  of 
those  ho  made  yesterday :  he  must  be  sure  to  call 
at  Lady  Pettitoes,  and  if  she  should  unluckily  be 
at  home,  he  mast  say  that  be  came  to  in(|iiire 
after  her  sprained  ancle. 

Miss  T.  Ay,  ay,  give  our  complimeiits  to  ber 
sprained  ancle. 

Lady  M.  That  woman 's  ao  fiit,  shell  nerer 
get  weU  of  it,  and  \  am  resolved  not  to  caD  at 
her  door  myself^  till  1  am  sure  of  not  findii^  bar 
at  home.  1  am  horribly  low  spirited  to-day ;  do^ 
send  your  colonel  to  play  at  chess  with  me,— 
since  no  belonged  to  you.  Titty,  I  have  takm  a 
kind  of  liking  to  him;  I  like  every  thing  that 
loves  my  Tit^.  FiTiiset  her. 

Miss  T.  I  Know  yoQ  do,  my  dear  lady. 

[Kuseeher, 

Lady  M.  That  sneer  I  donH  like ;  if  she  sn*- 
pects,  1  shall  hate  her :  [Aside^  Well,  dear  Utty, 
I'll  go  and  write  my  cairds,  ana  dress  Iot  the  maa- 
querade,  and  if  tliat  won't  raise  imr  rairitSjVoa 
must  assist  me  to  plague  my  lord  a  little.   [Acit. 

Miss  T.  Yes,  and  I'll  plague  my  lady  a  littfe, 
or  I  am  much  imstaken:  my  lord  shall  know 
every  tittle  that  has  passed :  what  a  pocMr,  bfind. 
half-witted,  8(*lf-couceited  creature  this  dear  friena 
and  relation  of  mine  is !  and  whst  a  fine  minted 
pliant  soldier  my  colonel  is !  my  Lady  Minikin 
likes  him,  he  likes  my  fortune*,  and  my  lend  likes 
me,  and  1  like  my  lord :  however  not  so  much  as  he 
imagines,  or  to  play  tne  fool  so  rashly  as  be  JMita 
expect  She  must  be  very  silly  indeed,  who  cant 
flutter  about  the  fiame  without  burning  her  wina 
— what  &  gn*At  revolution  in  this  fiunily,  in  tns 
space  of  ntliwn  months ! — ^we  went  out  oif  Eng- 
land, a  very  awkward,  regular,  good  Engfidi 
family  !  but  half  a  year  in  France,  and  a  winter 
passed  in  the  wanner  climate  of  Italy,  baye  il- 
pened  our  minds  to  every  refinement  <tf  ease,  dio- 
sipation,  and  pleasure. 

Enter  Colonel  Tirr. 

C6L  T.  May  I  hope.  Madam,  that  your 
humble  servant  had  some  share  m  your  bat 
reverie  1 

Miss  T.  How  is  it  pnsible  to  baye  the  feuft 
knowled|||e  of  Colonel  Tivy ,  and  not  make  bim 
the  prinapal  object  of  one  v  reflections ! 

Col.  T.  That  man  must  have  very  little  M- 
ing  and  taste,  who  is  not  proud  of  a  plaoe  in  tba 
thoughts  of  the  finest  woman  in  Europe. 

Jtfws  T.  O  fie,  colonel! 

[Coufteeiee  and  ftlnsto. 

CoL  T.  By  my  boDour,  Madam,  I  hmua  wbat 
I  say. 
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BON  TON. 


Mtm  T.  By  your  bonoar,  ooIqimII  wiiy  wiU 
yoa  paas  off  your  coonten  to  mel  dfa\  I  know 
that  yoQ  fine  gentlemen  ngud  no  haoan  but 
that  which  is  given  at  the  gaminff  table;  and 
which  indeed  ought  to  be  the  only  honottr  you 
should  make  firee  with. 

Col.  T.  How  can  you,  Mill,  treat  me  Mcnielly'} 
have  I  not  abeohitely  fciaffuru  dioe,  nuatieae. 
every  thing,  einoe  Idaiedtoofier  myeelf  toyonl 

Am  t!  Yee,  ookmel,  and  when  I  dare  to  re- 
eeive  yoUj  yoa  may  letam  to  every  thing  again, 
and  not  vmafte  the  lavfa  of  the  pieaeot  happy  mar 
trimraial  eatabliahmenL. 

CW.  T.  Give  me  bat  yoor  oonsent,  fifadam, 
andyoorfilbto  come— 

Mim  T,  Do  you  set  my  eonaent,  ooknel,  and 
rn  take  oaie  of  my  life  to  come. 

CM.  T.  How  ahall  I  get  yoor  consent  1 

jMbt  T.  By  getting  me  in  the  humour. 

CW.  T.  Bat  bow  to  get  yon  in  the  humoorl 

MHm  T.  O,  theie  aze  several^raysj  I  am  vciy 
good  natured. 
•    Cd,  T.  Areyoainthebamooriiowl 

Jftw  T.  Tiy  me. 

CA  T,  How  shall  II 
^  MIm  T.  How  shallll—yDO  a  soldier,  and  not 
know  the  ait  mifitaiy  T— bow  shall  II— 111  tell 
]roa  bow;— wbiBi  voo  have  a  subtle,  treacherous, 
polite  enemy  to  deal  with,  never  stana  shilly  shally, 
and  loae  your  time  in  tnaties  and  paikmi,  but 
eoek  yoor  hat,  draw  yoor  swordj — march,  beat 
dram-— dub,  duK  a  dub  present,  nre,  piffpaoff^ 
'tb  done!  tibey  fly,  they  yield— victoria  I  ndoiia! 

[Running  tj^. 

Cd,  T,  Stay,  stay,  my  dew,  dear  aqgel!— 


parade  in  8L  Jamei^  Park,  to  the  stool  i 
at  the  eomer  of  every  street,  have  their 
op— the  mason  laying  bridu,  the  bakei 
basket,  the  post-boy  crying  newspapen 
doctors  prescribing  physic/have  all  Aurii 
up;  and  that 's  the  reason  so  many  heac 
up  every  month. 

DavvA  shall  have  my  head  tied  up  ic 
— ^Mr.  i¥hisp  will  do  it  for  me— your  h< 
I  look  like  Pnilistines  among  'em. 

Sir  J.  And  I  shall  break  your  head 
up ;  I  hate  innovation ; — all  confasion  a 
tinction ! — the  streets  now  are  as  sm 
turnpike  road!  no  rattling  and  exerci 
hackney-coaches :  those  who  ride  in  \ 
fest  asleep;  and  tney  have  strings  in  tfa 
that  the  coachman  must  pull  to  waken 
they  are  to  be  set  down — what  luxury  a 
nation! 

fJavy.  Is  it  so,  your  honour  1  'feckii 
it  hagAr, 

Sir  XBnt  yon  must  hate  and  detest 

Davy.  How  can  I  manage  that,  yov 
when  there  is  every  thing  to  delight  m 
eherkh  mv  heartl 

iS^  J.  'Tis  all  deceit  and  delusion. 


Mim  T.  No,  no.  no.  I  have  no  time  to  be  killed  I 
now;  beiAdes,  Lady  Minikin  b  in  the  vapours, 
and  wants  yoo  at  ehem,  and  my  loidislow  qu- 
itted, and  wants  ms  al  pfeqaet :  iny  unole  is  in  an 
IB  bnmcNir.  and  wants  ms  to  discaid  yoo,  and  go 
with  hfan  mto  the  oountiy. 

Cd,  T.  And  vfffl  yoa.  Miss  1 

JMbt  T.  Win  I1--no,  I  never  do  as  I  am  bidl 
bat  voa  ooglit— so  go  to  my  lady. 

Ck,  TlW^,  bat  Miss- 

Jfiss  T.  Naj,  baft  oolond,  if  too  vront  obey 
ymir  itimi"— "™g  oAeer,  yoa  shall  be  broke,  and 
thoa  mw  maid  wont  aeeept  of  yoo :  so  inarch, 
oidonel  f  hio^ro.  Si|  I  win  coDunand  before  mar- 
liags,  and  do  wiMft  I  please  afterwards,  or  I  have 
been  wen  edoeafted  to  very  little  purpose.   [Exit. 

Cd,  T.  What  a  mad  devU  it  isl— now,  if  I 
had  ths  Isast  aflktion  for  the  gnl,Ishoald  be 
damnablT  vexed  at  this! — bat  die  has  a  fine  iot- 
tme,  ana  I  most  have  her  if  I  ean.— Tol,  tol, 
lolTie.  [BsUdnging. 

BnUr  8f a  Jobn  Tbotlkt,  tmi  Datt. 

Br  J,  Hold  yoor  toi^OQ,  Davy;  yoo  taft  like 

afioL 

Dwn,  R  is  a  fine  place,  yoor  honoor,  and  I 
ooidd  five  nsrs  xw  ever  l 

Sir  J,  More  shame  fer  yoo:— ttvo  here  for 
•ver  I— iHiBt,  among  thieves  and  pickpockets ! — 
vHttt  a  rbvohition  sfnoe  my  time !  the  more  1  see, 
tin  mofe  Fve  cause  for  lamentation '^  what  a 
dreadfbl  change  has  time  brought  about  m  twenty 
yean!  I  shooU  not  have  known  the  place  again, 
nor  the  people;  att  the  si«is  that  made  so  noble 
an  appearanoe,  are  aU  taken  down; — not  a  bob 
or  ^wig  to  be  seen!  aU  the  degrees,  fimn  the 


tions  aU  of  a  row !  and  such  fine  dain 
the  stieeto,  so  civil  and  so  moelcss— ( 
coontry  girls,  these  here  \o6k  more  1 
rosy  by  half 

Sir.  J.  Sirrah,  they  are  prostituti 
civil  to  delude  anid  destroy  you :  they 
Jecabels,  and  they  who  hearken  to  'c 
zabel  of  old,  will  go  to  the  6m !  If 
look  at  'em,  you  will  be  taintS,  and  i 
to  'em  yoo  are  undone. 

Davy.  Bless  us^  bless  us ! — ^how  do 
noor  know  aU  thisl — were  they  as 
timel 

fiSr  J.  Not  by  half,  Davy— in  my 
was^  sort  of  decency  in  the  worst  ol 
hot  the  harloU  now  watch  like  tun 

Ky ;  and  drag  3rou  to  their  dens  oMi 
vy,  how  they  have  torn  my  neckd 

Davy.  If  you  had  gone  civilly,  y< 
they  would  not  have  hurt  you. 

Sir  J.  Well,  well  get  away  as  (as 

Davy.  Not  this  month,  I  hope,  foi 
had  half  my  beUyfbl  yet. 

Sir  J.  Ill  knock  you  down,  Davy, 
mofligato;  you  sha'n't  go  out  again  t 
to-morrow  keep  in  my  room,  and  st 
look  over  my  things,  and  see  they  don 

Davy.  Your  honour  then  wont  kee 
with  mel 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  did  I  promise  ] 

Davy.  That  I  should  take  sixpence 
the  theatres  to-night,  and  a  shiUing 
other  to-lnorrow. 

Sir  J.  WeU,v^U,soIdid;isita 
Davyl 

Davy.  O  yes,  and  written  by  a  d 
is  called  the  Rival  Canaanites,  or  the 
Braggadocia. 

^rJ.  Be  a  good  lad,  and  I  wo 
than  my  word ;  there  's  money  for 
him  wme.}  but  come  straight  hon 
vrant  to  go  to  bed. 


Mnan.]  BON 

Dary.  To  be  (ore,  jonr  hononr — >■  I  am  lo  go 

■0  looli,  I'LL  make  a  mghl  i>(  it.  [4nd«,  and  exit. 
Sir  J.  TLii»  teOow  would  turn  rake  and  mac- 
caioni  irhe  was  to  lU}^  here  a  week  longer — bin* 
mc,  what  dangen  are  in  tliia  lown  at  e>«y  Mepl 
O,  that  I  were  once  aettled  lalb  again  at  Trotlejr- 
ptaec ! — nothing  but  to  mve  my  counli?  ahoold 
bring  niehacli  again:  my  lucce,  Lucrctia, ia n be- 
fkahionixl  anil  bu-deviUod,  that  nothing,  I  fear,  can 
•ate  her;  howi'vcr,  tu  eiue  my  conacienca,  I  muat 
Itj;  but  what  can  be  cxpecled  from  the  f  aung 
women  of  th«c  limn,  but  wdlow  looka,  wild 
■chemca,  aaucy  wonia,  and  looae  morala  !— the; 
lie  a-bed  all  day,  ail  up  all  night ;  if  tba^  are  u- 
lenl,  Ibcy  are  gaming;  and  if  they  talk,  'tia  either 
■candal  or  inlideLily ;  and  that  Ihcy  may  look 
what  they  are,  Ihi-ir  heml*  are  all  feather,  and 
round  thrir  necka  are  Iwifled  raBleenike  tijipeta 
— O  tempora,  O  mora  I 

SCESE  II. 

Lonti  MiNiiti:<  diKotend  in  hit  ptradeHng 
goien,  tcUh  jEaaAMY  and  iiiinos. 

Ijord  M.  Pr'ythw,  Mignon,  don't  tdagne  me 
any  more;  doat  think  thai  a  noblcmana  head  haa 
nothing  to  do  but  be  loituml  all  day  under  thy 
infrniu  fingers  1  give  me  my  clothe*. 

Mig.  Ven  your  Lom  your  monee,  my  lor,  you 
t»  goat  hiunoui  -,  Ihe  deriJ  may  dreaa  your  cbereu 
lor  me !  [Exit. 

LordM.  Thai  fellow 'a  an  iinpuibnt  rucal. 
but  he  '■  a  gfniua,  ao  I  muat  bear  with  him.  Our 
beef  and  Maiding  enrich  their  blood  ao  much, 
that  the  ilaves  in  a  roonlh  (biget  their  miaery 
and  Boupmaigre — O,  my  head !— a  chair,  Jeeaa- 
my ! — I  muat  absolutely  change  my  wins-mer- 
ehtnl :  1  can't  tailc  Ilia  champagne,  without  dia- 
ordeiing  myaelf  for  a  week  I — uigfack  [£%^. 
Enier  Miaa  Tittof. 
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not  know  nc,  I  b*- 


w  T.  Indeed  '.  I  ahould  talhei  hate „_. 

my  lady  had  brrn  with  you — by  youi  loakB,  my  j 
lOM,  I  am  afnid  Fortune  jilted  you  last  night.      | 

Lord  .y.  No,  ftith ;  our  champagne  was  nut 
mod  yesterday.  1  am  vapoured  like  our  English 
Honmhei ;  but  one  ghuiee  of  my  Tittup  can  die-  i 
pd  Tapoura  like— like —  I 

JWn  T.  Like  something  lery  fine,  to  be  H 

tatt  pny  keep  your  simile  for  the  next  time 

and  barkje— a  hllle  prudence  will  not  be  am 

Mr.  J  ma  my  will  think  you  mad,  and  me  wo 

[UaifoM 

Jci.  O,  pray  don't  mind  me,  Madam. 

f  i—rf  W  Tladan   f rwniiij  liiiit  mil  iiij 
■nd  III  ting  the  bell  when  I  want  yon 

Jet.  I  shall,  my  brdi—MiM  thinks - 

body  li  Uind  b  Uie  hoon  bu  brraeir 

[Atid 

tu—  T.  XJpoa  my  won],  my  loRi,  y 


the  backney-cdach  i 
liere ;  the  pretends  to  be  greatlj 
neglM  of  ber ;  aha  certaiiuy  hai 
in  her  head. 

Lord  .V,  No  intcnlioDs,  I  hope,  of  being  find 
oTmeT 

JUim  T.  No,  no,  make  yotUfelTcavr  1  •ba  balei 
you  most  unallerably. 

Lard  M.  You  have  giren  me  spirita  Bfain. 

Miu  T.  Uei  pride  i*  alarmed,  that  you  ahoold 
prefer  any  of  the  aei  to  her. 

Lard  .V.  Her  jiriilo  then  haa  beat  alanwd 
ever  since  I  had  the  honour  of  knowina  ber. 

JAn  7*.  Bui,  dear  my  told,  let  >u  be  utrrj 
and  wise ;  should  ihc  ever  be  convinced  that  m 
have  a  tcndie  for  each  other,  ahe  ceitaiidy  would 
proclaim  il,  and  Ihen — 

Lord  .If  We  ahauld  be  envied,  and  afaa  wwild 
be  laughed  at,  my  sweet  cousin. 

MiH  T.  Nay,  I  would  have  hei  muti&id  too— 
(or  though  I  love  her  ladyahip  sincWBly :  I  can> 
not  say,  but  I  love  a  little  mischief  a*  ainectely ; 
but  then  if  my  uncle,  Trotlcf ,  should  know  of 
oui  afiain,  he  ia  eo  old- fashioned,  pmdiah,  and 
out  of  the  way,  he  would  either  itiike  ma  <M  at 
hia  wlLI,  or  inaiit  upon  my  (|uitling  the  houn. 

Lord  M.  Mj  good  cousin  ia  a  queer  moiUl, 
that  'i  certain ;  I  wiab  wo  could  get  him  luDd- 
BomeLy  into  the  country  again — he  liM  a  Una  fjt- 
tune  to  Leave  tiehind  lum. 

Miu  T.  But  Ihen  he  livr 
never  makca  uae  of  a  phyaicii 
theae  twenty  yeaia. 

Lord  M.  Whalcanwedowithlhebarbarialtl 

!\na  T.  1  Jont  know  what  '■  the  malter  with 
me,  but  I  am  really  in.  tear  of  him:  I  tuyyaae, 
reading  hi*  formal  books  when  1  Was  itt  the  Coun- 
try with  him,  and  going  so  coikstantly  to  chmcb, 
with  m;r  elbows  Muck  to  my  hips,  and  myloi 
turned  in,  haa  eiven  mr  t)in«  Iboliah  ueJuLUoeK 

Lord  M.  Then  yoo  moat  aflhuit  huo,  or  youll 
never  get  the  better  of  him. 

8iK  John  Trotlit,  knadditg  oJlAe  dotr. 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  my  lord,  are  you  boay  1 

"  ~—  •'    ihtdoor,K^af. 


o  »tnilariy,  ai 
that  be  may  li 


Sir  J.  \AI  the  dcor.]  Nay,  my  lord,  my  kud, 
heani  you  ;  pray  let  mc  apeak  with  — 

Lard  M.  Ho,  Sir  John,  if  i' 
pardon,  I'll  put  up  my  paprn. 


Sir  Jcjkn,  if  it  yooi   I  bag  mot 
and  open  the  Jaar. 


™-   .     .        with  you,  he' 
«°J*™~.   Ihechiimieyj 


lai^. 


Lard  M.  Vm  coming.  Sir  John  I  ben,  ba«,f(l 
betuial  my  gmt  chair ;  be  ftw'n't  age  you,  uid 


^  f,         .  Elder  Sir  Joint, 

£«ntJ£AiidfoIwilLmydaar;andtbenCM      Dmingthlt  KTl^eLonl>M  lurrutl^i-hair.at 

— — — ■—  ."■■-_Lii_j —      .r_.i_-.  I  Si.i  JouMnoKf.faniuinilTiTTiTr. 

Sir  J.  YoDlI  excuse  me,  uy  lord,  that  I  haTa 
broken  in  upon  you ;  I  heanI  you  talking  pretty 
loud ;  what,  have  you  nobody  with  vou  1  what 
were  you  about,  couain  1  I  Looking  abauL 

Lord  it.  A  particular  aflair,  Hir  John ;  I  at 
ways  lock  myself  iqi  lo  Aidy  my  ipentws,  ui 


LardM.  Prudence,  child,  prudeoee.  I  keep  all 
my  jmnb  under  lock  and  key, 

mtt  T.  You  are  not  in  pomoMon  yM,  my 

lori;  lew't  atay  two  minnles:  1  only 

ten jroo,lhM  Lady"  ■"'       - 


•a  BON 

■poak  'am  alood  fbr  tlic  soke  of  Ibe  tone  and 

Sir  J,  Ay,  «y,  lis  the  best  w«y ;  I  »m  tonj  I 
distiubtul  you; — vdu'II  etcuv  mt.  aman'. 

Lard  .H.  I  nm  oMi^d  Id  jdu,  Sir  John  ;  in 
leoK  ipplicntion  to  th^  things  ruiru my  health; 
but  OTin  aunt  ilo  it  for  the  take  nf  thp  nation. 

iS'V  J.  May  be  lO.  and  1  hope  ihp  nation  nil 
be  the  better  ror'l~-yau'l]  exouae  me  \ 

Lord  M,  Excuse  yoQ,  Sir  John,  I  lore  youi 
ftanlcnCH ;  hat  why  wont  you  he  fVinker  Rill ' 
we  ham  always  nomelhing  for  dinnor,  and  you 
will  nevor  iline  at  linme. 

Sir  J.  You  muil  know,  my  lord,  that  I  lore  lo 
know  what  I  eat ;— ^I  hole  to  travel,  where  I  tlon't 
know  my  way ;  ami  since  you  have  brought  ill  lb- 
rrign  ftishions  anJ  figari™,  eiery  thing  ami  evrry 
twdy  are  in  nnuquc^rade :  vour  men  and  man- 
nen  loo  are  as  mudi  (Hftefed  and  TricBJ^eii,  as 
jour  beer  and  mullon:  1  love  a  iilain  dish,  my  lord. 

MimT.  I  wish  I  was  out  of  the  room,  or  he  at 
■  lebollomof  the  Thames,  [Prrping. 


a  the  point 


Lonl,  I 


X  my  niece  Tittup: 


■talllitoilfVeeiyf  ' 

ima  T.  Now  for  H I 

Lord  M.  The  fiwr  the  belter ;  Tiltup'H  a  fir 
liTl,  couuD,  and  deHrvea  all  the  kindness  you  en 

(LOBD  MiNmiN  ojirfTiTTrp  viaketigns' 

Sir  J.  She  must  dcserrc  it  though,  before  aho 
■hall  have  it ;  and  I  would  hare  her  begin  with 
lengthening  her  [jetticoola,  coi-ering  her  ahoul- 
dera,  and  wearing  a  cap  uimn  her  haid. 

JUiu  r.  aftighlful!  [Aiidc. 

Lord  if.  lionTyou  think  a  'apei  leg,  falling 
■houldon,  and  fine  hair,  deli^'blfld  objeds,  Sir 

fSi'r  J.  And  therefbrv  ought  to  he  nmeealed^ 
■tin  their  interest  lo  mneoal'c 

fnim  the  m 


Lord  M.  Weil  aaid.  Sir  John;  ha,  ha  1— your 
niece  shall  wearahorseman's  coat  and  jack-boota 
'     «  yon — ho,  ha,  ha  I 

._.    /.  You  may 

that,  I  think  my  n 

lean  roe  and  the  countrv,  IbrBOiKh,  lo  irar 

we  good  company  and  lashions;  1  hare  bc 


Lord  M.  Pr'jtheo,  haronel,  don't 
ridly  out  of  the  way ;  prudoiirc  ii  a  i 
rirlae,  and  lo  incompalible  wjrh  our  p 


lime  that  we  imported  our  iieiglibotir'a 
their  morals. 

Sir  J.  Did  you  erer  hear  the  likely 
BUrpiiHsi,  my  lord,  that  you  lliiuk  so  li 
talk  so  vainly,  who  are  so  ^lile  a  host 
lady,  my  cousin,  is  a  fine  wooian,  an 
you  a  fine  fortune,  and  dcservea  beltei 

Lord  M.  Will  yuu  have  her,  Sir  ; 
is  very  much  at  your  eorvice. 

Sir  J.  Profligat*  I  What  did  yoo  i 
for,  my  lonlt 

Lord  M.  Convetiienpn — Marriage  is 

and  they  who  niorTy  for  love  nnd  su 
iihioned  stull]  arc  to  me  as  riitif-ulnus  as 
advertise  for  an  agreeable  i:ojiijianion 

J.  I  hare  done,  mr  lord  ;  Miaa  T 
eilhor  return  wifh  me  inlo  the  rountn 
penny  aholl  ihc  hove  from  Sir  John  T^ 
\}Vlu,,l.^        ■ 

. friH[ 

[LoBn 

Sir  J.  PtBT,  mv  lord,  wlint  liujband 
have  provideJ  forlier  1 
LordM.  Afnendofmino;  a  man 
fine  gentleman. 

Sir  J.  Ma*  he  so,  and  yet  ninke  a  d: 
band  for  all  tfiBl-  You'U  eiouw  mo!- 
le  hait  he,  iiniy  1 

Lord  M.  He  's  a  colonel ;  hiB  elder 
Tan  Tivy,  will  certainly  hri'ak  his  mn 
y  friend  wiil  be  a  happy  man. 
Sir  J.  Here 's  morali  I  a  hopjiy  m» 
brother  has  broke  lus  neck  1 — a  ha 
ercy  on  me! 

Lord  M.  Why,  lie'Il  have  sii  tbon 
Sir  John 

can!  what  he  is,  nor  who  my  niece  n 
i*  a  fine  lady,  and  let  her  tiarr  a  fine 
1  sha'n't  hinder  her;  III  n  way  into  I 
to-morrow,  and  leave  you  to  your  fini 
have  no  relish  for  'i  ..._>. 


tnio^^dia 


hSnd. 


wablc 


lalmv 


and  wMne  to  put  hei  into  tbo  road  1 

Sir  J.    Zounds  I    my   lord,  you  ore  out  ot  it 
yourself;  Ihia  comes  of  your  traveling;  all  the 
tovm  know  how  you  and  my  lady  live 
and  I  must  tell  you — you'll  excuu  inc  !- 
niece  tufiers  b«  the  bargain ;  prudence, 
ia  a  very  fine  l\ing. 

LordM.  So  is  a  Id 
into  a  button  hole,  but  I  don't  choose  to 
— yooll  eicuao  mo ! 

Sir  J.  I  wish  that  he  who  SnI  changed  Ion 
neckcloths  (or  auch  ttdnss  as  you  wear,  had  III 
wearing  of  a  twisted  neckcloth  that  1  would  gi^ 


^^l" 


le  with 


irdsanddice;  I  will  neilhi     

ippy,  my  lord,  though  my  brother  hi 
hie  neck— -you'll  eiruse  nie ! 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Come,  tax,  < 
your  hole  I  ha,  ha,  Eia  I 

Afuw  T.    Indeed,  my  Inn],  you  h 
e;  not  a  foot  shall  I  have  of  Trot 
thnt  'a  podtive!  bat  no  mailer,  then 
of  his  breaking  his  nerh,  no  111  oven 
self  happy  with  what  1  have,  and  b« 
for  the  futon!,  bb  if  he  was  a  poorrel 
LonlM.  {Knrclinfi:,  matching  ht 
kt^Tig  U.]  I  must  kneel  and  a.lore 
spiril,  my  sweet,  heavenly  Lucreliat 
Rc-entcT  Sih  John. 
Sir  J.  One  thing  I  had  forgot. 
Mia  T   Hal  bc 's  here  acain  I 
.Si*r^.    Why,   what  the  devil  !- 
ece  Luerclia,  and  my  virtuous  Ic 


0CKII  m.] 
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tpeechcs  for  the  mod  of  the  nation.  Yes,  yes, 
vou  have  been  making  fine  speeches,  indeed,  my 
lord  ;  and  your  arguments  have  prevailed,  1  see. 
1  beg  your  pardon,  I  did  not  mean  to  interrupt 
your  studies — you'll  excuse  me,  my  lord ! 

Lord  M.  [Smiling,  and  mocking  him.]  You*U 
excuse  me,  Sir  John ! 

Sir  J.  O  yes,  my  lord,  but  I'm  afraid  the  devil 
wont  excuse  you  at  the  proper  time — Miss  Lu- 
cretia,  how  do  vou,  child  i  You  arc  to  be  married 
soon — I  wish  the  gentleman  joy.  Miss  Lucrctia; 
he  is  a  happy  man  to  lie  sure,  and  will  want  no- 
thing but  the  breaking  of  his  brother's  neck  to  be 
compU*telv  so. 

yfiss  't.  U[>on  my  word,  uncle,  you  are  always 
putting  bad  constructions  upon  tilings ;  my  lonl 
fias  bM'n  soliciting  mo  to  marry  his  uricnd — and 
having  that  moment — extorted  a  consent  fipom  me 
— he  was  thanking — and — and — wishing  me  joy, 
— in  his  foolish  manner.  [HcsUaimg. 

Sir  J.  Is  that  all ! — but  how  came  you  here, 
child  1  did  you  fly  down  the  chimney,  or  in  at 
the  window  ]  for  1  don't  remember  seeing  you 
when  I  was  here  before. 

Miss  T.  How  can  you  talk  so,  Sir  John  1  You 
really  confound  me  with  your  susj>icions;  and 
then  you  ask  so  many  questions,  and  I  have  m> 
many  things  to  do,  that — that — upon  my  word,  if 
I  don't  male  haste,  I  sha'n't  gt^  my  dress  ready 
for  the  ball,  so  I  must  run— -You'll  excuse  me, 
uncle!  [Exit,  running . 

Sir  J.  A  fine,  hopeful,  young  lady  tliat,  my  lord? 

Lord  Af  She  's  well  bred,  and  has  wit. 

Sir  J.  She  has  wit  and  breeding  enough  to 
laugh  at  her  relations,  and  bestow  favours  on  your 
lordship;  but  I  must  tell  you  plainly,  my  lord — 
you  11  excuse  me — that  your  marrying  your  lady, 
m^  cousin,  to  use  her  ill,  and  sending  for  my 
niece,  your  cousin,  to  debauch  her, — 

Lord  M.  You're  warm.  Sir  John,  and  don't 
know  the  world,  and  i  never  contend  wiiu  igjiu- 
rance  and  passion ;  live  with  me  some  time,  and 
you'll  be  satisfied  of  my  honour  and  good  inten- 
tions to  you  and  your  uunily ;  in  the  mean  time, 
command  mv  house ;  I  must  away  immediately  to 
Lady  FUligree's — and  I  am  sorry  you  wont  make 
one  with  us — here,  Jessamy,  give  me  my  domino, 
and  call  a  chair ;  and  don't  let  my  uncle  want  for 
any  thing ;  you'll  excuse  me,  Sir  John ;  tol,  lol, 
de  rol,  &e.  [i^>^,  'inging. 

Sir  J.  The  world 's  at  an  end !— hero  s  fine 
work!  here  are  precious  doings!  this  tord  is  a 
pillar  of  the  state  too :  no  wonder  that  the  build- 
ing is  in  danger  with  such  rotten  sup|x)rter«  ;— 
heigh  ho !— and  then  my  poor  Latly  Minikin,  what 
a  fnend  and  husliand  she  b  blessed  with !— let  me 
consider !— should  1  tell  the  good  woman  of  tliese 
pranks  1  I  may  onlv  make  more  mischief,  and 
may  hap  go  near  toltill  her,  for  ufee  's  as  tender 
as  she 's  ^rtuous;  poor  Wy  I  I'll  e'en  go  and  com- 
fiwt  her  directly,  and  «'ndeavour  to  dmw  her  from 
the  wickedness  of  this  town  into  the  country, 
where  she  shall  have  rea<ling.  fowlin;^.  and  fish- 
ing, to  keep  up  her  sfiirits,  and  when  1  die,  I  will 
leave  her  that  i>art  of  my  fortune  with  which  I 
intended  to  reward  the  virtues  of  Alias  Lucrctia 
Tittup,  with  a  plague  to  her  I  [Exil, 

SCENE  III— Lady  Minikin's  Apartment. 
Ladt  Minikin  and  Coix)nel  Tivt  discovered, 
LadyM.  Don't  urge  it,  cotonrl ;  leant  think 


of  Goming  home  from  the  maaqoerade  thit  eveninf ; 
though  1  should  pass  for  my  niece,  it  wouU  make 
an  uproar  among  my  servants ;  and  perhaps  fium 
the  mistake  breidL  oflfyour  match  with  Tittup. 

Col.  T.  My  dear  Lady  Minikin,  you  know  my 
marria^  with  your  niece  is  only  a  secondary  coa- 
sideration ;  my  first  and  principal  object  is  you — 
you.  Madam ! — therefore,  my  dear  lady,  give  me 
your  promise  to  leave  the  ball  with  me ;  you  moit, 
Lady  Minikin ;  a  bold  young  felbw  and  a  aol- 
dier  as  I  am,  ought  not  to  be  iLept  fkom  phmdor 
when  the  town  has  capitulated. 

Lady  M.  But  it  has  not  capitulated,  and  per- 
haps ne%-er  will ;  however,  colonel,  since  jron  are 
§o  furious,  I  must  come  to  terms,  1  think.  Keep 
your  eyes  upon  me  at  the  ball,  1  think  I  may  ex- 
pect that,  and  when  I  drop  my  handkerchiel|  *tie 
your  signal  for  pursuing ;  I  shall  get  home  ai  fitft 
as  1  can,  you  may  follow  me  as  last  as  jou  can ; 
my  lord  and  Tittup  will  be  otherwise  emplojed. 
Gymp  will  let  us  m  the  backway.  No,  bo,  mj 
heart  misgives  me. 

Col.  T.  Then  I  am  miserable! 

Lady  M.  Nay,  nther  than  you  should  be  ni- 
serable,  colonel,  1  will  indulge  your  martial  epirit; 
meet  me  in  the  field ;  there  s  my  gauntlet 

[Thrwts  down  her  giote. 

Col.  T.  [Seizing  t7.1Thus  I  accept  your  sweet 
challenge ;  and,  if  I  fail  jrou,  may  1  hereafter, 
both  in  love  and  war,  be  branded  with  the  name 
of  coward.  [Kneels  and  kieeea  her  knuL 

Enter  Sir  John,  opening  the  deer. 

Sir  J.  May  I  presume,  couiiii — 

LadyM.  Ha!  [Sgicolb. 

Sir- J.  Mercy  upon  us,  what  are  we  at  now? 

[Looks  aeioniehed. 

Lady  \t.  How  can  you  be  so  rode.  Sir  John, 
to  come  into  a  lady's  room  without  first  knoekinf 
at  the  door  1  you  nave  frightened  me  out  of  mj 

Sir  J.  I  am  sure  you  haye  firigfatened  nt  mai 

of  mine !  ... 

CU.  T.  Such  rudeness  deeervee  death ! 

Sir  J.  Death  indeed!  for  I  never  shall  leeofvw 
myself  again.  All  pigs  of  the  same  itje!  al 
stiuh-ing  for  the  good  of  the  nation ! 

Lady  M.  "We  must  soothe  him,  and  ritA  jpo- 
voke  bun.  [Ha\f  asUU  toUte  Cou 

Col.  T.  I  would  cut  hb  throat,  if  you'd  pemit 
toe  [Aside  to  Ladt  Minikin, 

Sir  J.  The  devil  has  got  his  hoof  in  the  houM, 
and  has  corrupted  the  whole  family ;  111  jnt  oat 
of  it  as  fast  as  I  can ,  lest  he  should  lay  hold  of  me 

too.  .    .         [fiWv* 

Lady  M.  Sir  John,  I  must  mnrt  upon  jOQr 
not  going  away  in  a  mistake. 

Sir  J.  No  mistake,  my  lady,  I  am  tboioii(gjbqr 
convinced— merry  on  me ! 

Lady  M  I  must  beg  you.  Sir  John,  not  to  make 
any  wrong  constructions  upon  thb  aoddent;  Toa 
must  know,  that  the  moment  you  was  at  tbedoor 
—1  ha<l  promised  the  colonel  no  kmirer  to  be  bia 
enemy  in  his  designs  upon  Miss  Tittup,— this 
threw  him  into  such  a  rapture,— that  upon  my 
promising  my  interest  with  you— and  wubuif  him 
joy— he  fell  uuon  his  knees,  and— an*-{I-««^*- 

tnsf.l  ha,  ha,  na !  ,  -  « 

dl.  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  yes,  yea,  I  iWl  upon  my 

knees,  and— and —  .  -         - 

.     Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,fcU  upon  yow  kneee,  and-and 
I  -ha,  ha !  a  ve^  good  joke,  fiath ;  tnd  the  b-t 


of  H  ii,  tint  tlUT' "fWiing  joy  all  twCT  thp  home 
upon  (liD  ■anw  occasion  -.  and  mj  lord  in  wiahiiig 
ioy :  and  I  wish  him  joj,  and  you,  with  stl  my 

Lady  -W.  U  pon  my  word.  Sir  John,  your  cruel 
flwpii^iorifl  flflcrt  me  strongly ;  and  Ihoa^h  my  Tfi- 
Bpnlioenl  is  curbed  hy  my  regard,  mj  ware  ciin- 
not  be  rwilroined ;  'liii  the  only  nwioroe  my  in- 
nocence hoa  left.  \Eiit,  crying. 

Col.  T.  1  rowrence  von,  Sir,  as  a  relation  lo 
that  lady,  but  ai  hrr  alandrrrr  1  detest  you:  her 
leora  must  be  dried,  and  tny  honour  satisfied ; 
you  ioiow  what  I  mean ;  tiic  your  choice ; — 
tinio,  place,  svford,  or  pistol;  consider  it  calmlv, 
and  itetermine  as  you  nlease.  1  am  a  soldier,  ^ir 
John.  [Exit. 

Sir  J.    Very  fine,  truly  t  and  so,  between  the 

crocodile  and  the  bully,  my  throat  is  to  be  cot ; 

they  arc  giiilty  or  all  sorts  of  iniquity,  aiid  nhen 

they  are  diseoTcred,  no  humility,  no  repentance  t 

— the  ladies  have  rccoumo  to  their  tongue*  or 

their  tears,  and  the  (^lluilsto  theirawords.  That 

1  may  not  be  drawn  in  bv  thn  one,  or  drawn  upon 

hy  tho  other,  I'll  hurry  into  the  country  while  I 

ratain  my  leiues,  and  can  sleep  in  it  whtde  akin. 

[Exil. 

ACT  II. 

SCB!^E    I. 

Bnler  Sir  Jqtik  and  Jessamt. 

Sir  J.   There  is  no  bearing  this !  what  n  land 
are  we  in!  upon  my  word,  Mr.  JesMuny,  jou 
should  look  well  to  the  house,  then-  are  certaiidy 
rogues  about  it ;  for  1  did  but  cross  the  way  ji -' 
now  to  the  [Muuphlet-shop,  to  buy  a  Touch  of  I 
Times,  and  they  have  taken  my  hunger  from  t 
side;  av,  and  had  a  pluck  at  ray  watch  too;  k 
I  heard  of  their  tricks,  and  had  it  sowed  lo  r 


SON   TON. 

pi, 


better  than  Ido;  IwuatwkjiTCE 
...„„iparable  mask. 

Sir.  J.    Thou  art  an  incompanhle  eo 

Jci  An  odd,  ridiculous  nccideiit  h«|> 
rne  at  n  mnhquerode  three  years  affo ;  ] 
tip-ton  spiriu.  and  had  draiik  ■  liUbtOO 
the  Champagne,  I  believe. 

Sir  J.  You^lI  be  hanged,  I  !*Ue™. 

Jet.  Wit  flew  about— in  short,  I  wa» 
— at  last,  from  drttdiing  und  rattling,  to 
pleasure,  vre  went  to  dancing ,  and  wh 
think  I  daneed  n  minuet  vdthl  he,  I 
guess.  Sir  John  \ 

Sir  J.  DanCHl  a  Qiinnet  with !       [S 

Jea.  My  own  laily,  Uiat  'b  all;  the  oyi 
whole  Bwemhly  vrere  ujion  us  ;  my  lad' 
well ;  and  I  believe  I  am  pretty  tolerabi 
the  dance,  I  was  running  intoalittle 
and  mnalf  talk  with  her. 

J.  With  your  lady  1  Chaoa  »  OOD 


iifMt  Mvpyit  ai^JgiwA'-ag  BWSWS-  iSfSJ,'  '„",li'iir«" 


out  convDv,  yon  will  lii  jrickod  up  hy  privnleem 
of  all  kinds;  ha,  bal 

Sir  J.  Not  he  alnrmed  when  1  am  robbiHl 
why.lheymighl  haveeui  my  throat  with  my  o 
honcert  I  shaVt  sleep  a  wink  all  night;  so  pi 
lemf  me  some  weapon  of  dcfi'nct',  for  I  am  ni 
if  they  attack  me  in  the  open  street,  they'll  be  w 
me  at  niglil  again. 

Ja.  Ill  lend  yon  raj  own  sword,  Sir  John  ;  be 
aasured  there 's  no  danger ;  there 's  robbing  and 
muntor  cried  every  night  under  my  window ;  Init 
it  no  more  lUslnrbs  me,  than  the  licking  of 
watch  at  nir  be<l'a  head 

it  will,  t  must  he 


wonder  that  murder  et 


FE;sad.si 


_.  Ihioree  to-morrow— how  Jong  will  your  lonl 
and  lady  stay  at  this  masking  and  mummery  bo- 
fore  they  come  home  ^ 

Jtt.  'Tis  impossible  to  any  the  time.  Sir ;  that 
merely  depends  upon  the  siiirits  of  the  comriany 
and  t^e  nature  oflhe  entorUinntent ;  for  my  own 
part,  I  generally  make  it  myself  tiil  four  or  five  in 
the  morning. 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  the  devil !  do  jou  make  one 
at  these  maaquemdings  7 

Jta.  1  seldom  miss.  Sit ;  I  may  I'entnre  lii  snv 
thai  nobody  knows  tlis  trim  and  small  talk  of  the 


laughed 


SV  J.  ^Vhat  a  sink  of 
all  sides  i  from  the  \c. 


to  the  p 


\lunde\  Iswealfroi 


1  lop  U>  t 


I   Pra; 


love  for  them,  and — and — 


I  si 


obey  Y 


■  before  t 
■ifimnd  r. 
M  I  hope 
»  long  as 


wretches  these  cot 
\Atide. 

1  this  place  anoth 
would  throw  me  into  a  fever!— Oh !- 
as  morning  I  this  dimes  of  visiting  my 

ErUcr  D.vT,  d-rank. 
I.  yon  wieked  wretch  you— where 
Fcn,  and  what  have  vou  been  doing  t 
Dary.  Merry-makiog,  your  honour. 

Sir  J.    Did  j  not  onlcr  von  to  con 
from  the  piny,  and  not  be  idling  nnd  raki 
Dary.  Servants  don't  do  wliat  they 
London. 

Sir  J.  And  dill  I  not  order  yon  not 
ic.kanapCB  of  yourself,  nnd  tie  your  h 
monkey? 

Davy.  And  theretbre  I  did  it — no  pi 
diea  wilhoiit  this — my  lord's  nrvant 
1  olrl  out-of-foshioned  codger,  and  hi 
le  what  's  what. 

Sir  J.  Here '«  an  imp  of  the  devil ! 
me,  and  will  poison  the  whole  counti 
get  every  thing  ready,  111  be  going  dir 


n.] 
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Da9^  To  bed,  Sort— I  wmt  to  go  to  bed  my- 
self, Sir. 

Sir  J.  Why,  how  now— yoa  axe  drank  too. 
nrrui. 

Davy.  I  am  A  little,  your  honour,  beeanee  I 
have  been  drinkuig. 

Sir  J.  That  k  not  all— hot  joa  hate  been  in 
bad  company,  sirrah  1 

Davy,  Indeed  your  honour 'a  miMakm,  I  never 
kept  such  good  company  in  all  my  life. 

Sir  J.  The  fellow  does  not  understand  me 
where  have  you  been,  you  drunkard  1 

Davy.  Dnnking,  to  be  sure,  if  I  am  a  dmnk- 
aid ;  and  if  you  mid  been  drinking  too,  as  I  have 
been,  you  would  not  be  in  such  a  pasoon  with  a 
body — it  makes  one  so  sood  naturad. 

air  J.  There  is  another  addition  to  my  misfi)r> 
tones !  I  shall  ha^  this  feUow  cany  into  the 
eountiy  as  many  vioes  as  will  oormpt  the  whole 
parish. 

Davy,  ru  take  what  I  can,  to  be  sme,  yonr 
worship. 

Shr  J.  Get  away,  yon  beast  you.  and  sleep  off 
the  debaocheiy  you  baTe  contracted  this  fortnight, 
or  I  shall  leave  you  behind,  as  a  proper  peraon  to 
make  one  of  his  lordship's  family. 

Davy.  So  much  the  better— gito  me  more 
wages,  less  work,  and  the  key  of  the  ale-ceflar,  and 
I  am  your  serrant ;  if  not,  provide  yomself  with 
another.  [Shvia. 

S^r  J.  Here 's  a  reprobate ! — this  is  the  com- 
pletion of  my  misery !  but  haikye,  villain, — go  to 
bed — and  sleep  off  vonr  iniquity,  and  then  padt 
up  the  things,  or  111  pack  you  off  to  Newgate,  and 
transport  you  for  life,  you  rascal  you.         [Exit. 

Davy.  That  for  yon,  old  codger.  [Snaps  kia 
Jinmr§.^  I  know  the  law  better  than  to  be  friffht- 
ened  with  moonshine ;  I  wish  that  I  was  to  live 
here  all  my  days, — this  is  the  life  indeed !  a  ser- 
vant lives  up  to  his  eyes  in  clover;  they  have 
wages,  and  boani  wakm,  »««J  "•^'■^-g  ♦-  j-,  v-* 
to  grow  fat  and  sancy— they  are  as  happy  as  their 
master,  they  play  for  ever  at  cards,  swear  Hke 
emperors,  drink  uke  ibhes,  and  cro  a  wenching 
with  as  much  ease  and  tranqumity,  as  if  they 
were  ffoinff  to  a  sermon.  Oh !  'tis  a  fine  life ! 
^  [ExU,  reeUng. 

SCENE  It— A  Chamher  in  Lord  Min«ik*s 

House. 

Enter  Lord  Minikin  and  Miss  Tittup  in 
Masquerade  Dresses,  UghUd  hy  JbssaMT. 

Jjord  M.  Set  down  the  candles,  Jeesamy;  and 
should  your  lady  come  home,  let  me  know  bo 
sore  you  are  not  out  of  the  way. 

Jes.  I  have  lived  too  long  with  year  lordship  to 
need  the  caution— who  the  devil  have  we  got 
now  1  but  that 's  my  lord's  business,  and  not  mine. 

[ExU. 

Miss  T.  [PvUing  off  her  mosft.]  Upon  my 
word,  my  lord,  this  coming  home  so  soon  from 
the  masquerade  is  very  imprudent,  and  will  cer- 
tainly be  observed— I  am  most  Incoooeivably 
frightened,  I  can  assure  you— my  ntide  Tiotley 
has  a  light  in  his  room ;  the  accident  this  morn- 
ing will  certainly  keep  him  upon  the  watch — pray, 
my  lord,  let  us  defer  our  meeCingB  till  he  goes  into 
the  country — I  find  that  my  Engnsh  heart,  though 
it  has  ventured  so  far,  grows  fei^ftil,  and  awkwud 
topractise  the  freedoms  of  warmer  climes— [Lord 
M:  takes  her  hy  the  hand.]  If  you  will  not  de- 
sist, my  kud— we  uo  separated  fof  ever— the 
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sightofthepedpioetnmimyhMMl;  I  have  been 
giddy  with  it  too  kmg,  and  most  torn  ftoni  it 
while  I  can— pray,  be  quiet,  nqr  hud,  I  will  meal 
you  to-morrow. 

Lard  M.  To-morrow  I  'tis  an  age  In  my  rfltt- 
ation — let  the  weak,  bashful,  cqySh  iduner  be 
intimidated  with  these  feint  alarms,  hot  let  the 
bold  experienced  lover  kindle  at  the  danger,  uid 
like  the  eagle  in  the  midst  of  storms  thus  pcunoa 
upon  his  prey.  [  Takes  hold  qfker. 

Miss  T.  Dear  Mr.  Eaffle,  be  meicifrii;  pvay 
let  the  poor  pgeon  fly  for  this  once. 

hard  M.  Irl  do,  my  dove,  may  I  be  enrsed  to 
have  my  wife  as  fond  of  me,  as  I  am  now  of  thee. 


[Offers  to  kiss  her, 
o/IAeiioor.JMykNd, 


[Sereame, 


Jes.  [WUhout^knoddng i 
my  lora ! — 

diiss  T,  Hal 

LordM.  Who's therel 

Jes.  [Peeptng,]  ^Tia  I,  my  knd;  may  I  conM 
inl 

Lord  M,  Damn  the  fellow!  What'o  tho 
matter? 

Jes.  Nay,  not  mnch,  my  kud— only  my  bdy  '• 
come  home. 

Miss  T.  Then  Vm  nndone— what  shall  I  dol 
in  nm  into  my  own  room. 

Ijord  M.  Tnen  she  may  meet  yon — 

Jes.  There 's  adark  deep  closet,  my  kxrd— Mi« 
may  hide  herself  there. 

Aiiss  T.  For  Heaven's  sake,  pot  me  into  it, 
and  when  her  ladyship 's  safe,  let  me  know,  my 
k>rd.— What  an  escape  havo  I  had ! 

Lord  M,  The  moment  bar  evfl  wptnt  m  laid, 
I'll  let  my  angel  out— (Fuis  her  into  the  doselj 
—lock  the  door  on  the  inside— come  softly  to  mj 
room,  Jeesamy. 

Jes.  If  a  board  creaks,  your  loidship  shall  n^ 
ver  give  me  a  laoed  waistcoat  again. 

[&eim/ on  l^plpet. 

JBinter  uruau-,  m^tmmm..^  .—  .^.»^.    «•*««••»•«•  iMM* 

Colonel  Tivt,  in  Masqtterade  Dresses, 

Gymp.  Pray,  my  lady,  go  no  feither  with  the 
oofenel,  I  know  you  mean  nothing  bat  innoeepce. 
but  I'm  sure  there  will  be  bloodshed,  for  iny  loti 
is  certainly  in  the  house— I'll  take  my  affidavy 
that  I  heard — 

CoL  T.  It  can't  be,  I  teU  yon;  we  left  hkn this 
moment  at  the  masquerade— I  spoke  to  him  bo- 
fore  I  came  out. 

LadyM.  He 's  too  busy,  and  too  weD  em^oyed, 
to  thmk  of  home— but  don't  tremble  so,  Gymp. 

There  is  no  hum,  I  assure  you the  ookmal  li 

to  marry  my  niece,  and  it  is  proper  to  settle  mne 
matters  rehding  to  it^-they  are  left  to  nsw 

Gymp.  Yes,  yes,  madam,  to  be  sore  it  is  proper 
that  you  talk  together— I  know  yon  mean  nothing 
but  mnooence— but  indeed  thero  will  be  bkM» 
shed. 

CoL  T.  The  girl 's  a  fool  I  have  no  sword  by 
my  skle. 

Gymp.  But  my  lord  has,  and  yon  may  kill  one 
another  with  that— I  know  von  mean  nothing 
but  iimocence,  but  I  ceHainqr  heard  him  go  np 
the  back  stairs  into  his  room,  talking  with  Jee- 
samy. 

Lady  M.  'Tis  impossible  bat  the  girl  most 
have  fencied  this— Cant  you  ask  Whisp,  or  Bfif- 
non,  if  their  master  is  come  in  1 

Gymp.  Lord,  my  lady,  they  an  alwnya  drank 
befoie  this,  and  asleep  in  the  kitchen. 


r,  my  lady,  then 
!  I'vegolliciw. 


LaJg  M.  ThiB  Mgh(cnnl  Ibnl  hu  matle  me 
tUteulous  aa  btrrei!'.  hark  !— Colonpt,  HI  iwe 
there  u  Bompthing  upon  the  stain — noi*  I  am 
the  ftilJ  1  fina  I  Bin  a  cownrJ. 

Oymp,  There  will  cCTtninly  be  bloDikhcil. 

Oil.  T.  I'll  slip  down  with  Gynip  this  back 
wavlhen.  \Goir.g 

bymp.  O  deiir,  my  lady,  there  is  somebo'ty 
coining  np  Ihcm  l< 

CW,  T.  Zoundi 

Ijody  M.  Run  i 

Col.  T.  [Ruru  to  the  doKl.]  There '«  no  re 
treat — tha  door  is  locked  t 

Ijody  JU.   Behind  iho  eIiinuicy4ioari.  Gymp. 

CW.  T.  1  ahBli  rertainly  be  taken  pnsoiiei 
[Ocit behind Ihebonrd]  you'll  Ictmetnowwhci 
the  onfmy '» ilixmnpeil. 

Ladi/  lU.  Leave  that  to  tap — do  you,  Gymp,  go 
dotVD  the  back  Btuni,  and  leave  lue  to  bee  my 
lord,  1  think  I  can  match  htm  at  hypocriiy. 

[Sils  down. 
Enter  Loud  MisikiN. 
Lord  M.  What,  i»  your  ladyahip  ao  Boon  re- 
tumeil  from  Lady  riliigrce's  1 

Lady  M.  I  am  sure,  my  kird,  I  ought  to  be 
more  Burprisod  al  your  heine  her*  ao  soon,  when 
I  aaw  you  to  well  entertained  in  a  tefc-a-lcit  wiih 
■  Udy  in  crimson — aiuh  aighti,  my  lord,  will  nl- 
wayi  diiVe  too  Trom  my  man  favourite  amuse- 

Lnrd  M.  Vou  find  at  lea>t,  that  the  lady.who- 
ever  she  was,  couid  not  engagu  me  to  stay,  wher 
I  fbund  your  ladyship  had  left  the  boll. 

Ladi/  M.  Your  lonlahip'a  sneering  a(irai  m; 
Unliapfjy  temper  may  bo  a  proof  of  your  wit,  bu 
it  19  none  of  your  humanity  ;  and  lliia  bchaviou. 

is  aa  ^real  an  insult  upon  me,  aa 

hood  Itself  ' " 

J  pull  out  my  eimbne  h'jindkerrMef 
Lady  M.  I  think,  my  lord,  we  had  belter  retire 
to  our  Bpartmenta ;  my  wealmca*  and  your  bru- 
lalrty  will  only  eipowi  u>  to  our  servanta— Whsrc 
la  Tittup,  pray  f 

Lord  M.  f  left  her  with  the  colonel— a  maa- 
qucrado  to  young  folks,  upon  the  point  of  matri- 
mony, it  aa  delighlfiil  as  it  is  iJiaguating  lo  those 
who  are  hap^ly  married,  and  are  wise  enough  to 
love  home,  and  the  compatij  of  their  wives. 

[Take,  hold  qr  her  hand. 
Lady  M.    PalsB  man !  1  liod  ni  liove  a  load 
touched  me.  M,(jj«. 

Lord  M.  She  gives  me  the  jWronne— 1  mist 
propose  to  ,Uy,  or  I  ahall  never  p*  rid  of  her. 
r-t«rff  ]— 1  am  aguish  l^night.— he— !«— do  my 
dear,  let  us  make  a  little  fire  hero,  ajid  hare  a  Ik- 
milyfc(o-a-(e(f,  by  way  of  novelty.    [RlngtabcU. 

Enter  Jessamt. 
Let  'em  take  away  that  chimney- boarJ,  and  light 
a  fire  hero  inunenliately. 

Lady  M.  What  shall  I  AoV~{A,idt,  and 
greatly  olanMrf,J_Hcre,  JeeMuny,  tfipro  is  no  oc- 
casion—1  am  going  to  my  own  ehamlwr,  and  my 
lord  wont  stay  here  by  hiuBPlf  lEtU  irjai^n 
Lord  M.  How  cruel  it  ia,  Lady  Minikin,  t*. 
clepnve  me  of  the  pleasure  of  adomcelic  duello— 
Agood  Dseaw,  felthi  M«rf, 

Lady  At.  1  have ■-  -"■     '  '  ■  -  - 
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fiUla  plMnir«^I  th>]]  teUK  to  my  (nr 

.V.  Wdl,  if  your  lailyihip  •rlll  I 
dtl,hke  the  miser,  atarcD  and  ajgh 


poaBesaed  of  the  great4 
your  ladyship  a^ood  nigni— job  taJtcMt 
die,  and  Linv  SllHlhiK  the  other.]  M> 
suii>e—  fSabt 

Lady  M.  Your  lordship  is  loo  oUiginf 

Lord  M,    Disajrrpeable  woman  \ 

\  Wife  their  tips  and  exeunt  dijira 

MiB  T.  [Pee,,ing  out  of  the  doMct.]  . 

lent  now,  and  quite  dork  ;  what  has  See 

here  I  cannot  guess — 1  long  loberelievet 

mj  lord  was  come — hut  I  hear.*  noiae  I 

[Sl-e  thuU  I 

Col.  T.    [Peeping  orcT  Ike  chimney-i 

wonrlrr  mvlady  does  not  come — 1  would 

Miss  Tiliun  know  of  this— 'twould  be  t. 

sand  pornicis  out  of  my  way,  nnd  I  cann 

to  give  no  much  for  a  lillle  gnlUnliy. 

Mi»i  T.  [Com*-*  JbnraTd.]  'SVhat  wi 

Colonel  say,  to  find  hia  bride,  that  ia  to  bi 

critical  aituation  1 

inltr  LoBD  MlTilKIN  al  one  door,  in  Ij 

Lord  Al.  Now  to  lelease  my  prisoner. 

[Comet  J 

Enter  Ijdt  MiniKjn,  al  the  other  i 

Ixtdy  M.  My  poor  colonel  will  be  a«  n 

I  if  wo  were  heuegeil  in  garrison ;  I 

'  Lord  -if.  Hirt !  Iiist ! 

r«pi<W  (oicofrfu  the 
Mise  T.  La-rd  SI  aiid  CoL  T.  Hert 
Lord  M.  This  way. 
Lady  M.  Softly. 

[  They  oil  grape,  till  Loan  Minieii 
1.— .1,  a.mmi.-^  and  the  Coi/W 


Sir  J. 


d  the  Coi/w 
il]   Lighto  th 


!ive  me  the  candle.  111  ferret 
,  bring  a  WunderbUfB,  1  aay :  t 
hmn  ikipjiint;  about  that  gallriy  in  the 
half  hour  |  there  must  lie  miucliirf— I  havt 


ihcm  into  this  n 


r  the  I 


-IThi 


jiBrty  again  I 


what  'a  this?  the  a 
couple  they  are  of  ai 
hatched  in  this  righteous   town — yon^ 
me,  cousins  !  [  They  alt  look  con 

Lord  M.   In  the  name  of  wonder,  ho 
all  thia  aluut. 

J.  "Well,  but  herkye,  my  dear  COM 

lot  Pot  wrong   partners  J— here  I 

the  dark:  I  am  migbty 

laht  you  a  candle  to  »et  all 

again — you'll  excuse  me,  gentlemen  anc 

Enter  GvMr,  tnth  a  candle. 

Gymp.    "What  in  the  name  of  Inei 


Sir  J.  Why  the  old  n; 


n.)  the  c 


IL] 
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Mn.  Gymp:  and  111  match  my  cousins  here  at 
it  against  all  the  world,  and  I  saj  done  first. 

Zonf  M.  What  is  the  meaning,  Sir  John,  of 
all  this  tumult  and  consternation  1  may  not  Lady 
Minikin  and  I,  and  the  colonel  and  your  niece, 
be  seen  in  my  house  together  without  your  raising 
the  ftmily,  and  making  this  uproar  and  confu- 
sion 1 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  0ood  folks,  I  see  you  are 
an  confounded,  I'll  settle  this  matter  in  a  mo- 
ment— as  for  you,  colonel — though  you  have  not 
deserved  plain  dealing  from  me,  I  will  now  be 
serious — ^you  imagine  this  young  lady  has  an  in- 
dependent fortune,  besides  expectations  firom  me 
— IM  a  mistake,  she  has  no  expectations  frcMn  me, 
if  she  marry  you :  and  if  I  don't  consent  to  her 
marriage,  she  will  have  no  fortune  at  all. 

Col.  T.  Plain  dealing  is  a  jewel ;  and  to  show 
you.  Sir  John,  that  I  can  pay  you  in  kind^  I  am 
most  sincerely  obliged  to  you  for  your  mtelli- 

fence ;  and  I  am,  ladies  your  most  obedient,  hum- 
le  servant — I  shall  see  you,  my  lord,  at  the  club 
to-morrow  1  [Exit. 

Lord  M.  Sana  dauie.  mon  cher  colonel — 111 
meet  you  there,  without  nuL 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  youll  have  something  else 
to  do. 

Lord  M.  Indeed !  what  is  that,  good  Sir  John  1 

Sir  J.  You  must  meet  your  Uwyers  and  cre- 
ditors to-morrow,  and  be  told  what  you  hare  al- 
ways turned  a  deaf  ear  to— that  the  dissipation 
of  your  foitune  and  morals  must  be  followed  by 
yean  of  parsimony  and  repentance — as  you  are 
fond  oi  going  abroad,  jou  may  indulge  that  in- 
clination wiuout  having  it  in  your  power  to  in- 
dulge any  other. 

Lord  id.  The  bumpkinisiio  fool,  and  b damned 
satiricaL  [Aside. 

Sir  J,  This  kind  of  quarantine  for  pestilential 


minds  will  bring  jou  to  your  senses,  and  make 
you  renounce  foreign  vices  and  follies,  and  return 
with  ioy  to  your  country  and  property  again — 
read  that,  my  lord,  and  know  your  fate. 

f^Gives  a  paper. 

Lord  M.  What  an  abomination  is  this !  that 
a  man  of  fashion,  and  a  nobleman,  shall  be  ob- 
liged to  submit  to  the  laws  of  his  country. 

Sir  J.  Thank  Heaven,  my  lord,  we  are  in  that 
country  ! — You  are  silent,  ladies — if  repentance 
has  subdued  your  tongues,  I  shall  have  nopes  of 
you — a  little  country  air  might  perhaps  do  well-— 
as  you  are  distressed,  I  am  at  your  service — ^what 
say  you,  my  lady  1 

Lady  M.  However  appearances  have  con- 
demned me,  give  me  leave  to  disavow  the  sub- 
stance of  those  appearances.  My  mind  has  been 
tainted,  but  not  profligate — your  kindness  and 
examjple  may  restore  me  to  my  former  natural 
Elrighsh  constitution. 

Sir  J,  Will  you  resign  your  lady  to  me,  my 
lord,  for  a  time  1 

Lord  M.  For  ever,  dear  Sir  John,  without  a 
murmur. 

£9tr  J.  Well,  Miss,  and  what  say  you  1 

Mi»»  T.  Guilty,  uncle.  \tourteayv\g. 

Sir  J.  Guilty!  the  devil  you  arel  of  what  1 

JIfin  T.  Of  consenting  to  marry  one  wh(»n 
my  heart  does  not  approve ;  and  coquetting  with 
another,  which  frienuship,  duty,  honour,  morab, 
and  every  thing  but  fashion,  ougnt  to  have  forbid- 
den. 

Sir  J.  Thus  then,  with  the  wifo  of  one  under 
tliis  arm,  and  the  mistress  of  another  wider  this. 
I  sally  forth  a  knight^rrant,  to  rescue  distreaaed 
damsels  from  those  monsters,  foreign  vices,  and 
Bon  Tbn,  as  they  call  it;  and  I  trust  that  every 
EaigliKh  liand  ana  heart  here  will  assist  me  in  so 
de^rate  an  undertaking —  You'll  ezcute  me^Siro  I 
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ACT  L 
BCENS  I^A  aarOm. 
Enter  Curriuo,  Poltvorb,  and  Pigjc. 
Cat.  Fotjiart,  our  mort 
Haa  been  today  nnielt  bttbtr  lor  the  dangn : 
Wlkoi  am  the  brink  tfw  fbuning  boar  1  met. 


And  in  hia  aide  thooght  to  hi 
The  deaperata  aavaga  nish'd  ' 
And  bora  me  headlong  vrith  t 

Pol.  But  (hen— - 

Cat.  At,  then,  my  brotha 


Ltke.PerBaua  moonled  on  hii 

will,  votaMy.eielaimwilb  the  uilic.  wlHn  ba  Oralaaw  iI,—"Oh!  wb 
hitUsf  nuh-Uflit  ban  jreTented." 
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Came  011,  and  down  the  dangeroua  predpioo 

leap'd 
To  save  Castalio.— *Twas  a  godlike  act ! 

Pol.  But  when  I  came,  I  fbond  70a  conqueror. 
Oh !  my  heart  danc'd,  to  see  your  danser  past ! 
The  hc«t  and  fury  of  the  chaiie  was  odd, 
And  I  had  nothing  in  my  mind  but  joy. 

Cat.  So,  Polydore,  methinka,  we  might  in 
war 
Rush  on  tog^her ;  tboo  shouldat  he  my  guard, 
And  I  be  tlune.     What  it*t  could  hurt  us  then  1 
Now  half  the  youth  of  Europe  are  in  arma, 
How  fulsome  must  it  he  to  stay  behind, 
And  die  of  rank  ditieaflea  here  at  home ! 

Pol,  No,  let  mc  purchaae  in  my  youth  renown, 
To  make  me  loved  and  Taluod  wnoi  Fm  old ; 
I  would  be  busy  in  the  world,  and  learn, 
Not  like  a  ooane  and  uaeien  dunffhill  weed, 
Fix'd  to  one  spot,  and  rot  just  as  1  grow. 

Ca».  Our  father 
Has  ta'en  himself  a  surfeit  of  the  world, 
And  cries,  it  is  not  safe  that  we  should  taste  it. 
I  own,  I  have  duty  very  powerftil  in  me : 
And  though  Td  hazard  all  to  raise  my  name, 
Yet  he  's  so  tender,  and  so  good  a  iather, 
I  could  not  do  a  thing  to  cross  his  will. 

Pol.  Castalio,  I  have  doubts  within  my  heart, 
Which  you,  and  only  you,  can  satisfy. 
Will  you  be  free  and  candid  to  your  friend  1 

Ca».  HaTc  I  a  thought  my  Polydoie  should  not 
know? 
What  can  this  mean  1 

Pol.  Nhjt  1*11  conjure  you  too, 
By  an  the  strictest  bonds  of  faithful  friendship, 
It)  show  your  heart  as  naked  in  this  point, 
As  you  would  purge  you  of  your  sins  to  Heayen. 
Ana  should  I  cnancc  to  touch  it  near^bear  it 
With  aO  the  suflbranee  of  a  tender  fhend. 

Com.  As  calmly  as  the  wounded  patient  bears 
The  artistes  hand,  that  ministers  his  cure. 

PoL  That  *s  kindly  said. ^You  know  our  fiir 

ther's  ward, 
The  fair  Monimia : — is  your  heart  at  peace  7 
Is  h  so  guarded,  that  you  eould  not  lo^  her  1 

Cm.  Suppose  I  shouM  1 

Pol.  Skippose  you  should  not,  hrotherl 

Cm.  You'd  say,  I  must  not 

Pol.  That  would  sound  too  roughly 
'Twixt  ftiends  and  brothers,  as  we  two  are. 

Ou.  Is  kyye  a  fault  1 

Pol.  In  one  of  OS  it  may  bo— » 
What,  if  I  kwe  her? 

Co*.  Then  I  must  inform  yoo 
I  kw'd  her  fbst,  and  cannot  iniit  the  claim; 
Bat  win  prescrie  the  birthrignt  of  my  passion. 

PoL  Yon  Willi 

Ca».  I  will 

PoL  No  mors;  Pre  done. 

Ou.  Why  noil 

PoL  I  told  yoo,  I  had  done. 
Bat  yiNLCastalio,  wonkl  depute  it 

Not  with  my  Polydote:^4hoagh  I  nrast  oiwn 
My  nature  obathiate,  and  wild  of  snfl^ranoe; 
I  eouki  not  bear  a  riyal  In  my  friendship, 
I  am  so  rnoch  in  lore,  and  fond  <^  thee. 

PoL  Yetyouwillbnakthlifrien&Upt 

Cm.  Not  for  crowns. 

PoL  Bat  fby  a  toy  you  iPoohL  a  woman's  tor. 
Unjust  Castalio!  ^ 

Cm.  Prythee,  where  "Ss  my  frnlt) 

PoL  Yon  love  Monimia. 
Vol.  I.... 3 H  36* 


Cob.  Yes. 

Pol.  And  yon  would  kill  me. 
If  Fm  your  nval  1 

Cos.  No; — sure  we're  sndi  fiienda, 
So  much  one  man,  that  our  afiec^iona  too 
Must  be  united,  and  the  same  as  we  are. 

Pol.  I  dote  upon  Monimia. 

Cos.  Love  her  still; 
Win,  and  enjoy  her. 

PoL  Both  of  us  cannot 

Cos.  No  matter 
Whose  chance  it  prove ;  but  let's  not  qnarrel  fer^ 

Pol.  You  would  not  wed  Monimia,  would  yuNil 

Cos.  Wed  her! 
No— were  she  all  desire  could  wish,  aa  fkir 
As  would  the  yainest  of  her  sex  be  thou^^ 
With  wealth  beyond  what  woman's  pndo  ooald 


She  should  not  cheat  me  of  my  freadooL-^Marqr  t 

When  lamokl  and  weary  oif  the  world, 

I  may  now  desperate. 

And  tULc  a  wife  to  mortify  withal. 

PU.  It  is  an  elder  brothier's  duty,  m 
To  propagate  his  &mi]y  and  name. 
You  wouui  not  have  youn  die,  and  boned  witfi 
youl 

Com.  Mere  vanity,  and  silly  dotage,  aH  }— 
No,  let  me  live  at  large^  and  when  I  die 

PoL  Who  shall  possess  th'  estate  yon  leavol 

Cm.  My  friend, 
If  he  survive  me;  if  not,  my  king. 
Who  may  beatow*t  agaui  on  some  brave  man. 
Whose  honesty  and  services  deseive  one. 

Pol.  'Tie  kindly  oller'd. 

Cm.  By  yon  heaven.  I  love 
My  Polydore  bpyond  all  workDy  jqp: 
And  would  not  shock  his  qukt,to  ba  bkai'd 
With  greater  happineas  than  man  e'er  tasted. 

Pol.  And,  by  that  heaven,  eternally  I  swear 
To  keep  the  kind  Castalio  in  my  heart 
Whose  shaU  Monimia  bel 

Com.  No  matter  whose. 

Pol.  Were  you  not  with  her  privately  kst 
night  1 

Ca§.  I  was^  and  should  have  met  her  hen 
The  opportunity  shall  now  be  thine  1       Jagain. 
But  have  a  care,  by  friendship  I  conjure  tnee^ 
That  no  fidse  play  be  ofler'd  to  thy  brother. 

Urge  aO  thy  powere  to  make  thy  paMJQnpwfsrl 
But  wrong  not  mine. 

Pol.  By  Heaven.  I  will  not 

Cm.  In  prove  thy  fbrtone,  Polydon,  to  eftn- 
quer 
fFor  thou  hast  all  the  arts  of  soffpsnoaaion;) 
Trust  me,  and  let  me  know  thy  loVe's  iiMTiasa, 
That  I  may  ewr  after  stifle  mine. 

PoL  TfaMNigh  ahe  be  dearer  to  nry  aonl  fhtaa 
To  weary  pilgrima,  or  to  mioer's  gold,  [vMt 

To  great  men  power,  or  weahhy  dties*  pridt; 
Rather  than  wrong  Castalio,  I'd  femt  her. 

[Esetmt  Cist  ALIO  awSt  Poltdoml 

filter  MoKiMu. 

Mon.  Paas'd  not  Castalio  and  Polydoie  this 
vrayl 

Page.  Madam,  just  now. 

Man.  Sure,  some  ill  fhte  's  upon  me 
Distrust  and  lieftviness  A  round  my  heart. 
And  apprehension  shocks  my  tim'rous  soul. 
Why  was  I  not  bid  in  mypeacffhl  grawt 
With  my  poor  parents,  and  at  rest  as  they  are  1 
Instead  of  that»  I'm  wmadsring  into 
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CMtalio !  O  Castalio !  hast  thou  caught 
My  foolish  heart ;  and,  like  a  tender  child, 
That  trusts  his  plaything  to  another  hand, 
I  fear  its  harm,  and  fain  would  have  it  ha(*k. 
Come  near,  Cordelio;  I  must  chide  you,  Sir. 
Page.  Why,  Madam,  have  1  done  you  any 

wrong"? 
Mon.  I  never  see  you  now;  you  have  heen 
kinder ; 
Perhaps  I've  been  ungrateAil.   Here  '•  money  for 
you. 
Page.  Madam,  I'd  serve  you  with  all  my  soul. 
Mon,  Tell  rao,  Cordelio  (for  thou  oil  hast 
heard 
Their  fiieiMlly  oonvowe,  and  their  hosom  secrets,) 
Sometimes,  at  least,  have  they  not  talk'd  of  me? 
Page.  O  Madam!  very  wickedly  they  have 
talk'd: 
Bat  I  am  afraid  to  name  it:  for,  they  say, 
Boys  moit  b*  wMpp'd,  that  tcU  their  maiters'  se- 


my  dearest 


Mon.  Fear  not,  Cordelio;  it  shall  no'cr  be 
knofwn; 
For  m  preserve  the  secret  as  'twere  mine . 
Pdydore  cannot  be  so  kind  as  I. 
Ill  flimish  thee  with  all  thy  hannlesi  sports, 
With  pretw  toys,  and  thoa  shalt  be  my  pa^e. 
-   Pa^.  And  truly,  Mad|Lm,  I  had  rather  tie  so. 
MeChmka  yon  lovo  me  better  than  my  lord ; 
For  he  was  never  half  so  kind  as  yoa  are. 
What  must  Idol 

AlMt.  Inform  me  how  thou'st  heard 
Castalio  and  his  brother  use  my  name. 

Page.  With  all  the  tenderness  of  love, 
You  were  the  subject  of  their  last  discourse. 
At  fint  I  thought  it  would  have  £ital  prov'd ; 
But,  as  the  one  ^rrew  hot,  the  other  cool'd, 
And  yielded  to  the  frailty  of  his  fliend ; 
At  last,  after  much  stnigglin*;,  twas  rc8oK*( 

Man.  What,  good  Conlclbl 

Page.  Not  to  (juarrel  for  you. 

Mon,  I  would  not  have   em,  by 
hopes; 

I  would  not  be  the  argument  of  strife. 
But  surely  my  Castalio  wont  forsake  me, 
And  make  a  mockeiy  of  my  easy  love ! 
Went  they  together  1 

Page.  Ves,  to  seek  you,  Madam. 
Castauo  pronused  Polyoore  to  bring  him, 
Where  he  alone  might  meet  you, 
And  fiiirly  try  the  f&tune  of  his  wishes. 

Mon.  Am  I  then  grown  so  cheap,  just  to  be 
made 
A  oommon  stake',  a  prize  for  love  In  jest  1 
Was  not  Castalio  very  loth  to  yiekl  it  1 
Or  was  it  Polydorc's  unruly  iiassion, 
That  heighten'd  the  debate  1 

Page.T\»  fault  was  Polydore's. 
Castauo  play'd  with  lovr^  and  smiling  show*d 
The  [deasuie,  not  the  pangs  of  his  desire. 
He  said,  no  woman's  smiles  should  buy  his  free- 
dom; 
marriage  is  a  mortifying  thintr.  \ExU. 

m.  Then  I  am  ruin'd!  if  Cantalio  's  false, 
Where  is  there  faith  and  honour  to  Im>  found  1 
Ye  gods,  that  guani  the  innocent,  and  guide 
The  weak,  protect  and  take  me  to  your  rare. 
O,  but  I  love  him !  There  's  the  rock  will  wreck 

me! 
Why  was  I  made  with  all  my  sex  s  ibndness, 
Yet  want  the  conning  to  conceal  its  ibUiesI 
ril  aoe  Castalio,  tax  him  with  hb  fiikehoods, 


And 


He  a  true  wcnnan,  rail,  protest 
R(*dolvc  to  hate  him,  and  yet  lo 

Rc-enicr  Castalio  and 

Ho  comes. 

Cos.  jVfadam,  my  hrother  b 
leave 
To  tell  you  somcthinjr  that  con 
1  leave  you,  as  bi»coiii<'8  me,  am 

Afon.  My  lord  Castiilio  ! 

Cas.  Madam ! 

Alon.  Have  you  j)urj>ofi'd 
To  abuse  me  jialimlily  1  What : 
Why  am  I  leu  with  Polydore  a 

Cos.  He  bi'st  can  tell  .you. 
portance 
Calls  me  away :  I  must  attend  i 

Afon.  Will  you  tlien  leave  ui 

Cas.   But  for  a  monumt. 

Mon.  It  has  betm otherwise: 
When  1)iisiness  might  have  si 
heard. 

Cas.  I  could  for  ever  hear  the 
Matters  of  such  odd  circumstaiu 
That  I  must  go. 

Afon.  Then  o[0,  and  ift  be  po( 
Well,  my  lord  Folydore,  1  guest: 
And  read  th'  iU-natur'd  purixxse 

Pol.  If  to  desire  you,  more  th 
Or  dying  men  an  hour  of  added 
If  softest  wislu's,  and  a  heart  m 
Than  ever  sufll'r'd  yet  for  love  < 
Speak  an  ill-nature ;  you  accuse 

Mon.  Talk  not  of"  love,  my 
hear  it. 

Pol.  Who  can  behold  such 
lent  ? 
I>csire  first  taught  us  wonls. 
At  first  alone  long  wamier  d  up 
Forlorn,  and  silent  as  his  vassal 
But  when  a  heaven-l)um  maid,  1 
Strange  plea.sures  fill'd   his  ey 

lieort, 
UnloosM  his  tongue,  and  his  fir 

Afon.  The  first  creatrtl  }iair  in< 
Thry  were  tins  ohlv  objects  of  e 
Thereft)rp  he  courted  her,  and  h 
But  in  thin  peopleii  wwld  of  Iwa 
There  e  roving  room,  where  yo 

ruin 
A  thousand  more,  whv  need  yoi 

Pol.  (.)h !  I  could  tc'dk  to  thoc 
KU^mally  ailmiring,  fix,  and  gaa 
On  those  dear  eyt»s ;  for  every  g 
Darts  through  my  soul. 

Mon.  How  can  you  labour 
doing  1 
I  must  confess,  indoetl,  I  owe  yo 
Than  ever  I  can  hojio,  or  tliink, 
Then*  always  was  a  friendship  *t\ 
And  therefore  when  my  tender ; 
Whose  ruin'd.  fortunes  too  expir 
Your  father  s  pity  and  his  bount 
A  }XK>r  and  helpless  orplutn,  to  1 

Pol.  "I'was  Heaven  ordain'd 
hajMiy. 
Hence  with  this  peevish  virtue, 
And  those  who  tuuirlit  it  first  wi 
Couic,  these  soft  lender  limbs 
yielding. 

Afon.  Here,  ou  my  knees,  by 
power  I  swear, 
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If  joQ  pewiit,  I  ne'er  hmoefiirth  will  ecc  yoa, 
Bat  ratoer  wa]i(](*r  through  the  world  a  besgmr, 
And  live  on  wndid  ecnuM  at  proud  men's  Soon ; 
For,  though  to  fortune  kat,  I'll  atUL  inherit 
Mt  moChor'e  virtuea,  and  mj  fiuher'a  honour. 

Pol.  IntoIcraUe  vanity !  your  sex 
Waa  n^er  in  the  right !  y'aie  aJwaya  falae, 
Or  ailly ;  even  your  dreaaea  are  not  more 
Fantastic  than  your  appetites :  you  think 
Of  nothing  twice ;  opuuon  you  nave  none. 
To-day  y'are  nice,  t<^inorrow  not  so  free : 
Now  smile,  then  frown;  now  sorrownil,  then 
glad ;  [why ! 

Now  pleaa'd,  now  not:  and  aO,  you  knew  not 

Mon.  Indeed,  my  lord, 
I  own  my  sex's  folurs;  1  have  'em  all; 
And,  to  avoid  its  fault,  must  fly  from  you. 
Therefore,  believe  me,  could  you  raise  me  high 
As  most  fantiittir  woman  s  wish  could  reach, 
And  lay  all  nature's  riches  at  my  feet ; 
I'd  rather  nm  a  savage  in  the  woods, 
Amongst  brute  beasts,  grow  wrinkled   and  de- 

form'd. 
So  I  might  still  enjoy  mv  honour  safe. 
From  tho  destroying  wiles  of  fuithl(*ss  men. 

[Exit. 

PoL  Who'd  be  that  sordid  thing  call'd  man  ? 
I'll  yet  possess  my  love ;  it  shall  l^»  so.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 
SCEXE  I.-^A  Saloon. 

Enter  AcisTO,  Cast  alio,  Poi.ydore,  and  At- 

tendanU. 

AeoM,  To-day  has  been  a  day  of  glorious  sport; 
When  you,  Castalio,  and  your  brotner,  left  me, 
Forth  from  the  thickets  nish'd  another  boar. 
So  large,  he  seem'd  the  tvrant  of  the  woods. 
With  all  his  dreadAil  bristles  rais'd  un  high. 
They  seein'd  a  grove  of  spears  upon  nis  beck ; 
Foaming  he  came  at  me,  where  i  was  posted 
Best  to  observe  which  way  Jie'd  lead  the  chase. 
Whetting  his  huge,  large  tusks,  and  gaping  wide, 
As  if  he  already  had  me  for  his  prey ! 
Till,  brandishing  my  well-pois'd  javelin  high, 
With  this  bold  executing  arm  1  struck 
The  uglybrindled  monster  to  the  heart. 

Ca».  The  actions  of  your  life  were  always 

wondrous. 
Aeas.  No  flattery,  boy !  an  honest  man  can't 

live  by 't; 
It  is  a  little,  sneaking  art,  which  knaves 
Use  to  cajole  and  soften  fools  withal. 
If  thou  hast  flattery  in  thy  nature,  out  with't, 
Or  send  it  to  a  court,  for  there  'twill  thrive. 
Cat.  Your  lordship's  wrongs  have  been 
So  great,  that  you  with  justice  may  com|^n ; 
Bat  suffer  us,  whose  younger  minds  ne'er  felt 
Fortune's  deceits,  to  ccmrt  mrr,  as  she  's  fidr : 
Were  she  a  oomnMm  mistress,  kind  to  all, 
Her  worth  would  cease,  and  half  the  world  grow 

idle. 
Methinks,  1  would  be  busy. 

Pol.  So  would  I, 
Not  knter  out  my  Kfe  at  home,  and  know 
No  further  than  one  prosueet  giv««  me  leave. 
Aea*.  Busy  your  minds  then,  study  ails  ami 

men; 
Learn  how  to  value  merit,  though  in  rags, 
And  scorn  a  proud,  ill^manner'd  knave  in  oflice. 

Enter  Serin  a. 
Ser.  My  bid,  my  fiilbcr ! 


I      Aeae.  Blessings  on  my  child ! 
'  My  little  cherub,  what  hoMt  thou  to  ask  met 
Ser,  I  bring  you,  Sir,  most  glad  and  welcome 
news; 
The  youn^  Chamont,  whom   you've  so  often 

wish'd  for, 
Is  just  arriv'd,  and  entering. 

Acaa.  By  my  soul, 
And  all  my  hoMours,  be  's  most  deariy  wcloome ; 
Let  me  receive  him  like  his  fitther's  fticnd. 

Enter  Chamon'T. 

Welcome,  thou  relic  of  the  best  lov'd  man ! 
Welcome,  from  all  the  tunnoils  and  the  hamdi 
Of  certain  danger  and  uncertain  fortune! 
Welcome,  as  luippy  tidings  after  fears. 

Cham.  Words  would  but  wrong  the  gratitude 
I  owe  you! 
Should  I  begin  to  8()eak,  my  soul 's  so  ML 
That  I  shoi3d  talk  of  nothing  else  all  day. 

Enter  Mokimia. 

Mbn.  Mv  brother! 

Cham.  0  my  siner,  let  me  hold  thee 
Long  in  my  arms.    I've  not  beheM  thy  face 
These  many  days;  lir  night  I've  often  seen  thee 
In  gentle  dreams,  and  satisfiecl  my  soul 
With  fancied  joys,  till  momin''  cjireo  awak'd  me. 
Another  sister !  'sure,  it  must  be  so ; 
Though  I  remember  well  I  had  but  one: 
But  I  feel  something  in  my  heart  that  immipts, 
Ami  tells  iiio,  she  has  claim  and  interest  there. 

Aeae.  Young  foklier,  you've*  not  only  studied 
war; 
Courtship,  I  see,  has  lieen  your  practice  too. 
And  may  not  prove  unwelcome  to  my  daughter. 

Cham.  Is  she  your  daughter  1  then  my  heart 
told  true, 
And  I'm  at  least  her  brother  by  adoptkin; 
For  you  have  niaile  younirif  to'nie  a  fiither. 
And  by  that  patent  1  ha^-e  leave  to  love  her. 

Ser.   Monimia,  thou  hast  told  mc  men  an 
false. 
Will  flatter,  feign,  and  make  an  ait  of  tove : 
Is  Chamont  so  T  no,  sure,  he  's  more  than  man ; 
Somethiiu;  that 's  near  di\ine,  and  truth  dwdb  in 
him. 

Acae.  Thus  happy,  who  would  envy  pompoua 
power. 
The  hixury  of  courts,  or  wealth  of  cities  1 
Let  there  be  joy  through  all  the  house  this  day! 
In  every  room  let  plenty  flow  at  Urge ! 
It  is  the  birth-<1ay  of  my  royal  master ! 
You  ha\'e  not  visited  the  court,  Chamont, 
Since  your  return  1 

Cham.  I  have  no  business  there; 
I  have  not  fria\ish  temperance  enough 
T'  attend  a  favourite's  heels,   and  watch  his 
Bear  nn  ill  ofllice  <lone  me  to  my  Akv,       [smiles. 
And  thank  the  k>rd  that  wronged  me,  for  his  ik- 
vour. 

Aras.  Tliis  you  could  do.  [TV»  Ait  Sans. 

Cits.  \\\  serve  my  prince. 

Araa.  Who'd  Ber^e  himi 

Cos.  I  would,  mv  lonl. 

P6L  And  1;  liotli  would. 

Acaa.  Away! 
He  needs  not  any  servants  such  as  yea. 
Ser^-e  him !  lie  merits  more  than  man  can  do ! 
He  is  so  good,  praise  cannot  ifieak  his  worth ; 
So  merrinil,  sure  he  ne'er  slept  in  wrath! 
So  just,  that,  were  he  but  a  private  naD, 
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Heamldaotdoawnogt  HofirwovUyiM 
Cm.  IMmiw  Um  with  mj  iHtOM  bM  tt 

biOIIIOi 

And  MTFB  lilm  wUli  BBT  penon  in  Iw  wub: 
Watch  fat  him.  ^iht  ftr  um,  UMd  ftr  him. 

/\rf.  Di0  fcrUm. 
Af  0vaj  troe-bcKn,  lojtl  lohfeot  on^ 

j«  hodtrnour,  hj  the 


A€M.  liBt  m» 


rmtnil|jhai»fl 
mjmunageoaj! 

BkH^  faa  your  molhnr^  muobrj,  tut  hon  jod] 


Ofmrlmvi 

For  thk.  b*  ever  Ueee 


! 


And  doob^y  UaeeU  be  that  anilMbai'hoiir 
Th/A  gtimyUilkl 

Enttr  a  SntTiHT. 
Arv.  My  loid,  ^'  ecspeeted  gneete  «re  jmit  ar- 


Aast.  Go  jaa,  and  gha  'cmwelesnie  andve- 
ceptJoHi 

[JBnMif  CiaTALio  oiitf  Poltdobb. 
Cham,  mf  loid,I  atand  in  ntedof  jonr  aa- 


In  eoniitWwg  that  cenewna  mypeace  and  honour. 
Aom.  SMbB  filDi  the  eon  or  thtt  bnie  man  I 

fie  AMb,  ftlMidly.  WB  eonven'd  togelhar. 
Whate%r  It  be,  wfth  oonfidenoe  Imiait  it; 
Then  ahik  ooHBand  mj  tetone,  and  nnr  en 
I  dn^BBt  donbfc  jMir  ftin£i% 

£mlo  what  I  hoU  nHet  dear, 
Mj  otphanMoc^  mnet  not  be  ftrnttenl 

"" '  '      ne  move  of  tha^  it  gnlee  my 


Cktm.  When  ow  doer  paiente  died,  thej  died 

One  §ifk^.maffiA.  'em, end  one  jwee  noilvU 

My  fttfiir,  1^  hfa  4yfaw  biealh.  benwath'd 
Hirleaif  km;  ny  motta^  ae  fhe  to 
Lanfokmiicby  him.  caU'd  me  to  hnr  ide, 
Tool  me  fai  Mr  ioiitfaig  aimebnopt,  and  «m- 

bne^dmo; 
Than  pnaM  mo  ciaae,  and, «  afae  ebeoKT'd  nqr 

teen, 
KieM  llMflnnnij:  eaid  aha, '*  ChamoDL  nqr  oon, 
By  tide,  and  an  tte  kifo  I  over  ihoiv'd  thee, 
Bo  ettolU  oTMoninfe:  watdi  hnr  Toolh; 
I^not  hv  wanlf  bitciiy  hef  to  diahoiKNflr  2 
Psthajpa,  Und  BMtfwa  nny 


ThMMgh'd. 
^  _  n  ^i^  w  MeaiM 
Peidon  my  gne£ 

I  It  flpeHBi  an 

Tim  ftlHid  BbaMtt  mM  wneyw;  TW 


took  her 
An  IniniL  to  the  dMEt  wDrid  oipoM, 
And  fveoM  another  pannL  . 

Aow.  Ffo  not  wrnag'd  her. 

dam,  Har  bo  It  ftoik  my  Iban. 

Aeat.  Than  wlqr  thb  oigmnentl 

Cfcom.  amyloid,  my  nafu  ^ealoai^  andyonTl 
bavk.    . 

.dflot.  Goon. 

OUmi.  Gnat  niiito  boar  nMbitanae hardly; 
Qopdoflemehimg5tnde^andp^^^ 
WhaoB  Mvor  k  wandK  wul  nenp  a  bitle, 
And  mahe  m  iwiArnmok  bo  ttmrnht  belund 

Fayow 


Aeoi.  I  cannot  goem  your  drift; 
Dietraetyoamel 

Cham,  Nb|  bat  I  feer  her 

Bfay  make  her  oay  her  debt  at  any  nfte 

to  deal  fledy  with  joor  loididd 


Bfay  ] 
And, 


Fve  hoard  a  etoiy  hte^  moch  diotmbe  i 

Aeoff.  Tliendntchiurgohor;  andif  t] 
befimnd 
Withm  my  reach,  though  it  ahotdd  t 

nainrej 
In  my  Ofwn  offippving,  by  the  dear  rcmen 
Of  thy  hroYe  fiUher,  whom  my  hcait  rej 
Fd  pffoeeeute  it  with  eevereet  vengeance. 

Ckam.  I  thank  you,  froni  my  soul. 

Mbfi.  Aha,  my  brother!  wHat  have  ] 
My  heart  quakes  in  me ;  in  your  eettted 
And  dooded  brow,  methinkg  I  see  my  f 
YoawiUnotkiUmel 

Cham.  PrVhee.  why  doet  thou  talk  i 

Mm.  Xiook  lunoly  on  me  then ;  I  cai 
Severity;  it  daunts,  and  does  amaze  me 
Mt  beait  'a  so  tender,  should  you  chai]^  i 
I  slionld  bat  weep,  and  answer  you  with 
Bat  use  me  gently,  like  a  loving  brother, 
And  eearch  throogh  aO  the  seqrets  of  m] 

Cham,  Fear  nothing,  I  wUl  show  : 
brother. 
A  tender,  hoteet,  and  a  loving  brother. 
YoaVo  not  fingot  our  &ther1 

JMbH.  I  never  ahall. 

Cham,  Then  yoall  remember  too  1 
That  liVd  up  to  the  standard  of  his  ban 
And  pris*d  toatiewel  more  than  mines  c 
He'd  not  have  done  a  shameful  thing  b) 
Though  kmit  in  darkness  fitim  the  vf 

hioden, 
He  oonld  not  havo  feigiven  it  to  hfanoel 
Thii  waa  the  only  portion  that  he  left  ' 
And  I  more  fjan  m*t  than  if  po8Bees*d 
Of  all  that  over  mrtutie  threw  on  Ibola. 
'Twao  a  laige  trust,  and  must  be  mana, 
Now,  if  by  aiur  chance,  Motiimia, 
Yoa  havo  sou'd  this  gem,  and  take; 
How  win  yon  account  with  me  ? 

Mon.  I  ehallmige  envy, 
MaBoe,  and  aO  the  practices  of  hell. 
To  censure  all  Uie  actions  of  my  paist 
Unhappy  litb,  and  taint  me  if  they  can 

Cham.  Ill  tdU  thee,  then ;  three  nigl? 
Lay  mnsiM  on  my  bod,  all  darkness  r 
A  eodden  Suao  struck  to  mv  heart,  cc 
Dow'd  all  ray  nee,  and  trembling  seiz't 
My  bed  ehook  under  me,  the  curtains 
And  to  my  tortured  fancy  there  appea 
The  fiffm  of  thee,  thus  lieauteous  as  tl 
Thy  garments  flowing  loose,  and  in  e 
A  wanton  lover,  who  l>y  turns  caress' 
With  all  the  fioedom  of  unbounded  ^ 
I  snateh'd  my  sword,  and  in  the  vei^ 
Dajtod  it  at  the  phantom ;  straight  it 
Then  rose,  and  call'd  fiiir  lights,  wl 

omen! 
I  fbund  my  weapon  had  the  arras  pie 
Just  where  that  fimMUs  tale  was  intn 
How  the  unhappy  Theban  slew  his  \ 

Man.  And  for  this  cause  my  virtue) 
Because  in  dreams  your  fancy  has  be 
I  most  be  toitur*d  viraking  I 

Cham.  Have  a  care; 
Labour  not  to  be  justified  too  fiut: 
Hear  all,  and  then  let  Juatioe  hold  th 


t.] 
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Wbftt  hSkm'd  wm  the  ilddfe  Uwl  eonfeqnds  me. 
Through  ft  eloM  lane,  as  I  imrsa'd  mj  jomney, 
And  meditatiiig  on  tko  laat  night's  irision. 
I  spj'd  a  wiinUed  hag.  with  age  grown  double, 
PiekiDg  dry  sticks,  aiu  nwrniwing  to  hefself ; 
Qer  eyes  with  scaldiiw  ihenm  wen  gall'd  and 
led:  Iwither'd, 

Cold  palsy  shook  her  head,  her  hand  seem*d 
And  on  her  crooked  shoulders  had  she  wrapp'd 
The  tatter'd  remnant  of  an  old  striped  hanging, 
Which  serv'd  to  keep  her  carcass  from  the  cold: 
So  there  was  nothing  of  a  piece  about  her. 
Her  lower  weeds  were  ail  o'er  coarsehr  patch'd 
With  different  ookiur'd  rags,  Mack,  red,  white, 

yellow, 
And  seemed  to  speak  variety  of  wretchedness. 
I  ask'd  her  of  my  wa^r,  which  she  infcnn'd  me ; 
Then  crav'd  my  chanty,  and  bade  me  hasten 
To  save  a  sister !  at  that  word,  I  staited! 

Mm.  The  common  cheat  of  beggars;  ewy 
day 
They  flock  about  our  doors,  pretend  to  gifts 
Of  prophecy ,  and  telling  fools  their  fintanes. 

Cham,  Oh  1  but  she  told  me  such  a  tale^  Mo- 
nimia, 
As  in  it  bore  great  dreuuMtanee  of  tfuth  : 
Castalio  and  Folydore,  my  sister. 

Mm,  Ha! 

Cham.  What,  alter'dl  does  your  courage  ftil 
youl 
Now,  by  my  fiither's  soul,  the  wHch  was  honest 
Answer  me,  if  thou  hast  not  kist  them 
Thy  honour  at  a  soitfid  game  1 

Mm,  IwiO, 
I  most,  so  haraly  my  mislbrtuMe  loads  me>— 
•That  both  have  ofi^'d  me  their  kive  's  most  true. 

CSUmr.  And  tie  as  true  too  they  hKwt  both  un- 
done thee. 

Mm,  Though  they  both  with  earnest  wyws 
Have  press'd  my  heut,  if  e'er  in  thought  I  yielded 
To  any  but  Castalio— 

Cham,  ButCastalk)! 

Afon.  Stin  will  you  cross  the  line  of  my  Roomie. 
Yes,  I  oonAss  that  he  hath  won  my  soul 
By  generous  lore  and  honourable  tows. 
Which  he  this  day  apnointed  to  complete, 
And  make  himself  by  noly  marriage  mine. 

Cham,  Alt  thou  then  spotless  1  hMt  tholi  stiO 


For,  O,  Castalks  thm  too  nneh  hast  wnng'd 


Tlnr  Tiitne  white,  without  a  bkit,  untainledl 
Mm.  When  Fm  unchaste,  may  Heaven  reject 
my  prayers; 

O  more,  to  make  mo  wretched,  may  you  know  it ! 
Cham,  Oh,  then,  Monimia,  ait  tSon  dearer  to 


Than  aO  the  comforts  ever  yet  blessed  man. 
Bat  let  not  marriage  bait  tKee  to  thy  ruin. 
Trust  not  a  man ;  we  are  by  nature  fiJse, 
Dissembling,  subde,  cruel,  and  inconstant : 
When  a  man  talks  of  love,  with  eautkn  trust 

him; 
But  if  bs  swean,  hell  eeitdnly  deceive  thee. 
I  cham  thee,  let  no  moie  Caatolto  soothe  thee; 
AvoicUt,  as  thou  wouldst  ptisirve  the  peace 
Of  a  poor  broUier,  to  whose  soul  thou*ft  prectoos. 

Mm.  IwilL 

Cham,  Appear  as  edd,  when  next  you  meet, 
as  great  ones. 
When  merit  b^:  then  shah  thou  see  how  soon 
His  heart  will  eool,  and  aH  his  pains  grow  easy. 

[Eiii. 

Mm.  Yea,  I  win  tiy  him,  torture  Mm  severely; 


In  leaving  me  to  Polydove's  iU  usage. 

He  comes;  and  now,  for  onoe,  O  Love,  itead 

neuter. 
Whilst  a  hard  part 's  performed :  for  I  must  tonply 
Wound  his  soft  natnie,  though  my  heart  adiei 

fbr^ 

Re-enier  Castalio. 

Ca$,  Monimia,  my  angel!  'twas  not  kind 
To  leave  me  here  alone. 

Re-^nier  Poltdou,  wUh  Paus,  ai  ths  door, 

P6L  Here  place  yourself  and  waldi  my  bro- 
ther thoroughly ; 
Pass  not  one  ciiamistanne  withoot  remariE. 

{AwKTi  to  Paob,  omd  exit. 
Coo.  When  thou  ait  oom  me,  every  plaee  ia 
desert. 
And  I,  methinks.  am  savage  and  ftriom: 
Thy  presence  onfy  'tis  can  make  me  Uess'd, 
Heal  my  unquiet  mind,  and  tune  my  souL 
Mon.  O  the  bewitching  tongoM  of  ftifWw 
men! 
Tis  thus  the  fiJse  hyena  makes  her  moan, 
To  draw  the  pitying  traveler  to  her  den: 
Your  sex  are  ao,  such  folse  disseiiiblem  all ; 
With  mAo  and  pfaunts  y*  entice  poor  woman*ii 


And  an  that  pi^  you  aie  made  your  piey. 

Gas.  What  means  mykifvel  Oh,  bow  have  I 
.   deserv'd 
This  language  ftmn  the  sovereign  of  my  joyal 
Stop,  stop  these  tears,  Monimia,  for  th^  fidl 
LikebaiMflil  dew  ftem  a  distenqper'd  sl^ : 
I  feel  'em  chiU  me  to  my  very  hMrt. 

Man.  Oh,  you  are  fidse,  Caatolio,  most  for- 
sworn 1 
Attempt  no  ftirther  to  delude  my  foith ; 
My  heart  is  fiz'd,  and  you  ahaU  shake't  no  morn. 

Cm.  Who  toU  you  so;  what  heO^ned  vUlain 
durst 
Profkne  the  sacred  business  of  my  lovel 

Mm.  Your  brother,  knowing  en  what  toms 
rmheie, 
Th'  unhappy  object  of  your  fother'a  charity. 
Licentiously  ^soours'd  to  me  of  love. 
And  durst  affinont  me  with  his  brutal  passion. 

Ca».  *n»  I  have  been  to  Mama,  and  on^  I; 
False  to  my  brother,  and  unjust  to  thee. 
For,  oh !  hie  loves  thee  too.  and  this  day  oiwn'4  it, 
Taz'd  me  vrith  mine,  ana  daim'd  a  i^ht  above 


Jfon.  And  was  your  love  so  very  tame,  to 
shrinkl 
Or,  rather  than  lose  him,  abandon  me? 

Cat.  I,  knowing  him  predpitato  and  rash, 
Seem'd  to  comply  with  his  unruly  vriU ; 
Lest  he  in  rage  might  have  our  loves  bctray'd, 
And  I  for  ever  hacTMonimia  lost. 

Mon.  Coukl  you  then,  did  you,  can  you  own  it 
tool 
'Tvras  poorly  done,  unvrorthy  of  youmeifT 
And  I  can  never  think  you  meant  me  folr. 

Cat.  Is  thb  Monhnial  Surely,  no!  tiU  now 
I  ever  thought  her  dove-like,  eoft,  and  kind. 
Who  trusts  hk  heart  with  woman  *•  surely  WM: 
You  were  made  fiur  on  purpose  to  undo  us, 
While  greedily  we  snatoh  th'  aOuring  bait, , 
And  neV  &tnMt  the  poison  that  It  Qdea. 

Mm.  When  tove,inHplac'd,  would  find  a  means 
to  break— 
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CW.  ft  iMfvcf  wiBiti  pratancn  or  0XC1186. 

Mm,  Man  therefore  was  a  bid-like  craature 
made, 
Roorii  as  the  winds,  and  as  inconstant  too: 
A  kmy  aspect  given  him  for  command; 
EmUj  soften'd  when  he  would  betray. 
Lifci  eonqoering  tyrants,  you  oar  breasts  invade; 
But  soon  you  find  new  conquests  out,  and  leave 
The  ravaged  province  ruinate  and  waste. 
If  so,  CafltaUo,  you  have  serv'd  my  heart, 
I  find  that  desolation  's  settled  there. 
And  I  shall  ne*er  recover  peace  afain. 

Com.  Who  can  hear  tnis  ana  bear  an  equal 

Staeeyoa  will  drive  me  from  yon,  I  must  go : 
But,  O  Monimia  1  when  thou  hast  banish^  me, 
I^  creeping  slave,  though  tractable  and  dull. 
As  aitfhl  woman  for  her  ends  would  choose. 
Shall  ever  dote  as  I  have  done. 

Afyn.  CastaBo,  stay !  we  must  not  part    I  find 
My  rage  ebbs  out,  and  love  flows  in  apace. 
Tnese  little  quarrels  love  must  needs  forgive. 
Oh  1  charm  me  with  the  music  of'thy  tongue, 
Fm  ne'er  so  bless'd  as  when  I  hear  toy  vows, 
And  listen  to  the  lanffusAe  of  thy  heart 

Cat.  Where  am  11  Surely,  Paradise  is  round 

me! 
Sweets  planted  by  the  hand  of  Heaven  grow 

here. 
And  every  sense  is  flill  of  thy  perfection. 
Sure,  firamfaigthee.  Heaven  took  unusual  care; 
As  its  own  beauty  it  design'd  thee  fkir. 
And  fonn'd  thee  by  ^  ^^^  ^^^^  tLna;^  there. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  ni. 

SCENE  I.^A  Garden, 
Bnitr  PoLTDOBE  and  Pack. 

Pd.  Were  they  so  kind  1  Express  it  to  me  all 
In  words ;  HwiU  make  me  think  I  saw  it  too. 

Page*  At  first  I  thought  they  had  been  mortal 
foes: 
Monimia  rag'd,  Castalio  grew  disturb'd: 
Each  thought  the  other  wrong'd;  yet  both  so 

haughty. 
They  soom'a  submission,  though  love  all  the 

^ndbile 
The  rebel  play'd,  and  scarce  could  be  contained. 

PoL  Bm  what  succeeded  1 

Page.  Oh,  'twas  wondrous  pretty ! 
For  of  a  sudden  all  the  storm  was  past: 
A  gentle  calm  of  love  succeeded  it: 
Monimia  sighed  and  blush'd ;  Castalio  swore; 
As  you,  my  lord,  I  well  remember,  did 
To  my  young  sister,  in  the  orange  grove, 
When  I  wap  first  preferred  to  be  your  page. 

Pol.  Boy,  go  to  your  chamber,  and  prepare 
your  lute.  [ExU  Page. 

Happy  Oastafio !  now,  by  my  great  soul, 
My  ambitious  soul,  that  ianguishcs  to  glory, 
ril  have  her  yet ;  by  my  best  hopes,  I  will ; 
She  shall  be  mine,  m  spite  of  all  her  arts. 
But  for  Castalio,  wHy  was  I  refbs'd  1 
Has  he  supplanted  mc  by  some  foul  play  ? 
Traduced  my  honour'!  death !  he  durst  not  do't. 
It  must  be  so:  wo  parted,  and  he  met  her, 
Half  to  compliance  brought  by  me ;  surprised 
Her  sinking  virtue,  till  soe  yielded  quite. 
Sopoachen  pick  up  tired  game. 
While  the  fiur  hunter  ^i  cheated  of  his  prey. 
Boy! 


Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Oh,  the  unhapinest  tidings  torn 
told ! 

Pol.  The  matter! 

Serv.  Oh !  your  father,  my  ^ood  maste 
As  with  his  guests  ho  sat  in  mirth  rais'd  I 
And  chasM  the  goblet  round  the  jo^fiil  be 
A  sudden  trembling  seiz'd  on  all  his  limb 
His  ejres  distorted  grew,  his  vitiage  i»ale, 
His  speech  forsook  him,  life  itself  Heem'd 
And  all  his  friends  are  waiting  now  abou 

Enter  Acasto  and  Attendants. 

AeoB.  Support  me,  give  me  air,  Pll  vet 
'Twas  but  a  slip  decaying  nature  made ; 
For  she  grows  weary  near  her  journey's  c 
Where  are  my  sons'?  come  near,  my  P<rf; 
Your  brother — where  's  Castalio  i 

Serv.  My  lord, 
I've  seareh'd,  as  you  commanded,  all  the  I 
He  and  Monimia  arc  not  to  be  found. 

Aetu.  Not  to  be  found  ?  then  where  an 
IHendsl 
'Tis  well— 

I  hope  they'll  pardon  an  unhappy  fault 
My  unmannerly  infirmity  has  lundc ! 
Death  could  not  come  in  a  more  welcome 
For  I'm  prepar'd  to  meet  him  •,  and,  metli 
Would  hve  and  die  with  all  my  friends  a 

Enter  Castalio. 

Caa.  Angels  preserve  my  dearest  fatb 
Oh !  may  he  live  till  time  itself  decay, 
Till  good  men  wish  liim  dead,  or  1  oflcn> 

Ac€u.  Thank  you,  Castalio :  give  me  1 
hands. 
So  now,  methinks, 

I  appear  as  great  as  Hercules  himself. 
Supported  by  the  pillara  he  has  raised. 

Enter  Serika. 
Ser.  My  lather! 
Aeas.  My  heart's  darling. 
Ser.  Let  my  knees 
Fix  to  the  earth.     Ne'er  let  my  eyes  hi 
But  wake  and  weep,  till  Heaven  restore 
Acaa.  Rise  to  my  arms,  and  thy  kij 
are  answer 'd. 
For  thou'rt  a  wondrous  extract  of  all  g 
Bom  for  my  joy,  and  no  pain  's  felt  1 
Chamont! 

Enter  Chamont. 

Cham.  My  lord,  mny't  prove  not  t 
omen! 
Many  I  see  are  waiting  round  about  y» 
And  I  am  come  to  ask  a  blessing  too. 

Ar<u.  May'st  thou  be  happy  ! 

Cham.  Where  1 

Acas.  In  all  thy  wishes. 

Cham.  Confirm  mc  so,  and  mol 
one  mine : 
I  am  unpractised  in  the  trade  of  courtt 
And  know  not  how  to  deal  loNe  out  w 
Onsets  in  love  seem  Xn^t  like  thosi»  in 
Fierce,  resolute,  and  done  with  idl  the 
So  I  would  open  my  whole  lieurt  at  01 
And  pour  out  the  abundance  of  my  « 

Acas.  What  says  Serina?  canst  i 
soldier  1 
One  bom  to  honour,  and  to  honour  b; 
One  that  bos  leam'd  to  treat  eVn  foei 

ness. 
To  wrong  no  good  man's  fume,  nor 
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Str,  Oh!  name  not  love,  for  that  '■  allied  to 

joy; 

And  joy  mimt  be  a  ■trangvr  to  mv  heart, 
When  you*Tv.  in  dan<;pr.     May  Chamont's  good 

fortune 
Render  him  lovely  to  acMne  happier  maid ! 
Whilst  I,  at  friendly  distance,  nee  him  bleM'd, 
Praim*  the  kind  podk,  ami  wonder  at  his  virtues. 

Acq*.  Chaniont,  pursue  her,  conquer,  and  pos- 
sess her, 
And,  as  my  son,  a  third  of  all  my  fortune 
Shall  lie  thy  lot. 
Chauiont,  you  told  me  of  some  doubts  that  preas'd 

you: 
Are  you  yet  satisfied  that  I*m  your  (Kend  7 

Cham.'  My  lord,  I  would  not  lose  that  satisfac- 
tion, 
For  any  blesoin^  I  could  wish  for : 
As  to  liiy  fc*arrt,  already  I  have  loHt  them : 
They  ni>'cr  shall  vex  uic  more,  nor  trouble  you. 

Aeat.  I  thank  you. 
My  friends,  'tis  late: 

Now  my  disorder  seems  all  oast  and  over. 
And  1,  methinks,  begin  to  (eel  new  health,  [quite. 

Ca».  Would  you  out  rest,  it  might  restore  you 

Acag.  Yes,  111  to  bed ;  old  men  must  hmnour 


Good  night,  my  friends !  Heaven  guard  jrou  all ! 

Good  night! 
To-morrow  early  well  salute  the  day, 
Find  out  new  pleasures,  and  renew  lost  time. 
[Exeunt  aU  Intt  Chamont  and  Cuaplain. 
Oiam.  If  you're  at  leisure,  Sir,  we'll  vraste  an 
hour: 
'Tis  yet  too  soon  to  sleep,  and  'twill  he  charity 
To  lend  your  conversation  to  a  stranjrer. 
Chap.  Sir,  you're  a  soldier  1 
Chan^.  Yes. 
Chap.  I  love  a  soldier ; 
And  had  been  one  mjrself,  but  that  my  parents 
Would  make  me  what  vou  see  me. 

Cham.  Have  you  haa  long  dctiendenoo  on  this 

family  1 
Chap.  I  have  not  thought  it  so,  because  my 
time  's 
Spent  pleasantly.    My  knd  'a  not  haughty  nor 

imperious, 
Nor  I  gravely  whimsical :  he  has  good  nature. 
His  sons  too' are  civil  to  me,  because 
I  do  not  pretend  to  be  wiser  than  they  are ; 
I  meddle  with  no  man's  businev  but  my  own, 
So  meet  with  respect,  and  am  not  the  jest  of  the 
family. 
Cham.  I'm^ad  you  are  so  happy. 
A  pleasant  frltow  tnis,  and  may  be  useftd. 

[Amde. 
Knew  you  my  fother,  the  old  Chamont  T 

Chap.  I  cul:  and  was  most  sorry  when  we 

kMthim. 
Cham.  Why,  didst  thou  love  him  1 
Chap.  Every  body  loved  him;  berideSi  he  was 

my  patron  8  ftiend. 
Oiam.  looold  embrace  thee  for  that  yeiT  notion: 
If  thou  diifatkifve  my  father,  I  cooU  think 
Thou  wonldit  not  bs  an  enemy  to  me. 
Chap.  I  can  be  no  man's  foe. 
Cham.  Then  pr'ythre,  tell  m»; 
Think'st  thou  the  kml  CastaAo  kyvea  my  iMar  1 
Oiap.  Love  your  sister] 
Cham.  Ay,  fove  her. 

Chap,  Either  he  kivct  her  or  he  much  htm 
wroof'dher. 


Cham.  How  wrouf'd  her  1  h«f«  a  c«i«|  for 

this  may  lay 
A  scene  of  mischief  to  undo  us  all. 
But  trll  me,  wrong'd  her,  saidst  thou  1 
Chap.  Ay,  Sir,  wroiig'd  her. 

Cham.  Tjiis  is  a  secret  worth  a  monaich's  for- 
tune :  loan 
What  shall  I  give  thee  for't  1  thou  dear  physi- 
Of  sickly  wounds,  unfold  tliis  riddle  to  me, 
And  comfort  mine 

Oiap.  1  would  hide  nothing  fVum  you  willinfly. 

Cham.  By  the  reverenr'd  soul 
Of  that  great  honest  man  that  ga^-e  me  being, 
Tell  me  but  what  thou  know'st  concerns  my 

honour. 
And,  if  1  e'er  reveal  it  to  thy  wrong, 
May  this  j^ood  sword  ne'er  do  me  right  in  battle ! 
May  1  ne'er  know  that  Messeil  peace  of  mind, 
That  dwells  in  good  and  pious  men  like  thee ! 

Chap.  I  see  your  ten^ier's  mov'd  Mid  1  wiB 
trust  you. 

Cham.  Wilt  thou  1 

Chap.  I  vriO;  but  if  it  ever  'scape  yog 

Cham.  It  never  shall. 

Chap.  Then,  this  good  day,  when  all  the  home 
vras  biisy. 
When  mirth  and  kind  rejoicing  fill'd  each  nMm, 
As  I  was  walking  in  the  grove  I  mrt  them. 

Cham.  What,  met  them- in  the  grove  together  1 

Chap.  1,  by  their  own  lypointment,  met  then 

there,  [hands. 

Reoeiv'd  their  marria^  vowa,  and  join  d  their 

Cham.  How !  married  1 

Chap.  Yee,  Sir. 

Cham.  Then  my  soul  's  at  peace: 
But  why  would  you  so  fong  dday  to  g^ive  it  1 

Chap.  Not  knowing  what  receptionit  may  find 
With  ok!  Acasto ;  may  be,  I  was  too  cautious 
To  trust  the  sorrrt  from  me. 

Cham.  What 's  the  cause 
I  cannot  iKu«as,  though  tis  my  sister's  honoar, 
I  do  not  like  this  marriage,  [tore ; 

Huddled  i'  the  dark,  and  done  at  too  much  ven- 
The  busineas  kwks  with  an  unlucky  fooe. 
Keep  still  the  secrrt :  for  it  ne'er  shall  'srape  me, 
NoteVntothero.thenew-match'djiair.  Farewell! 
Believe  the  truth,  and  me  for  thy  mend.  [Bxeuni, 

Rt-tnter  Castilio,  ^tith  Mokimia. 

Com.  Young  Chamont  and  the  chapUin!  fve 

'tis  they! 
No  matter  what' 'a  oontriv'd,  or  who  «-"«^H*^, 
Since  my  Monimia's  mine ;  thoqgh  this  sad  look 
Seems  no  good  boding  omen  to  our  bfiss; 
F!lse,  pr'ythee,  tell  me  why  that  fook  cast  dosvn, 
Why  that  sad  sigh,  as  if  thy  heart  was  breaJunfl 
Man.  Castabo,  I  am  thinking  what  weVe 

done;  [^7i 

The  heavenly  powers  were  sure  displeaa'd  to- 
For,  at  the  ceremony  as  we  stoodj 
And  as  your  hand  vras  kindly  join'd  with  mine, 
As  the  good  priest  jironounc'd  the  sacred  wovds^ 
Passion  grew  big,  and  I  oould  not  forbear: 
Tears  drown'd  my  eyes,  and  trembling  seti'd  my 

soul. 
What  shoukl  that  mean  1 

Cat.  O,  thou  ait  tender  all! 
Gentle  and  knMl  as  sympothising  nature! 

Re-enter  Poltdoiue,  unebeerred. 
Bat  wherefore  do  I  dally  with  my  bHssI 
The  night 's  far  epent,  and  day  draws  on  iqiace; 
To  bcdTmy  love,  and  wake  till  I  eome  tkitlier. 
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Tufl  fo  tapoNibiB ; 
Tm  knofr  tout  ftUmr's  dmaahm'9 
And  tlie  leMt  noM  wiO  eotelBlr  al 

Om§.  No  mon,  mr  bkniiiCi-    ' 
Whit  fhall  be  the  mgik'i 
Whe&ihtllleoiiiel  ftrtonrjofplll 
Af  if  I  ne'er  hed  paid  m  flmam  ftr  them. 

Mm,  Jul  ttoM  lOll  mfcee  apn 

And  ttt  that  ijgnel  joQ  AdLnlm  admlHenne ! 
Bol  neeknotthelMitwioid:  ftc: if yoo ehoidd, 
'Tie  eonlT  heud,  and  iiH  wfll  be  beta^d. 

Oa$,  CttI  do|Ebtk«Dl,  Monfania;  carJofB 
«ia]l  be  ae  iilMt  ae  tiie  eeHatie  Ui« 
Of  aonk,  that  by  intaOiienoe  eamene. 
AwJ^o^  Ivtel  fnTlake  liiia  kink     Now, 


Ikmg  ftr  tiMt  %»ccmm,pitpoii§$9mikmiBakB 


MEf  biolbv  windMi%  too  ao  hto  tide  WMT I 

[AvttMoiiiMiA. 

Ptf.  CaalaBol 

Oaa.  aSy  Pwjuovl  doiw  donit  wiNi  i 
Hour  doea  oar  atherf  ia  he  wefl  iwKwwfm  '^ 

ML  IlaftUnhainil^raMaVllonat: 
He  'a  atiO  ae  wr  aa  if  hia  fi»  ma  yomw. 
Bat  koilr  doea  fir  lionmial 

Caa.^  DwdHJaai^  wefl :  -^^ 

li  ahfi^n^ni,  and  her  nSTtaThealtfa. 

PoL  laabatheaameBioiiimiaalfllilhBwaal 
Bfiav  we  not  hope  die  ^  nadrcf  indital  inonid  1 

Gm.  She 'a  not  wooian  alee : 
Thodj^  Fm  grown  weaiy  of  thii  tadioaa  hopiiv; 
WeVe  in  a  bamn  daant  ataajr^  loo  long* 

PioL  YetmaynliefbenneipeGledlbaiiid. 
And  lofe%  eiNMl  nMnnn  eofw  an  the  Md. 

Bdflfrjato^^rl 

Gat.  No;  aha  bM  otU  MPoldad  na; 
IwiahrdnofwnedOM*"'   - 
Andw«iiU«4afailhe% 

Pid.  Towhati 

Cat.  TolMtfotUipeMpUibeaiii^tohafBtlf. 

PoL  Whal^fdtDgrhFval  aaaoonrd^Bij 
peat 
In  fdht,  «nd  like  a  oowwd  nm  mwav. 
NoJ^nqr  olan,  ri  chaee  hv  tffl  tta  jfiolda 
To  me,  or  raeela  hv  leaeaa  in  anotfaflor. 

C^,  Baftlhftwwondroaaneaooaonniyade, 
*niat  wodU  portaa^  tiiBe,  wan  thagr  known. 

PoL  "Ifhen  Beak 'em: 
What  are  diBfl  Game  tb  to  taar  window  km 
To  bam  Vm  nowlCMaHo^  haM  a  oan: 
Uae  hoQoat  daaBiy  with  a  IHond  and  baoBiy 
3onaviB  me,  Vut  not  wMhnijr  loin  eo  bttadadji 
But  can  dneern  joor  pmpoea  to.ahoaa  me. 
CUrit  jiNir  pmoaeaa  to  har. 
TonlnTjMiVD  raaaoM:  whyamtfiqreoMaal'dl 

Oaa.  TiHnonow  I  may  Ml  fin. 

JPloL  wlnr  nO(  nowt 

Ow.  IttiaiiMtlororaQoh 
At  f  VMJt  wen  «annrit  am  I  nviMic 
Bat  pr^lhBi  oBMBto  Adnk  1  wooU  ihwe  thee, 
'nu  mete  be  known. 

PbL  WhMiyoi,CaaHBB^ 
To  meet  Idbwiwia  unksdwn  to 

And  tim  dn^  it  flbfkUy,  ni 

To  Udnk  OwUoftlttkm  lo  hki  ftiand. 

Did  I  not  oeojoa  port  ihlnw  moment  1 

Om.  &aeomaTiin^vowatah'amobUin1 

PoLlaofliBt&oAaa. 

Oii^.J{l'^r«9»MidftM«^ 


PoL  That  Uf  lianeeaafwaw  no 

with  JOOm 

Cat,  NajL  if  yo'ra  angiy,  Po 

•  n^nt. 
PdL  Good  night,  Caatalio,  if  y 


He  little  Ihtnka  IVe  orerheaid  th' q 
Bat  to  hia  chamber  *b  gone  to  wait  a 
Then  come  and  take  poaaeasion  dTn 
Thia  ia  the  Obnoot  point  of  all  my  h 
Or  now  ahe  nmat,  or  never  can  bie  n 
Oh,  ftr  a  meana  now  how  to  counte 
And  diaappoint  thia  happy  elder  faro 
In  eveiy  thing  we  do  or  imdertake, 
He  aoaia  above  me,  mount  what  hai( 
Andkeepathe  atazthegotofmeii 
Cordelio! 

Re-enter  Page. 

Pktf«.Myh)id! 

PoL  Come  hither,  boy! 
ThoQ  haat  a  pretty,  ftrward,  lying  I 
And  may*at^&  tuie  expect  pre&i 

thoa 
Pntand  to  aeeracy,  cajole  and  flattei 
Thv  maalor'a  ftUM  and  aanat  hia  i 

Page.  My  k>rd,  I  could  do  any  to 
And  ever  be  a  very  fidthfUl  boy. 
Command,  whate^  *b  your  pleaaon 
Be  it  to  run,  or  watch,  or  to  convey 
A  letter  to  a  beauteous  lady's  boeooi 
At  leaeLl  am  not  dull,  ana  aoon  ah 

PU,  Vria  pity  then  thou  ahoqidi 
pbjM. 
Qo  to  m^  orother,  he  'a  in  hia  chaml 
Undreaamg,  and  preparing  for  hia  n 
Find  out  acme  meana  to  keep  him  u 
Tell  him  a  pretty  atoiy,  that  may  pi 
Hie  ear:  invent  a  tale,  no  matter  wl 
If  ba  dioQld  aak  of  me,  teU  him  I'm , 
To  bed,  and  aent  you  there  to  know 
Whether  hell  hont  to-morrow. 
But  do  not  leave  him  tiU  he  's  in  hk 
Or,  if  he  chance  to  walk  again  thia  ^ 
Follow:  and  do  not  quit  him,  but  aea 
To  do  him  little  offioea  of  aervioe. 
Perh^w  at  laat  it  may  ofiend  him;  j 
Retire,  and  wait  till  l  come  in.  Aw 
Soboeed  in  tlua,  and  be  emplov'd  am 

Page.  Doubt  not,  my  lora :  Imm 

vrayakind 

To  me;  would  often  aet  me  on  hia  I 

Then  ^ve  me  sweetmeats^  call  me  p 

And  aak  me  what  the  maids  talk'd  c 

PoL  Bnn  quickly  then,  and  pRMt 


Hon  I'm  ahme,  and  fit  for  mischief 
I  boazd  the  aign  ahe  ordered  him  to  g 
**  Juat  three  aoft  strokes  against  the  d 
Bat  speak  not  the  least  word,  ftr.  if 
It  'a  ourelT  heard,  and  we  aro  both  b 
Bleas'd  Heaven,  aasiat  me  but  in  thk 
And,  my  kind  atara,  be  but  propitioi 
Diapoae  of  me  hereafter  aa  you  pleof 
Monimia!  Monimia!  [01 

Fk>.  [At  the  window.]  Who  'a  th 

PoL  *TiaL 

Flo,  B^kttd  Caatalio? 

PoL  Tne  aame. 

How  doea  my  love,  my  dear  Moninii 

PUf.  Ohl 
She  wondois  mnch  at  your  unkind 
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Yoii*Te  staid  io  lon^,  that  at  each  Utile  noine 
The  wind  hat  niaken,  nhe  asks  if  you  are  coming. 
Pol.  Tell  her  Fm  here,  and  let  the  door  be 
open'd.  [Flobella  withdraws. 


Now  boast,  Caatalio,  triumph  now.  and  tell 
Thyself  strange  stories  of  a  promis  d  bliss ! 


[ExU. 


Re-enter  Castalio  and  Page. 


Page.  Indeed,  my  lord,  'twill  be  a  lovely  mom- 
Pray,  let  us  hunt.  [ing : 

Cos.  Go.  you're  an  idle  prattler: 
I'll  stay  at  nome  to-morrow;  if  your  lord 
Thinks  fit,  he  may  ooounand  my  hounds.    Go, 

leave  me; 
I  must  to  bed. 

Page,  ni  wait  upon  your  lordship, 
If  you  think  fit,  and  sing  you  to  repose. 

Cat.  No,  my  kind  Ix^. 
Good  night :  commend  mo  to  my  brother. 

Page.  Oh! 
You  never  heard  the  last  new  song  I  leam'd : 
It  is  the  ^est,  prettiest,  song  indeed, 
Of  my  lord  and  my  lady,  you  know  who,  that 

were  caught 
Tosetber,  you  know  where.  My  lord,  indeed  it  ia. 

Cm.  You  must  be  whipp'd,  youngster,  if  you 
get  such  sonss  as  those  are. 
What  means  this  boy^  impeitinence  to-night  t 

[AHde. 

Page.  Why,  what  must  I  sing,  pray,  my  dear 
kndl 

Cot.  Pftafana,  child,  paafana. 

Page,  O  dear  me !  bo3r8  that  go  to  school  learn 
psalms; 
Bat  pages,  that  are  better  bred,  sing  lampoons. 

Cat.  Well,  leave  me ;  I'm  weary.  ^ 

Page,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  can't  abide  to  leave 
you. 

Cat.  Why,  weit  thou  instructed  to  attend  me  1 

Page.  No,  no,  indeed,  my  lofd,  I  was  not. 
But  1  know,  what  I  know. 

Cat.   What  dost    thou   know? 'Sdeath! 

what  can  all  this  mean  1  lAtidc. 

Page.  Oh  I  I  know  who  k>ve8  someboay. 

Cat.  What 's  that  to  roe,  boy  7 

Page.  Nay,  I  know  who  loves  you  too. 

Cat.  That 's  a  wonder !  pr'ythee,  tell  it  me. 

Paf^.  'Tis — 'tis — I  know  who-^but  will 
You  give  me  the  horse,  then  1 

Cat.  I  will,  my  child. 

Page.  It  is  my  lady  Monimia,  look  you;  but 
doo't  you  tell  her  I  told  you :  shell  give  me  no 
more  play-things  tbui.  I  heard  her  say  so.  as 
she  lay  abed,  man.  fdeiio  1 

Cat.  Talk'd  she  of  me  when  in  her  bea,  Cor- 

Page.  Yes ;  and  I  sung  her  the  song  you  made 
too ;  Kod  she  did  so  sigh,  and  look  with  ner  eyes ! 

Cat.  Hark!  what  Vi  that  noise  1 
Tdke  thw ;  be  gone,  and  leave  me. 
Yoo koMPe,  you  little  flatterer, get  yooffooe. 

\&U  Page. 
Surely  it  was  a  noise,  hist !~-— only  fancy ; 
For  all  is  hosh'd,  as  natme  were  rettr'd. 
'Tis  now,  that,  guided  by  my  love,  I  go 
To  take  possessiop  of  Nlonimia's  arms. 
Sura  Polytee  's  by  this  time  gone  to  bed.  [Knodct. 
Shebeaismenotl  sure,  she  already  sleeps  f 
Her  wishes  oovkl  not  brook  so  king  delay, 
And  her  poor  heait  has  beat  itsdfto  rest 
Onoe  man [Knoekt. 

Fk>.  [At  tkt  wmde^.]  Who 's  thciv, 
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That  comes  thus  radely  to  disturb  our  lest  1 

Cat.  'Tis  1. 

flo.  Who  are  you  ?  what 's  your  name  t 

Cat.  Suppose  the  Lord  Castalio. 

/To.  I  know  you  not. 
The  Lord  Castalio  has  no  business  hoe. 

Cat.  Ha !  have  a  care !  what  can  thk  nMsnl 
Whoe'er  thoii  art,  I  charge  thee,  to  Monimia  lly : 
Tell  her  I'm  here,  and  wait  upon  my  doom. 

/Yd.   Whoe'er  you  are,  you  may  repent  this 
outrage: 
My  laily  must  not  be  disturb'd.    Good  night ! 

Cat.  She  must !  tell  her,  she  shall ;  go,  I'm  in 
haste. 
And  brinj;  her  tidings  fVom  the  state  of  love^ 

/7o.  Surt*  the  man  's  mad ! 

Cat.  Or  this  will  make  me  so. 
Obey  roc,  or,  b^  all  the  wrongs  1  suffer, 
I'll  sr-olc  the  window  and  come  in  by  ibirce. 
Let  the  sad  consequence  be  wliat  it  will ! 
This  creature  s  triiling  fully  makes  me  mad  1 

/7o.  Mv  laily's  answer  is,  you  may  depart. 
She  says  she  knows  you :  you  are  Polydore^ 
Sent  by  Castalio,  as  you  were  to-day, 
T'  affront  and  do  lier  violence  again. 

Cat.  I'll  not  licKeve't. 

Flo.  You  may,  Sir. 

Cat.  Curses  Mast  thee! 

Fh.  Well,  tis  a  fine  cool  ev'nincr?  and  I  hope 
May  cure  the  raging  fever  in  your  mood  I 
Giood  niffht 

Cat.  And  fiirewell  all  that 's  just  in  wotnaii ! 
This  is  eontriv'd,  a  stndy'd  trick,  to  abuse 
My  easy  nature,  and  torment  my  mind ! 
'Tis  impudence  to  think  -my  soul  will  bear  it ! 
Let  but  to-morrow,  but  to-morrow  come, 
And  try  if  all  thy  arts  appease  my  wrong; 
Till  wfien,  be  this  detested  place  my  bod; 

JFLce*  tiottn. 
Where  I  will  ruminate  on  woman's  uls, 
LaiU^h  at  myself,  and  curse  th'  inconstant  sex. 
Faithless  Monimia !  O  Monimia ! 

Enter  Ernesto. 

Em.  Either 
My  sense  has  been  deluded,  or  this  way 
I  heard  the  sound  of  sorrow ;  'tis  late  niffht,  [now. 
And  none,  wliose  mind 's  at  peace,  wotOd  wander 

Cat.  Who's  there  1 

Em.  Castalio ! — My  lonl,  why  in  this  posture, 
Stretcli'd  on  the  ground  1  your  honest,  true,  old  ser- 
Your  luor  Ernesto,  cannot  see  you  tnus.  [^iwit, 
Rise,  1  beseech  you. 

Cat.  Oh,  leave  me  to  mjf  foUy. 

Em.  I  can't  leave  you, 
And  not  the  reason  know  of  your  disorders. 
Rememlier  how,  when  youiifr.  1  in  my  arms 
Have  often  liome  you,  (yieasM  you  in  your  plea- 
sures. 
And  sought  an  early  share  in  your  aflectioo. 
Do  not  discard  nw  now,  but  let  me  serve  yoo. 

Cat.  Thou  canst  not  serve  me. 

Em.  Why! 

Cat.  Because  my  thoughts  fthem. 

Are  full  of  woman ;  thou,  poor  wretch,  art  past 

Em.  I  hate  the  sex. 

Cat.  Tlien  I'm  thy  friend,  Ernesto !       [IHta. 
I'd  leave  the  world  for  him  thst  hates  a  woman! 
Woman,  the  fbunUin  of  all  human  (Vaihy* 
What  mighty  ills  have  not  been  done  by  woman  t 
Who  wast  fietray'd  tlie  rapitol  ? — a  woman! 
Who  lost  Mark  Antony  the  wDrid?—«woiiisii! 
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Who  WBE  the  canae  of  a  long  ten  jrean'  war, 
And  kid  at  last  old  Troy  in  aahea  ?— Woman  t 
Destructive,  damnable,  decdtfiil  woman  I 
Woman,  to  man  first  as  a  bleanng  given; 
When  innocence  and  love  were  in  uieir  prime, 
Happy  awhile  in  Paradise  thej  lay ; 
But  quickly  woman  longed  to  go  astray : 
Some  foolish  new  adventure  needs  must  prove, 
And  the  first  devil  she  saw,  she  chang'd  ner  love ; 
To  his  temptations  lewdly  she  indin^ 
Her  soul,  and  for  an  appto  damned  mankind. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTIV. 

SCENE  L^A  Chamber. 

Enter  Castalio. 

Cat,  Wish'd  morning  *■  come !  And  now  upon 
the  plains, 
And  distant  mountains,  where  they  feed  thdr 

flocks. 
The  happy  shepherds  leave  thdr  homely  huts, 
And  with  their  pil^es  proclaim  the  new-lwm  diay. 
There  's  no  conoition  sure  so  curs'd  as  mine— 
Monimia!  OMonimial 

Enter  Monimia  and  Florblla. 

Men.  I  come ! 
I  fly  to  my  ador'd  Castalio's  arms. 
My  wiidies*  lord.    May  every  mom  begin 
Like  this :  and,  with  our  days,  our  loves  renew ! 
G».  Oh 

Mon.  Art  thou  not  well,  Castalio?  Gome,  lean 
Upon  my  breast,  and  tell  me  where 's  thy  pain. 

Cat.  'Tis  here — 'tis  in  my  head — 'tie  m  my 
heart — 
'Tis  everywhere:  it  rages  like  a  madness. 
And  I  most  wonder  how  my  reason  holds. 
No  more,  Monimia,  of  your  sex's  arts : 
They're  usdess  all— I'm  not  that  pliant  tool; 
I  know  my  charter  better-^ — I  am  man, 
Obstinate  man,  and  will  not  be  enslav'd  1 

Mon.   You  shall  not  fear't;   indeed,  my  na- 
ture *8  easy : 
111  ever  live  your  most  obedient  wife ! 
Nor  ever  any  privilege  protend 
Beyond  your  vnll ;  for  that  shall  be  my  law ; — 
Inoeed,  i  will  not. 

Com.  Nay.  you  shall  not.  Madam; 
By  yon  brigQt  heaven,  you  shall  not:  all  the  day 
111  play  the  tyrant,  and  at  niffht  forsake  thee; 
Ni^,  if  I've  any  too,  thou  shidt  be  made 
Subservient  to  my  looser  pleasures; 
For  thou  hast  wrong'd  Castalio. 

Mm.  Oh,  kill  me  here,  or  tell  me  my  offeaot ! 
ni  never  quit  you  else ;  but  on  these  knees. 
Thus  follow  you  all  day,  till  they're  worn  bare, 
And  hang  upon  you  like  a  drowning  creature. 
Castalio! 

Ca».  Away ! Last  night !  lart  night ! 

Man.  It  was  our  wedding  night. 

Cm.  No  more ! — ^Forset  it ! 

Mon.  Why!  do  you  &«i  repent  1 

Cat.  I  do. 

Man.  O  Heaven!  [Florella! 

And  will  you  leave  me  thus? — ^Help!  help! 

[Castalio  draga  her  to  the  door,  breaks  from 
her,  and  exit. 
Help  me  to  hold  this  yet  lov'd,  cruel  man ! 
CastaHo ! — Oh !  how  often  as  he  sworn, 
Nature  should  change — the  sun  and  stars  grow 

daik,. 
En  he  would  fiJA^r  bis  Towi  to  me  I 


I  Make  haste,  oonfUsion,  then !  Sun,  losi 
And,  stars,  drop  dead  with  sorrow  to  t] 
For  my  Castabo  's  fidse ! 
False  as  the  wind,  the  waters,  or  the  v 
Cruel  as  tigers  o'er  their  trembling  pre. 
I  feel  him  m  my  breast ;  he  tears  my  hi 
And  at  each  sigh  he  drinks  the  gushin| 
Must  I  be  long  in  pain  1 

Enter  Ciiamont. 

Cham.  In  tears,  Moniniia ! 
Mon.  Whoe'er  thou  art, 
Leave  me  alone  to  my  belov'd  despair ! 
Cham.  Lift  up  thy  eyes,  and  see  whi 
cheer  tnec ! 
Tel!  me  the  story  of  thy  wrongs,  and  tl 
Sde  if  my  soul  has  rest,  till  thou  hast  ju 
Man.  My  brother  I 
Cham.  Yes,  Monimia,  if  thou  thinks 
That  I  deserve  the  name,  I  am  thy  brol 
Mon.  O  Castalio! 
Cham.  Ha! 
Name  me  that  name  again  !  my  soul 's  - 
Till  I  know  aU !— There  'a  meaning  in  tl 
I  know  he  is  th^  husband ;  therefore,  tj 
With  the  followiii^  truth. 
Mon.  Indeed,  Chamont, 
There  's  nothing  in  it  but  the  fault  of  n 
I'm  often  thus  seiz'd  suddenly  with  grie 
I  know  not  why. 

Cham,.  You  use  me  ill,  Monimia ; 
And  I  might  think,  v«rith  justice,  most  i 
Of  this  unfaithful  dealing  with  your  br 
Mon.  Truly  I'm  not  to  blame.    Su 
fond, 
And  ffrieve  for  what  as  much  may  j 
Should  I  upbraid  the  dearest  friend  on 
For  the  fint  fault  1  You  would  not  do 
you? 
Cham.  Not  if  I'd  cause  to  think  it  wi 
Mon.  Why  do  youthen  call  this 
deahnff  ? 
I  ne'er  conccal'd  my  soul  from  you  bef 
Dear  with  me  now,  and  searcn  my  ' 

further ; 
For  every  probing  pains  me  to  the  ha 
Cham.  'Tis  sign  there  's  danger  in 
be  prob  d. 
Where  's  your  new  husband  1  Still  tl 

disturbs  you — 
What !  only  answer  me  with  tears  ?- 
Nay,  now  they  strojun : — 
Cruel,  unkind,  Castalio ! — Is't  not  so 
Mon.  I  cannot  speak ;— grief  flows 
It  diokes,  and  will  not  let  me  tell  the 

Oh! 

Cham.  My  Monimia !  to  my  soul 
As  honour  to  my  name ! 
Why  wilt  thou  not  repose  within  my 
The  anguish  that  torments  thee  1 
Mon.  Oh  1  I  dare  not 
Cham.  I  have  no  friend  but  thee. 
In  one  another. — Two  unhappy  orpb 
Alas !  we  are !  and  when  I  see  thee 
Methinks  it  is  a  part  of  me  that  suffi 
Mon.  Could  you  be  secret  1 
Cham.  Secret  as  the  grave. 
Mon.  But  when  I've  told  you,  w 
Within  its  bounds  1  Will  you  not  dt 
And  horrid  mischief?  For,  indeed,  C 
You  would  not  think  how  hardly  I'v 
From  a  dear  friend — from  one  that  1: 
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A  ilaTe,  and  thereibre  treats  it  fike  a  tjrrant. 
Ckam.   I  will  be   calm.— But  has  Castafio 
WTong'd  thee  1 
Has  he  alrMuI J  wasted  all  his  love  1  [Ming 

What  has  he  donel — quickly!  for  Fm  aO  tram- 
With  expectation  of  a  horrid  tale ! 

Mon.  Oh !  could  you  think  it  1 

Cham.  Whati 

Mon.  I  fear,  hell  kill  me! 

Cham.  Ha! 

Mon.  Indeed,  I  do :  he 's  strangely  cruel  to  me ; 
Which,  if  it  last,  I'm  sure  must  break  my  heart 

Chamt  What  has  he  done  1 

Mon.  Most  harbarouslj  us'd  me. 
Just  as  wc  met,  and  I,  with  open  arms, 
Ran  to  embrace  the  lord  of  all  my  wishes, 
Oh  then 

Cham.  Go  on ! 

Mon.  He  threw  me  from  his  breast, 
Like  a  detesUxl  sin. 

Cham.  How! 

Mon.  As  I  hung  too 
Upon  his  knees,  and  begg'd  to  know  the  cause, 
He  dragg'd  me,  like  a  siave,  upon  the  earth, 
And  luufno  pity  on  my  cries. 

Cham.  How !  did  he 
Dash  thee  disdainfully  away,  with  scorn  1 

Mon.  He  did. 

Cham.  What !  throw  thee  from  him  1 

Mon.  Yes,  indeed  he  did ! 

Cham.  So  may  this  arm 
Throw  him  to  th'  earth,  like  a  dead  dog  despis'd. 
Lameness  and  leprosy,  blindness  and  lunacy, 
Poverty,  shame,  pride,  and  the  name  of  villain, 
Light  on  me,  if,  Castalio,  I  forgive  thee !    |^he  is ! 

Man.  Nay,  now,  Chamont,  art  thou  unkind  as 
Didst  thou  not  promise  me  thou  wouldst  be  calm  1 
Keep  my  disgrace  concealed  1 
Alas,  1  love  him  still ;  and  though  I  ne'er 
Clasp  him  again  witlun  these  longins  arms, 
Yet  mtm  him,  bless  him,  gods,  wlusre  er  he  goes  7 


Enter  Acasto. 


Aea», 


Sure  some  iU  &te  is  tow'rds  me ;  in  my 
house 

I  only  meet  with  oddneai  and  disorder. 
Just  this  very  moment 
I  met  Castaho  too— 

OUiiR.  Then  you  met  a  villain. 

AeoM.  Ha! 

Cham.  Yes,  a  villain  ! 

Aetu.  Have  a  care,  young  soldier, 
How  thou'it  too  busy  with  Acasto's  fame. 
Ihave  aswonl,  my  arm's  good  old  ac({uaintance : — 
yUlain,  to  thee. 

(3kam,  Curse  on  thy  scandalous  age, 
Which  hinders  mo  to  rush  upon  thy  throat, 
And  tear  the  root  up  of  that  cursed  bramble ! 

Aea§.  Ungrateful  ruffian!  sure  my  good  ok! 
friend 
Was  ne'er  thy  fiuher !  Nothing  of  him 's  in  thee ! 
What  have  I  done,  in  my  unluippjr  age, 
To  be  thus  us'd  1  1  scorn  to  upbraid  thee,  boy ! 
But  I  coukl  pot  thee  in  remembranco— 

Cham.   Do. 

Aea».  I  soom  it. 

Cham.  No,  111  calmly  hear  the  story; 
For  I  would  fain  know  all,  to  see  which  scale 

Weighs  most. Ha!   is  not   that    good  old 

Acasto  1 
Wb«t  have  I  done?— Can  you  forgive  thw iblly  1 

Aeaa,  Why  dost  thoo  ask  it  1 


Cham,  'Twas  the  rude  o'erflowing 
Of  too  much  passion — Pray,  my  K>rd,  fofgiv« 
me.  [KneeU. 

AeoM.  Mock  me  not,  youth !  1  can  reven^  a 
vrrong.  ^         [mine. 

Cham.  I  know  it  vrell — ^but  for  this  thoturfat  or 
Pity  a  madman's  frenzy,  and  forget  it         [kind. 

Aea».  I  will;  but  henceforth  prHftbee  be  mors 
Whence  came  the  cause  1  [/Tatses  kiw^ 

Cham.  Indeed,  I've  been  to  blame; 
For  you've  been  my  fiUher — 
You've  been  her  fothfcr  too. 

[  Take9  Monimia's  hand, 

Actu.  Forbear  the  prologue, 
And  let  me  know  the  substance  of  thy  tale. 

Cham.  You  took  her  up,  a  little  tender  flower. 
Just  sprouted  on  a  bank,  which  the  next  frost 
Had  nipp'd ;  and  with  a  careftil,  loving  hand, 
Transplanted  her  into  your  own  fair  garden. 
Where  the  sun  always  shines:  thero  long  she 

flourish'd ; 
Ghrew  sweet  to  sense,  and  lovely  to  the  eye ; 
Till  at  the  last  a  cruel  spoiler  came, 
Cropp'd  this  fair  rose,  and  rifled  all  its 
Then  cast  it  like  a  k)athsoine  weed  away. 

Aeas.  You  talk  to  me  in  parables,  Chamont :  - 
You  may  have  known  that  I'm  no  wordy  man. 
Fine  speeches  axe  the  instruments  of  knaves, 
Or  fools,  that  use  them  when  they  want  good 
But  honesty  [sense. 

Needs  no  tlisguise  or  ornament    Be  plain. 

Cham.  Your  son 

Ara».  I've  two ;  and  both,  I  hope,  have  honoor. 

Cham.  I  hope  so  too;  but 

Acas.  Speak. 

Cham.  I  must  inform  you. 
Once  more,  Castalio ! 

Acas.  Still  Castalio! 

Cham.  Yes; 
Your  son  Castalio  has  wrong'd  Monimia ! 

Adu.  Ha !  wrong'd  her  1 

Cham.  Marry 'd  her. 

Ae€u.  I'm  sorry  for't. 

Cham.  Why  sorry  1 
By  yon  bloss'd  heaven,  there's  not  a  lord 
But  might  be  proud  to  take  her  to  lus  heart. 

Anu.  Ill  not  denyt. 

Cham.  You  daro  not;  by  the  gods. 
You  dare  not.    All  year  fimnily  combin'd 
In  one  damn'd  fidsenood,  to  outdo  Castalio, 
Dare  not  <k»nyt 

Ara».  How  has  Castalio  wrong'd  berl 

Cham.  Ask  that  of  him.     I  say,  my  atftet  ** 
Monimia,  my  sister,  bom  as  lugh         [wrong'd: 
And  noble  as  Castalio. — Do  her  justice. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  I'D  Uy  a  scene  of  bkiod 
Shall  make  this  dwelling  horrible  to  nature. 
Ill  do't. — Hark  you,  my  lord,  your  son  CastaHo, 
Take  him  to  your  closet,  and  there  teach  him 

Acas.  You  snail  have  juMice.  [mannenk 

Cham.  Nay,  I  will  have  justice! 
Wholl  sleep  m  safety  that  has  done  me  wrai^l 
My  lord,  ril  not  disturb  you  to  rejieat 
The  c^usr  of  this ;  1  beg  you  (to  preserve 
Your  house's  honour)  ask'  it  of  Castalio.     [Bxii. 

Acas.  FareweU,  proud  Iwy. — 
Monimia : 

Mon.  My  lonl. 

Acas.  You  aro  my  daughter.  [roe. 

Mon.  I  am,  my  lord,  if  youll  vonchaafo  to  own 

Acas.  When  youll  complain  to  me,  111  prove 
a  fotber.  [ExU. 
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Man.  Now  Vm  undone  for  errrt   Who  on 
Isthere'so  wretched  as  Monimial  [earth 

Firrt  by  Castalio  cruelly  forsaken ; 
Vre  bat  Acasto  now :  his  partinff  frowns 
May  well  in|truct  me,  ra£e  is  in  nis  heart. 
I  stiall  be  next  abandon'd  to  my  ibitime, 
Thrust  out  a  naked  wand'rer  to  the  world, 
And  btmnded  for  the  misehieroos  Monimial 
What  will  become  of  me  1.  My  cruel  brother 
Is  framing  mischiefii,  too,  for  aught  I  know, 
That  may  produce  bloodshed  aiKl  horrid  murder ! 
I  would  not  be  the  cause  of  one  man's  death, 
To  leiffn  the  empress  of  the  earth ;  nay,  more, 
I'd  rather  lose  for  ever  my  Cartalio, 
My  dear,  unkind  Castalio.  [SUs  dovm. 

Enter  Poltdore. 

Pol.  Monimia weeping! 
I  oome,  my  lore,  to  kiss  Si  sorrow  from  thee ; 
What  means  tnese  sighs,  and  why  thus  beats 
thy  heart? 

JUim.  Let  me  akme  to  sorrow ;  'tis  a  cause 
None  e'er  shall  know^  but  it  shall  with  me  die. 

PoL  Happy,  Monimia,  he  to  whom  these  sigha, 
These  tears,  and  all  these  languishin^s,  are  paid ! 
I  know  your  heart  was  never  meant  for  me ; 
That  jewel 's  for  an  elder  brother's  price. 

Mon,  My  lord ! 

Pol.  Nay,  wonder  not ;  last  night  I  hoard 
Hm  oaths,  your  vows,  and  to  my  torment  saw 
Your  wild  embraces ;  heard  the  appointment  mode ; 
I  did,  Monimia,  and  I  curs'd  the  sound. 
Wilt  thou  be  sworn,  my  love  ?  wilt  thou  be  ne'er 
Unkind  again  ? 

Mon.  Banish  such  fruitless  hopes  I 
Have  you  sworn  constancy  to  m^  undoing  1 
Will  you  be  ne'er  my  friend  again  1 

PoL  What  means  my  love  1 

Mon.  What  meant  my  lord  1 
Lastnightl 

PoL  Is  that  a  question  now  to  be  demanded  1 

Mon.  Was  it  well  done 
T'  assault  my  lod^ng  at  the  dead  of  night, 

And  threaten  me  if  1  denied  admittance 

You  said  you  were  CastaUo. 

Pol.  By  those  eves. 
It  was  the  same :  1  spent  my  time  much  better. 

Mon.  Ha ! — have  a  care  I 

Pol.  Where  is  the  danger  near  me  1       [quiet, 

Mon.  I  fear  you're  on  a  rock  will  wreck  yolir 
And  drown  your  soul  in  wretchedness  for  ever. 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughts  crowd  on  my  memory. 
Will  YOU  be  kind,  and  answer  me  one  question  ? 

PoL  I'd  trust  thee  with  my  Ufe;  on  that  soft 
bosom 
Breathe  out  the  choicest  secrets  of  my  heart, 
Till  I  had  nothing  in  it  kfl  but  love.        [angehi. 

Mon.  Nay,  I'll  conjure  you,  by  the  gods  ami 
By  th«  honour  of  your  name,  Ui&t  's  most  con- 

eem'd. 
To  ten  me.  Polydore,  and  tell  me  truly, 
Where  did  yon  rest  last  night  ] 

PoL  Within  thy  arms. 

Mon.  'TIS  done.  [Paints. 

Pol.  She  foints ! — no  help ! — ^who  waits  ? — A 
curse 
Upon  my  vanity,  that  could  not  keep 
The  secret  of  my  happiness  in  silence ! 
Confusion !  we  shall  oe  surpris'd  anon ; 
And  eonsequently  all  roust  oe  betray 'd. 
A^onimiA !— she  breathes  t-^Monimia  I 

Mon. 


Let  misehiefii  multiply !  let  every  hoa 
Of  my  loath'd  life  yidid  me  increase  o: 
O  let  the  sun,  to  these  unhappy  eyes, 
Ne'er  shine  a^ain,  but  be  eciips'd  for  c 
May  every  thing  I  look  on  seem  a  pro 
To  fill  my  soul  with  terrors,  till  I  quiti 
Forget  I  ever  had  humanity, 
Ami  grow  a  curser  of  the  works  of  na 

Pd.  What  means  all  this  1 

Mon.  O  Polydore!  if  all 
The  friendship  e'er  you  vow'd  to  good 
Be  not  a  falsenoo<l ;  if  you  ever  lov'd 
Your  brother,  you've  undone  yourself 

PoL  Which  way  can  ruin  reach  the 
rich 
As  I  am,  in  possession  of  thy  swcetnef 

Mon.  Oh  !  I'm  his  wife  ! 

PoL  What  says  Monimia  ? 

Mon.  I  am  Castalio's  wife ! 

Pd.  His  married,  wetlded,  wife  1 

Mon.  Yesterday's  sun 
Saw  it  perform 'd  ! 

Pol.  My  brother's  wife  7 

Mon.  As  surely  as  we  both 
Must  taste  of  misery,  that  guilt  is  thin 

Pol.  Oh  !  thou  may'fit  yet  be  happy 

Mon.  Couldst  thou  be 
Happy,  with  such  a  weiglit  upon  thy  i 

Pol.  It  may  be  yet  a  secret — I'll  eo 
To  reconcile  and  bring  Castalio  to  the 
Whilst  from  the  world  i  take  myself  t 
And  waste  my  life  in  penance  for  my 

Mon.  Then  thou  wouldst  more  una 
a  load 
Of  added  sin  upon  my  wretched  head ! 
Wouldst  thou  a^ain  have  me  betray  tl 
And  bring  pollution  to  his  arms  1 — Curs' 
Oh !  when  shall  I  be  mad  indeed ! 

Pd.  Then  thus  ril  go;— 
Full  of  my  guilt,  distracted  where  to  re 
I'll  find  some  place  where  adders  nest : 
loathsome  and  venomous ;  where  pois 
Like  ^ms  against  the  walls:  there  1*1 
And  live  up  to  the  height  of  desi>eratio 
Desire  shall  languish  like  a  withering  i 
Horrors  shall  fright  me  from  those  plcai 
And  ril  no  more  be  caught  with  beaut; 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— A  Garden. 

Castalio  discorcrrd  lying  on  the  g 
soft  music. 

Cajt.  See  where  the  deer  trot  after  oi 
No  discontent  they  know :  but  in  deli^ 
Wildness  and  freedom,  pleasant  spr 

herbajTc, 
Calm  arbours,  lusty  health,  and  innoo 
Knjoy  their  portion : — if  they  see  a  mi 
How  will  they  turn  together  all,  and  | 
Upon  the  monster ! 
Once  in  n  season,  too,  thev  taste  of  lo' 
(.)nly  the  beast  of  reason  is  its  slave : 
And  in  that  folly  drudges  all  the  yeai 

Enter  AcASTO. 

Ara.<t.  Castalio !  Castalio ! 

Cas.  Who  's  there 
So  wretched  but  to  name  Castalio  7 

Aciif!.  I  hojie  my  message  may  succ 

Cos.  My  father ! 
'Tis    joy  to   see  you,  though  whe; 
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Abom.  CmUIio,  700  mnit  go  along  with  me, 
And  iee  MonimU. 

Ou.  Sure  mjf  lord  but  mocki  me : 
Go  eee  Mnnimta  1 

Aau,  I  ny,  no  mora  dispote.  [her. 

Complaints  are  made  to  me  that  70a  have  wnmk'd 

Coi,  Who  haa  complained  1  [wronffd, 

Acaa,  Her  brother  to  my  face  proclaim'd  ner 


mj 
And  in  such  terms  they've  warm *d^  me. 

Com,  What  terms  1  Her  brother !  Heaven ! 
Where  leam'd  he  that  1 
What,  docs  she  send  her  hero  with  defianoel 
He  durst  not  sure  aflfront  you  1 

Amw.  No,  not  much: 
But 

Caa.  Speak,  what  said  he  1 

Aicat.  That  thou  wert  a  villain : 
Methinks  I  would  not  have  thee  thought  a  villain. 

Caa.  Shame  on  the  i]I-manner*d  brute ! 
Your  age  secur'd  him :  he  durst  not  else  have  said. 

Aeaa.  By  my  sword, 
I  would  not  see  thee  wronged,  and  bear  it  vilely : 
Though  I  have  pass'd  my  word  she  shall  have 
Justice.  [her. 

Caa.  Justice !  to  give  her  justice  would  undo 
Think  you  this  solitude  I  now  have  chosen, — 
Wish 'd  to  have  frown  one  piece 
With  this  cold  day,  and  all  without  a  cause  1 

Enter  Chamont. 

Cham.  Where  u  the  hero,  famous  and  renowned 
For  wronging  innocence,  and  breaking  vows: 
Whose  mighty  spirit,  and  whose  stubrom  heart, 
No  woman  can  appease,  nor  man  provoke  1 

Aeaa.  I  guess,  Chamont,  you  come  to  seek 
Castaliot 

Ouim.  I  come  to  seek  the  husband  of  Monimia. 

Caa.  The  slave  is  here. 

Cham.  I  thought  ere  now  to  have  found  you 
Atoning  for  the  Ols  youVe  done  Chamont : 
For  yon  have  wrong'd  the  dearest  part  of  him. 
Monimia.  young  lora,  wee^w  in  this  heart ; 
And  an  tne  tears  thy  injuries  have  drawn 
From  her  poor  eyes,  are  drops  of  blood  firom  hence. 

Caa.  Tnen  you  are  Chamont  1 

Cham.  Yes,  and  1  hope  no  stranger 
To  great  Castalio. 

Oaa.  Fve  heard  of  such  a  man, 
That  has  been  very  busy  with  my  honour. 
f  own  I'm  much  indebtra  to  you,  Sb. 
And  here  return  the  villain  back  again 
You  sent  me  by  my  fa^er. 

Cham.  Thm  111  thank  yoa  [Draw. 

Aeaa.  By  this  good  swofd,  who  first  presomes 
to  violence, 
BAakes  me  his  Ibe.  [Drawa  and  inierpoaea. 

Caa.  Sir,  in  my  younger  yean  with  care  you 
tanghtme 
That  brave  levense  was  doe  to  injor'd  honour: 
Oppose  not  then  tne  justke  of  my  sword. 
Lest  yoa  should  make  me  jealous  of  your  love. 

C^m.  Into  thy  fioher^  arms  thoo  fly'st  for 

Because  thou  taow'st  that  place  is  sanctified 
With  the  remembrance  of  an  ancient  friendahip. 

Cot.  I  am  a  viUain,  if  I  wiU  not  seek  thee, 
Till  I  may  be  rsveng'd  for  all  the  wrongs 
Done  me  Vv  that  ongrateflil  flur  thou  plMd^  fiw. 

dam.  She  wrong'd  thc-e  1  By  the  fiuy  in  n^ 
^^  neaftf 

Thy  fioher^s  honour's  not  above  Monimia's; 
Nor  WM  thy  molliBr^  tfitfh  and  virtue  fiurer. 

3T* 


Aeaa.  Boy,  don't  disturb  the  ashes  of  the  dead 
With  thy  capricious  Iblfies ;  the  remembfanoe 
Of  the  lov'd  creature  that  once  fill'd  theaei 

Oiam.  Has  not  been  vrrong'd. 

Caa.  It  shall  not. 

Cham.  No,  nor  shall 
Monimia,  though  a  helpless  orphan,  deMitute 
Of  friends  and  fortune,  thou^  the  unhjippy.ilL  _ 
Of  poor  Chamont,  whose  sword  is  all  nis  por- 
tion, 
Be  oppiess'd   by  thee,   thou  proud,  impenons 
traitor! 

Caa.  Ha !  set  me  firee. 

Cham.  Come,  both.  Ftake 

Caa.  Sir,  if  jou'd  have  me  think  you  ma  not 
This  opportumty  to  show  your  vanity. 
Let's  meet  some  other  time,  when  by  ounehres 
We  fairly  may  dispute  our  vrrongs  tooetber. 

Cham.  Till  then  I  am  Castalio's  f&ad.  [EtiL 

Aeaa.  Would  I'd  been  absent  when  this  bow- 
t'rous  brave 
Came  to  disturb  thee  thus.   Fm  griev'd  I  hinder'd 
Thy  just  resentment ^But,  Monimia 

Caa.  Damn  her  I 

Aeaa.  Don't  curse  her. 

Caa.  Did  1 1 

Aeaa.  Yes. 

Caa.  I'm  sorry  fbr't  [naall, 

Aeaa.  Methinu,  if,  as  I  guess,  the  fimlt  '•  but 
It  might  be  pardon*d. 

Caa.  No. 

Aeaa.  What  has  she  done  1  [forgive  me. 

Caa.  That  she's  my  wife,  may  Heaves  and  you 

Aeaa.  Be  reconcil'd  then. 

Caa.  No. 

Aeaa.  For  my  sake, 
Castaliojuid  the  quiet  of  my  age.         [starts  atl 

Caa.  Why  will  you  uive  a  thing  my  natoe 

Aeaa.  PrVthee,  forgive  her. 

Caa.  Lightnings  fint  shall  blast  me ! 
I  tell  you,  were  she  prostrate  at  my  Ibrt, 
Fun  of  her  sex's  best  dissembled  sorrows 
And  all  that  wondrous  beauty  of  her  own, 
My  heart  might  break,  but  it  sbrald  never  soA^. 

Aeaa.  Did  you  but  know  the  agoniai  she  ftel»— 
She  flies  with  fVtry  over  all  the  boose; 
ThroQgh  every  room  of  each  department,  anrin^ 
"  Where's  my  Castafiol  Give  me  my  CasUlior 
Except  she  sees  you,  sure  sheT!  grow  distracted ! 

Caa.  Ha!  willshel  Don  she  name CMtaliat 
And  with  such  tenderness  1  Conduct  me  qidek^ 
To  the  poor,  lovely  mourner. 

Aeaa.   Then  wilt  thou  gol  Blesn^gs  attend 
thy  purpose! 

Caa.  I  cannot  hear  Monlmb's  soul  liiiiBadnf, 
And  be  a  man:  my  heart  will  not  iHget  her. 

Aeaa.  Delay  not  then;  but  haile  aiiddieerttj 
love. 

Caa.  Oh!  T  wiU  throw  my  ^mr^fj-^  aaam 
about  her  J 
In  her  soft  bosom  sigh  niy  soul  to  peaee ; 
Till  through  the  pandnff  breast  she  finds  the  waj 
To  moukl  my  hekrt,  and  make  it  what  she  wflL 
Monimia!  Ohl  [Estumi. 

SCENE  Il^A  ChmwAtr. 

Enter  yixxKiuiKm 

Man,  Stand  off.  and  give  me  reom : 
I  vriU  not  rest  till  I  have  fimnd  CastaAoi 
My  wish'b  lord,  eomdy  M  the  rUhig  day. 
I  cannot  die  in  pmet^  till  I  have  aecii  Um. 
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JSnUr  CiSTAUOw- 
Wlio  talks  of  dyinit  wtt^a  iFoin  to 


That  life '■  in  love  with  HI 

Bifm,  Haik!  tkhetlml 
Whan  art  thoiil 

Chw>  xMoro,  fldiy  tova. 

JfeM,  No  naarcr,  tot  I  ^raniilL  [whUe  1 

CSm.  Have  I  baan  in  a  dream  tim  all  thia 
And  art  thoa  Iwt  die  ahadoir  of  Mnmmia; 
WhT  doat  ihoo  lij  me  tlnia  1 

Jftm.  Oh!  were  it  poariUe  that  we  ooold  drown 
In  dark  oblivion  but  a  few  paat  bona, 
We  iirfdit  be  hKppj. 

Cbc  Is^  tiMO  ao  bald.  Monhnia,  to  feigiTe 
A  ftidt|  iHian  hnmble  bve,  Hke  mine,  implorea 

theal 
Fir  I  mnat  love  tfaeeL  thoogh  it  provea  my  niin. 
rn  kneel  to  thee,  and  weep  a  ikwd  beftore  thee. 
Yet  pr^fthee,  tyrant,  break  not  onite  n^  heart; 
B«twlMinqrtaakofpenifeeneetadone,    , 
Heal  kafldn,  and  eomfert  me  with  love.  ' 

Jfefk  If  I  am  dnmb,  Caatafio,  and  want  wovda 
To  paj  thee  back  thia  mighty  tendemeaa, 
It  ia  beeanae  I  look  on  thM  with  honor, 
And  oannot  aee  Ae  man  I  havo  ao  wrong'd. 

Oto.  Thou  Wot  not  wrong'd-ma. 


m.  Ahl  alaa,  thoa  talk\* 
Jut  as  my  poor  heart  thlnka.     Hav«  not  I 
wiong*dthee1 

JfeM.  Stffltbonwander'atintliedaik.Castafio; 
Bat  wilt,  ore  long,  stmnble  on  honid  danser. 

Gw.  My  better  «ngel,  then  do  thoo  inimn  me 
What  dagger  thieauna  me,  and  where  it  Uee : 
Wl^  wert  thon  (prithee,  amUe,  and  ten  me  why) 
WIm  I  stood  waniflf  andenwath  the  window, 
Dsaf  to  Dflf  oiiea,  andsensfltoat  of  my  palnat 

Jfefk  IHdInotbegtheetoftibearlnqmiyl 
Bead'et  tfaon  not  somnthing  in  my  filoe,  that 

neaks 
WondorAi)  obai^pa,  and  honor  from  within mel 

Ow.  U;  lah*ri^g  in  the  pahga  of  death, 
Thoa  wowfiit  do  any  thing  to  give  me  eaae. 
Uniild  this  riddle  ere  my  thoopita  grow  wild, 
And  1st  in  Ibafs  of  mJly  ferrn  npon  me. 

My  hssrt  wont  1st  me  qpeak  it;  bat  lo- 


Monimii,  poor  BJoidMia^tefli  yog  this; 
We  ae*er  mnat  meet  agam 

Ow.  Ne'er  meet  i^Eunl 

Jttsk  Nb,  never. 

Cat.  Where 'b  the  power 
OneorthfthatdananotlookBkethoB,  aadsaysol 

Tluiiartnwliaart'sinliBritanee:  Issnr'd 
A  long  aadTlUthftil  alaveiy  ftr  thee : 
A^wboahallrabmBof  the  ^ksMopght  blaaa- 

Jfen.  Tfans  windfall;  biit4MfW'lat  thia  eon- 
tanty^a: 
HsHisp'hssjdBnsed,  and  therefere  Fvo  iesolv*d 
(With  taRMUt  I  noMt  tdl  it  diee,  Castalm) 
Evier  to  be  a  stiaBger  to  thy  love. 
In  soma  fer  dtalaat  aoontiT  waste  my  life, 
And  from  fSbSm  day  to  see  0ij  ftoe  no  more. 

Get.  "Way  tonM  iMi  mn  mel  Fm  alone 
almadjy. 
MflOinka  I  stand  spoil  a  nakad  beach, 
8ighlBgtowMs.aallattftisaacomphining, 

wfiETate  sidUwl  wJkMm^ 
Wbna  a  tlM  tnasoNi  of  my  sold 'b  cn!baric*d ; 


wot  thoa  not  torn T— Oh!  eoti 

speak, 
1  shoold  know  an,  ftr  love  ia  pre| 
Th^  awett,  they  preaa  their  bean 
Wilt  thoo  not  apeak  1  If  we  mm 
CSve  me  bat  one  kind  word  to  th 
And  please  myself  withal,  whi 

breakmg. 
A§on,  Ah !  poor  Castafio ! 
Cob,  What  m^ans  all  this  7   ** 

to  plaffue 
A  nngle  wi«tch  1  If  but  yom'  wi 
Thia  world  to  atoms,  why  so  mo 
With  me  7  think  mc  but  dead,  a 

Enter  PoLTDoai 

PoL  To  live,  and  live  a  torme 
What  dog  wouki  bear't,  that  ki 

diticm? 
We've  little  knowledge,  and  th« 
Because  it  cannot  tell  us  what  'a 

Cat,  Who 'a  there? 

FU.  Why,  what  art  thou  1 

Com.  My  brother  Polydorel 

PtL  My  name  is  Polydore. 

Cob.  Canst  thou  inform  me-^ 

PU.  Of  what? 

Com.  Of  my  Monimia? 

Poi,  ^o.    Gk>odday! 

Ca».  In  haste ! 
Methinka  my  Poljrdore  appears  i 

PoL  Indeed!  and  ao  to  me  do 

Cob.  Do  I? 

P6L  Thoa  dost. 

Cm.  Alas,  I've  wondrous  reai 
I^  atrangely  alter'd,  brother,  ain 

P6L  Why? 

Osa;  m  teU  thee,  P<4ydore :  I 
Within  thy  friendly  boaom  all  n 
For  thoa  wUt  pardon  'em,  becan 

PU,  Benottoocredulooa;  oo 
Fiienda  may  be  falae.    Ia  tha 
felae? 

Cak.  Why  doat  thou  aak  ms 

appear 

Uke  a  felae  friendahip,  when,  w 

And  streaming  eyes,  I  ran  upon 

Oh !  'tis  in  thee  alone  I  must  h« 

P6L.  I  fear,  Castalio,  I  have  n 

Ou.  Doat  thoa  not  love  me  tl 

PoL  Oh.  more  than  life ; 
I  never  hao  a  thought  of  my  Cai 
Might  wrong  the  friendahip  wi 
Baat  thoa  dealt  ao  by  me  ? 

Gas.  I  hope  I  have. 

PoC  Then  teU  me  why,  thia  n 
order? 

Cos.  O  Pdydoro,  I  know  not  \ 
Shame  rises  in  my  face,  and  inia 
The  atory  of  my  tongue. 

PA.  I  grieve,  my  friend 
Knows  any  thing  which  he  'a  as 

Coa.  On,  much  too  oft  Onr 
To  phiffoe  na  both  with  one  unh 
Thou,  like  a  friend^  a  constant,j 
In  its  first  ^anga  didst  trust  me  ^ 
Whilst  I  atiU  amooth'd  my  pain  i 

thee, 
And  made  a  contract  I  ne'er  mei 

PoL  Howl 

Com.  StiU  new  ways  I  studied 
And  kept  thee  aa  a  atrai^^  to  i 
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Tin  ywterday  I  weikled  with  Monimia. 

Pol.  Ah!  CaflUlio,  was  that  well  don«  1 

Ca».  No;  to  oonceal't  from  thee  was  much  a 
fault. 

Pol.  A  &ult !  when  thou  haat  heard 
The  tale  111  tell,  what  wilt  thou  call  it  then  ? 

Cos.  How  my  heart  throbs ! 

Pol.  First  from  thy  friendship,  traitor, 
I  canccrt  thus :  after  this  day  111  ne'er 
Hold  trust  or  converse  with  the  false  Caatmlio! 
This,  witness.  Heaven. 

Cat.  What  will  my  &te  do  with  me  1 
Fve  lost  all  happiness,  and  know  not  why ! 
What  means  this,  brother  1 

Pol.  Perjnr'd,  treacherous  wretch, 
Farewell ! 

Ou.  Ill  be  thy  slave,  and  thou  shah  use  me 
Just  as  thou  wilt,  do  but  forgive  me. 

PoL  Never.  [doing: 

Cat.   Oh!   think  a  little  what  thy  heart  is 
How,  from  our  infancy,  we  hand  in  hand 
Have  trod  the  path  of  life  in  love  together. 
One  bed  has  held  us,  and  the  same  desires. 
The  same  aversions,  still  employ'd  our  thoushts. 
Whene'er  had  I  a  friend  that  was  not  Polycwie's, 
Or  Polydore  a  foe  that  was  not  mine  1 
E'en  in  Uie  womb  we  embrac'd ;  and  wilt  thou 

now, 
For  the  first  fault,  abandon  and  forsake  me  1 
Leave  me,  amidst  afflictions,  to  myself^ 
Plung'd  in  the  gulf  of  grief,  and  none  to  help  me? 

PU.  Go  to  Monimia ;  in  her  arms  tbou'k  find 
Repose;  she  has  the  art  of  healing  sorrows. 

Cat.  What  arts  1 

Pol.  BUnd  wretch !  thou  husband  1  there  *s  a 
question! 
Isshenota 

Cat.  What  1 

Pol.  Whore  1  I  think  that  word  needs  no  ex- 
plaining. 

Cat.  Alas !  1  can  fbipve  e'en  this  to  thee; 
But  let  me  tell  thee,  Pol>'dorc,  I'm  grieved, 
To  find  thee  truilty  of  such  low  revenge. 
To  wrong  that  virtue  which  thou  oouklat  not 
ruin. 

PoL  It  seems  I  lie,  then  I 

Cat.  Should  the  bravest  man 
That  e'er  wore  conq'ring  sword,  but  dare  to 

whisper 
What  thou  proclaim'st,  he  were  the  wont  of  liars. 
My  friend  may  be  miKtid[en. 

Pol.  Damn  the  evasion ! 
Thou  mean'st  the  worst!  and  he  's  a  base-bom 
That  said,  I  lied  I  [villain 

Cat.  A  base-bom  villain ! 

Pol.  Yes!  thou  never  cam'st 
From  old  Acasto's  kans :  the  midwife  put 
A  cheat  upon  my  mother ;  and,  instead 
Of  a  true  brother,  in  the  cradle  by  me 
Plac'd  some  ooam  peasant's  cub,  and  thoa  art 
he! 

On.  Tboo  art  my  brotlwr  still. 

PoL  Thouliert! 

Cat.  Nay,  then [Draw, 

Yet,  I  am  calm. 

Pol.  A  coward  's  always  so. 

Cat.  Ah!— ah!— that  stings  home!  Coward! 

PoL  Ay,  base-bom  coward !  villainl 

Cat.  This  to  thy  heart,  then,  though  my  mo- 
ther bore  thee ! 

[Theyjlght;  Poltdore  ruruoiiCAs- 
Tii.io's  t%tord. 


Pol.  Now  mr  Castalio  is  again  my  fiiend. 

Cat.  What  nave  I  done  1  my  sword  is  in  thy 
breast. 

Pol.  So  would  I  have  it  be,  thoa  best  of  men, 
Thou  kindest  brother,  and  thou  truest  firiendl 

Cat.  Ye  gods !  we're  taught  that  all  your  works 
are  justice: 
Ye're  painted  mercifiil,  and  friends  to  innocence : 
If  so,  toen  why  these  plagues  upon  mr  headi 

Pol.  Blame  not  the  heavens,  'tis  Polydore  has 
wrong'd  thee; 
I've  stain'd  thy  bed ;  thy  spotless  marriage  joys 
Have  been  polluted  by  thy  brother's  lust 

Cat.  By  thee? 

Pol.  By  me,  last  night,  the  horrid  deed 
Was  dqne,  when  all  things  slept  but  rage  and  in- 


Cat.  Now,  Where's  Monimia  1  Oht 

Enter  Monimii. 

Mon.  I'm  here !  who  calls  mel 
Methought  I  beard  a  voice 
Sweet  as  the  shepherd's  pipe  upon  the  mountaini, 
When  aU  his  Utde  flock  s  at  feed  before  him. 
But  what  means  this  1  here 's  blood ! 

Cat.  Ay,  brother's  blood ! 
Art  thou  prepar'd  for  everlasting  pains  1 

Pol.  Oh!  let  me  charge  thee,  by  th'  etamal 
justice, 
Hurt  not  her  tender  lifb  1 

Cat.  Not  kill  her  1 

Mon.  That  task  myself  have  fSii»h*d:  I  diaO 
die 
Before  we  part:  I've  drunk  a  healing  draught 
For  all  my  cares,  and  never  more  shall  wiong 
thee. 

Pol.  Oh.  she 's  innocent. 

Cat.  Tell  me  that  story, 
And  thou  wilt  make  a  wretch  of  me,  indeed. 

PoL   Hadst  thou,  Castalio,  us'd  me  like  a 
friend, 
This  ne'er  had  happen'd;   hadst  thoa  let  me 

know 
Thy  marriage,  we  had  all  now  met  in  joy : 
But,  ignorant  of  that. 

Hearing  th'  appointment  made,  enraifd  to  think 
Thou  hadst  undone  me  in  successfhllove, 
I,  in  the  dark,  went  and  supplied  thy  ^ace ; 
Whilst  all  the  night,  midst  our  trinmpliantjoys, 
The  trembling,  tender,  kind,  deoeiv*d  Monunia, 
Elmbrac'd,  caress'd,  and  call'd  me  her  Castalia 

[Diet, 

Mon.  Now,  my  Castalio,  the  most  dear  or  men, 
Wilt  thou  receive  pollution  to  thy  bosom. 
And  close  the  eyes  of  one  that  has  betrajrd  yoa  1 

Cat.   O,  I'm    the    unhappy  wretch,   whose 
cursed  &te 
Has  weigh'd  you  down  into  destruction  with 

him: 
Why  then  thus  kind  to  me ! 

Alon.  When  I'm  Uid  down  i*th'  graw,aDd 
quite  forgotten, 
May'st  thou  be  happy  in  a  fairer  bride !  ^ 
But  none  can  ever  love  thee  like  Monimia. 
When  I  am  dead,  as  presently  I  shall  be, 
(For  the  grim  tyrant  grasps  my  hand  already,) 
Speak  well  of  me:  and  if  thou  find  ill  tongues 
Too  busy  with  niv  fame,  don't  hear  me  wrong'd; 
'Twill  be  a  noUe  justice  to  the  memory 
Of  a  poor  wretch,  once  honour'd  with  thy  kive. 

[Diet 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— The  ouUide  t^a  Village  Alehoute, 

Enter  Wellborn,  Tapwell,  and  Fbotb. 

WdL  No  Hqnor!  nor  no  cnditi 

TVrp.  None,  Sir; 
Not  the  lemainder  of  a  nngle  ctn, 
I^bA  by  ft  dnuiken  porter. 

Proth,  Not  the  dropning  of  the  tip  fiir  your 
morning'B  diBtignt,  Sir. 
'Tie^ritT,  I  tman  you. 

Weil.  Verity,  yoo  bneh  I 
The  deril  tom'd  precMiEnl    Rogoe,  what  im  1 1 

Tap.  Troth!  dunt  Itnietyoa  withalooking- 
ghtfi, 
To  let  yoo  aee  your  trim  ahftpe,  yon  woaU  quit 

me, 
And  take  the  name  yoafielil 

Vol.  1....3K 


Wea.  How !  dos  7  [Raieing  hie 

T^p.  Even  bo,  Sir.    Adranoe  your  Plymouth 
cloak;  [wonhip, 

There  dwelb,  and  within  call,  if  it  pleiMe  your 
A  potent  monarch,  call'd  the  constable, 
That  does  command  a  citadel,  call'd  the  stocks; 
Such  as  with  dexterity  will  haul 
Your  poor  tatter'd — 

Wek  Rascal!  davel 

FYolh.  ifo  rage,  Sir. 

T^p.  At  his  own  peril !    Do  not  put  yoonelf 
In  too  much  heat,  there  being  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirst ;  and  sure  for  other  bqoor, 
As  mighty  ale,  or  beer,  they  are  thingikl  take  it, 
You  must  no  more  iwnembtf ;  not  m  adreanL  Sir. 

WeU.  Why.  thou  unthankful  villain,  dar'st 
thou  talk  thus  1 
b  not  thy  house,  and  all  thou  hast,  my  gifti 
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Tap.  I  find  it  not  in  chalk,  Sir;  and  Timothy 
Tapwell 
Does  keep  no  other  register. 

Wen.  Am  I  not  he 
Whose  riots  fed  and  cloth'd  thee  ?  Weitthoa  not 
Burn  on  my  father's  land,  and  proad  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house  1 

Tap.  What  I  was,  Sir,  it  skills  not; 
What  you  are  is  apparent.    Now  for  a  fiirewell ; 
Since  you  talk  of  father,  in  my  hope  it  will  tor- 
ment vou, 
I'll  briefly  tell  your  story.    Your  dead  &ther. 
Old  Sir  John  Wellborn, 
My  quondam  master,  was  a  man  of  worship ; 
Bore  the  whole  sway  of  the  shire ;  kept  a  good 

house; 
Relier'd  the  poor,  and  so  forth ;  but  he  dying, 
And  the  twelve  hundred  a  year  coming  to  you. 
Late  master  Francis,  but  now  forlorn  Wellborn — 

WeU.  Slave,  stop !  or  I  shall  lose  myself. 

Froth.  Very  hardly. 
You  cannot  be  out  of  your  way.  [gallant. 

Tap.  You  were  then  a  lord  of  acres,  the  prime 
And  1  your  under  butler : — note  the  change  now  : 
You  had  a  merry  time  oft.     Hawks  and  hounds, 
With  choice  of  running  horses;  mistresses, 
And  other  such  extravaj^nces; 
Whkh  your  uncle,  Sir  GUes  Overreach,  observing, 
Resolving  not  to  lose  so  fidr  an  opportunity, 
On  foolisn  roorteages.  statutes,  and  bonds, 
For  awhile  supplied  your  lavishness,  and  then  left 
you.  [mongrel, 

WeJl.  Some  curate  has  penn'd  this  mvective. 
And  you  have  studied  it. 

Tap.  I  have  not  done  yet. 
Your  lands  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  a  token, 
You  grew  the  common  borrower ;  no  man  'scap'd 
Your  paper  pellets,  from  the  gentleman  to  the 

ffroom; 
While  I,  honcsit  Tim  Tapwell,  with  a  liUle  stock. 
Some  forty  pounds  or  so,  bought  a  small  cottage, 
And  humbled  myself  to  marriage  with  my  Froth 
here. 

WeU.  Hear  me,  ungrateful  hell-hound !  did  not  I 
Make  purses  for  you  »  then  you  lick'd  my  boots, 
And  tnonght  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  to 

dean  'em. 
'Twas  I,  that  when  I  heard  thoe  swear,  if  ever 
Tbouoouldst  arrive  at  forty  pounds,  thou  wouldst 
Live  like  an  emperor;  'twas!  that  gave  it, 
In  ready  gold.    Deny  this,  wretch ! 

Tap.  Imust,  Sir. 
For  from  the  tavern  to  the  tap-house,  all, 
On  forfeiture  of  their  licence,  stand  bound 
Never  to  remember  who  their  best  guests  were. 
If  they  grow  poor  like  you. 

Wal.  They  are  well  rewarded 
That  beggar  themselves  to  make  such  rascals  rich. 
Thou  viper,  thankless  viper ! 
But  since  you  are  grown  forgetful,  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  beat  thee  into  remembrance ; 
Nor  leave  one  bone  unbroken.  [Beats  him. 

Tap.  Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

JFYoth.  Help!  help! 

Enter  Allworth. 

AllxD.  Hold,  for  my  sake,  hold ! 
Deny  me,  Frank?  they  are  not  worth  your  anger. 

Well.  For  once  thou  hast  redeem'd  them  from 
this  sceptre: 
But  let  'em  vanish ;  [Shaking  hut  cudgel. 

Pbr  if  they  grumble,  I  revoke  my  pudon.  | 


Froth.  This  comes  of  your  prating  1 
you  presum'd  on  your  ambling  wit,  and 
your  glib  tongue,  though  you  arc  beaten  i 

Tap.  Patience,  Fr^h, 
There  's  law  to  cure  our  bruises. 

[Exeunt  Taiwkll  anclFnoTii  intot 

WeU.  Sent  for  to  your  mother  1 

Alltc.  My  lady,  Frank,  my  patroness 
She  's  such  a  mourner  for  my  fathcr'n  dc 
And,  in  her  love  to  him,  so  favours  me. 
That  1  cannot  pay  too  much  observance 
There  are  few  such  step-dames. 

Well.  'Tis  a  noble  widow, 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pure,  and  clo 
From  the  least  taint  of  infamy ;  but 
Pr'ythee  tell  me,  has  she  no  suitors. 

AUw.  Even  the  best  of  the  shire,  Fra 
My  lord  excepted :  such  as  sue  and  senc 
And  send  and  sue  again ;  but  to  no  pur 
Yet  she 's  so  far  from  sullenncss  and  pri 
That  I  dare  undertake  you  shall  meet  £ 
A  liberal  entertainment. 

WeU.  I  doubt  it  not. 
Now,  Allworth,  mark  my  counsel.     1 1 

to  give  it. 
Thy  father  was  my  friend ;  and  that  afl 
I  bore  to  him,  in  right  descends  to  thee: 
I  will  not  see  the  least  affront  stick  on  tl 
If  I,  with  any  danger  can  prevent  it. 

AUw.  T  thank  your  noble  care  ;  but, 
in  what 
Do  I  run  the  hazard  1 

Well.  Art  thou  not  in  love  1 
Put  it  not  off  with  wonder. 

AUw.  In  love,  at  my  years  1  [tr 

WeU.  You  think  you  walk  in  clout 
1  have  heard  all,  and  the  choice  that  you  h 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  out  the 
By  which  the  loadstone  of  your  folly 's 
And  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  y 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  hew 
Of  cormorant  Overreach  1  Dost  blust 
To  hear  her  only  nam'd'?  Blush  at  yoi 
Of  wit  and  reason. 

AUw.  Howe'er  you  have  discovcr'd  i 
You  know  my  aims  arc  lawful;  and  ifi 
The  queen  of  flowers,  the  plory  of  the 
Sprung  from  an  envious  briar,  I  may  i 
There  s  such  disparity  in  their  conditi 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  di 
And  the  Ixise  churl,  her  father. 

WeU.  Grant  this  true, 
As  I  believe  it ;  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  whose 
Ruin'd  thy  'state. 

AUw.  And  your's  too. 

Well.  I  confess  it,  Allworth; 
I  must  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  freely, 
That,  where  impossibilities  are  apparel 
'Tis  indiscretion  to  nourish  hopes. 
Or  canst  thou  think  (if  self-love  Wind  t 
That  Sir  Giles  Overreach  (that  to  mal 
In  swelling  titles,  without  touch  of  cor 
Will  cut  his  neighbour  s  throat,  and 

.  own  too) 
Will  e'er  consent  to  make  her  thine  7 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  ( 
And  prosper  in  it. 

AUw.  You  have  well  advis'd  me. 
But,  in  the  meanwhile,  you,  that  are  i 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  ow 
Remember  yourself,  and  m  what  pUgl 
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Well.  No  matter,  no  matter. 

AUw.  Yes,  'tis  much  material : 
You  know  my  fortune  and  my  means :  yet  some- 
thing 
I  can  spare  from  myself,  to  help  your  wants. 

[Ofert  money. 

Well.  How's  thU? 

AUw.  Nay,  be  not  angry. 

Well.  Money  from  thee  1 
From  a  boy  1  one  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  step-mother, 
And  the  uncertain  favour  of  a  lord? 
I'll  eat  my  arms  first.     Howsoe'er  blind  Fortune 
Hath  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice  on  me ; 
Thougb  I  am  thrust  out  of  an  alehouse, 
And  tnus  accoutred  ;  know  not  where  to  eat, 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy ; 
Although  I  thauK  thee,  I  disdain  thy  offer. 
And  as  I,  in  my  madness,  broke  my  state 
Without  th'  assistance  of  another's  brain. 
In  my  right  wits  Til  piece  it ;  at  the  worst, 
Die  thu9,  and  be  forgotten. 

AUw.  Fare  thee  well.  [Exeunt  eeverally. 

SCENE  II.— A  Room  in  Lady  Allworth's 

House. 

Enter  Order,  Amble,  and  Fornice. 

Order,  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  name  is 
Order, 
Whoever  misses  in  his  function^  U^^t 

For  one  whole  week  makes  forfeitoie  of  hti  break- 
And  privilege  in  the  wine  cellar. 

Amble.  \ou  arc  merry, 
GK)od  master  steward. 

Pur.  Let  him;  I'll  be  angry. 

Amble.  Why,  fellow  Furnace,  'tis  not  twdve 
o'clock  yet, 
Nor  dinner  taking  up ;  then  'tb  allow'd, 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric. 

Pur.  You  think  you  have  spoken  wisely,  good- 
man  Amble, 
My  lady's  go-before. 

Order.  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

Pur.  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  the  kitchen? 
At  all  hours,  and  at  all  places,  ril  be  angry; 
And,  thus  proprokM,  when  I  am  at  my  pimyen 
I  will  be  angry. 

Amble.  There  was  no  hurt  meant 

Pur.  I  am  friends  with  thee,  and  yet  I  will  be 
angry. 

Order.  With  whom  1 

Pur,  ^o  matter  whom ;  yet,  now  I  think  on't, 
Fm  anffry  with  my  lad^. 

Amble.  Heaven  forbid,  man. 

Order.  What  cause  has  she  given  thee? 

Pur.  Cause  enough,  master  steward ; 
1  was  entertain'd  by  ner  to  please  her  palate, 
And,  till  she  forswore  eating,  I  perform'd  it 
Now  since  our  master,  noble  Allworth,  died. 
Though  I  crack  my  brain  to  find  out  tempting 
When  I  am  three  parts  roasted,  [sauces, 

And  the  fourth  part  parboiled,  to  prepare  her 

viands, 
She  keeps  her  chamber,  dines  with  a  panada 
Or  water  gruel ;  my  sweat  ne'er  thought  on. 

Order,  But  your  ait  is  seen  in  the  cEning-room. 

Pur.  Bywbioml 
Bv  such  as  pietend  to  bure  her,  bat  come 
1^0  feed  apoQ  her.    Yet,of  ail  tbeharpiee 
Thai  do  devour  her,  I  am  out  of  charity 


With  none  so  much  as  the  thin-gutled  'sqiiiiie, 
That  *s  stolon  into  conimissi<m. 

Order.  Justice  Greedy  7 

Pur.  The  same,  the  same.    Meat 's  east  away 
upon  him ; 
It  never  thrives.     He  holds  this  paradox, 
"  Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  justice  weU." 
His  stomach 's  as  insatiate  aa  the  grave. 

[A  knockvn^. 

Amble.  One  knocks. 

Enter  Allworth. 

Order.  Our  late  young  master. 

AmlUe.  Welcome,  Sir. 

Pur.  Your  hand. 
If  you  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  bake-meat  'a  ready. 

Order.  His  fother's  picture  in  little. 

Pur.  We  are  all  your  servants. 

AUw.  At  once,  my  thanks  to  all ; 
This  is  some  comfort    Is  my  lady  stirring  1 

Enter  Ladt  Allworth. 

Order.  Her  presence  answers  (<a  lis. 

Lady  A.  I'll  take  the  air  alone. 
And,  as  I  gave  directions,  if  this  mining 
I  am  visited  by  any,  entertain  'em 
As  heretofore ;  but  say,  in  my  excuse, 
I  am  indispos'd. 

Order.  I  shall,  Madam. 

Lady  A.  Do,  and  leave  me. 

[Exit  Ordeb,  Ambls,  4«. 
Nay,  stay  yoa,  Allworth. 
How  is  it  with  your  noble  master  1 

AUw.  Ever  like  himsi'lf ; 
So  scruple  Icssen'd  in  the  full  weight  of  honour. 
He  did  command  me,  (pardon  my  presumption,) 
As  his  unworthy  deputy,  to  kiia 
Your  ladyship's  fair  hands. 

Lady  ii.  I  am  honoured  in 
His  favour  to  me.     Does  he  hold  his  porpoae 
For  the  Low  Countries  ? 

AUw.  Constantly,  good  Madam ; 
But  he  will  in  person  firrt  present  his  serviee. 

Lady  A.  Wnatsay  you  to  his  purpose?  Yoa  an 
Like  virgin  parchment,  capable  of  any 
Inscription,  vicious  or  honourable. 
I  will  not  force  your  will,  but  leave  yoa  fipM 
To  your  own  election. 

AUw.  Any  form  you  please 
I  will  put  on ;  but,  mi|rht  I  make  my  choice, 
With  humble  emulation  I  wouU  foifew 
The  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 

Lady  A.   Tis  well  answer'd. 
And  I  coomtend  your  spirit    Yoa  had  a  iathsr 
(Bless'd  be  his  memory !)  that,  some  few  boon 
Before  the  will  of  Heaven  took  him^  from  me, 
Did  commend  you,  by  the  dearest  tiea 
Of  nerfect  love  between  us,  to  my  care ; 
Anu  therefore  what  1  speak  you  areboand  to  hear, 
With  such  respect  as  if  he  liv'd  in  me. 

AUw.  I  have  found  you, 
Most  honour'd  Madam,  the  best  mother  to  me ; 
And  with  my  utmost  strength  of  care  and  sernce 
Will  labour,  that  you  never  may  repent 
Your  Iwunties  shower'd  upon  me. 

Tjody  A.  I  much  hope  it. 
These  were  your  father's  words :  "  If  e'er  my  son 
Follow  the  war,  tell  him  it  is  a  school 
In  which  all  the  prindpkss  tending  to  honoar 
Are  Uught  if  truly  folJoWd;  bat  far  soch 
As  repair  thither  as  a  pboe  in  which 
They  do  preaame  they  may  with  Ucenae  piadna 
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TiMir  kwlMi  feiot^  tber  tbaU  never  Buril 

The  noble  name  of  eoldiBn. — 

To  obey  their  leaden,  and  ahim  mntinief; 

To  dale  boldly 

In  a  frir  cause,  and  for  the  coontiy^  Mftty 

To  ran  upon  the  cannon's  month  nndannted; 

To  bear  with  patience  the  winter's  cold 

And  summer's  sooicht^ff  heat; 

Are  the  essfgitials  to  mace  up  a  sol&r, 

Not  swearing,  dice,  ordiinkuig.'' 

AUw.  There 's  no  syllable 
Yoa  neak,  but  is  to  me  an  oracle, 
Whicnbot  to  doubt  were  impions. 

Ldtdjf  A.  To  conclude: — 
Beware  in  eompanjr;  for  often  men 
Are  fike  to  thoae  vnth  whom  they  do  converse : 
And  ihxn  one  man  I  warn  yon,  and  that's  Well- 

bom: — 
Not 'cause  he 's  poor— that  rather  claims  your  pity ; 
But  that  he  ^  in  his  mannen  ao  depravd, 
And  hath  in  vidous  couiees  lost  himsel£ 
'Tis  true  your  fother  lov'd  him,  while  he  was 
Worthy  the  kmng ;  but  if  hr  had  hr'd 
To  have  seen  him  as  he  is,  he  had  cast  him  o£^ 
Which  you  must  do.- 

AUw,  I  shall  obey  in  all  thinfls. 

LadvA,  Follow  me  to  my  Camber ;  yon  ahall 
nave  gold 
To  furnish  jtn  fike  my  son,  and  still  supplied 
As  I  hear  from  you. 

.dl/w.  I  am  still  bound  to  you.  [Bxeuni. 

SCENE  UL-^^  BaU  in  Ladt  Au.worth'0 

JEfiwse. 

Enter  Sin  Giles  Oyerreacb,  Justici  Gjubcdt, 
Order,  Amble,  Furnace,  and  Marrall. 

Jwti,  Gr.  Not  to  be  seen  1 

Sir  O.  Still  doiater'd  upt   Her  nasoo, 
1  hope,  aasures  her,  though  she  make  herself 
CHose  prisoner  ever  for  her  hnsbaad'a  lorn, 
'Twill  not  recover  him. 

Order,  Sir,  it  is  her  wHl, 
Which  we^  that  aw  her  servants^  ought  lo  serve. 
And  not  dispute.    Howe'er,  yon  are  nobly  wel- 
come;— 
And  if  you  please  to  stay,  that  yon  may  thinkao, 
There  came,  not  six  days  hence,  from  Hon,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  Canaiy,  which  ahall  (^end  itedf 
For  my  lady's  honour. 

JuH.  Gr,  IsitoftherigfatiOitl 

Order.  Yes,  Mr.Gree^. 

AmMe.  How  his  mouth  nnw  0^1        ['^*^* 

Fur,  ni  make  it  run  and  ran.  [Apart.]  Bave 


your  good  worddp! 
JWsf.  0>r.  Honest  Mr  CWik,tl7  hind--«gain ! 

HowIk>iethee! 
Are  the  good  dishes  still  in  being  1  epeek,  boy. 
Fur.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  foSLtboe  Is  A  chine 

Ofbeef'weUsaason'd. 

Jtut.  Gr.  (9ood. 

FStr.  A  pheasant  larded. 

Juei,  Gr.  That  I  might  now  1^  thanks  fort! 

Pmr.  Besides,  there  came  last  night,  from  the 
fonat  of  Sherwood, 
The  fottest  stag  I  ever  eook'd. 

JuH.  Gr.  A  stag,  mani 

Pur,  A  stag.  Sir;  part  of  His  pcepar'd  for  dinner, 
And  bak'd  in  poff-paste. 

JueL  Gr.  Puff-paste  too,  Sir  GOes! 
A  pond'roas  chine  of  beef  1  r  pheasant  larded ! 
And  red  deer  too«  Sb  Gilea,  and  bak'd  in  puff- 


All  buainees  set  aside,  let  us  give  thanks  ] 
Sir  G.  You  know  we  cannot 
Mar.  Your  worships  are  to  sit  on  comz 
And  if  you  foil  to  come  you  kwe  the  cause. 
Juat.  Gr.  Cause  me  no  causes:  111  proi 
such  a  dinner, 
We  may  put  off  a  commission ;  you  shall  i 
Bmrici  decimo  ouarto. 

Sir  G.  Fie,  Mr.  Greedy, 
Will  you  lose  me  a  thousand  pounds  for  a  < 
No  more,  for  shame !    We  most  forget  tb 
When  we  think  of  profit. 

JuH.  Gr.  Well,  you  shall  overrule  roe. 
I  could  even  now  cry.  Do  you  hear,  mastei 
Send  but  a  comer  of  that  immortal  pasty. 
And  I  in  thankfulness  will,  by  your  boy. 
Send  you  a  brace  of  threepences. 
F\tr.  Will  you  be  so  prodigal  1 
Sir  Gr.  Etdmember  me  to  your  lady. 

Enter  Wellborn. 

Who  have  we  here  ? 

WelL  You knowme. 

Sir  €7.  1  did  once,  but  now  I  will  not ; 
Thou  art  no  blood  of  mine.  A  vaunt,  thou) 
If  ever  thon  presume  to  cross  me  more, 
111  have  thee  cag'd  and  whipp'd. 

JutL  G.  Ill  gtuit  the  warrant. 
Think  of  pie-comer.  Furnace. 

[Eiseunt  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  • 
Greedy,  and  Marrall. 

Ambie.  Will  you  out,  Sir! 
I  wonder  how  you  durst  creep  in. 

[TbWEi 

Order.  This  is  rudeness, 
And  saucy  impudence. 

Amble.  Cannot  you  stay 
To  be  serv'd  among  your  nsUows  from  the 
But  you  must  press  into  the  hall  ? 

FSir.  IVythee,  vanish 
Into  aoroe  ontrhonse,  though  it  be  the  pig 
My  aculUon  ahall  come  to  thee. 

Enter  Allworth. 

WelL  This  is  rare, 
Oh.  here  Is  Tom  Allworth !— Tom  I 

AUtp.  We  most  be  strangen ; 
Nor  would  I  have  you  seen liere  foj  a  mi 

Well.  Better  and  better.  He  contemns 

JVr.  Will  you  know  your  way. 

Amble.  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you, 
By  the  head  and  shoulders  ? 

WeU.  No,  I  wUI  not  stir: 
Do  you  mark,  I  vrill  not.    Let  me  see  th< 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.  Why,  yo 
Created  only  to  make  \e&  and  cringe, 
To  carry  in  a  dish  and  snlft  a  trencher. 
That  have  not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blGssii 
Beyond  your  master^s  leavings — who  ad 

wno 
Shows  mc  the  way  1  [Bea 

All  the  Servants.  Help,  help ! 

Order.  Here  comes  my  lady. 

Ladt  Allworth  enters. 

Ijady  A.  What  noise  is  thist 

WeU.  Madam,  my  designs  bear  me  to 

Lady  A.  Tomel 

WcU.  And  though  I  have  met  with 
But  ragged  entertammcnt  from  your  groo 
I  hopclrom  you  to  receive  that  noble  usaj 
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As  may  beeome  the  true  friend  of  yoor  husband ; 
And  then  I  shall  forget  theae. 

Lady  A.  I  am  amaz'd 
To  aee  and  hear  this  rudeness.  Dar'st  thou  think, 
Thouch  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief, 
That  I ,  who  to  the  first  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence  since  my  husband's  death, 
Can  fidl  so  low  as  to  change  words  with  thee  ? 

Well.  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady ; 
But,  as  in  form  you  are  angelical. 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  ana  vouchsafe 
At  least  awhile  to  hear  me.    You  will  grant 
The  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  that  which  fills  your  veins.  Your  swelling  titles, 
£quipage,  and  fortune,  your  men's  observance, 
And  women's  flattery,  are  in  you  no  virtues ; 
Nor  these  rags,  with  my  poverty,  in  me  vices. 
You  have  a  nir  name,  and  I  know  deserve  it ; 
Yet,  lady,  I  must  say  m  nothing  more 
Than  iathe  pious  sorrow  you  have  shown 
For  your  late  noble  husband. 

Order.  There  he  touch'd  her.  [Aside. 

Well.  That  husband.  Madam,  was  <ftice  in  his 
fortune 
Almost  as  low  as  I.    Want,  debts,  and  crosseSi 
Lay  heavy  on  him :  let  it  not  be  thought 
A  boast  in  me^  though  1  ny  I  reliev'd  him. 
'Twas  I  did  give  him  &shimi ;  mine  the  swi 
That  did  on  all  occasions  second  his ; 
I  brought  him  on  and  off  with  btmour,  lady: 
And  when  in  all  men's  judgments  he  was  sunk, 
And  in  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  buoy'd  up, 
I  stejpp'd  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hand, 
And  Drought  him  to  the  shore. 

fhir.  Are  we  not  liase  rogues 
That  could  foivet  this  1  [Aside. 

WelL  I  confess  you  made  him 
Master  of  your  estate ;  nor  could  your  friends, 
Though  faie  brought  no  wealth  with  him,  blame 

you  fovH: 
For  he  had  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts,  either  great  or  noble ; 
So  winning  a  behaviour,  not  to  be 
Renrted,  Madam. 
,    Lady  A.  'Tis  UKMt  true,  he  had. 

Ife^  For  his  sake  then,  in  that  I  was  his  firiend, 
Do  not  contemn  me. 

Lady  A.  For  what 's  past,  excuse  me ; 
I  will  redeem  it.         [  Ofert  him  her  pocket-book. 

Well.  Madam,  on  no  terms ; 
I  will  not  bc^  nor  borrow  sixpence  of  you ; 
But  be  suppued  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  I  make :  pray  give  me  leave. 

[Lady  Allworth  signs  to  the  Servante  to 
retire, 
I  win  not  tire  your  patience  with  relation 
Of  the  bad  aits  my  uncle  Overreach 
Still  forg'd,  to  strip  me  of  my  fidr  posMsrioos; 
Nor  how  he  shuts  the  door  upon  my  want. 
Would  you  but  vouchsafe 
To  your  dead  husband's  friend,  such  seenung  grace 
As  might  beget  opinion  in  Sir  GKles 
Of  a  true  pasnon  toward  me,  you  would  see, 
In  the  mere  thought  to  prey  on  me  again, 
He'd  torn  my  friend, 
Gtuit  all  my  owings,  set  me  trimly  forth. 
And  fumisn'd  well  with  gold:  winch  I  sliould  use, 
I  trust,  to  your  no  shame,  lady,  but  live 
Ever  a  grateful  debtor  to  your  gentlenev. 

Lady  A.  What,  nothing  else? 

Well  Nothing,  mikss  yoa  please  to  chaige 
TOUT  Mffinte 

38 


To  throw  away  a  little  respect  upon  me. 

Lady  A.  What  you  demand  is  yours. 
Respect  this  gentleman  as  'twere  myself. 

[TbtheSertanie. 
Adieu,  dear  master  Wellborn ; 
Pray  let  me  see  you  with  your  oft*nest  means. 

Well.  Your  honour's  servant. 

[Kisses  her  hand  ;  exit  Ladt  Allworth. 
Now,  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet  in  supposition.    [Servants  how  to  Wbu<.] 

Nay.  all 's  forgotten ; 
And,  for  a  lucky  omen  to  toy  project. 
Shake  hands,  and  end  all  quarrels  in  the  cellar. 

Order.  Agreed,  agreed. 

F\ir.  Still  merry,  Mr.  Wellbom. 

[Exeunt  Servante. 

Well.  Faith,  a  right  worthy  and  a  liberal  lady, 
Who  can  at  once  so  kindly  meet  my  purposes. 
And  brave  the  flouts  of  censure,  to  redeem 
Her  husband's  friend!  When  by  this  honest  plol 
The  world  believes  she  means  to  heal  my  wants 
With  her  extensive  wealth,  each  noisy  creditor 
Will  be  struck  mute,  and  I  be  left  at  large 
To  practise  on  my  uncle  Overreach. 
Here  I  may  work  the  measure,  to  redeem 
My  mortgag'd  fortune^  which  he  stripp'd  me  of 
When  youtn  and  disnpation  quell'd  mv  reason. 
The  fimcy  pleases, — if^the  plot  sucoeedL 
'Tis  a  new  way  to  pay  old  debts,  indeed.    [EsU, 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  L — A  Landsetme  near  Laot  AlLt 
worth's  Park. 

Enter  Sir  Giles  Overreach  omiMARRALL. 

Sir  G.  He 's  gone,  I  warrant  thee ;  thb  com- 
mission crush'd  him. 
Mar.  Your  worship  has  (he  way  011%  and  neVr 


To  aqueexe  these  unthrifts  into  air;  and  yet 
The  chop-fall'n  justice  did  his  part,  letuming 
For  your  advanta^  the  certificate, 
Amnst  his  conscience  and  his  knowled^  too^ 
(With  your  good  fovour,)  to  the  utter  ram 
Of  the  poor  Brmerr- 

Sir  O.  'Twas  for  these  good  ends 
I  made  him  a  justice.    He  that  bribes  his  belly 
Is  certain  to  command  his  sooL 

Mar.  I  wonder 
Why,  your  wonhip  having 
The  power  to  put  this  thin  gut  in  fommisrinn, 
You  are  not  in^t  yourself 

SirG.  Thou  art  a  fool; 
In  being  out  of  office,  I  am  out  of  danger ; 
Where,  if  I  were  a  justice,  besides  the  tioable, 
I  might,  or  out  of  wilfuhiess  or  error, 
Run  myself  finely  into  a  premunire ; 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 
No,  I'll  have  none  of  i :  'tis  enough  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion :  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  hang,  or  damn,  I  cam  not; 
Friendship  is  but  a  word. 

Mar.  You  are  all  vrisiom. 

Sir  G.  I  would  be  worklly  wise ;  for  the  other 
wisdom. 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  well-govem'd  life, 
And  to  do  right  to  othen  as  ocurselves, 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar.  What  course  take  you 
rWith  your  good  pleasore}to  hedge  in  the  manor 
Of  your  goodneighbocDr,  Mr.  Fragal  1  As  Ik  mU 
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He  will  not  aell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange ; 
And  his  land,  lying  in  the  midst  of  your  many 
Is  a  foul  blemiaa.  riordahiMi 

Sir  G.  I  have  thought  on't,  Mamll, 
And  it  shall  take.    I  must  have  all  men  aellera, 
And  I  the  only  purchaser. 
Mar.  'Tis  most  fit,  Sir. 
Sir  G.  Ill  theiefoie  bay  some  cottage  near  his 
manor; 
Which  done,  111  make  my  men  break  <^*  hu 

fences, 
Ride  o'er  his  standing  eom,  and  in  the  night 
Set  fire  to  his  bama,  or  break  his  cattle'stogs. 
These  trespasses  draw  on  suitii,and  suits  expenses ; 
Which  I  can  spare^  biit'wili  soon  beggar  him. 
When  1  have  humed  him  thus  two  or  three  years. 
Though  he  sued ybrm^  pauperis^  in  spite 
Of  all  his  thrift  and  care,  he'll  grow  behind-hand. 
Mar.  The  best  I  ever  heard.  I  could  adoro  you. 
Sir  O.  Then,  with  the  favour  of  my  man  of  law, 
I  will  pretend  some  title ;  want  will  force  him 
To  put  it  to  arbitrement ;  then,  if  he  sell 
For  naif  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money, 
And  I  possess  the  land. 

Mar.  Wellborn  was  apt  to  sell,  and  needed  not 
These  fine  arts  to  hook  him  in. 

Sir  G.  Well  thought  on.  [me 

This  varlet,  Wellborn,  lives  too  long,  to  upbraid 
With  my  close  cheat  put  upon  him.  Will  not  cold 
Nor  hunser  kill  him  1 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 
I  have  us'd  all  means ;  and  yesterday  I  caus'd 
His  host,  the  tapster,  to  turn  him  out  of  doors; 
And  have  been  since  with  all  your  friends  and 

tenants, 
And,  oi>  the  forfeit  of  your  favour,  cham'd  them, 
Though  a  crust  of  mouldy  bread  would  xeep  him 

from  starving. 
Yet  they  should  not  relieve  him.  This  is  done,  Sir. 
Sir  G.  Thatwas  something,  Manrali ;  but  thou 
must  go  farther. 
And  suddenly,  Manrall. 
Mar.  Where  and  when  you  please,  Sir. 
Sir  G.  I  would  have  thee  seek  him  oat ;  and,  if 
thou  canst. 
Persuade  him  that  *tis  better  steal  than  beg. 
Then,  if  I  prove  he  has  but  robb'd  a  hen-roost, 
Not  all  the  work!  shall  save  him  from  thegaflows. 

00  any  thing  to  work  him  to  despair, 
And  'tis  thy  masterpiece. 

Mar.  1  will  do  my  best,  Sir. 

Sir  {?.  I  am  now  on  my  main  work  with  the 
Lord  Lovell, 
The  gallant-minded,  popular.  Lord  LoTeO ; 
The  minion  of  the  people's  love.    I  hear 
He 's  come  into  the  country ;  and  my  aims  ars 
To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowledge^ 
And  then  invite  him  to  my  house. 

Mar.  1  have  you. 
This  points  at  my  young  mistress. 

Stir  G.  She  must  part  with 
That  humble  title,  and  be  honourable; 
Right  honourable,  Marrall ;  my  right  honourable 

daughter ; 
If  all  I  hafe,  or  e'er  shall  get,  .will  do  it. 

1  will  have  her  well  attend :  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knights  decay'd,  and  brought  so  low. 
That  for  cast  dothes  and  meat  will  gkully  serve  lM>r ; 
And  'tis  my  glory,  though  I  come  from  the  city, 
To  have  their  issue,  whom  I  have  undone, 

To  kneel  to  mine  as  bond  sfaLves. 
Mar.  'Tis  fit  state,  Sir. 


Sir  G.  And,  therefore,  111  not  have  a  chi 
maid 
That  ties  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office, 
But  such  whose  frthers  were  right  worship 
'Tis  a  rich  man's  pride !  there  having  ever 
More  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy. 
Between  us  and  true  gentry. 

Enter  Wellborn. 

Mar.  See !  who  's  here.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  Hence,  monster,  prodigy  ! 

Well.  Call  me  what  you  will^I  am  yo 
phew.  Sir, 
Your  sister's  eon. 

Sir  G.  Avoid  my  sight ;  thy  breath 's  infi 
rogue! 
I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. 
Come  hither,  Marrall,  this  is  the  time  U 
him.  [Apart  to  Mabrall,  at 

Mar.  I  warrant  you,  Sir. 

Well  By  this  li^ht,  I  think  be  's  mad. 

Mar.  Mad !  had  you  took  compassion  or 
You  long  since  had  been  mad. 

Well.  You  have  ta'en  a  course, 
Between  you  and  my  venerable  uncle, 
To  make  me  so. 

Mar.  The  more  pole  spirited  you. 
That  would  not  be  mstructed.    I  swear  dc 

WeU.  By  what  1 

Mar.  "By  my  religion. 

WeU.  ThyreUgionl 
The  devil's  creed.  But  what  would  you  hav 

Mar.  Before,  likcyou,!  had  outliv'd  my  f< 
A  withe  had  serv'd  my  turn  to  bang  mys 
I  am  zealous  in  your  cause :  pray  you  han 

self; 
And  presently,  as  you  love  your  credit. 

Well.  I  thank  you. 

Mar.  Will  you  stay  till  you  die  in  a  dii 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  feat  yourself, 
But  thiat  you'll  put  the  state  to  charge  and 
Is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut  1  house  to  be  b 
Or  market  woman  with  eggs,  that  you  may 
And  so  despatch  the  business  1 

Well.  Here  's  variety, 
I  most  confess ;  but  VU  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentle  oflers.  I  assure  you. 

Mar.  If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  y 
take  some  course 
For  your  reputation. 

WeU.  'Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter, 
With  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  taugt 
I  am  as  fiir  as  thou  art  from  despair. 
Nay,  1  have  confidence,  which  is  more  ths 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

Mar.  Ha,  ha  !  these  castles  you  build  ir 
Will  not  persuade  me  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  you. 

WeU.  I'll  be  more  kind  to  thee ; 
Come,  thou  shall  dine  with  me. 

Mar.  With  you  1 

Well.  Nay,  more,  dine  gmtis. 

Mar.  Under  what  hedge,  I  pray  yo> 
whoso  cx»t  7 
Are  thevpadders,  or  gipsies,  that  are  youro 

Weil'Thou  art  incredulous  -,  but  thou  sh 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  but  with  a  gailan 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar.  Lady  !  what  lady  1 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  queen  of  fal 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinn 

Well.  With  the  Lady  Allwoith,  knave 
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Mar.  Now  there  '■  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crack'd. 

WeU.  Mark  thee  with  what  FMpect 
1  am  entertain'd. 

Mar,  With  choice,  no  doubt,  of  dog- whips. 
Why,  dost  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter  1 

Well.  'Tis  not  far  ofi,  go  with  me ;  trust  thine 
own  eyes. 

Mar.  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assurance,  ra- 
ther, [blanket, 
To  see  thee  corret  and  mount,  like  a  oog,  in  a 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  pass  her  threshokl^ 
1  will  endure  thy  company. 

Well  Come  along,  then.  [ExturU. 

SCENE  U.^A  HaU  in  Ladt  Allworth*s 

£Knwe. 

Enter  Allworth,  Order,  Amble,  and 
Furnace. 

AUw.  Your  courtesies  overwhelm  me ;  I  much 

grieve  [comfort ; 

To  part  from  such  true  friends,  and  yet  I  find 

My  attendance  on  my  honourable  lord 

Will  speedily  bringmc back.  [Knocking. 

Mar.  [  WUhin.]  Dar'st  thou  venture  farther  1 

WeU.  [WUhin.]  Yes,  yes,  and  knock  again. 

[Knocka. 

Order.  'Tis  he ;  disperse. 

Amble.  Perform  It  mavely.  XExU. 

Fur.  I  know  my  cue-,  ne  er  doubt  me.    \ExiL 

Enter  Marrall  and  Wbllborn. 

Order.  Most  weksoroe ; 
You  were  long  since  expected. 

WeU.  Say  so  much 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  you. 

Order.  For  jour  sake,  I  will.  Sir.  [Erit. 

Mar.  For  his  sake!  [Ande. 

WeU.  Mum ;  this  is  nothing.  [Atide. 

Mar.  More  than  ever 
I  would  have  believ'd,  though  1  had  found  it  in 
my  primer.  [Aaide. 

AUw.  When  1  have  given  you  reasrais  for  my 
late  harshness, 
You'll  pardon  and  excuse  me ;  for,  believe  me, 
Thougn  now  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  service 
I  will  «serve  it 

Mar.  Service !  with  a  vengeance  I  [Aside. 

Well.  I  am  satisfied ;  farewell,  Tom. 

AUw.  All  joy  stay  with  you.  [ExU. 

Re-enter  Amble. 

Amhle.  You  are  happily  enooonler'd ;  I  never 
Presented  one  so  welcome,  as  1  know  [yet 

You  will  be  to  my  lady. 

Mar.  This  is  some  vision; 
Or  sure  these  men  arc  mad  to  wordiip  a  dunghill ; 
It  cannot  be  a  truth.  [Aside. 

WeU.  Be  still  a  jpagan. 
An  unbelieving  infidel ;  be  so,  miscmnt ! 
And  meditate  on  blankets  and  on  dog-whipsw 

[ToMar&all. 

Re-enter  FcRNiCE. 

Pvr,  I  am  glad  you  an  come ;  until  I  know 
your  pleasun, 
I  knew  not  how  to  serve  up  my  lady^s  dinner. 
Mar.  His  pleasure  1  is  it  pcissibfe  1        [Ande. 
WeU.  What 's  thy  will  1 
/\ir.  Many,  Sir,  I  have  some  giouae  and  tur- 
key-chioen,  [ask  you 

SocBB  nikand  qiiaila;  and  my  lady  willd  me  to 


What  kind  of  sauces  best  affixt  voar  pakUe, 
That  1  may  use  my  utmost  skill  to  ptease  it. 
Afar.  The  devil 's  enter'd  this  cook ;  saoee  for 
his  palate,  [month, 

That,  on  mv  knowledge,  for  almost  this  twelve- 
Durst  wish  but  cheese-parings  and  brown  bread 
on  Sundays !  [Aside. 

WeU.  That  way  I  like  them  beat. 
rur.  It  shall  be  done,  Sir.  [Exit. 

WeU.  What  think  yoa  of  the  liedge  wa  ahaU 
dine  under! 
Shall  we  feed  gratis 7  [To 'M^w^^ff- 

Mar.  1  know  not  what  to  think : 
Pray  you,  make  me  not  mad. 

Re-enter  Order. 

Order.  This  place  becomes  yoa  not ; 
Pray  you  walk.  Sir.  to  the  dining  room. 

}VeU.  I  ara  well  here. 
Till  her  ladyship  quits  her  chamber. 

Mar.  Well  here,  say  you  1 
'Tis  a  rare  change !  but  yesterday  voa  tbooght 
Yourself  well  in  a  bam,  wrapp'd  up  ii|  pease- 
straw.  [Aside. 

Enter  Tabitha  and  Abigail. 

Tab.  O !  you're  much  wish'd  for.  Sir. 

Abi.  Last  night  my  lady  [Ing 

Drearo'd  of  you ;  and  ner  nrst  command  this  mom- 
Was  to  have  notice.  Sir,  of  your  arrival. 

Order.  Sir,  my  lady.  [ExU. 

Enter  Ladt  Allworth. 

Lady  A.  1  come  to  meet  you,  and  languiah'd 
till  I  saw  you. 
This  first  kiss  for  form:  I  allow  a  second 
As  a  token  of  my  friendship.  [please 

WeU.  I  am  wholly  yours ;  yet,  Madun,  if  you 
To  grace  thb  gentleman  with  a  salute. 

[Handing  Marrall. 

Mar.  Salute  me  at  his  bidding !  [Aside. 

WeU.  I  shall  receive  it 
As  a  most  hi^h  favour. 

Lady  A.  Sir,  your  friends  are  welcome  to  me. 

WeU.  Run  backward  from  a  lady !  and  such  a 
ladyl 

Mar.  To  kiss  her  foot  is  to  poor  me  a  fovour. 
I  am  unworthy  of—  [O^ereto  kits  her  foot. 

l^ady  A.  Nay,  pray  you,  niw ; 
And  since  you  are  so  humble,  I'll  exalt  you; 
You  shall  (fine  with  me  Uxiay,  at  mine  own  taUe. 

Mar.  Your  ladyship's  table  1    I  am  not  good 
To  sit  at  your  stcwanrs  board.  [enough 

Lady  A.  You  are  too  modest; 
I  will  not  be  denied. 

Re-enter  Order. 

Order.  Dinner  is  ready  for  your  ladyship. 
Lady  A.  Your  arm,  Mr.  Welibom ; 
Nay,  keep  us  company. 
Afar.  1  never  was  so  gru'd.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Furkace. 

Order.  So,  we  have  play'd  our  parts,  and  are 
come  off  well; 
But  if  I  know  the  mystery^  why  my  iadly 
Consented  to  it,  may  1  pensh. 

fSir.  WouU  I  had 
The  roasting  of  his  heart  that  cheated  him, 
And  forces  the  poor  gentleman  to  these  ahills. 
By  fire !  (for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  it,) 
Of  all  the  griping  and  extorting  tymnts 
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I  evw  hetid  or  read  ci,  I  neirer  met 
A  match  to  Sir  GKIm  Overreach. 

Order.  What  will  yoa  take 
To  tell  him  ao,  fellow  Furnace  7 

Fhtr.  Jost  aa  mach 
Aa  my  throat  ia  wovtb,  for  that  would  be  the 

price  on^t. 
To  have  a  uaurer  that  atarvea  himaelf 
To  grow  rich,  is  too  common : 
Bat  this  Sir  Gilea  feeds  high^  keeps  many  aervanta, 
Rich  in  his  habit ;  vast  in  his  expenses; 
Yet  he,  to  admiration,  still  increases 
In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Order.  He  frights  men  oat  of  their  estates: 
And  breaks  through  all  law-nets,  made  to  euro  ill 
men,      ^  '  [him. 

As  they  were  cobwebs.  No  man  dare  reprove 
Such  a  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do,  were  never 
Lodged  80  unluckily. 

Re-enter  Amble. 

AmUe,  Ha,  ha !  I  shall  burst 

Order.  Contain  thyself,  man. 

Fur.  Or  make  us  partaken 
Of  your  sudden  mirth. 

Amble.  Ha,  ha !  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  guest  at  her  table :  this  term-driver  Mar- 
This ampof  an  attorney.  [rail, 

F\tr.  What  of  him,  man  ?   - 

Amble.  The  knave  feeds  so  slovenly. 

rur.  Is  this  all? 

AmJMe.  My  lady 
Dzank  to  him  for  fashion's  sake,  or  to  please  Mr. 

Wellborn. 
As  I  live,  he  rises,  and  takes  ap  a  dish, 
In  which  there  were  some  remnants  of  a  boiPd 
And  pledges  her  in  white  broth.  [capon, 

FSir.  Nay,  'tis  like 
The  rest  oflus  tribe. 

AmUe.  And  when  I  brought  him  wine, 
He  leaves  his  diair,  and,  after  a  leg  or  two, 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship :  my  worship ! 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Order.  Risen  already! 

Pur.  My  lady  firowns. 

Amble.  I  shall  be  chid. 

Reenter  Ladt  Allwohth,  Wbllborn, and 

MlBRALL. 

Lady  A.  Yoa  attended  as  well ! 
Let  me  have  no  more  of  this ;  I  observed  yoor 

jeering. 
Sirrah,  I'll  have  yoa  know,  whom  I  think  worthy 
To  sit  at  my  table,  is  not  your  companion. 

[To  Amble. 

Order.  Nay,  shell  preserve  what 's  due  to  her. 

[AHde. 

Lady  A.  Yoo  are  master 
Of  your  own  will.    I  know  so  much  of  manners, 
As  not  to  inquire  your  purposes ;  in  a  word. 
To  me  you  are  ever  welcome,  as  to  a  house 
That  is  your  own.  [  Tb  Wellborn. 

WeU.  Mark  that 

Mar.  With  reverence,  Sir, 
An  it  likeyoar  worship. 

WeU.  TroaUe  yourself  no  farther, 
Dear  Madam ;  my  heart 's  full  of  zeal  and  service, 
However  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
Come,  Mr.  MarraU. 

Mar,  1  attend  yoor  woiahip. 

[Exeunt  Wellborn  and  Mabrall. 


Lady  A.  I  tee  in  yoor  looks  yoa  are  • 
yoa  know  me 
An  easy  mistress :  be  merry !  I  have  fbf^g 
Order  and  Furnace,  come  with  me ;  I  n 
Further  directions. 

Order.  What  you  please. 

JF\ir.  We  are  ready.  ( 

SCENE  III—  The  Country. 
Enter  Wellborn  and  Marral 

WdL  I  think  I  am  in  a  good  wnj. 

Mar.  Qood,  Sir !  the  best  vray ; 
The  certain  best  way. 

WeU.  These  are  casualties 
That  men  are  subject  to. 
Is't  for  your  ease  you  keep  your  hat  off' 

Mar.  Ease,  an  it  like  your  worship  1 
I  hope  Jack  Marnill  shall  not  live  so  ku 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmanneriy 
Though  it  hail  hazel-nuts,  as  to  be  cove 
When  your  worship 's  present 

Wdl.  Is  not  this  a  true  roffue, 
That,  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  future  coz' 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly  1    'Tis  rank  a 

Mar.  i  know  your  worship 's  wise, 
no  counsel; 
Yet  if,  in  niy  desire  to  do  you  service, 
I  humbly  oner  my  advice,  (but  still 
Under  correction,)  I  hope  I  shall  not 
Incur  your  high  (uspleasure. 

WeU.  No ;  speak  fively. 

Mar.  Then,  in  my  judgment.  Sir, 
judgment, 
(Still  with  your  worship's  favour,)  I 
A  bitter  habit,  for  this  cannot  be 
Bat  much  distasteful  to  the  noUe  lady 
That  loves  you.    I  have  twenty  pound 
Which,  out  of  my  troe  love.  I  present! 
Lay^  at  your  woruiip's  fioet ;  ^twill  serve 
A  riding  suit. 

WeU.  But  Where's  the  horse  1 

Mar.  My  gelding 
Is  at  your  service ;  nay,  you  shall  ride 
Before  your  worship  shall  be  put  to  tl 
To  vraik  a-foot  Alas !  when  you  are 
Of  this  lady's  manor,  Tas  I  know  you 
Yoa  mty,  vrith  the  lease  of  glebe 

Knave's  acre, 
A  ^ace  I  would  manure,  requite  youz 

WeU.  I  thank  thy  love :  but  must  i 
ofit 
What  *s  twenty  pounds  ? 

Mar.  'Tm  aU  that  1  can  make.  Sir. 

WeU.  Dost  thou  think,  though  I  vi 
I  could  not  have  'em. 
For  one  word  to  my  lady  1 

Mar.  As  I  know  not  that 

WeU.  Come,  I'll  tell  thee  a  secret,  i 
thee. 
Ill  not  give  her  the  advantage,  thoug 
A  gallant-minded  lady,  afler  wc  are  i 
To  hit  me  in  the  teeth,  and  say  she  i 
To  buy  my  wedding-clothes ; 
No,  I'll  be  fumish'd  something  like  i 
And  so,  farewell :  for  thy  suit,  touch 

acre. 
When  it  is  mine,  *tis  thine. 

Mar.  1  thank  your  worship. 
How  vmu  I  oosen'd  in  the  culculatior 
Of  this  man's  fortune !  my  master  co 
Whose  pupil  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoi 
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For  that  is  our  profeflsion.  Well,  well,  Mr.  Well- 
born, [cheated ; 
You  arc  of  a  sweet  nature,  and  fit  again  to  be 
Which,  if  the  fates  please,  when  you  are  possess'd 
Of  the  land  and  lady,  yuu  sans  question  snail  be. 
I'll  presently  think  of  the  means. 

[  Walks  about,  musing. 

Enter  Sir  Giles  Overueacu. 

Sir  G.  Sirrah,  order  my  carriage  round ; 
ril  walk  to  <;et  me  an  appetite.     '  Pis  but  a  mUe, 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pursy. 
Ha!  Marrall !  is  he  conjuring  1    Perhaps 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  urodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself,  and  now  he  feels 
Compunction  in  liis  conscience  for't ;  no  matter, 
So  it  be  done.     Marrall !  Marrall ! 

Mar.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  How  succeed  we 
In  our  plot  on  Wellborn  1 

Mar.  iNcver  better.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  Has  he  hang'd  or  drown'd  himself  1 

Mar.  No,  Sir,  he  lives ; 
Lives,  once  more  to  be  made  a  prey  to  you, 
And  greater  prey  than  ever. 

Sir  G.  Art  thou  in  th^  wiU  ? 
If  thou  art.  reveal  this  miracle,  and  briefly. 

Alar.  A  ladv.  Sir,  is  fallen  in  love  with  him. 

Sir  G.  With  him  ?  wliat  lady  1 

Mar.  The  rich  Lady  AUworth. 

Sir  G.  Thou  dolt !  how  dar'st  thou  speak  this  1 

Mar.  I  speak  truth ; 
And  I  do  so  but  once  a  year,  unless 
It  be  to  you.  Sir.    I  diii'd  with  her  ladyship, 
I  thank  his  worship. 

Sir  G.  His  worship ! 

Mar.  As  I  live,  Sir, 
I  din*d  with  him  at  the  great  lady's  table,    Fhim ; 
Simple  as  I  stand  here,  and  saw  when  she  Iriss'd 
And  would  at  his  request,  have  kiaa'd  me  too. 

Sir  G.  Why,  thou  rascal, 
To  tell  me  of  these  impossibilities ; 
Dine  at  her  table  !  and  kiss  him,  or  thee ! 
Impudent  varlet !    Have  not  I  myself, 
To  whom  great  countesses'  doors  have  oft  flown 

open. 
Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  husband's  death, 
In  vain  to  see  her,  thougrh  I  came — a  suitor  7 
And  yet  your  good  solicUonhip,  and  rogue  WeU- 

bom, 
Were  brought  into  her  presence,  feasted  with  her — 
But  that  Iknow  thee  a  dog  that  cannot  blush, 
This  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar.  Shall  I  not  trust  my  eyes,  Sir. 
Or  taste  1  I  feel  her  good  cheer  in  my  belly. 

Sir  G.  You  shall  feel  me,  if  you  give  not  over, 
sirrah. 
Recover  your  brains  again,  and  be  no  more  gull'd 
With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  by  the  aids 
Of  serving  men  and  chambermaids,  (for,  beyond 

these, 
Thou  never  saw'st  a  woman,)  or  111  quit  you 
From  my  employments. 

Mar.  Will  you  ciedit  this  yetl 
On  my  confidence  of  their  marriage,  I  ofler'd 

Wellborn 
(I  would  i^ive  a  crown  now,  I  duxti  say  his  wor- 
ship,) [AncU. 
My  nag,  and  twenty  pounds. 

SirG.  Did  yott  so,  idiot  1    [Strike*  him  down. 
Was  this  tlie  way  lo  work  him  to  despair, 
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Or  rather  to  cross  me  7  \StrikeM  him  aguin. 

Mar.  Will  your  worship  kill  me  1 

Sir  G.  No,  no ;  but  drive  the  lying  spirit  out 
of  you. 

Mar.  He 's  gone. 

Sir  G.  I  have  done  then.    Now,  forgettin|^ 
Your  late  imaginary  feast  and  lady, 
Know,  my  Lord  LovcU  dines  with  me  to-moriow; 
Be  careful  nought  be  wanting  to  receive  him ; 
And  bid  my  daughter's  women  trim  her  up; 
Though  they  paint  her,  so  she  catch  the  lord,  m 

thank  'em. 
There 's  a  piece  for  my  late  Mows. 

Mar.  I  must  yet  suffer; 
But  there  may  be  a  time—  [Aride, 

Sir  G.  Do  you  grumble  1 

Mar.  No,  Sir.  [Extunt, 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  L^The  Qmniry, 
Enter  Lord  LoyELL  and  Allworth. 

Lord  L.   Drive  the  carriage  down  the  hiD; 
something  in  private 
I  must  impart  to  Allworth. 

Allw.  O,  my  Lord ! 
What  danger,  though  in  ne'er  so  horrid  shapes, 
Nay,  death  itself,  though  I  should  run  to  meet  i^ 
Can  t,  and  with  a  thankful  williiwnesa,  safisr; 
But  still  the  retribution  will  fell  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

Lore/  L.  Nay,  good  youth, 
Till  what  I  purpose  be  put  into  act. 
Do  not  o'erprize  it ;  since  you  have  trusted  me 
With  your  soul's  nearest,  nay  her  dearest,  seoet. 
Rest  confident,  'tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  never  open.     I  have  fimnd  joa 
More  zealous  in  your  love  and  service  to  me. 
Than  1  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

AUw.  Still  great  ones, 
Above  my  merit    You  have  been 
More  like  a  fether  to  me  than  a  master. 
Pray  you,  pardon  the  comparison. 

Lord  L.  I  allow  it, 
And  give  you  assurance  I'm  pleas'd  int 
My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  your 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  truly  witness  for  me, 
I  can  command  my  passion. 

AUw.  'Tis  a  conquest  [Oh  I 

Few  lords  can  boast  of  when  they  are  templed^— 

Lord  L.  Why  do  yoa  sigh  1  can  you  be  doubt- 
ful of  me  1 
By  that  fair  name  I  in  the  wars  haye  jpnrchae'd, 
And  all  my  actions  hitherto  untainted, 
I  will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  honour, 
Than  to  thee,  Allworth. 

AU\D.  Were  you  to  encounter  with  a  single  fce^ 
The  victory  were  certain :  bat  to  stand 
The  charge  of  two  such  potent  enendea. 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  weahh  and  beaiitj, 
And  those  two  seconded  with  power,  is  odds 
Too  great  for  Hercukis. 

iMrd  L.  Speak  your  doubts  and  fears, 
Since  you  will  nourish  'em,  in  plainer  langnage, 
That  1  may  understand  'em. 

AUw.  What's  your  will, 
Though  I  lend  anns  against  myself,  (provided 
They  may  advantage  you,)  must  be  obey'd. 
My  much-bv'd  ferd,  were  Maigarat  only  blr, 
You  might  command  your  passion  ; 
But,  when  you  fed  her  touch,  or  hear  Imt  talk, 
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Wben  m;  belly  '■  bnc'J  up  like  a 
thst'l  pure  juBtice. 
£1^  G.  It  roual  lie  w>.     SbouM  the 


HjpoUtiu  himwlf  noulil  le*Te  Diana, 

To  (bllow  Buch  a  Venue. 

Lard  L.  Love  hslh  DUide  ■joa 
toeticBl,  Allworth. 

AUvi.  Gram  nil  thrae  best  oflT, 

SVhich,  if  il  be  in  iiiun  to  do,  you'll  do  it,) 
nnuuon,  in  Sir  Gil.«  OvMTcach,  elppa  in, 
With  hcapB  of  ill  got  gold,  and  so  much  Ian  J,  a> 

A  blcon's  oingi,  in  one  day,  to  fly  orer. 

I  here  releaac  your  trutrt ; 

^Tis  hifjpiJiesB  enough  tor  me  to  acrve  you. 

And  sometimea,  wiinchaatc  cy«,  to  look  on  hi^. 

Lorrf  L.  Why,  shall  I  bwcbiJ 

jUJib,  Ob,  by  no  mHinB,  my  lord 

Lord  L.  Suspend 
Your  judgment  till  the  trial.     How  &r  is  it 
To  Overrmcb'i  house  1 

Alia.  At  the  most,  some  half-hour'i 
Tou'U  soon  be  there. 

Lord  L.  And  you  the  Boonei  freed 
Prom  youT  jcalouB  fesn. 

Ma.  Oh  that  1  durel  but  hope  it  I 


'■"Si 


SCENE  JL— 
£n<er'SiRQ]LEa 


i/nflinSlRGlL. 


Sr  Q.  Spare  lor  no  cost,  let  my  dcessen  crack 

ttilli  the  weight 
OfcurioUB  viands. 

Jvtt.  Gt.  Store  indeed  's  no  sore,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  TtuE   proverb  Glj  your  stomach,  Mr, 

Qreedj. 
Jutl.  Gr.  ft  doc9  indpn),  Sir  Giles  ; 

Foor.  cneifre,  just  sprinkled  oer  with  salads, 
Blic'd  bee^giblela,  and  pig's  pi^ttiloea. 
But  the  BUbslantial>~Ohl  Sir  Ciks,   Iho  sub- 
The  atate  ofarat  turkey  not*,  [stantialBl 

The  dceoruDi,  Ibe  grandeur  he  marchea  in  with, 
O,  I  declare,  1  do  much  honour  a  clune  of  beef  1 
O,  lord  1  1  do  reverence  a  loin  of  veal  I 

Sir  O.  And  lei  no  plate  be  seen  bat  what's 

Or  such  whoic  wnrkmanHliip  cioeeds  the  matter 
That  it  ia  made  of;  lay  my  chdcest  linen  ; 
Pcrfutue  Ihe  room;  and,  when  we  wash,  the  water 
With  precious  powders  mix,  (o  please  my  lord. 
That  he  may,  with  envy,  wish  lo  bathe  so  ever. 

Mar.  -Twill  be  very  eharEeahla. 

Sir  (7.  AvBuntl  vou  drudge. 
Now  alt  my  labour'd  ends  are  at  the  stake, 
lat  a  time  (o  think  of  thrift  1    C<JI  in  my  daugh- 
ter, [Exil  MlBli.LL. 

And,  muter  juatice,  since  you  love  choice  dubcs. 
And  plenty  of  'em — 

Jatl.  Gt.  As  I  do,  indeed,  Sir, 
Alatost  at  much  aa  to  give  Ihanka  tor  'em — 

Sir  G.  I  do  eonfrr  Out  province,  with  my  ( 


To  your  beat  care. 

Jual.  Gt.  \'\\  punctually  discharge  it, 
And  giie  the  best  directioi 


[SmGiL 


sOVE 


Now 

In  my  own  coni;eil,  a  monarch;  si  ihi  least 
Arch- president  of  the  buil'd,  the  roasl,  the  Imk'd: 
I  would  not  change  my  em|iLre  for  the  great  Mo- 

I  will  eal  often,  and  ^ve  thanks, 


;  should  hav 


Aa  the  must  be,  and  tL 

Re-ejtttT  MiBRALL,  ailk  Maroak 
Alone,  Margaret,  and  lot  your  women  wai 

Marg.  Your  pleasure,  Sirl     \Eiil  i. 

Sir  G.  Ha,  Ibis  is  B  neat  dressinc? 
These  orient  pearls  and  diumon 
The  gown  affecU  toe 
Embroider'd  o'er  and  o'er  with  Howers  c 
But  these  rich  jewels,  and  quaint  fashiu 
How  like  you  your  new  woman,  the  Lai 
fairn  % 

Marg.  Well,  for  a  companion; 
Not  aa  a  servant. 

Sir  G.  Is  she  humble,  Meg  1 
And  careful  too,  her  ladyship  forgotten 

Marg.  I  pity  her  fortune. 

Sir  a.  Rt^  her  1  trample  on  her, 
I  look  her  up  in  an  old  tditer'd  gown 
(E'en  starv'd  for  want  of  food)  to  serve 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  Ihee  any  duty,  though  ne'er  eo  k 
I'll  pack  her  lo  her  knight,  where  I  hi 


then 


Into  the  counter,  Bn< 

Marg.  You  know  youc  own  wa 
I  blush 
When  1  command  her,  that  was  o 
With  persons  not  inferior  u,  mysci 

Sir  e.  Inlarth!  Whjartthoum 
The  bkaa'd  child  of  my  industry  a: 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts, . 
To  the  noble  sUle  1  labour'd  to  ad 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to 


n  t 


ly  heir. 


And  throw  thee 

MuTg.  1  will  not.  Sir;  mould  me'i 
you  please. 

Re-tntCT  Justice  OHecDr. 

Jtut.  Or.  Sir  GUes,  Sir  Giles,— 

SrO.  How,  interrupted  1 

Just.  Gr.  'Tie  mailer  of  importance. 

The  cook,  Sir,  ia  aelf-wili'd,  and  will  n 

Frommy  eipeiience.     There's  a  law 


lehim 


And,  for  my  life,  I  ■ 

With  •  Norfolb  dumpling  in  th ^ 

And,  Sir,  we  wiae  men  know,  without 
'Tis  not  worth  threepence. 

Sir  a.  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy 
Tootuffit  oul;  cook  it  any  way  j  pr'yt 

Jutf.  Gr.  Without  order  for  Ihe  dun 
Sir  G.  Let  il  be  dumpled 
Which  way  thou  wilt ;  or,  tell  him  I 

Jual.  Gr.  I  had  lost  my  stomach 
Had  I  lost  my  dumpling. 

Sir  G.  But  to  our  businew,  Meg; 
heard  who  dines  here  1 


Mai 


:  1  have. 


Tis  an  honourable  man ; 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  comznanda  a  regimet 
Of  Botdien;  and,  what's  nre,  ia  one  hi 


n.] 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTa 


451 


A  bold  and  understanding  one :  and  to  be 
A  lord  and  a  good  leader  m  one  volume 
la  granted  unto  few,  but  such  as  rise  up 
T^  kingdom's  glory. 

Re-enter  Justice  Greedy. 

Jtut.  Gr.  VU  resign  my  office 
If  I  be  not  better  obey'd. 

Sir  G.  'Slight,  art  thou  frantic  7 
Just.  Or.  Frantic !  'twould  make  me  frantic, 
and  stark  mad, 
Were  I  not  a  iustice  of  peace  and  quorum  too, 
Which  the  rebellious  cook  cares  not  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dozen  of  woodcocks — 

Sir  G.  Make  thyself  thirteen,  the  baker's  dozen. 
Just.  Gr.  For  which  he  has  found  out 
A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  'em 
With  toast  and  butter. 

Sir  G.  Cook,  rogue  !  ol)ey  him.  [self 

1  have  given  the  word,  pmy  you  now  remove  your- 
To  a  collar  of  brawn,  and  trouble  me  no  farther. 
Just.  Gr.  I  wiU,  and  meditate  what  to  eat  for 
dinner.  [Exit. 

Sir  G.  And,  as  I  said,  Meg,  when  this  gull 
disturb'd  us. 
This  honourable  lord,  this  colonel, 
1  would  have  thy  husband. 

Marg.  There  's  too  much  disparity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine,  to  hope  it. 

Sir  G.  I  more  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to  ef- 
fect it. 
Be  thou  no  enem^  to  thyself:  my  wealth 
Shall  weigh  his  titles  down,  and  make  you  equals. 
Now  for  the  means  to  assure  him  thine,  observe  me : 
Remember  he 's  a  courtier  and  a  soldier, 
And  not  to  be  triHod  with ;  and  therefore,  when 
He  comes  to  woo  you,  see  you  do  not  coy  it. 
This  mincing  modesty,  hatn  spoiFd  many  a  match, 
By  a  first  refusal,  in  vain  after  hop'd  for. 
Marg.  You'll  have  me,  Sir,  preserve  the  dis- 
tance that 
Confines  a  virgin  1 

Sir  G.  Virgin  me  no  virgins ! 
I  will  have  you  lose  that  name,  or  you  lose  me. 
I  will  have  you  private ;  start  not,  f  say  private : 
If  you  are  my  true  daughter,  not  a  baitord, 
Thoa  wilt  venture  alone  with  one  man,  though 

he  come 
Like  Jupiter  to  Semele,  and  come  oft  too ; 
And  therefore,  when  he  kisses  you,  kiss  close. 

Marg.  I  have  heard  this  is  the  wanton's  fashion. 
Which  I  must  never  learn.  [Sir, 

Sir  G.  Learn  any  thing, 
And  from  any  creature,  to  make  thee  great ; 
E'en  from  the  devil  himself; — stand  not  on  fbnn; 
Words  are  no  substances. 

Marg.  Though  you  can  dispense 
With  your  honour,  I  must  guard  my  own. 
Thk  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  his  wife. 
My  maiden  honour,  yielded  up  so  soon. 
Nay  prostituted,  cannot  but  assure  him, 
I,  that  am  light  to  him,  would  not  hold  weight 
When  tempted  by  others ;  so,  in  judgment. 
When  to  hu  will  I  have  given  up  my  honour, 
He  must  and  will  forsake  mo. 
Sir  G.  How,  forsake  thee  1 
Do  I  wear  this  sword  for  fashion  1  or  is  this  arm 
Shrunk  up,  or  wither'd  1    Docs  there  live  a  man 
Of  that  large  list  I  have  encounter'd  with, 
Can  truly  say  I  e'er  gave  inch  of  ground, 
Not  poichu'd  with  ms  blood  that  did  oppowme? 
Fontke  thee !  he  daree  not 


Though  all  his  captains,  echoes  to  his  will, 
Stood  armed  by  his  side  to  justify  the  wrong, 
And  he  himself  in  the  head  of  his  bokl  tioop. 
Spite  of  his  lordship,  1  will  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  stnct  account,  and  foioe  him, 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  honour. 
I  have  said  it. 

Re-enter  Mariull. 

Afar.  Sir,  the  man  of  honour  'a  come, 
Newly  alighted. 

Sir  G.  lUj  without  reply; 
And  do  as  I  command,  or  thou  art  lost. 

[Exit  Maboabit. 
Is  the  loud  music  I  gave  order  tor, 
Ready  to  receive  him  ? 

Mar.  'Tis,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  Let  'em  sound 
A  princely  welcome.  [Erit  Marrall.]  RoQgll- 

ness,  awhile  leave  me ; 
For  fawning  now,  a  stranger  to  my  nature. 
Must  make  way  for  me.  [Loud  mmtk. 

Enter  Lord  Lovell,  Allworth,  and 
Marrall. 

Lord  L.  Sir,  you  meet  your  trouble. 
Sir  G.  What  you  are  pleased  to  style  ao^  is  an 
honour 
Above  my  worth  and  fortunes. 

Allw.  Strange !  so  humble.  [Aside. 

Re-enter  Justice  Greedt. 

Sir  G.  A  justice  of  the  peace,  my  lord. 

[Presents  Justice  Grxedy  to  him. 
Lord  L.  Your  hand,  good  Sir. 
Just.  Gr.  This  is  a  lord ;  and  some  think  thie 
a  favour ; 
But  I  had  rather  have  my  hand  in  my  dumpGiy. 

Sir  G.  Room  for  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  I  miss,  Sir,  your  fair  daughter, 
To  crown  my  welcome. 

Sir  G.  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  taste  a  glass  of  Grerk  wine  fint ;  and  roddei^y 
She  shall  attend,  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  You'U  be  obey'd.  Sir. 

[Exeunt  all  hut  Sir  GfUES. 

Sir  G.  'Tis  to  my  wish ;  as  soon  as  come,  ask 
for  her ! 
Why,  Meg !  Meg  Overreach ! 

Re-enter  Margaret. 
How !  tears  in  your  eyes  ? 
Ha !  dry  'em  quickly,  or  I'll  dig  'em  out 
Is  this  a  time  to  whimper  ?  meet  that  grsL. 
That  flies  into  thy  bosom ;  think  what  'tk 
For  me  to  say  my  honourable  daughter. 
No  more ;  but  be  instructed,  or  expect— 
He  comes. 

Re-enter  Lord  Lovell,  Justice  Grs£OT| 
Marrall,  and  Allworth. 
A  black-brow'd  girl,  my  tord. 
Lord  L.  As  I  Uve,  a  rare  one !       [Kis$e»  Her. 
AUxp.  He 's  took  already  !  I  am  lost. 
Sir  G.  That  kiss 
Came  twanging  off;  I  like  it;  quit  the  room. 
[Exeunt  Allworth,  Marrall,  and  Juenci 
Grkedy. 
A  little  liashfol,  my  good  k>rd ;  but  jou, 
I  hope,  will  teach  her  bokUie«. 

Lord  L.  I  am  happy 
In  Kich  ft  scholar;  m— 
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Sr  O.  I  un  put  kaming, 

e  le«TB  jDU  to  yciurseli 
[Apart  loMiu,^tHr. 


And  tbenfbie  fe 


.   Ijord  L.  Yoa  sec,  &ir  l>d;,  jour  titbei  U  lo- 

To  bsTc  jroa  dunge  Itw  burm  namt  of  virj^n, 
Into  a  hopefol  wife. 

S^irg.  Hii  hute,  m;  laid 
Holdi  DO  power  o'er  107  mill. 

Lord  If  Bat  o'ei  youl  dotj^ 

Marg.  Whieb,  fbrc'd  loo  much,  irmy  brook. 

Lard L.  Bend  lalher,  (weeteat^ 
Think  of  mnryeui. 

Marg.  Too  lew  lo  match  wuh  yours, 

lardL.  1  can  adranoe  jeo. 

Marg.  Toa  hill  of  Kuraw; 
Where  ererj  liouc  I  ma^  elpert  to  fall, 
But  Barer  hope  firm  looting.     You  aio  nol>li> ; 
I  of  low  deaeent,  however  nch. 
01  my  good  lord,  1  coold  aaj  \aoie, 


tllBl 


L»Td  L.  FiBj  jou,  tnul  my  ear,  then, 

[  Mlii^pvHng. 
Rt-enter  Sib  Giles  OTERREAiir,  liitening. 
Sir  O.  CIoH  at  it  I  whieperiitg  ]  lliis  is  excel- 
lectl 
An^i  b;  thor  poatana,  a  conMnt  on  both  pais. 
lU-mier  Jdhtice  Qhcedt, 
Jtut.  Or.  SirGikar  SirGilee! 
Sir  Q.  The  neat  fiend  atop  that  danrm  '. 

(Aparl  lo  JusTitB  ObeedT. 


The  bak^  meaU  are  _  _      .  _ 
Sir  a.  Stop  your  inaatlate  ji 


A*l.  Or.  Beet  me  to  diMt,  I  cure  noi 

In  aocb  a  caOM  aa  thii.  111  die  n  many: 

Sir  a.  Ketoib  my  lOid  whi:Q  lie 

Jtut.  Or.  lit  a 


Sir  O.  Peaoe,  , , 

Abuoat  made  up  1    Vamah,  I  any.  [lurgaii 

[Apar,,lhriuUhimoJ. 

Lord  L.  1^7, 1  nndentanJ  ytiu ; 
Rett  moat  happy  in  your  dunce.     EiclicvE  it, 
I'll  be  a  careful  jilot,  lo  diiea 
Year  yet  uneertain  baik  to  a  port  at  Bofety, 

JItaTg,  So  ehall  your  honour  Mive  two  Uvea, 
ami  Mod  ni 
Yo«r  ilaTea  for  ever. 

Lord  L.  1  am  in  the  act  rawurdcd, 
Sinoe  it  ia  good ;  howe'er,  you  must  (hiI  on 
Aji  amorooa  cairiaga  tovnuda  air,  lo  delude  your 

aoblle  bther, 
'TP  our  ptirpoee  be  brought  to  ihc  niab'd  ouil. 

Marg.  I  am  boam]  to  that. 

LoraL.  Now  break  ne  off  our  confvrenci!. — 

When  ia  Sir  Qilea  1  (Sir  Giles ! 

iifroiler  Bill  C3tT.EB  Oterbfu-ii,  Jdsticb 

Qeeedt,  Allwobtb,  and  JVIirhill. 

Sir  O.  My  noUe  lord;  and  lian 
Does  your  tofdihip  find  her  1 

Lord  L.  Apt,  Sir  Gilee,  and  coming ; 
And  I  like  her  the  better. 

SSr  a.  So  do  I  too.  (Busnult, 

lord  L.  Yet,  ehoukl  we  take  forts  al  (he  liral 
'Tw«e  pon  in  the  defendant  I  must  confinaher 


loMt-leUeror  two,  which  I  mnit 
[1  l>y  my  page,  and  you  give  nay 
,  With  »W  my  Boui,— A  tow'nU 

n'l.  good  Mr.  Allworth;  know,  n 
iiNMloyou. 
^Twaeshul  till  now. 
Well  done,  well  done,  my  ho 

jcntlf  yo 
Te  daughi 


O  my  guta ! 

IRTH  a,ld  WELI 


Can  be  olijpCtcd. 
Ijsrd  L.  Hon  I  tlie  Lady  Allwortb  I 
Sir  G    And  thU8  nllended  ! 
.Wor.  No,  lam  a  dolt; 

The  siririt  of  lie*  halli  enlcr'd  mc. 

[Lord  Lovti.i,  presents  Mahcare' 

Sir  G.  Peace,  patch ! 
'TU  more  than  wonder,  an  astoniehmei 
Thot  doM  ]ioa«e«8  mc  wholly. 

Jjard  L..  Noble  lady. 


You  woolil  liave  made  my  noor  house  you 
And.  thtnifure,  doubling  that  you  might 
Oi  ton  bng  dwell  here  having  Euch  am 
In  lliiE  uniijuaird  beauty,  for  your  stay 
And  fi'ariiig  lo  Irusl  any  but  myself 
With  tlie  ri'lution  of  my  Brrvke  10  you 
1  borrow'J  to  much  from  my  long  rcatn 
And  look  Ihe  air  in  person  lo  invilc  yo" 

Lard  L.  Your  boanlies  aic  so  gr««l 
mc,  Madam, 
Of  words  to  give  you  Ihanke.  * 

Lady  A.  Good  Sit  Giles  Ov«ireacb. 
[Bo 
How  doat  lliou,  Marrall  ?— Lik'd  you  n 
You'd  dine  no  more  with  nie  1 

[  To  Jest  1  CI 

Just.  Or.  I  will  when  you  jilcase, 
AnillitcyourladyBhip. 

Lndy  A.  When  vou  please,  Mr.  Go 
If  meal  ran  do  it  yoii  shall  lie  sallslicd. 
And  noiv.rnylord.praylakpiiiloyourl 
Thix  genllemau;  howo'ei 


[Pr<r. 


As  any  man's.  Won 
And  miwsoc'er  bis  humour  carries  mm 
To  be  thus  accoutml,  or  what  taint  hm 
Pot  his  nilJ  lilp  have  stuck  upon  his  G 
He  ni»y  ere  long  wilh  boldness  rank  h 
With  some  that  have  canteiun'd  him. 
If  t  gm  welcome,  bid  him  so.  [1 

Sir  G.  My  nephew  I 
rii'  hatb  been  too  [one  a  stranger;  '&[th 
I'my  let  it  be  mended. 

[LoHD  L.  eon/%re  with  V 

Mar,  Why,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean 


a] 
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This  is  To^e  Wenboni,  monster,  prodigy, 
That  should  hang  or  drown  himself;  no  man  of 

worship, 
Much  less  your  nephew.  [Apart  to  Sir  G. 

Sir  G.  Well,  sirrah,  we  shall  reckon 
For  this  hereafter.  [Apart. 

Mar.  Ill  not  lose  my  ieer 
Though  I  be  beaten  dead  for  it.  [Aaide. 

WM.  Let  my  silence  plead 
In  my  excuse,  my  lord,  till  better  leisure 
O^Xet  itself  to  hear  a  full  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortunes. 
Lord  L.  I  would  hear  and  help  'em. 

[BeU  rings. 
Sir  G.  Your  dinner  waits  you. 
Lord  L.  Pray  you  lead ;  we  follow. 
Lady  A.  Nay,  you  arc  my  guest. — Come,  dear 
Mr.  Welllwrn. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Justice  Greedy. 
Ju»t.  Gr.  Dear  Mr.  Wellborn!  so  she  said; 
heaven  !  heaven !  [nate 

If  my  belly  would  give  mo  leave,  I  could  rumi- 
All  day  on  this :  I  have  granted  twenty  warrants 
To  have  him  committed,  from  all  prisons  in  the 
shirc.  rborn, 

To  Nottingnam  jail!  and  now,  dear  Mr.  Well- 
And  ray  good  nephew ! — But  I  play  the  fool 
To  stand  nere  prating,  and  forget  my  dinner. 

Re-enter  Marrall. 

Are  they  set,  MarraU  1 

Mar.  Long  since.    Pray  yoa  a  word,  Sir. 

Ju^.  Gr.  No  wording  now. 

Mar.  In  troth,  I  must ;  my  master,    [with  you. 
Knowing  you  are  his  good  friend,  makes  bold 
And  does  entreat  you,  morc  guests  being  come  in 
Than  he  expected,  especially  his  nephew. 
The  table  being  too  full,  you  would  excuse  him, 
And  sup  with  him  on  the  cold  meat. 

Just.  Gr.  How !  no  dinner 
After  all  my  carel 

Mar.  'lis  but  a  penance  for 
A  meal ;  besides,  you  have  broke  your  &8t. 

Just.  Gr.  That  was  [sion 

But  a  bit  to  stay  my  stomach.  A  man  incommis- 
Give  place  to  a  tatterdemalion ! 

Mar.  No  big  words,  Sir ; 
Should  his  worship  b^  you 

Just.  Gr.  Lose  my  dumpling  too. 
And  butter'd  toasts  and  woodcocks  1 

Mar.  Come,  have  patience : 
If  you  will  dispense  a  little  witn  your  justiceship, 
And  sit  with  the  servants  below,  youMl  have 
Woodcock,  and  butter'd  toast,  toa        [dumpling, 

Just.  Gr.  This  revives  me : 
I  will  gorge  there  sufficiently. 

Mar.  This  is  the  way.  Sir.  [Exeunt. 

A0-«n/erSiRGiLUi  OvERREACn,  as  from  dinner. 

Sir  G.  She's  caught !  O  woman !  she  neglects 
my  lord, 
And  all  her  compliments  apply  to  Wellborn. 
The  garments  of  her  widowhood  laid  b^, 
She  now  apfiean  as  glorious  as  the  spring. 
Her  eyes  fix'd  on  him ;  in  the  wine  she  dnnks. 
He  being  her  pledge,  she  sends  him  burning  kiss 
And  sits  oo  thorns  till  she  be  private  with  him. 
She  leaves  my  meat  to  £eed  upoo  his  kx>ks ; 
And,  if  in  oar  disooiuae  he  be  but  nam'd, 

From  her  a  deep  agh  foUowa. Bui   why 

giliwtti 


At  this  1  It  makes  for  me :  if  she  pioye  his, 
All  that  is  hers  is  mine,  as  I  will  work  hisi. 

Re-enter  Marrall. 

Mar.  Sir,  the  whole  board  is  troubled  at  your 
rising.  fmfl, 

Sir  G.  No  matter ;  Til  excuse  it.  IVythee,  MsP- 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  nepfalew 
To  speak  with  me  in  private. 

Mar.  Who,  the  rogue 
The  lady  scorn'd  to  look  on  1 

Sir  G.  Sirrah!  sirrahl 

Re-enter  Lord  LoyELL,  Margaret,  tmd  All- 

WORTII. 

My  good  lord,  excuse  ray  manners. 

ijord  L  There  needs  none,  Sir  Giles; 
I  may  ere  long  say  father^  when  it  pleases 
My  dearest  mistress  to  give  warrant  to  it 

Sir  G.  She  shall  sealto  it,  my  ford,  and  make 
me  happy. 

Ladt  Allworth,  <f  c.  within. 

lyidi/  A.  Nay,  Mr.  Wellborn.  [out  him. 

Mar.  See,  see,  she  comes,  and  cannot  be  wUh- 
jStr  G.  Grosser  and  grosser. 

Re-enter  Wellbor.v  and  Ladt  Allworts. 

Lady  A.  Provide  my  coach : 
I'll  instantly  away.    My  thanks,  Sir  Giles, 
For  my  entertainment. 

Sir  G.  'Tis  your  nobleness 
To  think  it  such. 

Lady  A.  I  must  do  you  a  iiiither  wiong, 
In  taking  away  your  bionourable  ffuest. 

Lord  L.  I   wait  on  you,  Maaam.   FannviD, 
good  Sir  Giles. 

Lady  A.  Come,  Mr.  Wellbom, 
I  must  not  leave  you  behind,  in  sooth.  I  miMi  not 

Sir  G.  Rob  me  not,  Madam,  of  all  joyaatenot. 
Let  my  nephew  stay  behind :  he  ahtU  hav*  mj 

coach. 
And,  afUr  some  small  conference  between  ns^ 
Soon  overtake  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  Stay  not  so  lon^.  Sir. 

Lord  L.  This  parting  kiss.    You  shall  eteiy 
da^  hear  from  me, 
By  my  foithful  page.  1 7b  Margaret. 

AUw.  'Tis  a  service  I  am  proud  of.      [Extunt. 

Sir  G.  Daughter,  to  your  chamber. 

[£^rii  MiBaABET. 

You  may  wonder,  nephew, 

Afler  so  long  an  enmity  between  us, 

I  should  desire  your  friendship. 

WeU.  So  I  do,  Sir; 
'Tis  strange  to  me. 

Sir  G.  But  rU  make  it  no  wonder; 
And,  what  is  more,  unfold  my  nature  to  yoa. 
We  worldly  men,  when  we  see  friends  and  kin** 

men. 
Past  hope,  sunk  in  their  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
To  Ufl  em  up,  but  rather  set  our  feet 
Upon  their  heads,  to  press  'em  to  the  bottom ; 
As  I  must  yield,  with  you  I  practis'd  it : 
But  now  I  see  you  in  a  way  to  rise, 
I  can  and  will  assist  you.     This  rich  lady 
(And  I  am  glad  oft)  is  enamour'd  of  yoa. 

WeU.  No  such  thing: 
Compassion  rather.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  Well,  in  a  wofd, 
Because  your  stay  is  short,  IH  haye  yoa  seen 
No  more  in  this  base  shape ;  nor  shall  she  nj 
She  married  yoa  like  ft  bqgpff,  or  in  deht 
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WA  Bell  mi  into  the  nocae,  and  ate  mf 


[aot 


SirG.  Yaahmatmnkcif  tid)c)otb»s,iiut  Ti 

fnptwn^  IwUlcedeem'eni;  and,  thai  abclamai: 
Ma;  taint  youi  credit  tor  your  dtbta, 
You  ihali  have  a  IbououiJ  ponndi  lo  cat  'cm  off 
And  go  a  freem       '    "■" ''^~  '"  '" 

Wck.  Thiadone,  Kir,  i 

Sir  <S.  As  it  ii,  Qeplwii 

WcU.  Bind<iDaB(l!IjouiKI-nnl. 

Sir  Q.  No  complimenla  ;  you  an  (laid  (or:  ere 
you've  nlpp'd, 
YoadwU  bear  fiom  me.    My  coach,  knavca,  for 

Ta-manDW  I  will  Tint  yon. 
WdL  Here  '■  an  ancle 

■n'i  extrenK* !  how  much  Ihey  do  belle  you 
t  w  yoD  are  hard-hnited ! 
_>■  O.  Mj  duds,  nephew, 
Shall  (peak  my  love ;  what  loeii  Tcport,  I  weigh 
not  [JixeTini. 


Th*ti»] 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.'-A  Room  in  L*or  Allworth's 

Lord  Lotell  and  Allworth  ditcavsrrd. 

Lard  L.  'Tie  well,  1  now  dnKharge  yon 
From  further  Hrrics.    Mind  yantown  alTain. 
1  hope  they  will  prore  eucceMfuL 

iUtw.  What  ie  bleei'd 
Withyoorgood  wiih,  my  lord,  cannot  bat  prosper. 
Let  affer-tioNB  report,  and  to  your  honour, 
How  mufJi  1  MmuI  engu'd;  Kir  1  want  iBnguoge 
To  apeak  my  debt ;  yet,  iTa  tear  or  two 
Of  joy,  ft>r  yoar  much  goodneii,  can  eapply 
M*  tooeoe'i  defect*,  I  coold 

MrdZf.  Nay  do  itat  mett ; 
'rUi  ceteaonial  of  thanki  to  me'i  mperflaoiu. 

SirG.  [(Fahin.llimylonletiningl 

LardL.  'Tiihel  Oh,  here'i  yoarlettcr!  Let 

EnterSiti  GiLEa  Overreach,  JoiTice  Greedt, 


A  good  day  lo  mv  I 
1  Youananeariy 


lofd. 


LardL.  ^ 
SiTQilwil 

Sir  G.  Aod  reason,  to  allend  your  lordship  ! 
iorrf  £,.  And  you  too,  Mr.  Greedy,  opeo  soonl 
JtuI,  Or.  In  troth,  my  lord,  after  the  sun  is  up 

Thai  croakii  (oi  breokfaal.  With  VQur  lonlihip'. 
1  have  a  ■erious  qocalion  lo  deroaiw  [liivour, 

Of  mj  worthy  fnrnd,  Sir  Gilo*. 

Lord  L.  Pray  yau,  usu  voor  pleosare. 

Juit.  Or.    Uow  lar.  Sir  Uitea,  and  pray  yoa 

Upon  your  cwlil,  hold  ynu  it  to  be         [worth'sl 

From  your  manor-hoUBT  to  tliia  of  my  LaJj  All- 
Sir  a.  Why,  eome  four  niileB, 
Jiul.  Or,  How!  four  mil™,  good  Sir  Giles  1 

Upon  your  reputation,  thLak  better; 

For  four  milei  riding 

Could  not  have  raia'd  «o  huge  an  appetite 

As  I  feel  gnawind  on  me. 
Afar.  Whether  you  ride 

Or  10  a-foot,  you  are  thut  wiy  elill  provided. 

An  It  pleaae  your  worship. 
Sir  O.  How  now.  drnh !  prating 


Beforemylordl  NodetbreDCe?  Golomjaef 

See  all  hie  debti  dicchaig'd,  and  help  hin  wora 

To  Et  on  his  rich  suit. 
.War.  I  may  fit  you  too.  [Aside,  and 

Lord  L.  I  have  writ  thia  morning 

A  few  lines  to  my  mislress,  your  fair  daught 
Sir  G.  'Twill  fire  her,  fur  abe '»  whully  y 

Svreet  Mr,  Allworth,  take  my  ring;  'twill 


?ai\ 


e,  Idi 


For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  find  occsaion. 
That  done,  pray  rideUiNollinehiin];  geialii 
Slill  by  (hi*  token.     I'll  have  >t  iliHiialcb'd, 
And  iuddi'nly,  my  lard  :  that  1  may  say 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  hoDouiable  dang 

Juil,  Gr.  Take  my  advice,  young  gentle 
gel  your  breakfast, 
'Tisnnwholewinieloride  tasting,  I'll  eat  witt 
And  that  sbundHntly. 

Sir  G.  Some  fury  's  in  thai  gut : 
Uangryagain?  Uidvou  not  di-vDur.lhiaaioi 
A  aEdeld  of  bmwn,'anJ  a  barrel  of  Cole 

Jatt  'Gr.  Why  that  was,  Sir,  only  to  eco 
A  kind  of  preparative.  [ilo 

Ijird  L.  Hoateyourn" 


Mv. 


-.  Nor 


It  fail,  II 


fiord. 


■  onrf  Al,l 


My  Christmn*  coffer. 
[Eteunr  JiericF.  I 

Sir  (7.  To  my  wiah, 
I  come  not  to  make  offer  with 'my  daughter 
A  certain  portion ;  that  were  poor  and  irivi 
in  one  word.  (  pninouneo  nil  that  ts  mine, 
In  lands  or  leaeea,  reJiiiy  foiti  or  gooils, 
With  her,  my  lonl,  coinea  lo  you;  nur  ahr 
Ooe  motive  lo  induce  you  to  brlieve 
1  live  loo  long ;  aiiice  every  year  111  uld 
Sonwlhins  unto  the  heap,  which  ahall  he  yoi 

Lard  L   You  are  a  nght  kind  bthar. 

Sir  G.  Yoo  ahall  have  reason 
To  think  mc  such.    How  do  you  Eke  this 
Of  Lady  Allworth  1 

It  i<  well  wooded,  and  well  waler'J ;  (he  ai 
Fertile  and  rich  ;  would  it  not  eerve  for  efu 
To  enlrnain  your  frieiida  in  a  summer's  p^ 
What  Ifainka  my  noble  lord  1 

Lord  L.  'Tia  a  wboleaome  wr, 
And  a  well-built  pile ;  and  she  that  'amistli 
Worthy  the  large  revenue, 

SirG.  Shethemislresal 
It  may  be  BO    " 
Say  only  .!« 


10  it,  and  would  ha 


Af,  by  her  dotege  on  him,  I  know  they  w 
Shall  soon  be  nun<^ ;  iHit  punt  out  any  mai 
In  all  the  ihire,  and  say  they  lie  eonvcnier 
And  useful  for  your  lordship,  and  once  mi 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  youra. 

Lord  L.  1  dare  not  own 

llat  's  by  unJuBl  and  cruel  meana  eitoTl 
My  ^me  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  me, 
Tlian  lo  eipose  'cm  to  be  censur'd  by 
The  public  vmcs. 

Sr  G.  You  run,  my  lord,  no  hewird ; 
Your  repotatiOQ  sluJl  tfiU  stand  se  fair 
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In  all  good  men's  opinions  as  now; 
For  though  I  do  contemn  report  myself, 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  still  will  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you  in  all  points  of  honour, 
That  the  white  integrity  of  your  fame 
Shall  ne'er  be  sullied  with  one  taint  or  spot 
All  my  ambition  is  to  have  mv  daughter 
Right  honouralilc ;  which  my  lord  can  make  her; 
And  might  1  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  Lord  Lovcll,  born  by  her  unto  you, 
I  write  nil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  for  possessions  and  annual  rents. 
Equivalent  to  maintain  you  in  the  port 
Your  noble  birth  and  present  state  require. 
I  do  remove  that  burden  from  your  shoulders, 
And  take  it  on  mine  own ;  for,  though  I  ruin 
The  country  to  supply  your  riotous  waste,    [you. 
The  scourge  of  prodigals,  want,  shall  never  find 

Lord  L.  Are  you  not  mov'd  with  the  impreca- 
tions 
And  curses  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 
By  these  practices  1 

Sir  G.  Yes,  as  rocks  are, 
When  foamy  billows  split  themselves  against 
Their  flinty  ribs ;  or,  as  the  moon  is  mov'd. 
When  wolves,  with  hunger  pin'd,  howl  at  her 

brightness. 
Nay,  when  my  ears  are  pierc'd  with  widows'  cries. 
And    undone   orphans    wash   with    tears    my 

threshold, 
I  only  think  what  'tis  to  have  my  daughter 
Right  honourable ;  and  'tis  a  powerfulcharm, 
Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse  or  pity 
Or  the  least  sting  of  conscience. 

Ijord  L.  I  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  nature. 

Sir  G.  'Tis  for  you, 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  am  marUe : 
My  haste  commands  me  hence:   in  one  word, 
Is  It  a  match,  my  lord  1  [therefore, 

Lord  L.  I  hope  that  is  past  doubt,  now. 

Sir  G.  Then  rest  secure ;  not  the  hate  of  all 
mankind  here, 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  fall  on  me  hereafter. 
Shall  make  me  study  aught  but  your  advancement 
One  story  higher.     An  earl !  if  gold  can  do  it. 
Dispute  not  my  religion,  nor  my  fiiith, 
Though  I  am  borne  thus  headlong  b^  my  will ; 
Vou  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  please, 
To  me  they  are  equal ;  so,  my  lord,  goodmorrow. 

[Exit. 

Lord  L.  He 's  gone ;  I  wonder  how  the  earth 
can  bear 
Such  a  monster!  I,  that  have  liv'd  a  soldier. 
And  stood  the  enemy's  violent  charge  undaunted. 
To  hear  this  horrid  beast,  I'm  bath'd  all  over 
In  a  cokl  sweat ;  yet,  like  a  mountain,  he 
Is  DO  more  shaken,  than  Olympus  is. 
When  anffry  Boreas  loads  his  lofty  bead 
With  sudden  drifU  of  snow. 

ErdtT  Ladt  Allworth. 

Lady  A.  Save  you^  my  k>rd 
Disturb  I  not  your  pnvacy  1 

Lofrd  L.  No,  sood  Madam 
For  your  own  sale  I  am  glad  yoo  came  no  aooner, 
Since  this  bold,  bad  man.  Sir  Giles  Overreach, 
Made  such  a  plain  discovery  of  himaelf, 
And  read  this  morning  soch  devilish  matiiM, 
That  I  shoukl  think  il  sio,  next  to  his, 
But  to  repeat  it 

Lod^  A,  I  new  ptwi'd,  mj  loid, 


On  others'  pri\*acies ;  yet,  against  my  will, 
Walking,  fur  health's  sake,  in  the  galleiy,  I  was 

made 
(So  loud  and  vehement  he  was)  partaker 
Of  his  tempting  offers.    But, 
My  good  lord,  if  1  may  use  my  freedom, 
As  to  an  honoured  friend — 

Lord  L.  You  lessen  else 
Your  favour  to  me. 

Lady  A.  I  dare  then  say  thos: 
However  common  men 
Make  sordid  wealth  the  obiect  and  sole  end 
Of  their  industrious  aims,  'twill  not  agree 
With  those  of  noble  blood,  of  fame  ami  honour. 

Lord  L.  Madam,  'tis  confessed ; 
But  what  infer  you  from  it  1 

Lady  A.  This,  my  lord :  I  allow 
The  heir  of  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margaret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  the  richest  match 
Our  northern  part  can  boast  of;  y^  she  cannot. 
With  all  that  she  brings  with  her,  st<^  their 

mouths, 
That  never  will  foreet  who  was  her  Cither; — 
You  may  conceive  the  rest 

Lord  L.  I  do,  sweet  Madam  j 
And  long  since  have  oonsider'd  it 
And  'tis  my  resolution  ne'er  to  wed 
With  the  rich  Margaret,  Overreach's  danfffater. 

Lady  A.  I  am  glad  to  hear  this —  [Airide. 

Why  then,  my  lonlj  pretend  you  marriage  to  lier  t 
Dissimulation  but  ties  fiilse  knots 
On  that  straight  line,  by  which  yon  hitherto 
Have  measurd  all  your  actions. 

Lord  L.  I  make  answer. 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.  Wherefore  have  joo. 
That  since  your  husband's  death  hare  liv'd  a  strict 
And  chaste  nun's  life,  on  the  sudden  given  your- 
self (dam, 
To  visits  and  entertainments  7  Think  joo,  M»- 
*Ti8  not  grown  public  conference  1  or  the  fitvoon 
Which  you  too  prodigally  have  thrown  on  Well- 
Incur  not  censure  1                                      P***^ 

Lady  A.  I  am  innocent  here,  and,  on  my  iifo,  I 
My  ends  are  good.  [swear 

Lord  L.  On  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret;  but  leave  both  to  the  event: 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  doth  serve 
But  as  an  ofler'd  means  unto  ourselves 
To  search  each  other  further,  you  have  shown 
Your  care  of  me,  1  my  respect  to  you ; 
Deny  me  not,  I  dare  not  yet  say  more, 
An  afternoon's  discourse.  [<Krft, 

Lady  L.  Affected  modesty  might  deny  your 
But  such  your  honour,  1  accept  it,  ford. 
My  tongue  unworthy  can't  behe  my  heaxt 
I  shall  attend  your  lordship. 

Lord  L.  My  heart  thanks  yon.  [Bxewd, 

SCENE  IL^A  Landscape  btfore  Tapwell'i 

House. 

Enter  Tapwell  and  Froth. 

Tap.  Undone,  undone !  tins  was  yoor  oonnseL 
Froth.  rrall 

Proth.  Mine !  I  defy  thee :  did  liot  Master  Bdar- 
rHe  has  marr'd  all,  I  am  sure)  strictly  command  ua, 
On  pain  of  Sir  Gilea  Overreach's  disjpieasiire, 
To  turn  the  gentleman  out  of  doors  i 

Tbp.  'Tis  true ; 
But  now  he 's  his  uncle's  darling,  and  has  got 
Master  Justice  Graedy  (since  he  filTd  hisbd^,) 
At  hb  commandment  to  do  any  thing; 
Wo^wo^  tonal 
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Froth.  Ho  aaj  pnm 
Tlap^  Troth,  wc  do  a 
Frolh.  Tbea  be  koB' 


I  ile»rve  it  nl  bi«  lundi. 
oil  Uie  pungei  ot  our 


And  iheo  bin  inrnriDitian  could  not  hurt  u<: 
But  Daw  he  a  ruhl  worBhiiihil  Bgain, 
"Who  darofl  bul  doubt  his  testiniDnj  1 

Tap.  Undone!  undone!  mnhinks 
I  lee  thee,  Froth,  already  in  ■  cart, 
And  ml  hand  hissing,  (d^  I  'scsgw  Iho  halter,) 
"With  the  letter  ft  pnnUil  upon  il. 

Frolh.  Wuuld  that  were  [be  woral  I 
That  were  but  nint  days'  wondtr:  as  for  credit, 
"Wu  hsve  none  to  lose  i  hnt  we  shall  loao  the  money 
He  owes  us,  and  his  cuilODii  there's  tlie  jilngue 

Tap.  HBhasBUmiiion'd  allhiaertJitonibytbe 
And  they  SI  ...... 


'arm  aliaut  him  likf 

'tia  very  likely,        [waj 
re  his  worship 

Wellbohs  ! 


He  Bhnllbechi _ 

Frolh.  Bul  you  are 
Comes  tills  way  to  mj  inuv  a  t 

[Cr<)afbra^ 
Tap.  Harli !  I  hear  him. 
fYolk.  Bfl  ready  with  your  potilion 
To  hia  Enoil  grane. 

[Dninu  vilkin,  cry  i^htare  W 


Enter  Wet.ljorn,  in  a  rich  liabit,  Ghecd», 

MiitBiLL,  Cheditobb,  if^c.     TirwsLL, 4n«i- 

in^,  delivers  in  ki^  bill. 

WeU.  How's  this'  petition'd  toe  1 
But  note  what  tnindes  the  iiayment  of 
A  little  Irash,  and  a  rich  autl  oT  clothe*, 
Can  work  upon  tb«c  nacsii.     I  shall  be, 
1  think,  prince  Wellborn. 

Mar.  When  your  worship '»  married,    - 
You  may  he.     [Aiidc.]  I  know  what  1  hope  (o 

WeO.  Then'look  thou  for  advancement. 

Mar.  To  be  known 
Your  worgliip'*  beililT,  is  the  mark  1  ihool  at. 

fVell.  And  thou  shall  bit  it. 

Afar.  Pray  you,  Sir,  deapalch 
These  iMwdy  follonen,  and  Tor  my  admittanrc 

(TiPWELi.  and  FnOTBjtoller  aral  bribe 


iksfbr. 

WcU.  Kear  him  not. 

Juil.  Or.  Who,  TapweU  1  I  do  renwrober  thy 
wife  bniug[lil  me, 
Last  new  year's  tide,  a  couple  of  fit  turkeys. 

Tap.  And  shall  do  every  Chiistmas.  lei  J'our 
Bul  stand  my  friend  now.  [worship 

Ja,l.  Or,  Hewlvrith  Mr.WcHboml 
1  can  do  any  lUng  with  him.  on  auch  leini* — 
See  you  Ihia  honeal  couple  7  thov  are  Rool  Bonis 
Asevar  drew  out  (pigDt;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  fitccs  1 

WtU.  I  o'erhoard  you. 
And  the  bribe  ho  promis'd;  you  are  ccaea'd  ii 


II  the  sc 


n  thBt  gi 


M  utilhankml  knave,  and  this 

For  a  ba«  woman,  hare  the  worst  deaen'd  ; 
And  Iherelbre  spviik  not  foe  them.  By  your  pbco, 


in!  ratlwrlodompjustiee ;  h 
jt  his  turkeyB,  and  call  in  liii 
jwn  I  will  send  you 

Or.  la" 
n  my  opinion- 
fry  like  a  bnm'. 


Bid  a 
Would  hang  hini  though  1ii 
Tap.  Frulh.  Worsliiiiful  Sir  I 
Jiiil.  Gr,  No  ;  (hough  the  great  Tu 
instead  of  lurkrys, 
To  bee  niy  favour,  1  am  inexorable, 
Thouhastanillnamc;  I  here  do  damn  th] 
Forbidding  thee  ever  to  lap  or  draw; 
or  instantly  will  1  in  mine  own  person, 

Frolli.  No  1 


,0  pull  down  thj 


Juit.  Gr.  Vanish! 
in  show  any  may  my  promis'd  venison  d 

Tap,  Unthankful  kiMvcsaieeverson 
[Exeunt  Tafwell  and 

Well.  Speak  ;  wbnl  an;  you  ^ 

III  tVeJ.  A  deeaveil  rintner,  Sir, 
Thut  might  have  tlitiv'd,  but  that  yoni 


And  then 


.  Thou 


icodine  and  i 
ioaral\ei-i 

irt  fellow'""' 


set  thee  up  again ;  soe  hifl  bill  paid. 
[ToM 
What  are  7001 

'3d  Cred.  A  tailor  once,  hut  now  mere 
1  cave  you  cr^dil  for  a  new  suit  of  clothe 
Which  was  all  my  Uodi ;  but,  you  fiiilin 

I  was  ToniDv'J  Irom  the  shop-board,  and 
Under  a  stall. 

WeU.  See  him  paid  ;  and  botch  HQ  mi 
Hd  Vrtd.  I  ask  no  interest,  Sir, 

WeU.  Surh  tailors  need  not. 
if  their  bills  are  paid  in  one  and  twenty 
TheyareseldomlosBr*— Scelbmemendi 
And,  sine*  old  debts  are  clear'd  by  a  nei 
A  little  bounty  w 


There 


[Thro 


iHten, 


WeU.  Pray  you,  on  before ; 
II  Btleml  you  at  dinner, 
Jutl.  Gr.  For  heaven'i  anko,  di 


You  promis'd  to  imparl  1 


Allow  me  to  relate  ci 
Thisoidyinaword;  I  know  Sir  Gilos 
Will  come  upon  you  for  wwurilf 
For  his  thousand  iwunds;  which  you 

As  tuj  grows  ill  beul,  (as  1  am  sun  he  > 


hl] 
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Be  yoa  bot  rough,  and  mj  he  *a  in  your  debt 
Ten  timei  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  your  land : 
I  had  a  hand  in't  (i  speak  it  to  my  shame) 
When  you  were  cozen'd  of  it 

Wett.  That 's  forgiven.  [duce 

Mar.  I  shall  deserve  it  then ;  urge  him  to  pro- 
The  deed  in  which  vou  pass'd  it  over  to  him, 
Which  1  know  he'll  have  ready  to  deliver 
To  the  Lord  LovcU.     I'll  instruct  you  further, 
As  I  wait  on  your  worship;  if  I  play  not  mv  part 
To  your  full  content,  and  your  uncle's  mucn  vex- 
Uanff  up  Jack  Marrall.  [ation, 

WeO,  I  rely  upon  thee.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Ill—A  Room  in  Sir  Giles  Oyer- 
REACu's  ILnue. 

Allwobth  and  Maroarrt  {viUh  a  Letter  in 
her  hand)  enter. 

AUw.  Whether  to  yield  the  first  praise  to  my 
loid's  [ness, 

UDeqoall'd  tempeimnce,  or  your  constant  swect- 
I  yet  rart  doubtM. 

Mm.  G4ve  it  to  Lord  Lovell ; 
For  what  in  him  was  boanty,  in  me  is  duty. 
I  aaake  but  paymnt  of  a  debt,  to  which 
My  vows,  in  that  hi^h  office  legister'd, 
An  fidthinl  witnesses. 

AUw.  'Tis  tnie,  my  dearest; 
Yet  when  I  call  to  mind  how  many  fair  ones 
Afake  wiUbl  shipwreck  of  their  friths  and  oaths 
To  God  and  man,  to  fill  the  arms  of  greatness ; 
And  yoa,  with  matchkas  virtue,  thus  to  hold  out 
Against  the  stem  authority  of  a  father. 
And  spam  at  honoar  when  it  comes  to  court  you ; 
I  amso  tender  of  yoor  good,  that  I  can  hardly 
Wish  myself  that  right  you  are  pleas'd  to  do  me. 

Mtrc.   To  me  wnat  's  title,  when  content  is 
Or  wealth,  when  the  heart  pines,  [wanting  7 

In  being  dispossess  *d  of  what  it  longs  for  1 
Or  the  smooth  brow 

Of  a  pleas'd  sire,  that  slaves  me  to  his'willl 
And,  so  his  vain  ambition  may  be  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  great, 
Leavea  to  my  soul  nor  fiu^ulties  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  electioo. 

Attw.  Bat  the 
That  fcitow  the  rei 

Marjr.  To  me  they  are  nothing : 
Let  Allworth  bve,  I  cannot  be  unbappr. 
Soppose  the  wont,  that  in  his  rage  be  kill  me, 
A  tear  or  two  by  yoo  dropp'd  on  ray  hearse, 
In  aomw  for  my  fiUe,  will  call  back  life 
So  fcr  as  bat  to  say,  that  I  die  yoan; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace. 

AUw.  Heaven  avert 
Such  trials  of  yoor  tnie  afllection  to  me ! 
Kor  will  it  onto^roa,  that  an  all  mercy, 
flksw  so  moeh  ngoor.    Bat  since  we  most  run 
Such  despente  hsarrls,  let  us  dooar  best 
To  sissr  between  'em. 

Marg.  Lord  Lovell  is  your  friend;  * 
And,  taoogfa  bot  a  young  actor,  second  me 
In  doi^g  to  the  life  what  he  has  pfetted. 

Enter  Sis  Giles  Oterreach. 


Tbs  end  may  yet  prove  happy.    Now,  my  AO- 
worth.  [Mtart 

AOm.  To  yoor  bttor,  and  pat  on  a  seemmg 


rt  to  Allwortb. 


^5- 


[Apart. 
lim.Til  jH^my  hud  aOdd)Udae  to  histitle; 
And  wiHii  wAhtaoDB  not  taking  firom  his  honour 
youL...3M  ^ 


FIc  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  hear  him ;: 
But  in  this  iterenifHory,  nay,  commanding  way. 
To  fix  a  tiiiM.*  ami  place  without  my  knowledge; 
A  prif^t,  to  tie  the  Knot  can  ne'er  lie  undone 
'Till  death  unloot«c  it;  in  a  confidence 
In  his  lonlHhip  that  will  drc«'ive  him. 

AUw.  I  hope  better,  pood  lady. 
.  Marg.  HojK*,  Sir,  what  you  please;  for  me, 
I  must  take  a  safe  and  secure  course.     I  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  full  consent, 
Though  all  the  lords  i'  the  land  kniel'd  for  my 
1  can  grant  nothing.  [favour, 

Sir  G.  I  like  this  obedience. 
But  whatsoever  my  lord  writes  must  and  shall  be 
Accepted  and  embrac'd.    [Ahide.]—Svteei   Mr. 

Allworth, 
You  show  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  servant 
To  your  good  lonl :  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
How !  frowning,  Meg  1  are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  messenger  fiom  my  lord  1    What 's  this  1  give 
me  it.  [sciiptions. 

Marg.  A  piece  of  arrogant  paper,  like  th'  in- 

SiR  Giles  reads  (he  Utter. 

Fair  Mistress  J'rom  your  servant  /eom,  alljoyo 

That  tee  can  hope  for,  ifdejerfd^  prove  toys  / 
•     Therefure  this  instant ^  and  in  private^  meet 

A  husband,  that  will  gladly  at  your  feet 

hay  down  his  honours^  tcndWing  them  to  you 

With  all  content t  the^hurch  being  paid  her  due* 
Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper  1  fool ! 
Will  you  still  be  one  1    In  tne  name  of  madness, 

what 
Could  his  good  honoar  write  more  to  content  you  1 
Is  there  ausht  else  to  be  wish'd  after  these  two 
That  are  already  ofler'd  1     Marriage  first. 
And  lawful  pleasure  afWr :  what  would  you  morel 

Marg.  Why,  Sir,  I  would  be  married  like  yoor 
daughter. 
Not  hurried  away  i'  the  night,  I  know  not  whither, 
Without  all  ceremony  ;  no  friends  invited, 
To  honour  the  solenmity. 

AUw.  An't  please  your  honoar, 
(For  so  before  to-morrow  I  must  style  jroo,) 
My  lord  desires  this  privacy  in  respect 
Hu  honouraUc  kinsmen  are  far  on. 
And  his  desire*  to  have  it  done  brook  not 
So  long  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming ; 
And  yet  he  stands  resolv'd,  with  all  due  pomp, 
To  have  his  marriage  at  court  celebrated, 
When  he  has  brought  your  honoar  up  to  London. 

Sir  G.  He  tells  you  true,  'tis  the  fiuhion,  onmj 
knowledge ; 
Yet  the  good  k>nl,  to  please  your  peevishness, 
Mnst  put  it  off,  forsooth. 

Marg.  I  could  be  contented 
Were  you  but  by  me  to  do  a  father's  part, 
And  give  me  in  the  church. 

Sir  G.  So  my  lord  have  yoo, 
What  do  I  care  who  frives  you  1  since  my  lonl 
Does  puqiosc  Xohe  unvatc,  I'll  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  Mr.  Allworth,  how  my  lord 
May  be  pro\iJed,  and  therefore  there's  a  puise 
Of  gold ;  'twill  ser^e  this  night's  expense ;  to-mor- 
row 
I'll  furnish  him  with  any  sums.  In  the  meantime. 
Use  mv  ring  to  my  chaplain;  [OJ\crw  U.\  he  is 
benenc'd  [do; 

At  my  manor  of  Gotham,  and  call'd  parson  Weil- 
'Tis  no  matter  for  a  Ucense,  111  bear  him  oat  in*t. 

Marg.  With  yoor  frvoor,  Sir,  what  warrant  la 
your  ringl 
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H0  nay  Mippofe  1  got  thit  twentjr  wayi, 
WiUioat  yoor  knowledge  1  and  ihtn  to  be  r^oa'di 
Were  (racna  atain  aoon  me:  if  yoa  pkaae.  Sir, 
Your  preaence  woula  do  better. 

Sir  G.  Still  penreiae  1 
I  say  apain,  I  will  not  craas  mj  kid ; 
Yet  riTprevent  you  too— Paper  and  ink  there. 

AUw.  Sir,  it  '■  ready  here. 

Sir  O.  I  thank  yon;  I  can  wxite  then  to  my 
chaplain.  [  WrUe». 

AUw.  Sir  Gilea,  yon  may,  if  yoa  pleaae,  leave 
oat  the  name  of  my  lord, 
In  re^Mct  he  would  be  prtmte^  and  only  write, 
Many  har  to  thia  gentleman. 

Sir  a.  Wen  advii'd  ; 
Tw  done ;  aWay — [  Oiva  Allworth  the  paper.] 
nqr  bMbg,  giri  1  thoa  haet  it 

[Margaret  kneeU. 
Nay,  no  repfy— Begone,  good  Mr.  Allworth, 
Thia  ahall  DO  the  best  night'a  work  yoa  ever  made. 

AUw.  I  hope  eo,  Sir. 

[KxeutU  Allworth  and  Margaret. 

Sir  O,  Now  all  'a  oock-eoro. 
Methinka,  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladies 
Say,  Sir  uilea  Ovenreacii,  how  is  it  with 
Yoor  honoorabte  daughter  ? 
My  enda.  my  ends,  are  compaas'd! — Then  f<n- 
Wellbom  [dow^ 

And  the  lands  1  were  he  once  married  to  the  wi- 
I  have  him  here — I  can  scdree  contain  myael^ 
lamsoAillofjqy;  nay,  joy  allo?er.  [Brii. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L—A  Boom  in  Ladt  Allworth'b 

Ebtue. 

Enter  Lord  Lovbll  and  Ladt  Allworth. 

Lady  A,  By  this,  you  know  how  strong  the 
motives  were 
That  did,  my  knd,  induce  me  to  diapenae 
A  little  with  my  ^rity^  to  advance 
The  plota  andprojects  of  the  down-trod  WeEboni. 

Lird  L.  Wnat  you  intended,  Madam, 
For  the  poor  gentmnan,  hath  fiiandgood  sncceas; 
For.  aa  r.ondevBtand,  his  debts  are  {aid. 
Ana  he  once  more  fumish'd  fat  fidr  emfdoyoient. 
But  all  tbe  aita  that  I  have  oa'd  tondse 
The  fixtiUMi  of  yoor  joy  and  muMi  yoong  AD- 

wofth, 
Stand  yet  in  soppoaitkiii,  thovh  1  hope  well. 
For  the  yoong  wnsn  are  in  wtt  more  pregnant 
Than  their  yean  can  proodse;  and  for  tncir  desires, 
On  mT  knowledge,  they  are  eqoaL 

lioap  A.  Thcmgh  mv  wiahea 
Are  withToon,  my  ]oEa,yet  give  me  leave  to  ftar 
The  builmng,  though  well-groonded.  Tb  deceive 
Sir  Oilea  (that 's  both  a  lion  and  a  Ibz 
In  his  proceedingi)  were  a  vroik  beyond 
The  strongest  ondertaken ;  not  the  trial 
Of  two  wMk  innocenta. 

Lord  If.  Despair  ncji,  Madam*; 
Hud  things  are  compaas'd  oft  by  easy  means. 
The  canning  stataamaii,  that  believes  ho  fiithoms' 
The  counsefi  of  all  Ungdoma  on  the  earth, 
la  bw  sinmlicitT  oft  ovemach'd. 

Lady  A,  May  he  be  ao. 
The  young  onea  have  my  waimert  wishes. 

Lard L,  O,  gentle  bmr,  ppove  as  kind  to  me; 
Nownaut  my  hoiieat  aim. 
And  u  yoa  may  be  wqd  to  nuke  ne  happv. 
Bat  join  yoor  band  to  nune,  and  that  sEaU  be 
A*  aolsoBi  eootcaot* 


Lady  A.  I  were  blind  to  my  own  1 
Should  I  rrfuse  it;  yet,  my  lord,  recei 
As  such  a  one,  the  stud^  of  whose  w 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  pie 

Lord  L.  if  I  return  not,  with  aU  U 
Equal  respect  to  you,  may  I  die  wretc 

Lady  A.  There  neeile  no  pretcstati 
To  her  that  cannot  doubt. 

Enter  Wellborn. 

You're  welcome,  Sir : 
Now  you  look  like  yourself. 

WeU.  And  will  continue 
Such  in  my  free  acknowledgment,  th 
Your  creature,  Madam,  and  will  neve 
My  life  mine  own,  when  you  please  t 

Lord  L.  It  is  a  thankfiUnesB  that  v 
you. 

Lady  A.  For  me,  I  am  happy 
That  my  endeavours  prospered.    filM 
Sir  Giles,  your  uncle  i 

WeU.  I  heard  of  him, 
By  his  minister,  Marrall :  be 

paariona 
About  liis  danghter.  TUi 
Your  loniahip  at  hie  houae 
And  Margaret  not  a] 
Is  much  pendex'd  and  trooL„_ 

Lord  L  I  hope  my  prqjeci  took. 

Lady  A.  I  strongly  hope  it 

SirO.  imthoui.}  Ha!  find  b«,  I 
huge  lump  or  nothing ! 
m  bore  tfine  eyes  out  else. 

WeU.  May  it  please  ytmr  lordship. 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  wi 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hea 
Yoa  may  perhaps  have  sfKirt. 

Lord  L.  You  shall  direct  me.        [& 

Sir  Giles  OvERRSAcn,  with  diatra 
enters^  driving  in  Marrau 

SirQ,  Idiot!  booby! 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  cause 
Do  you  use  me  thus  ? 

Sir  O.  Caine,  slave  ?  why  I  am  an] 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beatini 
And  so  to  cool  my  cholor.  Look  to  tl 
Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  upon  the  bo: 
That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  thr 
m  rack  thy  soul  for 't. 

Mar.  I  may  yet  cry  quittance, 
ThoQgh  now  I  sufifer,  and  dare  not  ret 


Sir  O.  Lady,  by  your  leave,  did  y 
daughter,  lAuy  1 
And  the  lord,  her  husband  1  Are  tt 
If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  'ei 
And,  as  an  entrance  to  her  place  of  ho 
See  your  lad^^ship  on  her  left  hand, 

court'sies 
When  she  jiods  on  you ;  which  yoa  nm 
As  a  special  fevour. 

Lady  A.  When  I  know,  Sir  Grilea, 
Her  state  requires  such  ceremony,  I  sb 
But  in  the  mean  time 
I  ffive  you  to  understand,  I  neither  kno 
^r  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Sir  O.  When  you  once  see  her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord  her  hoi' 
YouHl  be  taught  better.— Nephew ! 

WeU.  wSl 

Sir  a.  Nomoret 
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Made  you  IhiM  iiualcnt 


DtBgg'lj 


■nil.  !■■,■  8lii(tjiiiv  ..(hj  nUIIttl', 

i(  yuui  M4Fl>'^''*i'>iu.  oi  I'll  bnvi!  foo 
n  |MR  liHIUilcr  riilici  lo  the  gaul :  joa 

And  UunfiM  <U,  oMUUk. 
WeU.  Can  you  be 

Thewmjioriwi"  Wu  thia  Uw  conitatf 
YoadUma  "mpvakmandooaDiUelHl'' 
iSb-  0.  End  DM  no  otdi ;  mgige  the  whole 

I ;  joa  ihill  bavB 


Sir  a.  Mj  Ihoughu  in  muie,  ind  free. 
Shall  1  haw  H^inirilJ  1 

If'efl.  No  iiuktd.  yon  shall  not ; 
Not  boad,  nor  bill,  noi  Ijani  ■ckDOwledpneDL 
Your  gmd  loota  (riffat  not  me. 

£lir  O.  But  nj  £ads  ahall 

[  7*iy  iotA  draiB. 

X^y  il.  Help  t  mmdeT  I  mnider ! 

Ahbu,  Obdi 


With  ell  Us  wroD^  and  injariee  aboot  hfan, 
Arm'd  wtth  hit  ml-tbTOt  pnwticn  lo  ooanl  hi 
The  richt  thai  I  btinfi  with  me  will  imoi  me 


BM  tingle  in  Ihe  Geld  I 

Lady  A.  You  maj ;  bol  maks  not 
Mybaoae  txht  qDurrUin);  lepiie. 

Sir  a.  Wer'l  in  a  churah, 
B;  heaTen  and  hell  111  dot ! 

Mar.  Now  put  him  lo 
The  ■hawing  of  the  deed.  [TV  WEi.uoair. 

H  tU.  Thu  lage  b  Tain,  Sir ; 
For  Sf[hting,  (ear  not.  you  ahiU  hare  JOUT  handi 
Upon  the  lea<(  incjlemenl;  and  whereaa  [fuR 

Yon  charge  mc  with  a  debt  of  a  thouaanil  pouiHli. 

iriheie  be  law, (bowe'er  jou  bmn  ~"  " ' ' 

Bilhet  iMton  my  land,  or  I'll  nco< 

A  debt  that 't  Inly  doe  to  ma  from  7<n, 


That  had  continued  in  Wcllbam'i 
Twenty  detcenU ;  which,  like  a  liotooa  bol, 
Tfaon  diibt  tnako  lalo  of  1 

Two  SERTiHTt  enter  itilh  a  tat. 

O,  you're  come  at  laK.    la  not  here  encka'd 
The  deed  that  tloet  confirm  it  miiie  1 

lHaT.  Now,  nowl  [AMt. 

H'tll.  I  do  acknowledge  none;  I  na'ai  paat'd 
Soch  land :  I  grant,  for  ■  vear  or  two,  [o'tt 

You  had  it  in  truft;  whicb,  if  you  do  iSichaifa, 
Samnderine  the  poiaettion,  you  diall  (Mt 
Youiaelf  and  me  of  chargeable  tnitt  in  law ; 
Which,  if  joo  prove  not  hMtnt  (as  1  douH  it) 
Muitof  necntily  follow. 

Ladu  A.  In  my  judgment, 
HedonadviaejouweU. 

Sir  a.  Good,  good  !  conapin 
Wilh  your  new  huaband,  lady  ;  aeeood  hin 
In  hit  diitummt  procticea ;  bul,  when 
Thia  manor  i*  extended  to  m]r  ate. 
You'll  apeak  in  humbler  kev,  and  toe  fiw  knv. 

t-adf  A.  Nerer;  do  not  hope  it- 
del/.  Let  deapur  firat  aeiiB  me. 

Sir  (J.  Yet.  to  ahut  up  thy  mouth,  and  maka 
thee  give 
Thyielf  Ihelie,  the  bod  lie,  I  draw  out 
The  nrrcioui  evidence;  if  tbon  canat,  tnwrMI 
Thy  hand  and  teal,  and  make  a  finfritaf 

[Opent  tht  box,  and  laktt  ouf  lAc  dni. 
Thy  care  lo  the  piUory.— See,  heie't  that  will 
My  inlereni  clear Ha  I  [OMke 

I/oily  A.  A  Ml  akin  of  parchmeiit  1 

WeU.  Indented,  I  confeaa  and  Ubela  loo; 
But  neithcrwainorworda.  How !  tfaundentmckl 
la  thiayoupprecioui evidence;  b  tbia that " nakae 
Your  inlercat  clear!" 

Sir  O.  I  am  o'erwbelm'd  with  woodert 
Wbal  prodigy  b  thia  1  what  aubtle  deril 
Hath  rai'd  out  the  inacription  1  Ihe  wax 
Tum'd  into  dnit — the  reel  of  oij  deedi  whole 
Aa  when  they  were  ddirer'd ;  and  thb  only 
Made  nothing  I— Do  you  deal  with  witcbta,  mall 
Then  it  a  itatata  for  you.  which  will  bhng 
Your  neck  in.  a  hempen  drcio;  yea.  there  b. — 
And  now  lb  better  thought ;  ta,  dwalar,  knov 
ThiaJogBling  ahill  not  lave  you, 

HHTTo  tare  thM 
WouU  brggar  the  Mock  of  mracy. 

St  a.  Manall  I 

3far.  Sir. 


Thatch  Iha 
r  Imtimony- 


[flotlert  Ua». 


Help  with  an  oath  or  two ;  and  fat  thy  maMer, 
Tby  liberal  mnnlrr,  my  good  honnt  aemnl, 
I  know  you  will  airnir  onv  thing  to  daab 
Th^  cunning  alight :  the  ciml  Iving  diawn  too 
Bt  thre,  my  carefiil  Marrall,  and  iklinr'd 
When  you  were  preacnt,  willmakegood  raytitit; 
Wih  Ihou  not  awear  thia  1 


.   1! 


Litl 


re  you.- 


I  hale  a  conanence,  not  aeai'd  ap  Gke  yom : 
I  know  no  deeda. 

Sir  a.  Wilt  thou  betray  nwl 


Mar.  Keep  him 
Prom  naicur  hb ' 
Tol^MfittU 


iModa,  m  oae  my  tcngM 
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filr  O.  Mine  own  tkM 
Rebel  against  me? 

Mar.  Yet,  and  uncaae  yoa  too. 
The  idiot ;  toe  patch ;  the  akve ;  the  boobj ; 
The  property,  fit  only  to  be  bea^ 
For  your  mornine  exeiciae ;  toot  Iboi-baU,  or 
Th'  anprofitable  Tump  of  fleu ;  your  drudge ; — 
Can  now  anatomiie  yoa,  and  lay  open 
All  your  black  plota,  level  with  the  eaxih 
Your  hill  of  pride,  and  ahake, 
Nay  pulverbe,  the  walk  yoa  think  defend  yoa. 

Lady  A.  How  hefiMuna  at  the  mouth  with  rage  I 

SirG.  Othatlhadtheeinnrygiipa  [would 
Joint  after  joint!  [tear  thee 

Mar,  I  know  yoa  are  a  teaier. 
Bot  I'll  have  ifantyoar  fimga  par'd  off;  and  then 
Come  nearer  to  yoa ;  when  I  nave  diacover'd. 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  waya 
And  deviliih  piactioea  you  us'd  to  ocnen  with. 

Sir  O.  But  that  I  will  live,  rogue,  to  tortore 
thee. 
And  make  thee  wiah,  and  kneel  in  vain,  to  die; 
Theae  aworda  that  keep  thee  fimra  me  ahould  nz 

here. 
Although  they  made  my  body  bat  one  wound, 
Bat  I  would  reach  thee.— — ^ 
Iplay  the  fool,  andmake  my  anger  bat  ridiculous. 
TWe  win  be  a  time  and  pboe,  there  will  be, 
When  yoa  ahali  feel  what  I  dare  do.       [oowardsl 

WdL  Ithinkao: 
You  dare  do  any  ill,  yet  want  troe  valoor 
To  be  honest  and  repent 

Sir  O.  They  are  words  I  know  not, 
Nor  e*er  vnll  learn.  Patienoe,  the  bagger's  virtue, 
Shall  find  no  harbour  here. 

Liody  A.  Whom  have  we  here  1 

Sir  O.  My  chaplain 


PABtOM  WsLUK)  entert,  ^oUh  a  letter  In  hiU 
Aond^  and  Lotell  Miiui. 

Weloome,  moat  welcome: 

There  'a  cdknfevt  m  thy  knka :  ia  the  deed  done  1 

b  my  dangiitar  married  1  aayra  80^  my  chapfadn, 

Andlamtame. 

fFeOdo.  Blarried  1  yea.  I  aaanre  yoa. 

S£r  C7.  Then  vanish  ail  aad  thoughtal 
Mr  doobta  and  fears  are  in  the  titles  dnwn'd 
Or  my  honoorable,  my  right  honoarable  daughter. 

Mwr.  What  think  yoa,  Sir:  was  it  not  wiaely 
To  torn  his  wicked  arta  upon  mmaelfl       [done 

[T^WXLLBOBN. 

£Kr  (?.  InstanUy  be  here  I 

[Whimring  to  WfLLDO. 

To  niy  wish,  to  my  wish.    liow  yoa  that  plot 

afl^unst  me,  [me: 

And  ho(rd  to  trip  my  heels  up;  that  contemn'd 

Think  on%  and  tremble.  [Loud  mttaie.]  They 

come,  I  hear  the  moan. 
A  lane  there  for  my  kwd. 

WeU.  This  sodden  heat 
May  yet  be  oool'd,  Sb.  [MuHe. 

Sir  Q.  Make  way  there  for  nj  lady  and  my  knd. 

EfiUr  Allwobth  and  Margaret. 

MoT^,  Sir^  first  your  pudon,  then  yooi  bteaa- 
mg,  with 
Your  full  aOowanoe  of  the  choice  I  have  made. 
Not  to  dwell  too  kmff  on  words,  [SheelB. 

Thb  is  myhusbani£ 

Sir  G.  IBowI 

AUw,  So^  I  aaanre yoojtU the fitoiofiBiixiage, 
With 


SirG.  DevO  I  are  they  married  1 
WeOdo.  Do  a  fiither^s  part,  and  aay, 

S've  'em  joy. 
Confusion  and  ruin !  speak,  an 
quickly, 
Oc  thou  art  (kad.  [Seiza  Vi 

WeUdo.  They  are  married. 

iSa^  G.  Thou  hadst  better 
Have  made  a  contract  with  the  king  of  fii 
Than  these. My  brain  turns ! 

WeUdo.  Why  this  ra^e  tc  me  1 
Is  not  this  your  letter,  Su*  ?  and  these  the ' 
"  Marry  her  to  this  gentleman  1" 

Sir  G.  It  cannot; 
Nor  wUl  I  e'er  believe  it :  'sdeath !  I  win  i 
That  I,  that  in  all  passages  I  touch'd 
At  worldl?  profit  have  not  left  print 
Where  I  have  trod,  for  the  most  curious  t 
To  trace  my  footsteps,  should  be  gull'd  by  c 
Baflied  and  fool'd,  and  all  myho^ma  k 
Defeated  and  made  void. 

WeU.  As  it  appears. 
You  are  aq,  my  grave  unde. 

Sir  G.  Village  nurses 
Revenge  thair  wronga  with  cones:  FII  d 
A  s^Uahle ;  but  thus  I  take  Uie  life 
Wluch,  wretch !  I  gave  to  thee. 

[Qfleratokm'HA 

Lord  L.  Hold,  for  your  own  aakel 
Though  charity  to  your  daughter  hath  < 

yoa. 
Win  you  do  an  act,  though  in  your  hopea  I 
Can  nave  no  hope  for  peace  or  rest  herei 

Sir  G.  Lord !  thus  I  spit  at  thee. 
And  at  thy  counsel ;  and  again  deaue  thi 
As  thoo  art  a  soldier,  if  thy  valour 
Dare  show  itaelf  where  multitude  and  ezi 
Lead  not  the  vray,  let*s  quit  the  house,  and 
Six  woida  in  pnvate. 

Lord  Xr.  I  am  ready. 

Wea.  You'U  grow  hke  him. 
Should  you  anawer  his  vain  coallenga 

Sir  G,  Aie  you  pale  ? 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hercules  can  il 
rU  stand  against  both,  aa  I  am  henmi*d  i 
Say,  they  were  a  squadron  | 

Of  pikea,  lin'd  through  with  ahot,  wh 
Upon  my  injuries,  shall  I  fear  to  cfauarge 
No,  m  through  the  battalia,  and  that  n 
111  feJl  to  execution. 

[AUempU  to  draw  k 
Ha !  I  am  fi9ehle: 

Some  undone  widow  sits  opon  my  arm, 
And  takea  away  the  use  of^t !  and  my  s^ 
Qlo'd  to  my  scabbard  with  wrong'd  orphi 
Win  not  be  drawn. 

[JFWaintokiMServM 
Ha !  what  are  these  1    Sure,  hangmen, 
That  come  to  bind  my  hands,  and  then  < 
Before  the  judgment  aeat  j — ^Now  they 

shapes, 
And  do  appear  like  furiea,  with  steel  wh 
To  scourge  my  ulcerous  soul !  ShaU  I  tl 
Ingknioumy,  and  yield  1  No,  spite  of  fill 
I  will  be  foro*d  to  neU  like  to  myself 
Though  you  were  legions  of  aocuraed  8( 
Thua  would  I  fly  among  you ! 

[ServarUo  carr\ 
Mar.  Waa  it  not  a  rare  trick, 
An't  pleaae  your  wonhip,  to  make  the 
Certam  minerala  I  ua*d, 
Inooiponted  with  the  mk  and  wax. 
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Bandea,  he  gsre  me  nothing,  bat  itill  fisd  me 
With  hopes  and  blowa ;  ana  that  was  the  indooe- 
To  thk  oonundnmi.  [ment 

WeU.  You  are  a  laMsl.  He,  that  darea  be  &be 
To  a  master,  though  unjust,  will  ne*er  be  true 
To  any  other.    L^ok  not  for  reward 
Or  fiitour  from  me ;  I  will  ahun  thy  sight 
As  I  weald  do  a  basihsk's.    Thank  my  pity, 
If  tho«  keep  thy  ean ;  howe'er,  I  will  take  omr 
Year  piactioe  shall  be  silenc'd. 

Jtiti.  Or,  ru  commit  him, 
If  yoa  will  have  me,  Sir. 

WeU.  That  were  to  fiule  purpose; 
His  conscience  be  his  punishment— Not  a  woid, 
But  instantiT  be  gone.  [Exii  Mabrall. 

Marg.  Oh,  my  poor  frtherl 

AUw.  Nay,  weep  not,  deafest,  though  It  shows 
^ourpity. 
What  IS  decreed  by  Heaven  we  cannot  alter: 
And  Heaven  here  gives  a  precedent,  to  teadi  as 
That,  when  we  leave  religioa  and  torn  atlwistB, 
Their  own  abilities  leave  them. 

Ijord  L.  Pray  yoo,  take  comfort ; 
I  will  endeavoar  yoo  ahaD  be  his  goaidian 
In  his  distnctioB :  and  for  yoar  Emd,  Bdr.  WeD- 
IH  be  an  nrnpivB  [horn, 

BUwwju  jon  and  thia  Uie  undoubted  heir 
OrSirGAasOveisBMh.  For  me,  here's  the  an- 
chor 


That  I  moat  Ibc  on. 

[  Tdbet  LaDT  Allwokti*! 

AUw.  What  yoa  shall  deteimtne, 
My  k>rd,  I  wiU  aUow  c£ 

WeU.  'TIS  the  language 
That  I  speak  too;  but  there  is  snmethnig  abo, 
Beside  the  possession  of  my  land 
And  payment  of  my  debts,  that  I  moat 
Ihadarepiitetioo,hiit  twaahist 
In  my  loose  course ;  and,  tiO  I  nidi  aim  k 
Some  noble  way,  I  am  hot  half  made  up. 
It  Is  a  time  of  action ;  if  your  lordship 
Win  please  to  eooftr  a  conpaay  iqwn 
In  your  command,  1  doubt  not,  in  my 
To  my  king  and  country,  but  I  aull  do 
Thai  may  make  me  richt  asain.  [l 


'hal  may  make  me  ri^t  again. 
LordL.  Your  suit  IS  granted, 


And  you  k>v*d  for  the  motion. 
WtXL  Nothing  wante  then, 

[AddreBnug  Atnuctf  lo  tht 
But  your  auowanee    fnd  in  that  oar  aO 
Is  comprehended ;  it  being  known,  nor  we^ 
Nor  he  that  wrote  the  comedy,  ean  be  fioa 
Without  four  manumisnoa ;  which,  if  yoa 
Ghant  wiOingiy,  as  a  foir  fofour  doe 
To  the  poet's  and  our  laboun  (as  Toa  mqr. 
For  we  despab  not,  fleatlemen,  orthe  pliqr)— > 
We  jointly  ahall  profess,  toot  gnea  hoth  mi^ 
To  teach  us  action,  and  lum  how  to  wiita. 

(J 
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DOCTOR  AND  THE  APOTHECA] 


A  MVf XOAIi  BXTTEBTAXXriaBHT, 


IH  TWO  ACTS. 


BY  JAMES   COBB,  Esq. 


REMARK& 

Jimm  jlaomt  uitidote  to  dnlliieii  ww  wdl  raceived  during  iti  rsm  and  still  maintains  a  plaea  t 
■toA  of  tbe  aatioaal  tbeatrea.  Tlw  aathor  we  win  bavc  oeeaskm  to  mention  hereafter,  in  the  ffii 
**  JUrK  timrf*  and  tUa  pleee  will  not  dimtoisfr  hit  credit  as  a  dramatic  writer. 

Mrs,  tndibatfs  fkrce  of  "  Jhdmai  MdgntHnn^*'  (intended  to  ridicule  the  absurd  reveries  of  that  dm 
pears  to  have  been  laid  under  eontribation  by  our  Author ;  but  the  characters  are  combined  in  a  pleasio 
This  piece  flnt  introdaced  Mr.  Btorace  to  the  public  as  a  composor;  and  his  excellent  music  contrib 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


VKOKfUML 

Tbohaio, Mr,Parmn$, 

SrvTRMWALD^ Mr.  Dodd. 

Camim^ ,,,.,Mr.Keay. 

JvjJt,  .!? Mr,Baimuler,Jyn. 

GuBuii, .Mr,  Sedgwick,        I 

DB.B1UO0O, Mr.Suat  I 


DEURTl 

Mr.B 

Anni,  Mrf.  i 

Isabella Miu  1 

Tbuiesa. 3/rf.i 


ACTL 

SCENE  l^TTie  outaide  qf  ThOMabo's  Bnue. 
A  view  of  diHant  hitte,  wUh  the  nm  eeUing 
hehindOiem. 

Enter  Stubmwald,  GhrzMAN,  Anna,  Ibabella, 

and  Therbsa. 

Trio.— Anna,  Isabella,  and  GhmfAN. 

Now  tlie  sun  so  fidntly  fflancinff 

O'er  the  western  hiUslusnij) 

Evening  shadows,  quick  advwiciDffi 

Tiiimq»h  o*er  Che  fading  day. 

DuiT^ — ^Anna  and  Isabella. 
Timoimis  love,  at  day  affrighted, 
BifMhing,  oooxts  tSe  sUyer  nxxm; 

8twr,  Baecfans' sons  are  now  delighted, 
Nighl'a  the  jolly  Mow's  noon. 

Trio. 
Evening  thos  our  jays  nniting, 

To  Iwr  power  doe  homage  pay ; 
Miitli,  to  danoe  and  song  inviting,  1 

Bids  DshaU  the  dose  of  day.  | 


Enter  Thomaso. 

Hio,  What,  moping  jet,  my  friend 
^For  shame,  you  a  sailor,   and  car 
aboard!   Zounds !  if  I  had  lost  a  mistr 
had  it  been  my  wife, — 

The.  WcU,  Sirl 

Tho.  I  think  I  could  have  comfbrtt 
Ah,  cB|itain.  how  far  preferable  are  tl 
of  peace  ana  a  country  life,  to  all  the  I 
danger  of  a  campaign ! 

Sur.  It  may  be  ao  to  jovi^  Signor  ' 
who  slumber  in  the  inglprious  lap  of  | 
war  is  my  elemenf ;  elory  is  my  mistre 
have  courted  her  amid  the  cannon's  thu 

Tho.  Many  men  of  many  minds,  ca 
my  part,  I  always  preferred  a  more  qui 
courtship;  but  i^fidth,  3H>u  are  a  man  o 
lantry,  to  remain  so  |»rtial  to  your  misi 
having  lost  the  use  of  a  kg  and  an  e 
service. 

Stur.  A  leg  and  an  eye  I  Psha, — trii 
my  honour,  a  soldier's  vital  spark,  hf 
nnhnzt — ^Yoa  may  be  a  veiy  good  a 
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Signer  Thomaso,  and  may  umlerstand  lotJona 
aj^potiorui ;  but  as  to  a  sokUer's  honour 

jTus.  Ah,  very  true,  captain.  He  is  a  moat  pro- 
voking man,  though  he  id  my  hushand.  For 
shame,  alter  our  good  friend.  Captain  Sturmwald, 
has  come  all  the  way  from  Germany  to  many  our 
daughter  Anna. 

Tiio,  Nay,  I'm  sure,  the  captain  knows  I  mean 
no  harm. — Anna,  come  hither,  child.  [Asuie  to 
Anna.]  Why  don't  you  smile  upon  your  hus- 
band, that  is  to  be  ? 

Anna.  Do  not,  my  dear  father,  persist  in  this 
cruel  solicitation. 

Tho.  [Aside  to  htr.]  Psha !  how  can  you  be 
so  obstinate! — though  the  captain  is  not  very 
handsome,  he  is  very  rich.  'Tis  true,  he  is  rather 
old ;  but  then  you  know  you  have  the  better  chance 
of  being  a  widow  soon ;  and  as  to  his  having  but 
one  eye,  it  ought  to  be  his  recomniendation,  for 
you'll  have  no  trouble  in 'discovering  his  blind  side. 

Tl^e.  Lookye.  Anna,  you  know  my  way  of 
arguing,  and  so  aocs  your  father.  It  is  my  plea- 
sure that  you  marry  Captain  Sturmwald;  and 
have  him  you  shall. 

Cruz.  Have  a  little  patience  with  her,  my  dear 
Madam. 

Anna.  Then  yoa  are  resolved  to  render  me 
miserable  1 

On  Lovers  bless'd  altar  boms  the  flame^ 
Whence  Hymen's  torch  should  kindle  bright 

To  bliss,  which  boasts  fiur  virtue's  name; 
It  casts  its  pure  and  radiant  light 

But,  ah !  should  avarice  interpose. 
With  sordid  and  unhallow  d  fires, 

Tho  prospect  which  their  fight  beiAows, 
Repentance  and  desuair  inspires.     . 

[Exeunt  Anna,  Isaoella,  and  Guzman, 
into  the  house. 

TTie.  Anna's  reluctance  is  certainly  owing  to 
that  impertinent  slut,  her  cousin.  I'm  sure  she 
dues  not  inherit  her  ob^inacy  from  me.  When 
my  mother  proposed  a  husl>and  to  me,  I  ffje  my 
consent  without  a  moment's  heaitatioo.  Didn't  j , 
my  dearl 

Tho.  True,  my  love ;  but  then  I  had  not  lost 
any  of  my  limbs  in  pursuit  of  gh>ry,  like  the  cap- 
tain. [Aside  to  her. 

Stur.  I  was  thinking  whether  I  had  not  better 
talk  to  the  young  lady  myself. 

The.  To  be  sure :  how  the  deuce  else  are  you 
to  |nun  her  consent  1 

Stur.  Tfaith,  I  will.  She'll  find  me  very  enter- 
taining, ru  breakfiut  with  her  to-morrow,  and 
give  Mr  the  history  of  my  last  campaign.  1*11 
oome  early  in  the  morning,  that  I  may  filnish  the 
■lory  befiwpe  dinner. 

T^.  Ha!  ha,  ha!  [Exit  Thfrksa. 

Tho.  Well,  captain,  now  my  wife  is  gone,  I 
want  to  have  a  little  talk  with  you  about  my  new- 
invented  miraculous  drops,  as  I  call  them,  that 
cure  all  disorders. 

Stur.  Do  they  euro  gun-shot  wounds  1 

Tho.  Every  thing. 

Stur.  I  wish  then  I  had  had  a  bottle  in  that  en- 

Sagcment  where  I  was  wounded  ky  a  French 
ragoon  in  the  aboukler.    ill  tell  yoa  hoiv  it  hap- 
pened. 

TVut.  Unfortunate  man  that  I  am!    Hell  talk 

like  my  wife.  [AHde. 

Stur.  We  wen  fovding  a  river,  and  I  was 

about  tbs  mkUle  of  tbe  ^ 


Tha  [Aside,]   He  wont  be  oat  of  water 
half  hour. 

Stur.  A  scoundrel  French  dragoon,  upoa  a 
black  horse — 

Tho.  A  gray  horse. 

Stur.  Black^bluck  as  jet 

Tho.  I  beg  your  pardon,  captain,  it  waa  a  fray 
horse.  I  have  heard  you  tell  the  story  twenlj 
times,  and  ^ou  always  said  the  horse  waa  graj. 
So  much  lor  that.  Now  you  must  know,  n^ 
drops — 

Stur.  You  have  heard  me  tell  the  story  tJhenl 

llw.  Often — So  my  drops— 

Stur.  And  what  d'ye  think  of  iti 

IVio.  One  of  the  beat  stories  I  ever  heaid  in 
my  life.     So— 

Stur.  I'm  very  glad  you  like  it.  HI  tell  yoa 
another. 

Tho.  Cnrso  his  stories.  [Atide.]  To-morrow, 
captain,  I  shall  be  happy  to  near  iL 

Stur.  Well ;  if  you  are  tired  of  my  conpny, 
ru  go  and  get  a  bottle  of  good  wine,  to  ma£e  me 
sleep  soundly  j  and  so  adieu,  my  daar  fiUhw-ia- 
law. 

Tho.  Adieu,  m^  dear  aon-in-law.  [Aside.]  Wliat 
a  cursed  bore  he  is  for  talking.  [Exit, 

Stur.  A  good  kind  of  a  man  eooogh ;  hin  can^ 
bear  to  hear  any  body  talk,  except "       "  '  **"" 


The  9un  sels,  and  Tbom  aso*s  shop  it  lighted  i^. 

Enter  Carlos. 

Car.  When  wiU  thou  cease,  thou  nleaaingpaip, 
With  cruel  sway  to  rend  my  heart  1 
Vet,  though  of  torment  1  compMio, 
Aias !  I  fear  to  cure  the  smart 

Enter  Juan,  with  a  guOat. 

Juan.  Sighing:  never  gains  a  maid  1 

I'll  tell  you  what  b  better  &r; 
Call  good  humour  to  your  aid. 
And  pla}r  tho  lass  a  tune  upcn  the  sweet 
guitar. 
If  a  heart  has  nature  dealt  her, 
Music's  charms  will  surely  mek  lier; 
But  should  the  gipsy  answer,  No^ 
Sing  tol  de  rol,  and  let  her  |p>. 
Car.  Tiltfuie.]  Zoonds !  I  see  some  one  at  the 
door.     A  rival,  perhaps ! 

[  They  approach,  each  wUh  hie  hand  en  hia 
rwordf  till  Cablos  perceitee  it  ttt  be 
Juan. 
Joan ! 
Juan.  Carlos !  my  dear  boy,  how  d^  dot 
Car.  I'm  heartily  gbd  to  see  yoa — ne,  i'ftUL 
now  I  think  again,  I  am  not  glad  to  see  yoa,  tUlI 
know  what  brought  you  hither. 

Juan.  I  was  going  to  tell  ^oo,  I  have  ea  t]^ 
pointmcnt  with  a  very  pretty  girl  in  thb  heoM 
Car.  Ah !  my  fears.  [Aeidi. 

Juan.  So^  I  am  sure  yoa  will  be  oomplBlHuit 
enough  to  wish  me  a  ^)od  night. 

Car.  Faith,  1  am  aorry  to  deny  yea.    But  .1 
happen  to  have  an  assignation  here  n^jaeiC    Tm 
perceive  a  Kght  in  that  window-1 
Juan.  That  light  is  my  signal. 
Car.  Egad,  'tis  my  signal  tool    Se  Vm  eoM 
yoa  will  be  complaiiant  enough  to  wWi  me  a 
good  night 
Juan.  Sir,  this  insolt — 
Car.  Insult,  Sir  I 


•Aiofi. 


[Laying  their  hande  on  iMr  n0ord!t. 
Thooi^Dewl  worilect  aiytii^  pfiwapa 
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Car.  Ann  . 
•poUwcOT;  utd  *aar  udMia*  to— 

On-.  TluaIaa^dto«eyoa,aftMill;uid 
7<l  I  im  Ml  onliKkT  diV>  J<i>i>-  Thay  us  paing 
lo  taany  My  dan  Anas  Id  aU  StnrsnnM,  thg 
Onnan  c^iUB.  I  dua  nol  Mqviint  u*  fiiibc 
af  nn  iNMBoa  fir  bw :  71M  know  ba  and  Tbauaa 
w  tt«  atBTt  anarfa*.  Tba  aoht  ickmrs  IM 
K  to  canj  ber  oCi  and  I  ban,  f)c  Ihb  vnek  paai 
in  «piB  mcht  an  opportnnkT  of  aadi^  bar. 

Jha«rol;,«>  d«*lll  OUTbMDMO^maB,! 
AMtba«lMpq|>.    " — '-^ 


IB**  Be  mm  band,  Cailoa    yno  dtall  ira  Anna, 

ifaak  to  Bar,  and  canr  bar  offthii  mgfat 

'    Cmr.  Mj  daar  Joan,  bow  is  tbb  to  bs  acoatn- 

■Jnn.  Ths  fllattlul«  k  to  |st  tbs  old  bDotr 
otf  of  tb  booae. 

Car.  And  bowk  that  to  bamanagadi 
Jtaaa.   Tcnr  saaOy— aa  tbos;  I'll  aet  an  old 
wiMiaii.  and  Eriu  um  down,  I'D  wanant  you. 
[jDwala.]  Say  aauiag,  sod  atand  ante. 

.  [Kmefa  Inuler. 
TTBOMtn  apaa*  t*s  wiwlinr  and  hakaoul. 
na.  What  lb*  dsnlbaUtbatnoua  fill 
JiMjJh^/t^Mdsofac.]  Pny.latbkSifnof 

Tla.  V^,  what  do  J«ll  w^  wilb  Kgnat 

Jam.  JtWStk  fanrtaman,  HiffW,  at  tbs  nsxt 

T%».  I'm  awiT  fir  Ui  I  wUi  iba  gaadHaau 
had  been  iwMbiHHvanBaar.afat  baoMaihan 
1  wiM  W<s  attaodad  Um-,  M  at  fKam  lb 

Jaan.  Daar  Slgnor,  yon  wont  kaia  Iba 
BMn  to  Iba  morn  of  an  fanMranl  pbyiriciMi 

TIa  Wby. wbo atteSiUm T^ 

JiiM.  Dr.  BiEoaa 

TTbaw  Tbon  I  gi*s  tdm  ovar.  Good  nlvbl  to 
yon,  food  woman.  [a^uUtUvSi-'— 

Oar.  Oar  pli*  ia  nHoad, 

Jiuik  Hot7«t,Cailaa. 

[ICiudb  wotK,  atJU  toi 

Tbo.    [.Iffolii  apffw  tk«  tafwlina.]    Zoo 
iriMfatbt  Matterwilllttiawoaiant    Go  aboot 


JtMW.    [Jfoia  faaJ^Molrsste.]   The  aal 
■an'hM  baud  wendaia  nlatad  cf  yonr  finw 

rulkl  wbat  t-Oh  bol  be  baa  braid  of  Diy 
teoa.     WdLMadaml 

jEaa.  Andki^bsoyoawaiddanata 
dfaw^ly,  and  bring  a  bonk  in  your  DOckM. 

71«.  AmhatlwiU-^ooraoaiipMiaaDH— 
nBMSJtelnMftaorWpbyanan.  [CalU 
wBkbil  SOoolAtol  [nJu«H.]  l-Ugowith 
yiM,  load  wonan;  and  aa  ws  walk.  111  tril  you 
£S>Stba<M(ea  i  bawi  Farfbnnef^  -I'U  wi' 
Toa  ioalaDlly.  {»"'» **«  fw 

Car.  ThMiiai»n{>Mmab<#nniiig,  Jiu 

Am.  Hoab,  not  a  word-^ws  martMtire 
fTVyr 
Xalar  Tnoiuto,  ^aat  Aa  hoam. 

7%».  And  m,  ■oed  wiaaan,  tn  an^Hn 
daj,  *  b  iMl  ^  poor  InAbu^ oaM  fa 


pkaanntt  iitoattand  aeniibh  patirt 
aay,  bo  i*  a  ahtawd  fdkm,  by  hu  wii 
my  dra(».  [Ciif 

J^un.  Ha,bB,bil    The  oU  Six  n 
kennal'd. 


Car.  Mybi 

{Going  to  elimb  in  ali 
Jitan.  Hold  1  let  me  redoniuatre  fii 


dar.  Kind  Cond  lieht  lu  on  oar  * 
./uan.  Faba !  Zooim !  a  lanlem  w{ 
such  bellei.  So,  rot  your  heroica,  an 
[GtUin  at  thtviiuUia,  and  CiR 
Enter  STUB>tw<I.D,  drunl 
Shtr.  Tol  da  rot,  de  rol— hslt !    Si 


window  1  Who  tbe  devil  are  tbey  1 
No,  i'bith^  that  cant  be— Who'd  tbi 
ing  any  tbmg  out  of  an  apothecaiy'a 

hapa  they  ai "— -    •- ■  — 

moat  enter  I 
to  dniit  (n  at  tht  tcindoie,  he  •'ipf.] 
a  pradrat  Kenclal  ahouLd  know  what : 
to  cootsna  wilb — bi 


Diidit  haTe  been  eonfuaedj  but  now 
and  ooUadad.    Abl  tbera  la  notbii^ 

SCBNS  IL—-ne  buide  ^Tmomi 
Bnttr  JcAN  and  Ciklds. 


and  aappoaea — a  mere  Tocabalaly  of  1 

Car.  tLatkl  I  hear  Anna'a  voica- 

tiBDapoiti  me.    Oh,  Juui,  I  ■carccly: 


_, __j ^ .  it  ia  daik,  and  j 

nwodad  with  phuk,  thnsfbra  lake  eai 
Dooa—  Thoae  an  itain  befue  ua,  aoi 
mKn  wbcTB  our  dm  giria  in—l  ^»^ 
and  yoa  may  follow,  uiileaa  70B  n 
here — 1  ha*s  now  given  yea  rail  innr 

SCENE  in.—A  Roam  in  THO*l»a 
a>B  Moon  ia  Ksa  thrmgii  a  Wi 

Duet.— Anki  and  laissu 
Two  maidons^  eompbining 

And  maum'd  Uteir  haiilMl 
The  panga  of  ahaonoe  paining 

Each  oj  her  Ion  forgot. 
On  every  fonnot  token 

Of  lovs,  irtiile  finey  hnng^ 
Of  oows  ao  aweel,  yet  broken, 

Thtj,  di^  "gning,  Mng. 
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At  every  aomid  they  hear, 
With  fond  alarm  they  atart; 

AHemate  hope  and  fear, 
Now  joy,  now  iMiin,  impart. 

But  by  each  aound  mu^ided, 

Alaa,  they  only  find 
Their  tears^  their  aighs.  derided, 
By  mockmg  rain  and  wind. 

On  every  former,  &c. 
Anna.  laabella,  'tis  a  whole  week  ainoe  I  aaw 
my  Carloa.     How  can  he  aay  he  loves  me,  and 
yet  suffer  them  to  marry  me  to  this  hateful  Grer- 
man  ofikerl 

The.  [Ff^tn.l  Anna,  why  don*t  you  go  to 
your  chamber,  chud  1 

Jaa.  Heavens!  your  mother  is  not  gone  to  bed 
yet, 

Anna.  And  do  yon  think  my  Carlos  has  reallv 
forsaken  mel  My  Carios,  did  I  aay — Yes,  I  will 
repeat  it — My  heart  yields  to  the  fond  delusion  of 
my  tongue:  and  I  think  I  love  him  better  every 
time  I  call  him  mine.  [Exit. 

Isabella  alom. 

Poor  Anna !  I  bve  her  sincerely,  and  yet  I  am 
not  aorryshe  ia  gone — I  think  Juan  must  be  hero 
•Don— ajid — and  perhaps  our  conversation  would 
be  very  uninteresting  to  her. 

He-enter  Akna. 

Anna.  Oh,  Isabella,  I'm  frightened  out  of  my 
wits.  Two  men  have  ffot  into  the  hooae;  and  1 
think  it  is  your  lover  and  mine. 

/so.  W«l,  my  dear,  and  what  is  there  ao  alarm- 
ing in  all  that? 

Enter  Carlos  and  Juan. 

Car.  My  dear  Annal 

ilnna.  Ah!  [Screanu.] 

Juan.  Mv  dear  Isabella ! 

1m.  Huan !  you'll  vrake  your  mother. 

(CAaLoa  ahtntt  Anna  a  marriage-eontroct. 

The.  [Within.\  Anna!  what's  the  matter, 
childl 

M»a.  My  cousin  was  frightened  at  aomething ; 
bat  I  am  sure  there  was  no  reason  to  be  afraid. 

Anna.  Doyoa  know,  Isabella,  this  unreaaon- 
able  creature  haa  brought  me  a  marriage-contract, 
and  woukl  have  me  aetxe  thia  moment  to  elope 
wHhUm! 

Car.  [7b  Isabella.]  And  do  yoa  know. 
Madam,  thia  unieasonable  creature  besitatea, 
thoogh  ahe  promiaed  me  kxig  ago  to  elope,  when- 
•fcrl  oooki  find  an  opportunity. 

Juan.  Paha!  Marry  fiist,  and  dispute  afler- 
waids;  that  wookl  be  much  more  in  the  common 
Older  of  things. — Come,  my  dear  laahella,  let  us 
■at  them  a  good  example:  leave  diasimnlafion  to 
knaves  and  co<piettea,  ana  lead  up  the  dance  of 
Hymen  aa  first  couple. 

iso.  Why,  if  I  were  sure  you  woukl  never  wish 
lo  change  partners- 
Car.  Comider,  my  dear  Anna,  the  moments  fly. 

laa.  [Peeping^  through  the  keyhole.]  I  vow. 
your  mother  ia  not  in  bed  yet— [7>»  Anna.] 
Away,  awar  inatantly,  and  leave  me  to  keep  her 

2aiet;  111  Mkywyoa  directly.    [JKxeicti/ Anna, 
lABLOa,  and  Juan.]  Ill  sing,  tlMt  she  may  8a»- 

Ye  hoon  that  part  my  bve  and  me^ 

And  alow  with  envy  eieep, 
Tba  dawn  of  blai  ofaieoiiBd  by  doiMli 
or  doubt,  in  fain  ja  kMD. 
Vol.  lTTISw 


Still  I  through  Sorrow's  tedioos  night, 

Hope's  friendly  star  discern ; 
On  that  I  fix  my  anxious  eye 

Until  my  love  return. 
By  Jealousy's  pernicious  power, 

Untainted  arc  my  sighs ; 
Confiding  in  my  Juan^  truth, 

My  fondest  wishes  rise. 

Still  I  through  Sorrow's,  Ac 

Tho.  [  nithaut]  Hey,  Guzman!  Pedio!  wtme 
the  devil  are  ye  1 

He-enter  Carlos,  Juan,  and  Anna. 

Anna.  Oh,  Isabella,  my  fiither  ia  come  homa! 
all  the  doom  are  locked. 

Car.  And  our  retreat  cut  off 

lia.  Then  we  are  k)st 

Jxtan.  No,  fiiith,  I'm  afhud  we  are  all  found. 
Where  can  we  hide  ourselves  1 

Jsa.  Go  into  our  chamber. 

Anna.  My  fiither  is  now  at  the  chamber-door. 

Car.  In  here,  th«*n. 

[Going  into  Theresa's  chamber, 

Anna.  That  s  my  mother's  room. 

Isa.  We  are  in  luck.    My  uncle,  in  his  huRj 
to  visit  his  fialicnt,  has  lefl  the  door  of  hia  study 
open.     In,  in,  directly.     [Exeunt  Carlml  oho 
Juan  into  the  dotet.]    Here  comes  your  fiUhor. 
Enter  Thomaso  and  Sturmwald. 

TTuf.    Anna!  Thereaa!  Isabella!   there  are 

thieves  in  the  house. 
Anna.  Thieves !  bless  me,  Sir,  what  ahaO  we  dol 
Stur.  Take  *em,  to  be  sure;  take  'em,  dead  or 

alive. 

Enter  Toeresa. 

TVie.  What's  that  you  say.—Thievei  in  our 
house  1 

Tho.  The  captain  aaw  them  get  in.  Hell  tell 
you  the  whole  story. 

Stur.  That  I  will,  with  a  great  deal  of  pleaaore. 
As  I  was  coming  from  the  tavern,  where  I  had 
been  drinking  a  glass  in  moderation,  as  sober  as  I 
am  now — I  saw  two  men  getting  into  my  fiither- 
in-law's  house.  What 's  to  be  done,  thought  I ; 
for  this  was  enough  to  stagger  me,  you  may  aup> 
pose 

7*A4>.  Oh!  certainly.  [Aside.]  That  you  had 
enough  to  stagger  you,  I  oelieve. 

The.  [TMng  the  contract  from  Anna'b 
pocket.}  Yea,  and  here  is  enouffh  to  stagger  oa 
all.  Tnis  paper  explains  to  me,  tnat  theae  tbievea 
are  of  Cupid  s  gang ;  gentlemen  who  coounit  aen- 
timental  robbenea  on  the  hearta  of  young  kdiea. 
There,  Thomaso,  read  that !  [Givee  the  contract. 

Tho.  What  do  I  aee  1  a  contract  of  nwnti|ge 
between  my  daughter  and  Carlos  1 

Stur.  Carios!  What  the  devil !  the  enemy  sur- 
prise us  in  our  own  camp!  Egad,  vrell  hold  a 
council  of  war  immediately  i  I  have  aomething  in 
my  head 

Tha  [AMide.\  Yea,  rather  more  than  you  ought 
to  have. 

The.  I  tell  you,  I  am  sure  young  Carioa  ia  in 
the  house. 

Stur.  Is  hel  Why,  then,  well  break  up  the 
council. — Bdlai  harida  beUa!  is  our  resolve; 
and  so  let  us  search  for  the  enemv. 

[Going  to  open  Tueresa  s  chamber-door. 

The.  Bless  me.  Captain  SturmwaU  do  you 
know  that  is  my  chamber  1 

Stur.  Well,  my  dear  mother-in-law;  and  ia  not 
a  lady^  chamber  the  laoat  likdyiileee  to  find  a 
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Enter  Dr,  Bilioso. 

Dr.  Bil.  What  a  cursed  neighbourhood  is  this 
for  a  physician  to  live  in !  No  such  thing  as  an 
asthma,  or  a  fit  of  the  gout,  to  be  met  with  from 
year's  end  to  year's  end.  All  the  villagers  are 
such  a  set  of  damn'd,  v&lgar,  healthy  dogs — ^never 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  a  meagre,  bmous  gen- 
tteman-liko  man  within  ten  miles  of  the  place. — 
How  comfortable  it  would  be  to  live  at  Constanti- 
nople, where  the  plague  rages  all  the  yearl — 
And  then  people  laufh  more  here  than  in  all 
Spain  besides.— Ah !  fdon't  like  laughing.  Well 
Perez — any  body  ill  this  morning  1 
Per.  [Sighing.]  No,  Sir,  afl  weU. 
Dr.  SU.  Ay — and  will  remain  so  as  long  as  this 
plasuy  fine  weather  lasts— no  chance  of  another 
infiuenza — I,  who  am  the  physician,  am  the  only 
lick  man  in  the  {xirish. 

Per.  Yes,  your  worship  seems  stuck  up  here 
b^  way  of  a  medical  scarecrow,  to  frighten  away 
nckness. 

Dr.  BiL  Or  rather,  like  an  electrical  conductor, 
I  save  the  neigh Imur hood  from  danger,  by  attract- 
iM  it  to  myself— Ah !  I  lost  the  only  good  patient 
I  mul,  in  my  friend  Alvarez— as  fine  a  corpulent 
— inactive  subject  as  a  physician  would  wish  for. 
What  with  repletion,  ancl  want  of  exercise,  the 
good  soul  was  always  ailing.  I  had  grrat  cximv;- 
tatioDS  from  him — but  he  grew  stingy  as  he  grew  I 
rich — avarice  produced  ab^nence,  and  he  starved 
away  the  only  hopes  I  had  left 

Per.  There  'a  the  traveller  who  was  taken  ill  at 
the  next  inn. 

Dr.  Bil.  Ay,  the  onl^  person  I  have  at  present 
under  my  care,  and  he  is  a  foreigner — no  native 
would  luive  behaved  so  civilly  as  to  be  taken  ill — 
Not  get  well,  I  hope  1 

Per.  Yes,  so  they  say — the  apothecary,  Tho- 
maao,  was  sent  for  to  him  last  night. 

Dr.  Bil.  What !  send  for  my  enemy — my  an- 
tagonist, Thomaso,  the  apothecary  1  A  man  of 
honour  would  have  sooner  died  under  his  physi- 
cian's hands,  than  have  played  him  such  a  trick. 
Per,  And  he  took  some  of  Thomaao's  quack 
medkine. 

Dr.  BiL  O  curse  his  quack  medicine — I  hate 
•n  Tiolent  remedies — they  make  an  end  of  a  bun* 
De«  00  aoon.  They  either  kill  or  cure ;  and  then, 
ctther  way,  one  loses  the  patient 
Per.  And  so  Thomaso — 
Dr.  BU.  Oh  rot  him— 111  go  to  the  rascally 
qttid[  directly ;  my  patients  are  my  property— 
and  shall  I  tamely  sufler  my  property  to  be  taken 
from  met  111  trounce  the  dog.  No,  no,  if  a  doc- 
tor's patienU  are  permitted  to  alip  through  his 
fingers,  and  get  well  by  stealth,  thoe  's  an  end  to 
aulaw  and  justice.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  JL^A  Room  in  Thomaso^s  Uoiue. 
Enter  Tuomibo. 

T%e.  Ahhalthecaptainoir  already— I  did'nt 
expect  he  had  shaken  olT  the  efifccta  of  last  night's 
dose  quite  ao  soon.  I  can  hardly  reconcile  it  to 
myself  to  sacrifice  poor  Anna  to  such  a  sot  My 
conscience  revolts  against  it,  and  whispers  aye — 
but  then  my  wife  talks  so  much  knulcr  than  my 
coDsdence ;  and  so  there 's  an  end  of  the  matter. 
Enter  Juan  [befUndAdisguised  tu  Sturmwald, 

and  Carlos  diagutaed  aa  a  notary,  who  liatena 

at  the  comer  qfthe  ecene. 

Juan,  [in  a  hoaroe  voice.]  Fbther-in-bw,  good 
uorning  to  yoiL 


Tfio.  Eh !  what !  Mess  my  soul,  aon-iii4aw, 
how  do  ye  dol  There  seems' to  be  a  wundeifiii 
change  in  your  voice. 

Juan.  AH  the  eflfects  of  last  night 

Tho.  I  suppose  so— a  violent  ci>ld,  no  doobt— 
my  drops  are  remarkably  good  for  the  yoic«. 

Juan.  No,  no,  never  mind — I'll  tell  yon  a 
story— 

Tho.  Td  rather  ;rou'd  let  it  alone.  Come, 
— one  spoonful  will  be  enough. — *Tis  a  i 
wonderful  remedy — I  have  it  here  in  tins  closet 

Juan.  Curse  your  drops. — I  am  sure  the  tovcn 
of  your  daughter  and  niece  are  now  in  the  bouse. 

TTio.  Well,  captain,  perhaps  you  know  beat- 
but,  upon  my  soul,  I  clon't  believe  a  word  of  the 
matter.    Now,  let  me  fetch  a  bottle  of  diopa. 

ir— anal] 


pl^iiiypait 


Juan.  My  jealousy  is  alarm'd,  Si_     

be  your  son-in-law  this  morning,  or  not  at  all — 
No  repl^ !  I  have  brought  this  gentleman  with 
nie;  he  is  my  notary,  and  has  drawn  up  a  mar- 
riugc-contnct  So  call  your  wife  and  the  bride; 
let  us  sign  and  seal,  and  then  to  cbuxch  iminedl* 
ately. 

Tho.  Well,  but  Captain— 

Juan.  I'm  commanding  officer  to-day;  lo  no 

more  words,  father-in-law.  [/i^xt/ Thomaso.]  Ha, 

ha,  lia !    Well,  Carios,  how  have  1  imitated  tli» 

old  German  captain  ?      ^  . 

K^r.  AoamuMiB.  i  wall  i 

half  so  well. 

Juan.  Psha !  what  difficulty  is  there  in  it--the 
old  folks  will  take  you  for  the  notary  who  has  pie- 
pared  the  contract  of  marriage  between  Anna  and 
Sturmwald ;  instead  of  th^  you  will  substitute 
the  other  contract,  in  which  your  own  name  kt 
inserted.    But  hero  they  come. 

Enter  Thomaso,  Theresa,  and  Anna. 

Anna.  No.  nothing  shall  shake  my  constancy — 
every  obstacle  you  raise,  serves  but  to  incgaaaa 
my  afifoction. 

The  summer  heata,  bestowing 
Their  influence  on  the  rose, 
Perfect  iU  charms  when  bbwmg. 

And  every  sweet  discloee. 
Yet  summer  suns  denying 

The  zephyr  and  the  shower; 
Their  fervid  glow  applying. 
Destroy  their  fav'nte  flower. 

Tho  love-sick  heart  requiring 

The  sunshine  of  success ; 
Continual  bliss  desiring, 

Yet  sickens  with  excess. 

The  fond,  the  secret  tear, 

Soft  passion  keeps  alive; 
The  breath  of  douU  and  fear. 
Like  zephyrs,  bids  it  thrive. 
Juan.  Well,  Signor  Thomaso,  have  yoa  lookM 
over  the  contract  1 

Tito.  1  have;  and  find  it  perfectly  right 

Juan.  Very  well;  but  where 's  IsabeUal 

7Vie.  Oh,  Vn  call  her.— Isabella !— but  1 

you  I  would  not  trust  her  with  any  body  else. 

Enter  Isabella. 

laa.  My  dear  Juan,  what  means 

JvoM.  [Ande  to  her.]  Hush,  my  k)W-adi 
questions— jiersuade  Anna  to  sign  that  ^ff*^zj^ 
IB  a  contract  of  marriage  between  her  and  Cailoa, 
who  you  see  personates  the  notary. 

[CARLoa  qfn-a  the  contraet  to  Anna,  who 
futaU     " 
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No,  nothingflhall  induce  me  to  sigii  this 
haled  paper.  Oh,  Carios,  why  are  you  not  heie 
lo  match  me  from  impending  roin  7 

7%o.  Daughter,  do  not  oMige  me  to  exert  my 
anthority. 

The.  Let  her  beware  of  my  anthority,  which  is 
moch  greater. 

Juan.  Psha,  psha!  persuasion  is  better  than 
authority.  Let  her  cousm  talk  to  her.  [Isabella 
vhiapert  Akma.]  These  girls  know  the  way  to 
each  other's  hearts;  there — mother-in-law,  you 
aee,  she  hangs  out  a  smile  of  truce  already. 

The.  My  dear  daughter,  you  transport  me ! 

Juan,  dome,  sign  your  consent  to  the  mar- 

T^.  Sign  it— aye,  that  1  will — Come,  hus- 
band.     [Anna  and  Theresa  sign  the  contract. 

tiio.  E|[sd,  captain,  I  don't  understand  that 
notary's  whispering  my  daughter,  I — 

Juian,  'Tis  his  way--come,  sign  your  name. 

Tho.  No,  Sir— [7\>  CarlosJ  I  innst  upon 
knowing  what  you  mean  % 

Car.  What  I  mean  I 

Juan.  If  you  put  him  in  a  passion,  take  care 
of  Toaraelf ;  he  is  the  most  choleric  fellow — ^you 
had  better  sign  at  once. 


This  marriage  article,     [  7b  Thomaso. 


Is  free  from  flaw,  Sir; 
I  know  what 's  law,  Sir. 

Zoonda^  Sir,  my  character  none  shall  accuse  I 
Behold  this  aztifice,  true  k>Te's  devising, 

[  7b  Anna,  aMe. 
Yaat  Carios  thns  to  all  but  you  disguiring; 
Witness — Thomaso  my  skill  daiis  abuse. 

[To  Juan. 
My  only  chance  I  see,  is  pique  pretenoing ; 

[To  Anna,  aside. 
On  thai  akma  aQcoeaB  is  now  dcqpending. 

Throughout  this  nation,   [7\>XHOMAao. 
High  my  reputation, . 
For  law  preciaon  is. 
And  expedition  is. 
In  bonds,  conveyances,  d*ye  mind. 
And  instruments  of  any  kind. 
Kind  finrtune  see,  at  len|[th,  our  prayers  heeding. 
Relenting,  gives  us  pronuse  of  succeeding. 

[7b  Anna,  atide. 
In  this  transaction  [  7b  Thomaso. 

The  law  is  m^  friend ; 
ril  bring  my  action, 
Whica  you  must  defend. 

yTuowKUOy  frightened,  aigna  the  contract. 

Juan,  Come,  come,  now  all 's  finished,  lot  us 
awc^  to  church. 

The.  Well,  ril  be  with  you  in  a  moment. 

[ExU. 

Car.  [ilsu20  to  Juan.]  For  heaven's  sake,  Juan, 
let  us  be  gone.  If  Sturmwold  should  wake,  we 
aro  ruined. 

Joan.  [AUmd.y  I  beg  your  pardon  for  detain- 
ing yoo.    Mr.  Notary,  conduct  these  ladies  to  my 
hmise,  and  IHl  follow  you  immediately. 
*         [Exeunt  Anna,  Isabella,  and  Carlos. 

Tha.  St(^!  stay— Y/hat,  without  my  wife's 
kavel 

Stur.  [In  the  closed.]  Halloo!  death  and  fury ! 
where  am  II 

Tho.  Eh,  what's  that? 

Stur,  Tfaoeves!  thieves! 

7^0.  Fm  kMt  in  amazement 


Juan,  Did  not  I  teU  yon  one  of  then 
hid  these!  Ill  nm  and  fetch  an  alguazil. 

Tiio.  You  runl — Why,  you  forget 
lame! 

Juan.  [In  hie  natural  voice.]  Egad,  i 
but  I  am  so  interested  in  this  buriness. 

Tho.  And  you  have  recovered  your  v« 

Juan.  [Resuming  his  hoarse  voice.]  . 
I  think  Tin  as  hoarse  as  ever. 

Stur.  Thomaso !  Si^or  Thomaso ! 

jyu).  'Tis  the  captain's  voice.  Egad, 
an  alguazil  myself,  and  make  suro  ofon 

Stur.  Signer  Thomaso ! 

Juan.  luve  a  little  patience.  [Aside. 

to  be  donel    If  1  attempt  the  door,  I  mc 

guazU.     I  must  e'en  try  this  chamber- w 

[Pidls  off  Sturmwald's  Ao/,  ctoak^  oj 

throws  them  down  at  the  doset-c 

then  goes  into  Theresa's  chamber 

Re-enter  Thomaso. 

7^.  An  alguazil  will  be  here  prese 

then,  Mr.  Scoundrel — [Sees  the  cloak  at 

Hev-day!  what's  an  this?  [Takes 

Stur.  [In  the  doset.]  Will  nobody  ho 

Tho.  It  is  Sturmwald  I    Oh,  my  min< 

me.  [Going  U 

[Ek  hears  the  noise  of  phials  &r< 

the  dosetj  and  rushes  in. 

Re-enter  Thomaso  and  STURafW^ 

TVio.  All  m^  phials  of  drops  broken! 
tell  you,  Captain  Sturmwald. 

Stur.  Zounds  f  Sir,  you  shall  tell  m 
but  what  I  desire  to  know.  I  say.  Sir,  j 
come  in  that  closet  1 

Tho.  That's  the  very  question  I  wa] 
yon :  and,  if  we  both  ask  the  same  quasi 
the  devil  are  we  to  get  an  answer  1 

Stur,  Why,  you  dirty  scrap  of  an  af 
how  dare  you  laugh  at  me  thus  1 

7%o.  I  laugh !  Liook  at  the  bottles  yoi 
— I  believe  I  shall  never  laugh  again. 

Stur.  You  are  all  in  the  plot — 'tis  i 
abuse  me;  but  I'll  be  rcveng<xl.  'Sb 
thunder!  to  make  a  jest  of  me,  who  ha^ 
in  sixteen  different  battles !  Did  you  knov 

TTio.  Yes,  you  have  often  told  me  tl 
of  them  all.     But  do  you  hear  mc,  captai 

Stur.  rU  hear  nothing  but  revenge, 
me  up  in  a  dark  closet,  among  pickled  sn 
stufied  alligators ;  me,  who  have  lived  ai 
and  smoke,  who  have  fougjit  for  every  ] 
Europe  bv  turns,  and  always  had  the  h 
be  wounded  I  Who,  to  this  hour,  bear 
phies  of  war  in  every  limb,  and  rejoic 
aches,  the  cramjw,  and  the  twinges  of  gk 

Theresa  enters,  and  Thomaso  explain 
in  dumb  show,  what  has  passed. 

The.  I  am  sure,  captain,  I  don't  W) 
your  being  angry  with  my  husband — he ' 
blundering  creature,  as  1  often  tell  him. 

Tho.  Nay,  the  captain  knows,  I  never 
offend  him.     I've  done  all  I  can 

The.  Psha!  so  you  always  say.  Go 
alguazil,  and  seek  for  the  rogues  that  ha^ 
our  two  girls,  do.  [Exit  TnoMAso.]  Co 
tain,  suppose  you  and  I  follow  him  1  For  i 
be  patient.  The  brave  never  refuse  the 
of  the  fair. 
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Stur.  Never;  and  ta  prove  it,  IH  teD  joa  • 
•toiy  of  what  happened  when  I  was  in  Germanj. 

[Bxeuni. 

Juan  annes  9qftly  out  qf  Theresa's  room,  in 
woman*s  dothet, 

Juan,  This  confounded  window  is  too  closely 
barred  even  for  a  moose  to  creep  through.  How- 
ever, in  this  dk^ise,  I  think  I  shall  get  off*  undis- 
comed;— or,  if  I  dioald  be  questioned,  111  pass 
for  a  patient  come  to  adi  Thomaso's  advice. 

Dr.  BiL  [Speaking  to  a  Servant  aa  ht  eomu 
0M.1  Don't  tell  me— I  say  he  is  at  homD,  and  I 
wiOseehinL 

Juan,  Who  comes  here  T—Dr.BUioso  himself  1 

Enter  Dr.  Bilioso,  oeeing  ZxikV. 

Dr,  BiL  But  I  beg  paidon;  yon  want  advice,  I 
presume ; — let  me  feel  your  pulse. 

[Attempting  to  take  Juan's  hand. 

Joan.  [Struggling.]  Zounds  I  I  shall  be  dis- 
eovered.  [Aside.]  Dear  Sir,  pray  let  me  akme— 
my  nerves  are  so  weak,  and  you  agitate  me  so. — 

Dr.  Bit.  Why,  really,  Madam,  you  have  rather 
agitated  me.  I  think  I  never  yet  met  vfith  a  lady 
so  stronff  in  the  arm.  Pray,  what  is  your  eonn 
plaint,  Ma'am  1 

JtMK.  My  complaint  is  against  Thomaso,  who 
has  killed  a  poor  niend  of  mme. 

Dr.  Bit.  Uh,  he  has  done  vrorse  than  that— he 
has  taken  a  patient  away  horn  me,  after  I  had 
given  him  over.  So,  if  he  recovew  the  man,  be 
mills  my  repcrtslioiL  Thne's  an  unfeeling  scoun- 
drel for  you! 

Juan.  Ah,  vou  and  I  mean  the  sameperson — 
the  poor  gentleman  at  the  next  inn. — But  Tho- 
maso's dr^  have  done  foir  him— my  poor  friend 
is  no  more. 

Dr.  BU.  Fm  beaitily  glad  of  it— very  sorry  for 
it.  I  mean.  I  thank  you  for  the  news,  however. 
Now  I  have  that  rogue  Thomaso  in  my  sripe. 

Juan.  Lose  no  time.  Sir,  but  get  an  officer  im- 
mediately, and  secure  Thomaso. 

Dr.  BiL  That  I  vriU.— Ay,  ay—         [Going. 

Juan.  Surely,  Sir,  you  wfll  hive  the  mllantry 
to  conduct  me  safe  out  of  this  house — if  I  should 
be  insulted, 

Dr.  Bit.  Insulted!  Lord,  Ma'am,  there's  no 
danger  of  that.  Nature  has  furnished  you  with 
such  powen  of  defence ;  united  the  charms  of  your 
sex  to  the  strength  of  ours.  You  are  a  glass  of 
Nature's  choicest  cordial,  Madam;  sweet  and 
strong  at  the  same  time. 

[Exit,  leading  Juan  qf. 


SCENE  in.^A  Wood]  a  VOlagt  men  through 

the  TVees. 

Enter  Anna  and  Carlos. 

Oir.  Consider,  my  dear  Anna,  we  have  your 
fether's  signature  to  our  contract  of  marriage. 

ilnfMuBut  vrill  he  give  his  voluntary  consent 
to  what  has  been  nrocured  by  arti6ce  1 

Car.  Fear  nothing,  my  dear;  trust  to  me. 

Am  1  bekivedl  Can  jou  refusel 

Abw!  my  heart  for  pity  sues. 
That  heart  whose  constancy  You've  known; 
That  heart  you've  fondly  called  your  own. 

Every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
Warns  us  whne  our  danger  fies. 
Ah !  there 's  luin  in  delay ; 
Jjomif  Anna!  lefa  away. 
40 


jETnier  Isabella. 

Car.  Wen,  Isabella,  any  news  of  Joant 

laa.  Alas!  none — Every  human  being  that 
passed  at  a  distance,  did  my  pliant  lancj  conjoro 
up  into  a  likeness  ot  Juan. 

Car.  The  rising  ground,  on  the  left  hand, 
commands  a  prospect  of  the  road. — Let  me  tij 
whether  Iriendship  cannot  see  more  clearly  than 
love. 

Anna.  Are  not  we  a  eoupfe  of  wild  girls,  Isa- 
beUal  ^  * 

Ita.  Not  incorrigible,  my  dear  cousin,  however; 
we  have  pursued  a  very  enectual  mode  of  tamiqg 
ourselves, — by  getting  married. 

Anna.  To  be  sure,  we  have  uttered  the  fetal 
ye». 

ba.  The  fetal  yet!  Why.  my  dear,  do  yon 
think  our  foven  are  such  fooiSj  as  to  think  the 
better  or  the  worre  of  our  afiection  fiw  them,  he- 
cause  we  have  said  yea? 


How  mistaken  is  the  lover. 

Who  on  words  builds  hopes 
And  fondly  thinks  we  love  " 

If  perchance  we  answer  Yee, 
Promoted  often  by  discretion 

Is  tne  seeming  kind  expresrion, 
When  the  tongue,  the  heart  bdying. 

But.  In  spite  of  discontent, 
Gives  the  semUance  of  consent. 

£feif  mfetafan,  4^ 

Ah !  how  vam  is  arfk  profesaon, 
Though  the  feherfaig  tongue  eomply! 

What  avails  the  eold  confesskn, 
If  the  averted  eyes  deny ! 

Happier  fer,  the  experienced  swain 

Knows  he  triumph  must  attain, 

When  in  vain  successless  trid, 

Language  gives  the  feint  denial ; 

Wlme  the  eyes  be«ray  the  fertion 

In  deKghtlui  contracwstkm ; 

And  the  cheeks  with  blushes  jdow. 

And  the  tongue  stiO  fenlters  So. 

BnD  miatakenf  4*, 

Enter  Carlos. 
Car.  Here  is  Juan— So  all  we  have  to  do,  i 
mount  our  horses,  and  gallop  aS. 

Enter  Juan. 

Juan.  Hold  1  you're  mistaken— You've  some- 
thing else  to  do,  I  sssure  you.  We  have  certainly 
been  traced  from  the  village— Dr.  Bihoso  and 
Signor  Thomaso  are  both  coming  up  the  hill  Af- 
ferent ways,  and  will  most  likely  meet  at  this  apd 

— ^But  th^  are  here. 

[Anna,  Isabella,  Carlos,  and  Juan,  retirt 
up  the  Stage. 

Enter  Dr.  Bilioso  and  Thomaso,  meetings  each 
with  an  AlguaziL 

Dr.  BiL  Oh,  you  vife  quack!  Where's  my 
patient  1 

Tho.  Where  is  my  daughter,  you  old  ngn»} 
You  have  assisted  your  son  to  run  avray  with  her. 
Lay  bold  of  him,  AlguasiL 

Dr.  BiL  What!  why,  I  brought  an  offion  to 
seise  yon.    Here,  do  your  duty. 

^  [T\>theAlgua*a. 

Juan.   [Coming  ftneaird.]   Dear  geoMBmn, 
1  what's  the  matter  1 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  /.— Beverlet'i  Lodging: 

Mas.  Beterlet  and  Charlote  diaeovertd, 

Mn.  B.  Be  oamlbited,  my  dear,  all  inaT  be  weO 
jet  And  now,  mpthinka,  the  lodgiiig  bagina  to 
look  wUh  another  fiKe.  Oh,  aiater!  aister!  if 
thaw  were  all  my  hardahipa;  if  all  I  had  to  OGm- 
plain  of  wen  no  moie  than  quitting  my  hooae, 
aerranta,  equipage,  and  ahow,  your  pity  would  be 


Chnr,  la  poverty  nothing,  then  1 

3lr».  B.  Nothing  in  the  world,  if  it  aflected 
only  roe.  While  we  had  a  fortune,  I  was  the 
bappieat  of  the  rich ;  and  now  'tia  gone,  gi^  me 
but  a  baie  aubaiatenee  and  my  humnd  a  amilea, 
and  I  ahall  be  the  bappieat  of  the  poor.  Why  do 
yoakiokatmel 

Char,  That  I  may  hate  my  brother. 

Mr:  B.  Don't  talk  ao,  Charlotte. 

Char.  Eba  he  not  imdone  youl — Oh,  thia 

viee  of  gamingl   bib  methinke  hia 

hooiif  tarofffifvmtiM  nMnning  might 


hate  contented  him.  Need  he  have  ildd  out  iD 
night  1—1  shall  learn  to  deteat  him. 

Afirt.  ^.  Notforthefirat&ult.  HeneferdepI 
from  me  before. 

Char.  Slept  from  you !  No,  no.  hia  nigfata  haiRe 
nothing  to  do  with  aleep.  How  haa  thIa  one  fioe 
driven  tiim  fiom  every  virtue ! — ^Nay,  fiom  kAi 
afiectiona  too!— The  time  waa,  aiater 

3lrt.  J9.  And  ia.  Ihavenofearof  hiaafiectioiM. 
'Would  I  knew  that  he  were  ailel 

Char,  From  ruin  and  hia  oompanieoa.  Bat 
that  'a  impoaaiUe.— Hia  poor  fittle  boy,  too  I  wlMil 
must  beockne  of  him  1 

Mr:  B.  Why,  want  shall  teach  Urn  faidoitij. 
From  hia  fiither'a  miatakea  he  ahall  learn  prudenoe, 
and  firom  hia  mother'a  resignation,  patjence.  Po- 
verty has  no  aoch  terrors  in  it  aa  you  Imagine. 
There  'a  no  condition  of  lift,  aiokneaa  and  pi»n 
excepted,  where  happineaa  ia  excluded.  The 
huabandman,  who  riaea  cariy  to  bia  labour,  enjoyt 
mofe  welcome  rest  at  night  forX  Hii  bread  ii 
sweeter  to  him;  hia  home  kappfer:  hia  fiunlly 
dearer;  hk  emoymenta  aurer.  The  son  thaC 
mm  IB  tae  oMiiik^  Mli  in  tka  •iiBDinf  to 
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nlBSM  hinL  An  dtoaHoos  ha^e  their  oomfoita, 
if  sweet  oontentmeut  dwell  in  the  heart.  But 
my  poor  Beverley  has  none.  The  thought  of 
having  ruined  those  he  loves  is  misery  for  ever  to 
hSan.    Would  I  could  ease  his  mind  of  that  1 

Char.  If  he  alone  were  mined,  'twere  just  he 
should  be  punished.  He  is  my  bfother,  'tis  true ; 
but  when  I  think  of  what  he  has  done — of  the 
fortune  you  brought  him — of  his  own  large  estate 
too.  squandered  away  upon  this  vilest  of  passions, 
ana  among  the  viM  of  wretches !  oh,  1  have 
no  patience ! — My  own  little  fortune  is  untouched, 
he  says.    'Would  I  were  sure  out. 

3in,  B,  And  so  you  may— •twould  be  a  sin  to 
doubt  it 

Ouw.  I  vrill  be  sure  on't — 'twas  madness  in  me 
to  give  it  to  his  management  But  Fll  demand  it 
firom  him  this  morning.  I  have  a  melancholy  oc- 
casion lor  it 

Mn.  B.  What  oocasioni 

Otar.  To  support  a  aster. 

Mtn,  B.  No;  1  have  no  need  on't  Take  it, 
and  reward  a  fever  with  it — The  generous  Lew- 
son  deserves  much  more. — ^Why  wont  you  make 
him  happy  1  • 

Char,  Beoauae  my  sister's  miserable. 

Mn.  B.  You  must  not  think  so.  I  have  my 
jewels  left  yet  And  when  all's  gone,  these  han^ 
shall  toil  lor  oar  support  The  poor  shouU  be 
Industfioos.— -Why  those  tears,  Charlotte  1 

Char.  Thmr  ibw  in  pitT  for  you. 

Mn.  B.  All  may  be  well  yet.  When  he  has 
nothing  to  lose,  I  shall  fetter  him  in  these  arms 
again :  and  then  what  is  it  to  be  poor  ? 

Char.  Cure  him  but  of  this  destructive  passion, 
and  my  uncle's  death  may  retrieve  all  yet 

Mn.  B.  Ay,  Charlotte,  could  we  cure  him ! — 
But  the  disease  cij/ixj  admits  no  cure  but  pover- 
ty;  tod  the  kMB  oTanother  fortune  would  but  in- 
ereaae  his  shame  and  his  a£Bictkm.— Will  Mr. 
LewsQo  call  Una  morning  1 

Ouw.  Ha  said  .ao  last  nij^ht  He  gave  me 
hiniB,  too^  that  ha  had  suspicions  of  our  fiiend 
Btukely. 

Bin.  B..  Not  of  treachery  to  my  husband  1 
That  ha  kivaa  play,  I  know,  but  surely  he 's  ho- 


Char,  He  would  Sun.  ha  thought  so;— therefore 
Idoubthim.  Booeaty  needs  no  pains  to  set  It- 
aalf  off 

Enter  Ijjcr, 

Imef.  Your  old  atewaid,  Madam.  I  had  not 
tha  heart  to  deny  him  adnrittanws  the  flood  old 
man  bagged  so  hard  fort  [BxU. 

JBnierJAXVUu 

Mfn.B.  btfabwdlyJarvial  I  dedredyon  to 

tndme. 

Jar,  Did  you,  BAadam  1  1  am  an  old  man,  and 
had  forgot  Perhapa,  too,  ymi  forbade  my  tears; 
but  I  am  old.  Madam,  and  age  wiH  be  forgetful. 

Mn.B.  The  foithnd  civatore !  how  he  moves 
«•  I  [  Tb  Charlotte. 

«Air.  I  have  forgot  tfacaa  apaitm«itB  too.  I  re- 
Mnber  none  such  in  my  young  master's  house; 
•Bdyet  I  have Bved  hi  tt  theae  Hve  and  twenty 
JMn*  His  good  6tb«  would  not  have  cfiamiss- 
€d  ma. 

Mir$,  B,  He  had  no  mmi,  Jarvis. 

•fcr.  I  Wis  ftiihftd  to  Urn  whib  ba  lifvd,  and 


when  he  died  he  ^■'pffatl 
have  been  foithful  to  Iiim  I 

Mn.  Jff.Iknowtt,  Iki 

Jar.  I  have  not  a  long  I 
but  to  have  died  with  him, 

Mn.  B-  Pi^ythee,  no  mi 
poverty  that  dismissed  yon. 

Jar.  Is  he  indeedso  pooi 
the  joy  of  my  okl  heart — ^E 
have  all  1-«And  have  they 
His  fother  built  it  when  he 
The  times  that  I  have  carri 
And^  Jarvis,  says  he,  when 
chanty  of  me,  why  should  j 
sha'nt  be  poor,  Jarvis:  if  I 
shoukl  be  poor.  Yet  ne  is 
was  so  bravel — Oh.  he  wa 
and  yet  ao  merciful,  ne*d  no 
that  stui^  him. 

Jfrt.  B.  Speak  to  him,  C 

Jar.  I  have  a  little  mom 
have  been  more,  but  I  have 
that  I  have  is  yours. 

Mrt.  B.  No,  Jarvis ;  we 
thank  you  though,  and  I  w 


Jar.  But  shall  I  see  mj  i 
let  me  attend  him  in  faia  di 
expense  to  him ;  and  'twill , 
—Where  ia  he,  Madami 

Mn.  B.  Not  at  home,  Ji 
him  another  time. 

Char.  To-morrow,  or  the 
vis  I  what  a  change  is  here  f 

Jar.  A  change  indeed,  M 
aches  at  it  And  yet,  meth 
somebody  coming. 

ilMiiiar  Ldct,  wtt 

Lue^.  Mr.  Btokidj,  Madi 

Shtke.  Goodmomngtov 

vis,  your  servant  Where^ 

I 
Mn.  B.  I  should  have  ii 

you.    Have  you  seen  him  fc 

Strike.  No,  Madam. 

Char.  Nor  hat  night  1 

Stuke.  iMt  night!  did 

theni 

Mr§.  B.  No. — Were  yoi 

Stuke.  At  the  b^glnmiw 

not  since. — ^Where  can  ha  B 

Char.  You  call  yourself  1 

do  you  encourage  him  in  his 

Stuke.  You  have  asked  na 

Madam;  and  I  told  you  n^ 

oould  not  aave  him ;  Mr.  Bv 

dam ;  and  if  the  most  fHend 

eSbCt  upon  him,  I  have  no 

purse  has  been  his,  even  to  I 

tune.    If  that  has  been  eneo* 

rensure ;  but  I  meant  it  to  n 

Mn.  B.  I  don't  doubt  k,  f 

— ^Bot  where  did  you  leaya  b 

Stuke.  At  Wilson's,  Made 

in  company  I  did  not  lika. 

there  still.  Mr.  Jarvis  knowi 

Jar.  Shan  I  go,  Madami 

Mr:  B.  No;  he  may  taki 

Char.  He  may  go  as  from 

Stuke.  And  ff  he  pleaaBi 

nudnfioa.    lamfonf^iaiF 
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oeftl  the  erroiB  of  m  friend.    But  I  can  rcfiuo  no-       Stuke.  Then  I  am  happy — I  would  ny  moie — 

thing  here.  [Botring^  to  the  ladies,  but  am  prevented. 

Jar.  I  would  fain  ace  him,  nksthmkB.  ^^,j^  Charlotte. 

Mrs.  B.  Do  80  then,  but  take  care  how  you        ^.        -imr.   ,     u    ^  u«   ♦u  •  t  _„•  i     a 
«%.«K»wi  k;«,     f  k»„«  ..J„«.  ..r.K»:  1-^  k:«,  Cftar.  Wliat  a  heart  has  that  Jarvia! — A  Cfe- 

AH^^h^e-L^e^S^  hi:\^er,^l"c!,utrk^  ht 

^  tT^m     Pnrhti.^  f;i!^H'^^^^  'Ji^"^  **>«  afflicted."-And  w&en  he  saw  me  at 

?  ^  ;  K    K    P^  "^  ^T^    V°f  i"        5^^  the  door,  he  begged  pardon  that  hia  friend  had 

Set.     But  he  has  an  uncle ;  and  old  men  don't  V    "rr\'      ,  "!?*»       i~«w«  uw^  uw  a^n^im  u»a 

ve  for  ever.     You  should  look  forward,  Madam ;  ^^^^^^  "?  ^ZTt  i  k.  1 1,«^««  ^r  ♦!,;-     w-  •• 

we  are  taught  how  to  value  a  second  fortune  by  ,    -^"f '^    '  ^«^^  ^  ^^"^  "^  ^"-     ^««  ^^  » 

the  loes  of  the  fiwt.  [Knocking  at  the  duJ.  ^^^^J^^^^^^  Madam. 

JIfr..  B.  Uark  !-No-that  kneeling  was  too        ^^''^'  *  *^^«i;*  T.  *lCrt"'  ^.!^"-5^ 

rude  for  Mr.  Beverley.     Pray  heaven  he  be  well !  !!;t Pl>«^  ^^l*^  «"*:"7- Why  ao  distresi^d,  sister  1 

Stuke.  Never  doubt  it,  Midam.    You  shaU  be  ^\^  "  JP  "S^  ?^*''^£2!;-     k  ♦  t         i:.-  *  »uu 
weU  too^Every  thing  shaU  be  well.  f  "•  ^   ^9;  Charlotte;  but  I  am  <amt  w^h 

^        *  [ICnocA-iW  a^am.  watching-qmtc  «unk  and  spintl«-WUl  you 

Mrs.  B.  The  knocking  is  a  Wle  IpuJ  though  "f,TrS!'  *  "  ^  ""^  ^^^^^n***'*  ««1,^  ^ 

—Who  waiU  there  1   WiU  none  of  you  answer  1  ^\^  IL   n_i  ^u  „«u.  _:.u  lu^lf 

-None  of  you,  did  I  say  l-Alas,  what  was  1  tv^^^^u   TI  ^^     rrj^l^^'^  J^^i^ 

thinking  off  I  had  forgot  myself  ^1^^  ^  ^°  l*^*!;  t^**^  t"*^  K^!!t  ^ 

CAanrU  go,  sistcr-^utilon't  be  alarmed  so.  ''^^f'    ^'ZTI^S'^'T^a^^'^'^^ 
*  *                                             rjSxtt         thar.  Cure  her,  and  be  a  fnend  then. 

Stuke.  What  extraofdinaiy  accident  have  you       ^."f^'  ^j;:!,^ J^JL^,^  ^ 

to  fear.  Madam  7  S^  Y'   a    ^   J  ''       r  i—.u. 

ar-J  n   i  i««  ^««,  n»..i^» .  k.i»  »♦;-  ovo*  *!«»•        SSfuArc.  Ay ;  give  him  a  new  creation,  or  bfeathe 

rJi  J^\^  Jjf  ^S^LEJi^v"  '.wJSf    Nn  n^  •n^^her  soul  into  him.     I'U  think  onH,  Madam, 

with  me  m  Mr.  Beverley  s    absence.     JNo  one  -  i  -.^  i  .^^ ;.  •i—^ti— 

knocks  at  the  door,  but  I  &ncy  it  is  a  messenger  ^*}^**'    t^i  *    i^!!!'    u  •      r  .^.^  u      • 
of  ill  news.  CAor.  Useless  I  am  sure  it  is,  if,  throuffh  mis- 

Sfufe.  Such  thoughts  indeed  wouW  wrong  him.  ^'S^'  r w  '1  ^  ^^w  -«#  ,4.1  ^    wk.* 

The  worid  is  ftUlS  slander;  and  every^tch  rJ?^!^,  ^"^^  "^  "^  "^^  8°*  '^  of-Whtt, 

that  knows  himself  unjust,  charges  hia  neighbour  ^^^"^>"  • 
with  like  passions;  and  by  tfo  general  frailty  fin/erLEwaON. 


his  own — if  you  are  wise,  and  would  be       Lew.  Madam,  your  aervant ^Youn,  Sir.    I 

happr,  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  such  repoita.   'Tia  ruin  was  inquiring  for  you  at  your  lodgings. 

to  Mueve  them.  Stuke.  This  morning !  You  had  bunneH  then  1 

Mrs.  B.  Ay,  worse  than  ruin.    'Twould  be  to  Lew.  Youll  call  it  by  another  name,  pThftft. 

■t  conviction.    Why  was  it  mentioned  1  Where 'a  Mr.  Beverley,  Madam  1 


■in  agamat 

Stuke.  To  guard  yoa  against  rumour.    The  C^iar.  We  have  aent  to  inqure  for  htm. 

•poft  of  half  mankinn  ia  miachief ;  and  for  a  ain-  Lew.  la  he  abroad  then  1  be  did  not  uae  to  go 

gle  error  they  make  men  devila ;  if  their  take  out  ao  early. 

leach  you,  disbelieve  them.  Char.  No,  nor  atay  out  ao  late. 

jllrv.  ^.  What  taleal  b^  whom  1  why  told?  />i0.  Ia  that  the  caae  1  I  am  aorry  for  it    But 

I  hav6  Iwaid  nothing— or,  tf  I  had,  with  all  hia  Mr.  Stukely,  perfaapa,  may  direct  you  to  him. 

enota,  my  Beveriey'a  firm  feith  admita  no  doubt  Siuke.  I   have  already,  Sir.    Bat  what  was 

^t  18  niy  aafety,  my  aeat  of  reat  and  joy,  while  your  buaineaa  v«feh  me  1 

tha  atorm  threatena  round  me.    IH  not  foraake  it  Lew.  To  ood|latulato  you  upon  your  late  ane- 

[Stukblt  eighSf  and  looks  down.]    Why  turn  oeaa  at  play.    Poor  Beverley ! — But  you  are  hk 

JOQ,  Sir,  away  1  and  why  that  aigh  1  friend ;  and  there  'a  a  comfort  in  having  auooeaafol 

Stuke.  I  waa  attentive,  Madam ;  and  aigha  will  frienda. 

eone,  we  know  not  why.    Puiiapa  I  have  been  Stuke.  And  what  am  I  to  understand  by  thial 

loo  boay— If  it  ahooU  aeem  ao,  impute  my  seal  Lew.  That  Beverley  'a  a  poor  man  with  a  rich 

Id  fiiendahip,  that  meant  to  guard  you  againat  friend ;  that  'a  all. 

•va  tongaaa.  Your  Beverley  ia  wronged,  alander-  Stuke.  Your  wonia  wouU  mean  aomeUung,  I 

•d  moat  vilely— -My  life  upon  hia  tnoL  aoppoae.    Another  time.  Sir,  I  ahall  desire  an  ex- 

Mrs.  B.  And  mine  toa    Wlio  ia't  that  doubCa  planatioa. 

it  1  bat  no  matter— I  am  prepared,  Sir Yet  Lew.  And  why  not  now  1  I  am  no  dealer  in 

winr  thia  caution  1— You  are  my  hoaband'a  friend ;  kng  aentencea.    A  minute  or  two  will  do  for  me. 

I  think  you  mine  too ;  the  common  friend  of  both.  Stuke.  But  not  for  me,  Sir. — I  am  sbw  of  ap- 

[Pauses.]  I  had  been  unooncemed  else.  prehension,  and  must  have  time  and  privacy.     A 

Stuke.  Fot  Heaven'a  aake.  Madam,  be  ao  alill !  lady's  presence  engages  my  attention.    Another 

1  meant  to  guaid  you  agaiiiat  auapickm,  not  to  morning  I  may  be  found  at  home, 

alarm  it  Leie.  Another  morning,  then,  TO  wait  upon  you. 

Mre.  B.  Nor  have  yoo,  Sir.    Who  told  joa  Stuke.  I  ahall  expect  you,  Sir.    Madam,  your 


ifaBapiaonl    I liav« a ImuI it eaimot nach.       aervant  ISsU^ 
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Let  drudging  fools  by  honesty  grow  great ; 
The  shorter  rosd  to  riches  is  deceit.    [ExeurU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^A  Gaming-house,  with  a  TViWc, 
Box,  Diet,  <f^. 

Beverley  di»corered,  iitting. 

Bev.  Why,  what  a  world  Is  this !  The  slave 
that  digs  for  gold  receives  his  daily  pittance,  and 
deeps  contented ;  while  those,  for  whom  he  la- 
boars,  convert  their  good  to  mischief,  making 
abunuance  the  means  of  want.  What  had  I  to 
do  with  playl  1  wanted  nothing. — My  wishes 
and  mv  means  were  equal. — The  yoox  followed 
me  with  blessing,  love  scattered  roses  on  my  nil- 
low,  and  morning  waked  mc  to  delight.  Oh,  bit- 
ter thought,  that  leads  to  what  I  was,  by  what  I 
mm !  I  would  forget  both. — Who 's  there  1 

Enter  a  Waiter. 

Wait.  A  gentleman.  Sir,  inquires  for  yoa. 

Bev.  He  might  have  used  less  ceremony. 
Stnkely,  I  supi>o«e  1 

Wait.  No,  bir,  a  stranger. 

Bev.  Well,  show  him  m.  [Exit  Waiter.]  A 
messenger  from  Stukeley,  then;  from  him  that 
has  undone  me !  yet  all  in  friendship — And  now 
he  lends  me  his  Uttlo,  to  bring  back  fortune  to  mc. 

Enter  Jarvis. 

Jarvii! — Why  this  intrusion  1 — Your  absence 
had  been  kinder. 

Jar.  I  came  in  duty.  Sir.   If  it  be  troublesome — 

Btv.  It  is.  I  woulcl  be  private — hid  even  from 
myvelf.     Who  sent  you  hither  1 

Jar.  One  thut  would  (x*rsuade  you  home  again. 
My  mistress  is  not  well ;  hi*r  tears  told  me  so. 

Bev.  Gro  with  thy  duty  there  then. — IVythee 
begone;  I  have  no  business  for  thee. 

Jar.  Yes,  Sir ;  to  lead  vou  from  this  place.  I 
am  your  servant  still.  Your  prosperous  fortune 
UeMed  my  okl  ago.  If  that  has  left  you,  I  must 
not  leave  vou. 

Bev.  Not  leave  me ! — Recall  post  time  then ; 
or,  through  this  sea  oi  storms  and  darkness,  show 
me  a  star  to  guide  me. — But  what  canst  thou  ? 

Jar.  The  httle  that  1  can,  I  will.  You  have  been 
generous  to  me — I  would  not  oflcnd  you.  Sir,  but — 

Bev.  No:  think*st  thou  Td  ruin  thee,  tool  I 
have  enough  of  shomo  already. — My  wife !  my 
wife ! — Wouldst  thou  believe  it,  Jarvis  1    I  have 

not  seen  her  all  this  long  night 1,  who  have 

loved  her  so^  that  every  hour  of  abaence  seemed 
m  a  gap  in  hfe.  But  other  bonds  have  held  me. — 
Oh  I  I  nave  |ilayed  the  boy  !  drofiping  my  count- 
en  in  the  stream,  and  reaching  to  rnleein  them, 
lost  myself! 

Jot.  For  pity*s  sake,  Sir! 1  have  no  heart 

to  see  this  change. 

Bev.  Nor  I   to  bear  it. How  s[)caks  the 

world  of  me,  Jnrvis? 

Jar.  As  of  a  gotMl  man  dead.  Of  one  who, 
walking  in  a  dream,  fell  down  a  prccipiiv.  The 
world  is  sorry  for  ytm. 

Bev.  Ay,  and  I'sties  me — Says  it  not  ho  7  Rut 
I  was  born  to  infamy.  I'll  tell  thtv  what  it  says. 
— It  calls  mo  villain ;  a  tnmchcrous  husliund  ;  a 
cruel  fether ;  a  liiJso  brother ;  oiit>  lost  to  natun* 
and  her  charities;  or,  to  say  all  in  one  short 
wuid,  it  calls  me— gamosttfr.  Go  to  thy  mjetress, 
rn  eee  her  pfewntly. 


Jar.  And  why  not  now  1  Rude  people  prcas 
upon  her ;  loud  bawUng  creditors ;  wretches  who 
know  no  pity.  I  met  one  at  the  door ;  ho  would 
have  seen  my  mistretv.  1  wanted  means  of  m- 
sent  payment,  so  promised  it  to-morrow,  out 
others  may  U*  pressing  ;  and  she  has  grief  enough 
already.     Your  alMence  hangs  too  heavy  on  her. 

Bev.  Tell  her  I'll  come  then.  I  have  a  mo* 
inent's  business.  But  what  hast  thou  to  do  with 
my  distresses?  thy  honesty  has  left  thee  poor, 
and  age  wants  comfort. — Keep  what  thou  nast ; 
lest,  bt>twcen  thee  and  the  grave,  miser^r  steal  in. 
I  have  a  friend  shall  counsel  me. — This  is  that 
friend. 

Enter  Stukely. 

Stuke.  How  fores  it,  Beverlev  1  Honest  Mr. 
Jar>'is,  well  met.  That  vijwr,  Williams !  was  it 
not  he  that  troubled  you  this  inoniing  1 

Jar.  My  mistress  heard  him,  then }  I  am  tony 
that  she  heard  him. 

Bev.  And  Jarvis  promised  payment. 

Stuke.  That  must  not  be.— TcU  him  TO  eatisiy 
him. 

Jar.  Will  you,  Sir  1  Heaven  will  reward  yon 
for  it. 

Bev.  Generous  Stukely !  Friendship  Uke  yome, 
had  it  ability  like  will,  would  more  than  balanee 
the  wrongs  of  fortune. 

Stuke.  You  think  too  kindly  of  me. — Make 
haste  to  Williams ;  his  damoun  may  be  .mde 
else.  [  To  jABVia. 

Jar.  And  my  master  will  go  home  again. — 
Alas !  Sir,  we  know  of  hearts  there  breakmg  ton 
his  absence.  [ExU. 

Bet.  Would  I  were  dead ! 

iStukc.  11a,  ha,  ha!  Pr'ythee,  be  a  man,  and 
leave  dying  to  disease  and  old  age. — Fortune  may 
bo  outs  oguin ;  at  k'ast  we'll  try  for't. 

Bev.  No;  it  has  fooled  us  on  too  for. 

Stuke.  Ay,  ruined  us ;  and  therefore  well  at 
down  contented.  These  are  the  despondinga  of 
men  without  money;  but  k*t  the  shining  ore 
chink  in  the  pocket,  ami  folly  turns  to  wisdom. 
We  are  fortune's  children. — True,  she 's  a  fickle 
mother ;  but  shall  wo  droop  because  she  *%  pee- 
vish'?— No;  she  has  smiles  in  store,  and  these 
her  frowns  are  meant  to  brighten  them. 

Bev.  Is  this  a  time  for  levity  1— But  yoa  am 
sinirlc  in  the  ruin,  and  therefore  may  talk  lightly 
of  it ;  with  me  'tis  oom[>licated  misery. 

Stuke.  You  censure  me  unjustly ;  I  but  ■•- 
mmied  these  s|nrits  to  che(*r  my  friend :  HeAven 
knows,  he  wants  a  comforter. 

Bev.  What  new  misfortune  *? 

Stuke.  I  would  hnve  bn)ught  you  money;  bat 
lendera  want  securities.  What's  to  be  donol— 
All  that  was  mine  is  yours  aln*ady. 

Bev.  And  there 's  the  double  weight  that  sinke 
me.  1  hnve  undone  my  friend  too ;  one  who,  to  save 
a  drowiiiiii^  wretch,  reaclunl  out  liis  hand,  and  pe- 
riHhi'«l  witti  him. 

Stuke.  Have  Im  tier  tli«»oj;lit«. 

Bev.  Whence  are  they  to  prociTd !  I  have  no- 
thing led. 

Stuke.  \!^'ffhing.]  Then  we're  imh^et]  undone. 
What,  notliinj;  ?  ii«»  movonhU's,  nor  uhi*I«*«s  trin- 
kets 1  tnubles  hick«'d  up  in  caskets  U>  star^-e  their 
owners  ? — I  hsve  ventured  d<T|»ly  f«)r  you. 

Bev.  Therefore  this  hcail-achi>;  fur  I  am  lost 
beyond  all  hope. 

'Stuke,  No  i  means  may  be  ktmd  to  nte  oe. 


n.] 


THE  GAMESTER. 


4T7 


— Doubts  and  aUmw  have  I  had,  hot  in  this  dear 
embrace  1  bury  and  forsei  them.  My  friend  here 
{Pointing  to  Lewson.J  has  been  indeed  a  friend. 
Charlotte,  'lis  you  must  thank  him:  your  bro- 
ther's thanks  and  mine  arc  of  too  little  value. 

Bev.  Yet  what  wo  have  we'll  nay.  I  thank 
you,  Sir,  and  am  obliged.  I  would  say  more,  but 
that  your  goodness  to  the  wife  upbraids  the  hus- 
band s  folUes.  Had  1  been  wise,  she  had  not  tres- 
passed on  your  bounty. 

Ijtw.  Nor  has  she  trespassed.  The  little  I 
have  done  acceptance  overpays. 

Char.  So  friendship  thinks 

Mr».  B.  And  doubles  obligations,  by  striving 
to  conceal  them. — We*U  talk  another  time  on'L 
You  are  too  thoughtful,  love. 

Bev.  No,  1  have  reason  for  these  thoughts. 

C^iar.  And  hatred  for  the  cause. — 'Would  you 
had  that  too! 

Bev.  I  have. — The  cause  was  avarice. 

Char.  And  who  the  tempter. 

Bt9.  A  ruined  friend; — ruined  by  too  much 
kindness. 

Ltw.  Ay,  worse  than  ruined;  stabbed  in  his 
fiune,  mortally  stabbed.     Riches  can't  cure  him. 

Bev.  Or  if  they  could,  those  I  have  drained 
him  of. — Something  of  this  he  hinted  in  the 
mominff. — That  Lewson  had  suspicions  of  him. — 
Why  these  suspicions  1  [Angrily. 

Ltw,  At  school  we  knew  this  Stukely.  A 
cunning,  plodding  boy  he  was,  sordid  and  cruel, 
dow  at  nis  task,  but  quick  at  shifts  and  tricking. 
He  schemed  out  mischief,  that  others  might  k 
ponished  ;  and  would  tell  his  tale  with  so  much 
art,  that  fiir  the  lash  he  merited,  rewards  and 
piaise  were  given  him.  Show  me  a  boy  with 
flDch  a  mind,  and  time,  that  ripens  manhdbd  in 

him.  shall  ripen  vice  too. rll  prove  him,  and 

lay  liim  open  to  you  -.—till  then,  be  warned.  I 
knoi^him,  and  therefore  shun  him. 

Bev.  As  I  would  those  that  wrong  him.  You 
aie  too  busy,  Sir. 

Mrm.  B.  No,  not  too  busy.  Mistaken,  perhaps. 
—That  had  been  mikler. 

Ltw,  No  matter,  Madam.  I  can  bear  this,  and 
Dcaise  the  heart  that  prompts  it.  Pity  such 
niendahip  shouk)  be  so  plaoed ! 

Bev.  Again,  Sir!  but  111  bear  toa  You 
wnmg  him,  Lewson,  and  will  be  sony  ibr  it 

Char.  Ay,  when  'tis  proved  he  wronga  him. 
The  worid  is  full  of  hypocrites. 

Bev,  And  Stukely  one, — so  yoa  wonkl  infer, 
I  think.  rU  hear  no  more  of  this;  my  heart 
aches  finr  him.    I  have  undone  him. 

Lew,  The  world  says  otherwise. 

Bev.  The  world  is  raise  then. — I  have  bosineas 
with  you,  bve.  [  To  Mrs.  B.]  Well  leave  them 
to  their  rancour.  [Going. 

Ckar.  No;  we  shall  find  room  within  for't — 
Come  this  way.  Sir.  [To  Lf.wson. 

Ltm.  Another  time  my  friend  will  thank  me ; 
that  time  is  hastening  toa 

[Exit  Lrw.  and  Char. 

Bev.  They  hurt  me  beyond  bearing.— b  Stuke- 
ly &lse7  Then  honesty  has  left  us.  'Twere 
anning  against  Heaven  to  think  so. 

Mr9.  B.  i  never  doubted  him. 

Bev,  No;  you  are  charity.  Meekness  and  ever- 
daring  patience  live  in  that  heart,  and  k>ve  that 
knows  DO  change.    Why  did  1  ruin  you  ? 

Atre.  B.  You  have  not  ruined  me.  I  have  no 
wanta  when  you  am  picienC,  nor  wiahea  in  jour 


abaenoe,  but  to  be  bteas'd  with  yoor  ratnm.  But 
be  resigned  to  what  has  haj>pened,  and  I  am  rich 
beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice. 

Bev.  My  generous  giri  ! — But  memory  will  be 
busy ;  still  crowding  on  my  thoughts,  to  sour  tha 
present  by  the  post.     I  have  anouer  pang,  too. 

Mrs.  B.  TeU  it,  and  let  me  cure  it. 

Bev.  That  friend,  that  generous  friend,  whoae 
fame  they  have  traduced — i  have  undone  him  too. 
While  he  had  means,  he  lent  me  largely;  and  now 
a  prison  must  be  his  portion. 

Mra.  B.  No;  I  hope  otherwise. 

Bev.  To  hope  must  be  to  act.  The  charitable 
wish  feeds  not  the  hungry. — Something  moat  be 
done. 

Mra.  B.  Whati 

Bev.  In  bitterness  of  heart  he  told  me.  ioat  now 
he  told  me,  I  had  undone  him.  Could  I  hear 
that,  and  think  of  happiness!  No;  I  have  dia- 
claimed  it,  while  ho  is  miserable. 

Mra.  B.  The  worid  may  mend  with  na,  and 
then  we  may  be  grateful  There  'a  oomlbft  in 
that  hope. 

Bev.  Ay,  'tis  the  sick  man'i^coRlial,  hia  pro- 
mised cure;  while,  in  preparing  it,  thia  patient 
dies. — What  nowl 

EnUr  Lucy. 

Lueif,  A  kstter.  Sir.    [Delivering  it,  and  eatU. 

Bev.  The  hand  is  Stukdy's. 

[Opena  if,  and  reade  it  to  kiwteeff. 

Mra.  B.  And  brines  good  news— at  kaat  I 
hope  so.    Whataaysne,  wvel 

Bev.  Why  this— too  much  ibr  paticDee.  Tel 
he  directa  me  to  conceal  it  from  yon.  fAsadt.] 
Let  your  haste  toaeeme  betheonlyjfro^^yamr 
eateem  for  me.  I  have  determined^  aimet  we 
parted,  to  bid  adieu  to  England :  ehooeing  rather 
to  forsake  my  country,  than  owe  my  freedom  te 
it  to  the  means  we  talked  qf.  Ken  thia  a  eeerti 
at  home,  and  haaten  to  the  ruinea 

R.  Btuult. 
Ruined  W  friendship  1 1  moat  relieve  or  fellow  him. 

Mrs.  A  FoUow  him,  did  yon  aayl  Then  I  am 
kist  indeed! 

Bev.  O  this  inferaal  vice  I  how  haa  It  aonk 
me !  a  vice,  whose  highest  joy  waa  poor  to  my 
domestic  happiness.  Yet  how  have  I  punned  it  I 
turned  all  my  eomlbrts  to  bitterest  pax^  and  aD 
my  smiles  to  tears !  Damned,  damned  infiHnarionf 

Mra.  B.  Be  cool,  my  life !  What  are  tbeueaiM 
the  letter  talks  of  1  Have  yon— have  I,  thoM 
means  1  TeU  me,  and  eaae  me.  I  have  no  Ufii 
while  you  are  wretched. 

Bev.  No,  no ;  it  must  not  be.  'TisI  alone  have 
sinned ;  'tis  I  akme  must  sofler.  Yoa  shaD  v»- 
serve  those  means  to  keep  my  child  and  hia 
wronged  mother  from  want  and  wretchedneaa. 

ilfrt.  B.  What  means  1 

Bev.  I  came  to  rob  you  of  them — bat  caimoi— 
dare  not  Those  jewels  are  your  sole  suppofl  I 
shouk!  bo  more  than  monster  to  request  them. 

Mra.B.  My  jewels!  Trifles,  not  worth  speak- 
ing of,  if  weighed  against  a  husband's  peace:  hot 
let  them  purchase  that,  and  the  world's  wealth  is 
of  less  value. 

Bev.  How  little  do  1  seem  before  each  vhtnea! 

Mra.  B.  No  more,  my  k>ve.  I  kept  them  till 
occasion  called  to  use  them ;  now  is  tne  occaaion, 
and  111  resign  them  cheerfully. 

Bev.  Why,  well  be  rich  in  kyve  then.  Bat 
this  exoeH  of  kiiwlnfaa  malta  ma.    Yal»  tot  a 
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Jfr*.  B.  QoatB  to  mj  dowL    But  let  him  ma- 
nam  wneij.     We  hive  no  man  to  give  him, 
^Bet.  Where  kuned  my  krra  this  eiceUence  1 
— 'Tb  HeaTen'i  own  teaching:  that  Hmtcd, 
which  to  aa  angel'a  fivm  haa  giien  a  mind  more 
knvly.    1  am  nnwonh;  irf  yma,  but  will  daaerve 
70a  batter. 
Henceiiirlh  nj  fblliea  and  nog^ecta  ahaD  eeue, 
And  all  to  come  be  penilence  and  pcwe; 
Vice  shall  no  mote  attract  me  with  her  cfiarmB, 
Nor  ptlMaie  read)  me,  bat  in  then  dear  arms. 
[Bseunt. 
ACT  III. 
SCENE  /.— STEKELV'a  Lodgingi. 
Enter  Stiteelt  and  Bates, 
a  nmi  the  world,  Bat«a.     Foob  BTB 


IM  ftai  and  pohcjr  ban  framed,  natuie  iliaclaima ; 
aha  koowa  but  two:  and  tbooe  are  force  and  cud 
ning.    The  naUn  law  ia  lijioe,  but  Uien  then ' 


Ba  and  ail 


■d  auiewa  1  conniiic  wania  neither, 
dwarf  that  baa  it  abaU  trip  the  giant'a  beeli  ui 

"  "    " ■■-•  ground.    W. 

and  be  her  oracle 


ftvia.  And  Und  him  lo  the  , 
wail  oect  a  ahiine  tai  nature,  ant 
CooacaMiee  U  weaknea ;  tea  made  it,  and  Ibar 
muntaina  it.  The  dread  of  ahame,  inward  tn- 
p^iyWi  and  fictitiDUa  bumings,  awell  out  the 
[■V"<<W>  Natura  kuowB  none  of  this  \  her  lawi 
an  fraeJoDL 
Batf.  Sound  doctiiii«,ai»d  well  delivered  1 
£hii(.  We  an  Binm  (00,  and  pnctiae  what 
w*  l«*oh.  IM  tha  n**a  pedant  aay  aa  much. 
Bat  BOW  to  biiibieai.  Tbi  Jewak  an  iSapamA 
ef;  udBatnfaragMB worth monej.  Ifmyde- 
riga  KweMd*,  tnia  night  we  Aniab  with  lum.  Go 
laj<i«Mpiip,aiidla  ba*r^— " 
nwea,  ana  can  make  rain 


Bet.  No :  then  ahall  enani  ytn  fn 
[Offeringnatu.]  Take  them, and  uae 
tioiuly— The  nwld  deals  hardly  bj  oa 

St-uke.  And  iball  1  leave  you  deatili 
your  wants  an  the  greetnl.  Anoth 
may  treat  me  kinder.  The  sbelleT  1 
takes  me  from  thia. 


Bev.  L(t  theae  be  your  support  ll 

■"  " "  need  of  parting  1  I  ma^  have  i 

■hare  Ihom,  anil  live  «--■- 


Sute.  No;  1  should  irmjit  you  on. 

would  be  gaming.  Taught  bjr  eiper 
am,  and  knawin^  this  pour  sum  is  all 
for  venloring  still. — And  sa 


?er.  Take 


3s  impulse  of  good 

d  sncceed  then. 

impulse;  it  [deads  1 


Batm.  Better  stop  here.  The  ala  of  this  te- 
venwB  ma;  be  talked  at:  then 'a  danger  in  it. 

ftoAa  No,1)sthemaiklaimat.  Well  thrive 
and  hiwh.  Voa  an  tlw  paTcbasa-,  and  there  'a 
tlwranacnL  [Oi^ u vodM^oek.}  Hethiuks 
voaiiM:  aid ao yon  aball  be.  Inqnm  for  tttka, 
ud  dad  baldly  i  twill  kxk  like  hoocaty. 

BtlM.  Bow,  if  b  anapeet*  oa  1 

Sois.  Leave  it  to  ne.  I  study  hoola,  and 
iriwD  to  work  upan  them.  Qo  to  joor  loivinga ; 
nd  if  «M  oooM,  be  boiy  omr  paun.  Tab  1^  a 
thogghtleas  ap,  at  ftnuog  and  extnvapnos; 
no  Eave  a  be  fat*. 

BiMt.  A  fealiiur  loothat  would  aToid  it  We 
puril  too br J  but  Ihaie cautioned  yon.  IfHrnds 
UL  Too^  tmk  of  me— adieu.  [EsU. 

Shtit.  Thk  Mkiw  sine  by  halm;  his  fears 
BM  GMMCMMa  to  hiiB.  .Ill  lum  Ihoe  feanto  uso. 
Rifpica  tiMt  dnad  ahaniB,  will  still  be  gieaier 
lopMO  to  bide  tht  guilt  Lewson  grows  trouble- 
aome.— Wa muft gfkMti  him.— He  knona  loo 
much.  I  have  a  tale  tot  Beverley;  part  of  it  is 
Imth  too  Ha  shall  call  Lewaon  to  accounl — If 
It  awcaeda,  'tis  welt;  if  not,  we  must  try  other 

meu»— But  hen  he  comas^    Inn 

Enter  Brtkuet. 
LnA  to  the  door  then 
nl^  ftfavd  1 1  tbought 


And  for  this  last  reserve,  keep  il  frr  bi 
I'll  have  none  on't.  1  thank  you  thoog 
seek  fortune  singly.     Une  llung  I  bad 

Bev.  What  is  il  1 

Shifa,  Perhaps  'twere  beat  forgolti 
■m  d^en  in  my  nature,  and  leakmslor 
of  my  ftiend — Lewoon  speaks  ftvely  ( 

Bev.  Of  yoa  I  know  he  does, 

Stuke.    I   can  forgive  him  fbr'l; 
fticnd,  I'm  angry. 

Bcv.  What  Bays  he  of  mc  ? 

StvJte.  Thai  Chflrlotlc's  furliine  is  \ 


Slufce,  Ffommaiiy,  Hr  queetioned 
it.  You  must  account  with  him,  he 
Bev.  Or  he  with  me — and  soon  to 
Stuke.  Speak  mildly  lo  him.  Cauti 
Bev.  I'll  think  on'!— Bui  whither 
Stukc,  From  poverty  and  |irisant- 
whitber.     If  fortune  changea,yon  m 


I  have  fwom  it,  and  will  have  nol 
Ibem  and  use  them. 

Stvke.  Singly  I  will  not.   My  Can 


tooelhc^  we  must 
a^aflbclions,  allw 


Meltd 
ban  &ll^, 


Bet.  I  am  weary  of  bring  fooled. 

Stvke.  And  so  am  1.  Hen  let  I 
These  bodings  of  good  fortune  shall 
call  them  tolly,  and  forget  them.  1 
brace,  and  then  furcwoll.      [Offcrin 

Bet.  No;  slay  a  nioiwiit — H 
heart's  distracted  !  I  have  the  Indi 
whether  raughl  from  you,  or  proi 
good  or  evil  genius,  I  know  not— T 
delennine — And  yrt,  my  wife — 

Si>ike.  Ay,  ay,  she'll  chide. 

Bet.  No;  my  chidingH  arrnll  hi 
[Pm^lini 

Sluie.  Ill  not  persuade  you. 


Ber.   1 


rongesl  reason,  ncccsmty-     Oh  !  ( 
lin  uw  height  1  have  Ufen  from,  I 


scanaiiL] 
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foraako  me  in  my  latest  hour,  if  I  again  mixed  in 
these  ecenefl,  or  sacrificod  the  husband's  peace,  his 
joys,  and  liest  aifections,  to  avarice  and  infamy. 

Siuke.  I  have  resolved  like  you ;  and  since  our 
motives  are  so  honest,  why  should  we  fear  success  1 

Bev.  Come  on,  then — Where  shall  we  meetl 

Sluke.  At  Wilson's — Yet  if  it  hurts  you,  leave 
mo ;  I  have  misled  you  often. 

Bev.  We  have  misled  each  other — But  come ! 
fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  be  tired  with  plaguing 
us — There  let  us  rest  our  hopes. 

Stuke.  Yet  think  a  little— 

Bcv.  1  cannot — thinking  but  distracts  me. 
When  desperation  leads,  all  thoughts  are  vain. 
Reason  would  lose  what  rashness  may  obtain. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE  //.—Beverley's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Charlotte. 

Char.  'Twas  all  a  scheme ;  a  mean  one ;  un- 
worthy of  mv  brother. 

Mrs.  B.  No,  I  am  sure  it  was  not — Stukely  is 
honest  too;  I  know  he  is.  This  madness  has 
undone  them  both. 

Char.  My  brother  irrecoverably — You  are  too 
spiritless  a  wife — A  mournful  tale,  mixed  with  a 
lew  kind  wonls,  will  steal  away  your  soul.  The 
work!  's  too  subtle  for  such  goodness.  Uad  I  been 
by,  he  should  have  asked  your  life  sooner  than 
those  jewels. 

Mrs.  B.  He  should  have  had  it  then.  [Warm- 
fy.J  1  live  but  to  oblige  him.  She  who  can  love, 
and  is  beloved,  like  me,  will  do  as  much.  Men 
have  done  more  for  mistreascs,  and  women  for  a 
base  deluder;  and  shall  a  wife  do  lessl  Your 
chidings  hurt  me,  Charlotte. 

Char.  And  come  too  late:  they  might  have 
saved  you  else,     flow  could  he  use  you  so  1 

Mrs.  B.  'Twas  friendship  did  it.  His  heart 
was  breaking  for  a  friend. 

CharT  The  friend  that  has  Jietrayed  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Pr'ythee,  don't  think  so. 

Char.  To-morrow  he  accounts  with  mo. 

Mrs.  B.  And  foirly — I  will  not  doubt  it. 

Char.  Unless  a  friend  has  wanted ! 1  have 

DO  patience — Sister!  sister!  wo  are  bound  to 
curae  this  friend. 

Mrs.  B.  My  Beverley  speaks  nobly  of  him. 

Char.  And  Lewson  truly — But  I  displease  you 
with  this  talk — To-morrow  will  instruct  us. 

Mrs.  B.  Stay  till  it  comes  then — I  would  not 
think  so  hardly. 

C^ar.  Nor  I,  but  from  conviction ^Yet  we 

have  hope  of  Iwtter  days.  My  uncle  is  infirm, 
and  of  an  age  that  threatens  hourly — Or,  if  he 
lives,  you  never  have  olfended  him  :  and  for  dis- 
Ueases  so  unmerited  he  will  have  pity. 

Mrs.  B.  I  know  it,  and  am  cheerniL  We  have 
DO  more  to  lose;  and  for  what's  gone,  if  it  brings 
prudence  home,  the  purchase  was  well  made. 

Char.  My  Lewson  will  be  kind  toa  While 
he  and  I  have  life  and  means,  you  shall  divide 
with  us — And  see,  he 's  here ! 

Enter  Lewson. 

We  were  just  speakin^^  of  you. 

Lew.  'Tis  best  to  mterrupt  you  then.  Few 
characters  will  bear  a  scrutiny ;  and  where  the 
\md  outweighs  the  good,  he 's  safest  that's  least 
talked  of.    What  say  yon,  Madam  ? 

[Tlv  Charlotte. 


Char.  That  I  hate  scandal,  though  a  woman ; 
therefore  talk  seldom  of  you. 

Afrs.  B.  Or,  with  more  truth,  that  though  a 
woman,  she  loves  to  praise — therefore  talks  always 
of  you.     I'll  leave  you  to  decide  it.  [ESxtL 

Lev.  How  good  and  amiable  !  I  came  to  talk 
in  private  with  you,  of  matters  that  conoero  yoo. 

Char.  What  matters  ? 

Lew.  First  answer  me  sincerely  to  what  I  ad^ 

Char.  Propose  your  Question. 

Lew.  'Tis  now  a  tedious  twelvemonth  since, 
with  an  open  and  kind  heart,  you  said  you  lovea 
me.  And  when,  in  consequence  of  such  sweet 
words,  I  pressed  for  marriage,  you  gave  a  volun- 
tary promise  that  you  would  live  for  me. 

Char.  You  think  me  changed  tlien  1  \ Angrily, 

Lew.  I  did  not  say  so.  Time  and  a  near  ac- 
quaintance with  my  faults,  may  have  brought 
change.  If  it  lie  so,  or  for  a  moment  if  you  luve 
wish^  this  promise  were  unmade,  here  I  acquit 
you  of  it.  This  is  my  question,  then ;  and  with 
such  plainness  as  I  ask  it,  1  shall  entreat  an  an- 
swer.— Have  you  repented  of  your  proouae  t 

Char.  Why  am  I  doubted  7 

Lew.  My  doubts  are  of  myself.  I  haw  my 
fiiults,  and  you  have  observation.  If,  from  m^ 
temper,  my  words,  or  actions,  you  have  conceived 
a  thought  against  me,  or  even  a  wish  fev  aepai»- 
tion,  all  that  has  passed  is  nothing. 

Char.  Why,  now  I'll  answer  too.  Your 
doubts  are  prophecies.    I  am  really  cnanged. 

Lew.  Indeed! 

Char.  I  could  torment  you  now,  as  you  haw 
me,  but  it  is  not  in  my  luiture. — That  I  am  changed, 
I  own,  for  what  at  first  was  inclination  is  dow 
grown  reason  in  mc ;  and  from  that  msoD,  had  1 
Uie  Work! ,  nay,  were  1  poorer  than  the  poovnt, 
and  you  too  wanting  bread,  with  but  a  hovel  lo 
invite  me  to— — 1  would  be  yours,  and  happj. 

Lew.  My  kindest  Charlotte !  [  Taking  her  Aaiuf.1 
thanks  arc  too  poor  for  this — and  woi«m  too  weak  I 
but,  if  we  love  so,  why  should  our  union  be  da- 
layed  1 

Char.  For  happier  times.  The  present  am  too 
wretched. 

Lew.  I  may  have  reasons  that  press  it  nevr. 

Char.  What  reasons  1 

Ijew,  The  strongest  reasons;  luanswaiiable 
ones. 

Char.  Be  quick,  and  name  them. 

Lew.  First  promise,  that,  to-morrow  or  the 
next  day,  you  will  be  mine  for  ever. 

Char.  I  do— though  misery  should  succeed. 

Ijew.  Thus  then  1  seiTe  you !  and  with  JOB 
every  joy  on  this  side  heaven ! 

Char.  Now,  Sir,  your  secret. 

Lew.  Your  fortune 's  lost. 

Char.  My  fortune  lost!  I'll  study  to  be bood^ile, 
then.  But  was  my  promise  claimea  for  this  1  lioir 
nobly  generous !  where  learnt  you  this  sad  nawsl 

Lew.  From  Bates,  Stukely's  prime  ajgent  I 
have  obliged  him,  and  he  's  grateful.  He  toU  it 
me  in  friendship,  to  warn  me  from  my  Charlotte. 

Char.  'Twas  honest  in  him,  and  111  esteem 
him  for  it 

Lew.  He  knows  much  more  than  he  has  told. 

Char.  For  me  it  is  enough.  And  for  your  ge- 
nerous love,  I  thank  you  from  my  soul.  If  you'd 
oblige  mo  more,  give  me  a  little  time. 

Lew.  Why  timel  it  robs  us  of  our  happinesB. 

Char,  I  have  a  task  to  learn  first  The  Kttlo 
pride  this  fortune  gay  mo  iMMt  be  ibdoed.  Oneo 
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we  were  equal;  and  ml^ht  have  met,  oblimng 
and  obliged.  But  now  'tu  otherwise ;  and  tor  a 
Itfe  of  ligations,  I  have  not  learned  to  bear  it 

Lew.  Mine  ia  that  life.    You  are  too  noble. 

Char.  Leave  me  to  think  on't 

Lew.  To-morrow  then  you'll  fix  my  happiness! 

Char.  All  that  I  can,  1  will. 

Lew.  It  must  be  so ;  we  live  but  for  each  other. 
Keep  what  you  know  a  secret:  and  when  we 
meet  to-morrow,  more  may  be  known.    Farewell. 

[Exit. 

Oiar.  My  poor,  poor  aster!  how  would  this 
woimd  her  1  but  I'll  conceal  it,  and  speak  com- 
fort to  her.  [ExU. 

SCENE  III. — A  Room  in  the  Gaming  House. 
Enter  Beverley  and  Stukelt. 

Bev.  Whither  would  you  lead  me  7   [Angrily. 

Stithe,  Where  wc  may  vent  our  curses. 

Bev.  Ay,  on  yourself,  and  those  damned  coun- 
sels that  have  destroyed  me.  A  thousand  fiends 
were  in  that  bosom,  and  all  let  loose  to  tempt  me — 
I  had  resisted  else. 

Sitthe,  Go  on,  Sir. — ^I  have  deserved*  this  fiK>m 
you. 

Bev.  And  cufms  everlasting— Time  is  too 
■canty  for  them — 

Stuke.  What  have  I  donel 

Bev.  What  the  arch-devil  of  old  did — soothed 
with  fidae  hopes,  for  certain  ruin. 

fiSftiAv.  Myself  unhurt;  nay,  pleased  at  your 
destmctioa. — So  your  woras  mean.  Why,  tell  it 
Co  the  work!.    I  am  too  poor  to  find  a  friend  in't. 

Bev.  A  friend  7  whars  he  f  I  had  a  friend. 

Stuke.  And  have  one  still. 

Bev.  Ay ;  III  tell  you  of  thisfiriend.  He  found 
me  hapneat  of  the  happy.  Fortune  and  honour 
cluwiieu  me,  and  Wn  and  peace  lived  in  my  heart 
One  apaik  cc  lolly  lurked  tliere;  that  too  he  found ; 
and  by  deceitful  breath  blew  It  to  flames  that  have 
conaimwd  me.    This  firiend  wcfe  you  to  me. 

Stmhe.  Afittkmore,periiaps — The  friend  who 
gave  his  all  to  aave  you;  and,  not  sooceeding, 
choae  ruin  with  you.  But  no  matter;  I  have  un- 
done yoo,  and  am  a  villain. 

Bev.  rTo;  I  think  not— the  viDaina  are  within. 

Stuke.  What  viHaina  1 

Bev.  Dawaon  and  the  rest  We  have  been 
dupea  to  aharpera. 

Shtke.  How  know  yon  thisl  I  have  had  doubts 
as  well  as  you;  yet  still,  as  fortune  changed,  I 
bhHhed  at  my  ovm  tbbughta.— But  yon  have 
pioaft,  perhaps  1 

Bev.  Ay,  damned  ones.  Repeated  losses — 
night  afler  night,  and  DO  reverse.  Chance  has  no 
budinthia. 

Stuke.  I  think  move  charitably ;  yet  I  am  pee- 
^rlih  in  mj  natore,  and  apt  to  doubt  The  world 
■peaks  fonlT  of  this  Davrson;  so  does  it  of  the 
lest  We  nave  watched  'em  doselj  too.  But 
^  a  right  UKirped  by  loosers,  to  thmk  the  win- 
nen  looaves.    Well  llave  more  manhood  in  us. 

Bev.  I  know  not  what  to  think.  This  night 
has  stung  me  to  the  quick— blasted  my  reputation 
too— I  have  boond  my  honour  to  these  vipers: 
pbyed  meanly  upon  credit,  'till  I  tired  'em ;  and 
now  they  ahun  me  to  rifle  one  another.  What 's 
tobedonel 

Stuke.  Nothing.  Mj  oounaels  have  been  fiUal. 

Bev,  Bj  Heaven,  HI  not  survive  this  shame. 
Tntel '&iy«ihaf9bfoiightit< 


;oaiiiB.  [Tal^ 


hold  qf  him.\  Soow  me  the  i 
I'll  commit  a  murder  here,  an 

Stuke.  Why,  do  it  then,  ai 
titude. 

Bev.  Pr'ythee,  forgive  thif 
I  know  not  what.  Kage  an< 
heart,  and  hurry  me  to  mat 
horror  to  me.  1 11  not  return 
tell  me  if,  in  this  wreck  of  fi 
mains?  name  it,  and  be  my  < 

Stuke.  To  vent  your  cui 
bestowed  'em  lil^erally.     Ta 
sel ;  and,  should  a  desperate 
'twill  suit  your  desperate  forti 
you. 

Bev.  What  hope  1  by  Ha 
however  desperate.      I  am 
cannot  lay  me  lower. 

Stuke.  You  have  an  uncle 

Bev.  Ay,  what  of  him  1 

Stuke.  Old  men  live  long  1 
their  heirs  starve  on  expcctat 

Bev.  What  mean  you  7 

Stuke.  That  the  reversion 
and  will  bring  money  to  pa 
more,  it  may  retrieve  what  s 

Bev.  Or  leave  my  child  a 

Stuke.  And  what 's  his  fiit! 
one;  engaged  for  sums  he 
should  be  thought  of 

Bev.  It  is  my  shame — the 
me.    Where  shall  we  go  7 
impatient  till  all 's  lost 

Stuke.  AU  may  be  youraa 
Bates — He  has  laige  funds  a 
vrill  deal  justly  by  you. 

Bev.  I  am  resolved.  Td 
meet  *em  presently,  and  w 
Gome,  follow  me. 

Stuke.  No :  m  have  no  In 
counsel  it.  Use  your  discn 
that.    IToull  find  me  at  my ! 

Bev.  Succeed  what  vrill,tl 
worst; 

'Tis  loss  of  fear  to  be  com 

Stuke.  Why^  Umc  it  then  I 
mind's  worst  evil,  and  'tis  a  f 
it  from  the  bosom.  Thus  fa 
ed  me.  Yet  Beverley  is  rid 
best  treasure,  her  honour  ami 
supplant  him  there  too.  Ch 
absent  The  seeds  of  ieakw 
If  I  mistake  not,  they  have  t 
b  the  time  to  ripen  them,  an 
The  softest  of  her  sex,  if  i 
thinking  that  she's  wronged, 
revenge.  I'll  instantly  to  Be 
for  the  danger.  When  bei 
indiscretion  to  reflect,  and  co' 

SCENE  /r.— Beverl 
Enter  Mrs.  Beveble 

Mrw.  B.  Did  Charlotte  tel 

Lucy.  No,  IVladam. 

Mrs.  B.  She  looked  confui 
she  had  business  with  her  Li 
I  prised  to  know,  tears  wen 

Lucy.  She  seemed  inhastc 
may  bnng  you  comfort 

Mr§.  B.  No,  my  kind  gir 
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§ar'i.  Bat  why  do  I  distiCM  thee  1  Thy  frm- 
pathizing  heart  bleeds  for  the  ills  of  others.  W  hat 
}]ity  that  thy  mistress  can't  reward  thee!  But 
there 's  a  power  above,  that  sees,  and  will  remember 
tXi-lKnoacing.]  Hark !  there 's  ■ome  one  entering. 
Lucy.  Perhaps  *tis  my  master,  Madam. 

Re-enitT  LccT,  mdUK  Sttjkelt. 

Iahcu.  Mr.  Stakely,  Madam.  [Exit. 

Stuie.  To  meet  you  thus  alone,  Madam,  was 
what  1  wished.  Unseasonable  visits,  when  friend- 
ship warrants  them,  need  no  excuse — therefiire  1 
make  none. 

Mn.  B.  What  mean  you,  Sir  1  and  where 's 
your  friend  1 

Stuke.  Men  may  have  seciets.  Madam,  which 
their  best  friends  are  not  admitted  to.  We  parted 
in  the  morning,  not  loon  to  meet  affain. 

Aira.  B.  You  mean  to  leave  us,  thenl — to  leave 
your  country,  tool  I  am  no  stranger  to  your 
reasons,  and  pity  your  misfortunes. 

Stuke.  Your  pitv  has  undone  you.  Could  Be- 
Terfey  do  this  1  That  letter  was  a  &lse  one  i  a 
mean  contrivance  to  rob  you  of  your  jewels.  I 
wrote  it  not. 

Mn.  B.  Impossible !  whence  came  it  then  % 

Stuke.  Wronged  as  I  am,  Madam,  1  must 
■peak  plainly — 

Jfrs.  B.  Do  flo,  and  ease  me.  Your  hints  have 
troubled  me.  ReporU,  you  aav,  are  stirring — Re- 
ports of  whom  1  You  wished  me  not  to  credit 
them.    What,  Sir,  are  these  reoorts  1 

Stuke.  I  thought  them  slanuer,  Madam;  and 
cautioned  you  in  friendship,  lest  from  officious 
tongues  the  tale  had  xeacheu  you  with  double  ag- 
gravations. 

Jan.  B.  Proceed,  Sir. 

Stuke.  It  is  a  debt  due  to  my  fame,  due  to  an 
iDJuied  wife,  too. — We  are  botn  injurad. 

Afrs.  B.  How  injured,  and  who  has  injured  us  1 

Stuke.  My  friend,  your  husband. 

A^.  B.  You  WQukl  resent  for  both,  then  1  But 
know,  Sir,  mjr  injuries  are  my  own,  and  do  not 
need  a  champion. 

Stuke.  Be  not  too  hasty.  Madam.  I  come  not 
In  resentment,  but  for  acquittance.  You  thought 
me  poor,  and  to  the  feigned  distresies  of  a  fnuid 
g«ya  up  your  jewels. 

Atn.  B.  I  gave  them  to  a  husband. 

Stuke.  Who  gave  them  to  a — 

Mn.  B.  Whati  whom  did  he  give  them  tol 

Stuke.  A  miitresa. 

Mn.  B.  No  i  on  my  life,  he  dkl  not 

Stuke.  Himself  confessed  it,  with  cunes  on 
Jber  avarice. 

Mn.B.  m  not  believe  it. — He  has  no  mis- 

.\  or,  if  he  has.  why  is  it  told  to  me  1 

StvJte.  To  guara  you  against  insuhs.  He  told 
IDB,  that,  to  moiwjQVi  to  a  compliance,  be  forged 
thai  letter,  pcelenmng  I  was  ruined,  ruined  by  hun 
too.  The  nraud  succeeded ;  and  what  a  trusting 
wife  bestowed  on  pity,  was  lavished  on  a  wanton. 

Mn.  B.  Tbeo  I  am  lost  indeed  I  and  my  af- 
flktkms  are  too  powerful  for  me. — His  follies  I  have 
borne  without  uphniding,  and  saw  the  approach 
of  povertf  without  a  tear. — My  aflbctions,  my 
■troog  afiedions,  supported  me  thinugh  every  tnal. 

SNhe.  Bejpatient,  Madam. 

Jlrs.  B.  Atient !  the  barbaroos,  ongrateful 
*    And  does  he  think  that  the  tenderness  of 
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But  he  shall  find  that  injuries  soeh  as  these  can 
arm  my  weakness  for  vengeance  and  redress. 

Stuke.  Ha !  then  I  may  succeed,    [ilstde.] 
Redress  is  in  your  power. 
•  Mrs.  B.  What  redress  1 

Stuke.  Forgive  me.  Madam,  if,  in  my  «■!  to 
serve  you,  I  hazard  your  displeasure.  Think  of 
your  wretched  state.  Already,  want  surroundi 
you.  Isit  in  patience  to  bear  that  1  Toseeyoor 
helplces  little  one  robbed  of  his  birthright !  A 
sister  too,  with  unavaiting  tears,  lamenting  her 
lost  fortune  1  No  comibrtleft  you,  but  inefiectoal 
pity  from  the  few,  outweighed  by  insolts  from  the 
many. 

ASra.  B.  Am  1  so  k)st  a  cieatuni  Well,  8b, 
my  redress'? 

Stuke.  To  be  resolved  is  to  secure  it  The 
marriage  vow,  once  violated,  is  in  t|ie  sight  of 
Heaven  dissolved ; — etart  not,  but  hear  me.  'Tie 
now  the  suiunicr  of  your  youth ;  time  has  not 
cropped  the  roses  from  your  cheek,  though  socnnr 
long  has  washed  'em — Then  use  your  beantjr 
wiM>ly ;  and,  freed  by  injuries,  fly  from  the  cruel- 
lest of  men,  for  shelter  with  the  kindest. 

Mn.  B.  And  who  is  he  1 

Stuke.  A  friend  to  the  unfortunate;  a  hold  one, 
too ;  who,  while  the  storm  w  bunting  on  voor 
brow,  and  lightning  flashing  from  your  eyes,  davoi 
tell  you  that  he  loves  you. 

Mn.  B.  'Would  that  these  eyes  had  Heaven's 
own  lightning,  that  with  a  look  thus  1  might  blait 
thee !  Am  1  then  fallen  so  low  1  Has  povcstj  sd 
humbled  me,  that  I  should  listen  to  a  hellish  ofler. 
and  sell  my  soul  for  bread  ?  O  villain !  villain  i 
But  now  1  know  thee,  and  thank  thee  for  the 
knowledge. 

Stuke.  If  you  are  wise,  yoa  shall  have  ceoie 
to  thank  mc. 

Mra.  B.  An  injured  husband,  too,  shaU  thenk 
thee. 

Stuke.  Yet  know,  proud  woman,  I  have  a  heart 
as  stubborn  as  your  own ;  as  haughty  and  impe- 
rious :  and  as  it  foves,  so  it  csn  hate. 

Mn.  B.  Mean  .despicable  villain!  I  scorn  thee 
and  thy  thraUs.  Was  it  for  this  that  Beverlej 
was  false !  thst  his  too  credufous  wife  should  ia 
despair  and  vengeance  give  up  her  honour  to  • 
wretch  1  But  be  ahall  know  it,  and  vengeenoe 
shall  be  his. 

Stuke.  Why,  send  him  for  defisnoe  then.  Td 
him,  I  love  his  wife ;  but  that  a  worthless  husband 
forbids  our  union.  I'll  make  a  widow  of  yon,  and 
court  you  honourably. 

Mn.  B.  O  coward !  coward !  thy  soul  wU 
shrink  at  him.  Yet,  in  the  thoughts  of  what  may 
happen,  1  feel  a  woman's  fears.  Keep  thy  own 
secret,  and  begone.  [Ringeabelt.]  Who'stheiel 

Enter  Lucy. 

Your  absence.  Sir,  will  please  me. 

Stuke.  I'll  not  offend  you,  Madam. 

[Exit  wUh  LxJCT, 

Mn.  B.  Why  opens  not  the  earth  to  swalloer 
such  a  monster  f  Be  conscience  then  his  punishar, 
till  Heaven,  in  mercy,  gives  him  penitence,  or 
dooms  him  in  its  justice.  [EsU, 

ACT  IV. 

SCESE  /.— Stotely's  Jjtdgimge. 

Enter  Stvuly  and  Bates,  meeting. 

BoUe,  Where  liaye  yon  been  1 
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fihdbf.  Fooling  my  Umo  away — Playing  my 
tn^Si  like  a  tame  monkey,  to  entertain  a  woman 
•—No  matter  where — I  liave  been  vexed  and  dis- 
appointed. Tell  me  of  Beverley — How  bore  be 
hia  last  shock  ? 

Bates.  Like  one  (so  Dawson  says^  whose  senses 
had  been  numbed  with  misery.  When  all  was 
lost,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  ground,  and  stood 
some  time  with  foliled  arms,  stupid  and  motionless. 
— Then,  snatching  his  sword,  that  hun^  against 
the  wainscot,  he  sat  him  down,  and,  with  a  look 
o£  fixed  attention,  drew  figures  on  the  floor. — At 
last  be  started  op,  looked  wild,  and  trembled ;  and 
like  a  woman,  seized  with  her  sex's  fits,  laughed 
oat  aibod,  w^iile  the  tears  trickled  down  his  mce — 
80  Idt  the  room. 

Stvke.  Why  this  was  madness. 

Batet.  The  madness  of  despair. 

Stuke,  We  must  confine  him  then.  A  prison 
wouki  do  well.  [A  knocking  at  the  door.]  Hark ! 
that  knocking  may  be  his.  Go  that  way  down. 
IBxUBatsb.]  Who's  there  1 

Enter  Lewbok. 

Zjcw.  An  enemy,  an  open  and  avowed  one. 

StftJce.  Why  am  I  thus  broke  in  upon  1  This 
house  is  mine,  Sir,  and  shoold  protect  me  from 
innilt  and  ill  manners. 

Lev.  Guilt  has  no  place  of  sanctuary:  where- 
ever  found,  'tis  virtue's  lawful  game.  The  fox's 
hole  and  tiger's  deA  are  no  security  against  the 
banter. 

Stukt.  Your  busineflB,  Sir? 

Zjtw.  To  tell  you  that  I  know  you.  Why  this 
eonftwkml  that  look  of  guilt  and  terror  ? — Is  Be- 
verley awake?  Or  has  his  vrife  told  talcs  1  The 
man  that  dares  like  you,  should  have  a  soul  to 
jostify  his  deeds,  and  courage  to  confront  accusers, 
— not  with  a  coward's  fear  to  shrink  beneath  ze- 
proof. 

Stuke,  Who  waits  there  1 

[AUrndt  and  in  eot\^uion. 

Lew.  By  Heaven !  he  dies  that  interrupts  us. 
IShvUing  the  door.]  Yoa  should  have  weighed 
yoor  stxength.  Sir:  and  then,  instead  of  climbing 
to  high  fortune,  the  world  had  marked  you  for 
what  you  are,  a  little  paltry  viUain. 

fikuMS.  You  think  I  fear  you. 

Lew.  I  know  you  fear  me.  This  is  to  prove  it. 
[PuUe  Mm  by  the  sleeve.]  You  wanted  privacy ! 
A  bdy's  presence  took  up  vour  attention !  Now 
we  are  akme,  Sir.  Whjr,  what  a  wretch!  [Ftin^a 
Mm  from  him.]  The  vilest  insect  in  creation  wiU 
torn  when  trampled  on ;  vet  has  this  thing  undone 
•  man  I  By  canning  and  mean  arts  undone  him ! 
Bol  we  have  found  you.  Sir ;  traced  you  throuffh 
•U  your  labyrinths.  If  you  would  save  yourself, 
ftn  to  confession.    No  mercy  will  be  shown  else. 

Stuke.  First  nrove  me  what  you  think  me. — 
Till  then  your  tnreatenings  are  in  vain, — and  for 
this  insolt  vengeance  may  yet  be  mine. 

Lew.  Infemoos  coward!  why  take  it  now, 
then. — {Drawty  and  Stukelt  retires]  Alas !  I 
pity  thee.— Yet  that  a  wretch  like  this  should 
ofeioome  a  Beverley  1  It  fills  me  with  astonish- 
ment 1 — A  wretch,  to  mean  of  soul,  that  even 
desperation  cannot  animate  him  to  look  upon  his 
enemy.  You  shouki  not  have  thus  soared,  Sir, 
imleas,  like  others  of  yoor  black  profession,  you 
had  a  awoid  to  keep  the  fools  in  awe  your  viilany 
httinihied. 

latmke.  YfUanyl    'Tweie  bMt  to  curb  this  li- 


cense of  your  tongue  ;  for  know,  Sfa 
are  laws,  this  outrage  on  my  reputa 
be  borne  with. 

Ltw.  Laws !  dar'st  thou  seek  she 
laws?  those  laws,  virhich  thou  and 
crew  live  in  the  constant  violation  of  1 
of  reputation,  tool  when  under  frit 
cred  name,  thou  hast  betrayed,  robb 
troyed  1 

Stuke.  Ay,  rail  at  gaming;  'tis  a  ri 
affords  noble  declamation.  Go  pieac 
in  the  city ;  you'll  find  a  congregati 
tavern.  If  they  should  laugh  at  yo 
lord,  and  sermonize  it  there.  He'U 
and  reform. 

Lew.  And  will  example  sanctify 
wretch !  the  custom  of  my  lord,  or  of 
apes  him,  cannot  excuse  a  breach  €i. 
the  gamester's  calling  reputable. 

Stuke.  Rail  on,  I  say. — But » this 
gared  Beverley  1  Is  it  for  him  that  1 
tnusi  No!  he  and  his  wife  m^ 
groaned  in  prison,  had  but  the  sisler' 
caped  the  wreck,  to  have  rewarded  t 
ested  love  of  honest  Mr.  Lewsoo. 

Lew.  How  do  I  detest  thee  for  t 
But  thou  art  lost  to  every  human  fed 
me  tell  thee,  and  may  it  wring  th 
though  my  Mend  is  ruined  by  thy 
hast  unknowingly  been  kind  to  me. 

Stvke.  Have  11  It  was,  indeed,  i 

Lew.  Thou  hast  assisted  me  in  k 
that  merit  that  I  wanted ;  since  ba' 
Chark>tte  had  not  known  'twas  Im 
sighed  for,  and  not  her  fortune. 

Stuke.  Thank  me,  and  take  her ' 

Lew.  And  as  a  brother  to  poor  B 
pursue  the  robber  that  has  stripped  h 
iiim  from  his  gripe. 

Stvke.  Then  know,  imprudent  m 
my  gripe ;  and  should  my  friendsh 
slandered  once  again,  the  hand  thai 
him  shall  fall  and  crush  him.  • 

Lew.  Why,  now  there  's  spirit  i/ 
indeed  to  be  a  villain  !  But  I  shall : 
— Fly  where  thou  wilt,  my  vengea 
sue  thee. — And  Beverley  shall  yrt 
saved  from  thee,  thou  monster  I  nc 
cue  to  his  wife^s  dishonour. 

Stuke.  [Pausing.]  Then  ruin 
me.  Curse  on  my  coward  heart 
bravely  villanous ;  but  'tis  my  nato 
danger,  and  he  has  found  me.  Y 
caution,  and  that  security — More 
be  done  to  hide  the  past.  Look  t( 
cious  Le  wson  —there  may  be  danger 
now,  Bates  1 

Enter  Bates. 

Bates.  What  is  the  matter  1  T 
and  not  Bevericy,  that  left  you 
loud — ^You  seem  alarmed  too. 

Stuke.  Ay,  and  with  reason — we 

.  Bates.  I  feared  as  much,  and  thi 

ed  you — but  you  were  peremptory 

Stuke.  Thus  fools  talk  ever ;  spe 
breath  on  what  is  past,  and  trembi 
ture.  We  must  be  active.  Beveri 
but  suspicious ;  but  Lewson's  genii 
to  me,  will  lay  all  open.  Means  n: 
stop  him. 

Baiee.  Whatmeansi 


BILl 


THE  GAMESTER. 


StaJx.  Dopatch  Mm.  Nt;,  i«an  not ;  dBupa-  I  hi 
nifl  occmiioni  call  foi  dcapente  dceili.  Wi  liic  ^' 
but  bj  hii  ikalh. 

Baia.  You  cannot  nKan  il  1 

SlaJn:.  I  do,  bj;  H«Ten, 

Baia.  Good  night,  then.  {Oaing. 

Stuke.  Stay— I  muH  he  heard,  then  BiumrRl 
Perhapa  the  nwliDa  waa  too  audden,  and  hui 


IT,  that « 


maJuwai  atarta  at  munler,  thoush  atrong  n 
aitj  comurk  it.  1  ham  tboughtlonE  of  Ihin, 
mj  Aral  leelinga  wcra  like  yours ;  a  luo)' 


that  would  UDdo  mo,   nalurt  criea  out,  undo    but  yi_  _ _ 

Brutea  know  their  fbea  by  initinet ;  and  where     nubTic  ear,  Ibtl  I  have  wronged  my 
:_-<■„_:-_;..._  .1., _..,__  ,   :...    1       r^„,    •ya(a]ac{  Show 


Rul.  first  be  read;  fi»  ikfenca,  aa  1  an 
lor  reaenimcnt,  [Dratpt. 

Lm.  Whut  mean  you  1  I  undcntasd  you  aoL 

Bn.  TbeoiwirJ's  Male  aoiuaintance !  wb& 
when  he  sprcaJa  Tuul  calumny  abroad,  and  dnwb 
JQit  VEDguoce  on  hiin,  erica  out,  "  What  imaut 
you  1     1  undenitand  you  not." 

Lea.  Coward  and  calumny  1  Wlmica  tn 
thoae  wmda  1  But  I  fbivive  and  pit;  yoa. 

BfP.  Your  )iily  had  been  kinder  to  n^  bms : 
-     ^       '   -     Idd  a  vile  Mofy  to  tba 


LTct'ml™ 


itlwCd 


Ber.  I  thought  you  brave,  and  of  a  aonl  anpa- 
>r  tu  lownialicr;  but  1  haw  bund  you,  ud 
ill  have  vengeance.     Thii  la  no  plaea  for  igt- 


rdly  even  lo  neaiiaie. 
Bait*,  fie  haa  oUitsrd  nw,  and  I  dare  not. 
SluJix.  Why,  live  to  ahame,  then,  to  begjtarj  Lew.  Nor 
and  pnDishntrnt.  Vouwouldbe  {irivytotheilMil,  man!  who,  i 
yet  want  (he  anul  to  art  il.  Nay  man',  had  my  l  Mcice  the  heart  thai  lovrs  him  ■  But  boaatf 
deainiB  been  Itvellnl  at  hia  lortune,  you  li«l  «lr|il  |  irirnahii)  nrta  from  ilacif,  unmoved  bv  aiandar  (V 
in  me  roremoM. — And  whit  is  life  without  iti-  inirraliludp:  the  lire  you  thint  fbi  ahall  be  «Di- 
-       -   -  '  You  know  me  not. 

ilandei  of  my  haa — wbdL 
ina  ma  of  bOv 
bmch  of  tnNt, 


Bair:  What 'a  the  revrard  1 
Sitiit,  Equal  diriiion  of  oar  galna.    I  awiat- 
it,  and  will  he  joit. 

Bata.  Think  of  the  mrana  then, 
aute.  He 's  gone  lo  Beverley'a— Wait  far  him 
in  tbe  ctrert — 'Ti>  a  dark  night,  aod  fit  for  tnia^ 
chief.     A  dagger  would  be  (ueful. 
Battt.  He  aleepa  no  more. 
Stujbr.  Coania  the  reward  !  when  tba  deed  _ 
doBB,    [    have  other  buaincM  with  joo.     Setti 
Dawaon  tome, 
Ailet.  Think  it  already  dona— and  aa,laRwri1 
L  [Exit 

■      Shib.  Why,  brewelt,  Lewarni  then ;  and  Ore- 
Pwell  to  my  feaia.    Tbia  night  aecnra  u*.    Ill 
«ut  tba  orent  within.  [Eiil. 

aCBNB  II^Ttit  SIraL— Stage  daritncd. 

Rnler  Betebi.eT. 
Ato.  HowGkeanouteaatdoI  wander!  Loaded 


fEwl    Ht  hone  liea  there;  all 

•aMhil  bohb  loo;  yet  are  the  gatea  of  death  more 

torn*— llfcntaritnomore — WhopaMM 

meeto  ma  in  a  gloaaiv 

ha  has  been  meddling 


n  1  lia  Lewno.- 


Enlcr  Lewwin. 

£i«e.  Bamley  I  wdl  met    I  have  been  buy 
in  joor  a&ii*. 

An.  So  I  have  heard,  Sir ;  and  now  I  miM 
thank  you  ai  loughL 

Lew,  To-morrow  i  may  dew —  - 
Lata  aa  it  ia,  I  go  lo  Sataa. 


id  family  iliiitio 
Ltv.  Have  I  dune  thial     Who  laid  you 


rf'  every  whew, 
loo— You  wen 


Lne.  Put  up  your 


.Jvou, 


1  never  injuTiTl  vi 
from  Stakely;  I  i 
"--    What 


Theta 


I  and  hia 


1  ru  n 

Slukelj  that  aecuaed  you, 

3jew.  To  rid  him  of  an  enemy — Pei)ia|)a  cf 
two — Ha  C^ar*  dimvcry,  *nd  fnnwa  a  tala  of 
Uaebood,  to  gmund  revenge  and  mnnler  oD. 

Ber.  I  must  have  proof  of  thia. 

Lru.  Wait  tilt  lo-mntiDw  then. 

Bet.  I  wiU. 

Lew.  Good  night — I  n>  to  aarve  yon — Faryt 
what  '■  past,  aa  I  do ;  and  cheer  your  bmjiy  wtf  h 
anulea — To-monow  may  con£fin  tbem,  and  nak* 
all  bappr.  {BxiL 

Bev.  [faurinf .]  How  vik^  and  bow  abaord  k 
man  I  Ills  boaitnl  iMmour  ia  but  another  nama 
loi  piide,  which  eaaier  bcara  Ibe  oonaciooaneaa  of 
guilt,  than  Ibe  worjd'a  juat  reproo&  !  But  "lia  tha 
bahion  at  tba  timee ;  and  in  ilefence  of  Uaebood 
and  &Ue  honour,  men  die  maityn.  I  knew  not 
that  my  nalurr  waa  ao  bad. —  [Sani&  miuAif . 
Enter  BtTES  aiuf  Jdvii. 

Jar.  Thia  way  Iba  noiac  iraai  and  yoodet'a 

Bata.  I  heard  him  at  high  worda  with  Lew- 

Jar.  I  hranlhim  too.     Miiliirtunrs  I'ex  htm. 

Bata.  Gr>  to  hiin,  and  kiidhim  home. — I'll  net 

.. ..     . .  _  i^^ 

n[Art 

Art  tbiru  a  munierer,  friend  1  Coo 


in^'  )  What  t'llow  '■  th*l  1  \Sta(tig 

■"-   iiamunlrn<r,frirnd1  CoiD^le^ 

I  band  aa  miaehipvoiia aa  tbinri 


heart  aa  deaperale  loo.— Ja 
nan)  tba  ooU  will  chiUtbee. 
^r.  Whyi 


bl    To  bed,  <ti 
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— TooTfword  drawn  too!  For  Heaven'^  rake, 
dteatlw  it,  Sir :  the  neht  ilietncta  me. 

Ba.  Whose  votc^  that  1  (  HTUIy 

Jar.  'TwM  minr.  Sir ;  kl  n»  entrmt  you  la 
(ji»B  Ihp  iin-orJ  to  me. 

.  Ber.  Ay,  tak»  it ;  quickly  tnkr  it.  Pcrhnfw  I 
■m  not  »  cuneil,  but  Heaven  may  hni-c  tent  ikee 
>1  thia  momcut  to  match  me  rioiii  prnlitlon. 

Jar.  Tbeo  1  ani  blraanl. 

Bet.  Cmlinue  to,  anil  Ipare  me;  my  aormnn 
■   ■'    M(]  thai'*  near  me. 

3und  me,  tare  me. 

_.,...      Jl  not  be  till 

DDch  thooghla  are  beat  iliatorbed. 

Bf.  Who  wnt  tbee  hither  1 

jdr.  My  weeping  nustioa. — Aiu,  forget  yonr 
gneft,  ud  let  me  lad  joa  to  her.  Tbc  Mreela 
•mdiDgnuDt. 

Sn.  Be  wise,  anil  leave  nw  then.  Thenu'hI'a 
black  horrora  are  auited  to  my  Ihoufrhtii. — Tneiic 
rtoDeaahaUbemyreitinz-pliice.  {TbTomkimtelf 
on  llic  ground.]^  Here  ahall  my  aoul  brooj  o'er  its 
miaefiea;  till,  wilh  the  Gend*  of  hell  and  euilly 
at  the  earth,  1  atail  and  tremble  at  the  mominga 
light. 

Jot.  Let  patience,  not  deapoir, 
I^  I  faeaacb  yoa.~Theip  'm  no 

Ef 

Bet.  Have  I  undone  her,  and  i>  ihe  elill  ao 
Uiidl  [Sariing  up.]  It  ia  too  much — My  brain 
can't  bold  iL  Oh,  Jarria  !  how  dcapcnito  ia  that 
WRtch'a  atale,  which  only  death  or  madncM  can 

Jar.   Apinae  hii  mind,  pool  Heaven,  and 

rMm  rensrtalion  !  Alai,  Sir,  could  tmnj^  in 
Jtiuit  wond  percrive  Ihe  evrnta  or  Ihia,  how 
would  jour  parenli'  blraaed  iiririla  gneTefuryou, 
«T«)  in  heaven  I — Let  me  conjure  ^u,  liy  Utdr 
honoured  memoric* — by  the  iweet  innormeo  of 
your  yet  helplcaa  child,  and  by  the  rcafclna  aor- 
loWB  of  my  poor  miatreaa,  to  rouae  your  manhood, 


Bee.  ^ 


and  thy  entreatiea 

through  all  ita  naserieB. 

JaT.  Be  but  nvtened.  Sir,  anil  htppinen  ma^ 
Jul  be  youia.  Hark  I  I  hear  viMr;c«.— Come  thia 
way:  we  may  reach  homo  unnolicol. 

fee.  Unnoticed,  didatthouaaylAlaa!  Idread 
DO  looka  but  of  Ihoae  wreichca  1  have  mode  al 
bon».  Oh,  had  I  liitcncil  to  thy  honrat  warn. 
Inga,  no  earthly  UeaainR  hud  been  wanting  tome; 
but  I  have  warred  againiil  the  power  that  Meaaed 

1 . 1  to  ihe  |,j1|  J  mml. 

[E«r,n(. 


Stafa.  Coow  hilbeT,  Dawaon ;  my  limha  are  on 
Dm  rack,  and  mj  bodI  ahivera  in  me,  till  ihi* 
Jiglt't  htmatm  b*  complete.— Te!l  me  thy 
thoDgllt*;  ia  Bales  dBlcnnirinl,  or  doea  he  iravnl 

Dait.  At  fitiL  tw  wemed  irreaolule ;  wkhcd  the 
•UplojIIIRltlndbefD  mil««,and  muttered  cuTaea 
M  biacowud  Innd,  that  tlcmUed  at  the  deed. 

ShJtt.  AnddUhe  Wwyonaol 

Dine.  No;  WB  walked  lagMheT;  and,  ahetlered 

bj  (ha  daikoeaa,  nw  Bererley  and  Lawaon  in    _ 

warn  debate:  bnt  aoon  they  cooled ;  and  then  1 1  Idling  fbi  hi*  death. 


left  them  to  haRlen  hithci;  b 
solved  Lcvnwn  ehould  die. 
Sluke.  Thy  words  hai-e  gi 


n'l,  t. 


H  fortii 


Pav.  V.i'u  imficoncfive  m 
were  frieniK 

.STutT.  Hut  mv  nrotifie  t>n 
enrmira.  If  Lewum  lalb,  I 
Aak  me  no  question,  l«t  ilr 
writ  ['/Uea  out  a  paetrt-boot 
I  have  treasuml  lu'tf ,  till  ii  n 
tor  ita  use.  Thai  lime  is  cot 
it  to  an  oOtcer.    it  must  bo  ar 

Dair.  OnBpvprl,.y1 
Stuke.  Look  al  it     It  ia  1 
ban?  lent  liirn. 

Stutc.  I  atk  olHilieiici',  no 
a  gaol  niu»t  Ik'  Ills  InJc'ng' 
nnit  gone  homt  yet.    Wait  ai 

Dair.  Upon  a  beggar!  t 
payiiirnl. 

.Sl»l.r.  Dull  and  inarnalhl 
»bo  waa  it  killed  him?  Wl 
quarrelling  with  him ;  and  I, 
ley'i  inlenta,  arrealed  him  in 
bte,  pnrbapa  ;  but  it  wna  a  TJ 
will  Ihank  me  for  it. — Now, 

Datr.  Moat  perfectly ;  ani 
Stutr.  Ilaate,  (hen;  and  i 

baci:  ond  tell  me. 
Dam.  Till  then,  rarenelL 
State.  Now  tell  thy  tale,  1 

—  if  again  thou  can'M,  inai 
mge 


Not  a% 
Andoi 


«,buli 


bleaa'd. 

ACT  V 

SCESE  /— Stv-kel- 

EBitT  Stukelv,  Rate! 

Bates.  Pour  Lewaon  !~Bi 

ought  oTh 


:.  In  the  »i 
."  By  I. 


t  dU; 


., or;  ( 

nw  hnUM!.  1  I'trleiidi'd  bua 
Flalilvd  him  to  the  Ix'^rt,  wL 
at  tlio  bell. 

Sivte.  And  did  he  Hill  «o  I 
if>i/e>;Therr]H.'lltion  plead 
you  he  loll  without  n  groan. 
Suke.  VVIuil  hrard  you  ol 
Balcii.  That  the  wulch 
rounle,  ami  abrnied  the  a 
wilh  the  rrottd  jii«t  now,  ai 
hia  own  huuae.  Tlie  aighl  t 
Stuiie.  Away  wilh  tcrron 
ond  Bccan  lu.  We  have 
Tear,  unh'aa  'lis  Bevcrky;  ami 

Balet.  Muct  he  be  mnnir 

Sluke.  No  ;  I  have  a  H-hc 

hia  murderer. — Al  vihat  haul 

Bala.  1'hp  clock  Mruck  t 
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jte.  Tb«  limB  WM  hnk/  fc(  m.— Benrlvr 
nMtaditotw,  jtnMjf        [IhDilraon. 


aiukt.  Good !  Wi'n  bik  of  thh  [mniiUy.— 
The  women  wen  with  him,  I  think. 

Dau.  Ami  old  Jarvu.  1  would  han  told  joa 
of  Ibem  lut  nieht,  but  jour  thoughu  wen  too 
bu^.  'Til  wrU  JDQ  han  a  h<ul  of  atone,  the 
tale  would  mrU  il  elm. 

Suite.  Out  with  it,  then. 

Da*.  1  tnced  him  to  hia  lodpngi;  and,  »• 
tending  pitj  for  hii  mirfbituDea,  lu[4  the  dour 
open  while  the  ofliceca  aeiaed  him.  'T*«a  ■ 
damned  deed — bol  do  matla — 1  Ulowad  m;  in- 


Stakt.  And  what  lul  he  1 

Dob.  He  upbraided  me  with  treaeherj ;  oiled 

CB  tiOain :  ackDowledgHl  the  mnm  jo«  had 
him ;  and  lubmilted  lo  hii  inUne. 

ShJm.  And  the  womei 

Dam.  Fm  a  law  mom 

Ihen  nient.  Tbej  looked  wiklli  at  one  anothn, 
while  ihr  lewi  alieam^  down  their  che^.  Biri 
rage  and  fury  acnn  gafe  them  wonla ;  and  then, 
in  the  very  biltemeia  of  deapair,  tin?  coned  me, 
and  the  mooAer  that  had  emi>li?ed  me. 

avfa.  Ant  you  bun  it  with  philoaophT  1 

Daw.  Till  the  acenechangnl,  and  then  [melted. 
I  oidend  the  olArnB  to  take  iwij  their  priaoncr. 
Tlw  wouKi  abiieked,  and  would  hare  followed 
Ub  i  hot  we  fbrtade  them.  'Twaa  then  thcj- 
Mt  npon  their  kneoi,  the  wife  bioted,  the  orter 
nniig,aad  both,  with  all  therloqueoceof  miaery, 
endeavoming  lo  nften  oa.  1  nemr  fell  campaa. 
NM  till  that  moment ;  and,  Iim!  the  officen  been 
nond  Hke  me,  we  had  Ml  the  bonneai  ondooe, 
•nd  ttA  with  cnmea  od  oureelvea.  But  tfaeir 
beailB  wen  eleeled  bj  eoalom.  The  ligba  of 
feaaoty,  and4ha  panga  tt  afledioo.  wen  beneath 
their  Mr.  They  tore  him  Tram  their  ansa,  and 
lodged  lum  in  fnaoo,  with  ttij  Jania  to  comfait 

atukt.  Then  let  him  tia,  tin  wb  ban  fiirtber 
■  with  him. — But  bow  to  pocaed  will  n- 
d  thought. — Come  almg  with  me :; 
...dun  ia  fitted  toi  prira^.— But  no 
B,  air.  1 7>  OtwaOH.]  We  want  MaDiR 
' \ExnM 

SCENE  //.— Bc*E>Ln'*  lalgiMgm. 

Enter  Maa.  BETOLi^and  CBjkBLOTf  C 
Mr*.  B-  No  netn  tt  Lewaon  yetl 

He  went  out  wriy,  and  known 


BMtrJaim, 

Mn.  B.  An  tean  then  checriiai  Aka^  b> 
weena !   Sprak  to  him,  Chariolte. 

GioT.  How  doea  vour  maiCrr,  Jartiil 

Jar.  I  am  old  and  Iboliah,  Madam ;  and  lean 
nill  come  before  mr  wmda.  But  dooH  you  weep; 
17V  Haa.  Bktkrliv.]  IbamataleorjoT  bryon. 

Mn.  S.  Say  but  he  'a  wdl,  and  1  have  Jej 

Jar.  AD  ahall  be  welL— I  haw  itewi  far  Urn, 

that  will  make  hia  poor  beait  boond  agun.    Fie 

aponoldage!  How  childiah  it  makoa  me  I  1  haaa 

a  tale  of  Joy  foe  you,  and  my  tean  dnwD  k. 

Afr.,  B.  Whatiait^Jarviil 

Jut.  Yoni  uncle.  Madam,  diad 

Mt*.  B.  My  DDcle!— Oh  HeaTOMl 

Ova.  How  heard  yoa  <f  hie  death  t 

Jar.  Hh  eleward  oame  eiprem,  Bladm;  I 

mat  bim  in  the  Btnet,  [nqoiring  br  yoor  lodgbM 

1  ihooldiM  rrjoica,  petttapa  Ant  he  wa*  oU,  UM 

aler  ■  prinner.    Now  he  ahall  in 

again.    Oh,  'tti  a  bran  Cirtiuw !  and  twaa  death 

ho  paia  the  night,  Jarriat 


Mn.B.  TberkKk  atrihea  right;  niwnt  t 
■^rr.    Ob,  what  ■  i^ht  waa  hat  nigfal  • 
tm  f^i'f  auch  to  nnehaae  wofk 
Moi  Benrley  too  I    What  moat  I 
■The  » 


kn 


Brieon  hie  habitalion'  A  cold  daaip  loaa 
lodging!  The  bleak  winda,parfaapa,  blowing  npot 
hia  pilbw  ■  No  faod  wile  to  lull  him  to  hia  real 
and  DO  nihoiona  but  to  wooDd  and  twr  him  \— 
■Tie  loo  banibla !— I  wanted  Ion  for  him,  oc  the; 
bad  not  forced  Mm  ftom  me. — ^Tbey  ahoqU  ha*- 

pmad  eool  aid  body  Am.— 1  w 

Okar.  Yo>  mnM  not  talk 
Mold  wB  did  i  aod  Jania  it 
UlhAd  eraalnta  will  gin  hii 
whmhiagnMl    Biebokaai 


Char.  Hoi 
Jut.  Like 

-When  they  led  hit 


hU  eell,  he  A 


himaeir  apea  •  wnlched  bed,  and  by  aputMr^ 
till  day-bnok.  1  ipoke  to  him,  but  be  would  nrt 
bev  me;  uidwbea  I  pei^ated.  he  nind  hJeband 
at  me,  and  knit  Mm  bnw  eo— I  Ihooght  be  wmlil 
ban  itrock  mn.  I  lad  him  be  of  ooodoct.— Be 
gooe,  oU  wretch,  aja  be.  My  wifel  my  oMMl 
my  Btferl  1  han  ondoM  tbem  al,  and  «<■ 
kDow  DO  oocnlbct  I  Then,  UUi«  apea  U*  kMae, 
be  impctcaled  eoma  upon  himwlf 

Mn.  B.  Thv  ia  too  boniUe  I    Bot  w«  baw 

ataid  too  long.     Let  ua  hitte  to  oomtirt  bia^  m 

die  with  him.  [ffiaaaaf. 

SCENE  IIL-A  Pritn. 

BaveBLcr  U  dltantnd,  HOMg. 

Bev.  Why  there  '■  an  end  thnii  I  ban J^Md 
defibetatdy,  and  the  nmdt  ia  death!  How  tta 
eetf-mardner'a  acrount  ma*  itand  I  knmr  Dot, 
but  tbia  1  know— the  toad  J^lrfnl  Ufccppaaaara 
me  loo  much — Thr  bomm  of  my  uil  an  aMM* 
■■—   ■  —  bear     [Qfkn  ta  toMetJ  Pallaa  rf 


Once  then  waa  a  linje  bcV-bnt  now  "tiB  PW^-^ — 
Who',  than!  * 

£«ter  JlKTIB. 

Jar.  One  that  hoped  to  me  to*  «ttb  be*** 
laA»--Whydo,ootur«  «,fi^B,l  1*^ 
tamgfat  oomliirt  with  .nm.  AoA  aee  wbo  **"■' 
lornttm^nmel  ^^ 

fin.  My  wift  uid  eieta.  |  Wbr  II**'*" 
PUW  nmv,  and  Aao,  tuMnii,  ^  1 

fnler  Maa.  Bitcblkt  md  C****'''**,^!. 

M«.AWhM*blMt    tffiai  ■"'*  ***** 
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Mm.]  Oh^IbsveUmt  Ihmehiml  Andiiow 
tlM9^  iteU  nefnr  put  Oi  mow  1  ba«e  ubws, 
I0f6,  to  make  you  Dappj  Ibf  ever;  Aka,hehMn 
iw  not !— SpedL  to  me,  love.    I  hate  no  lieezt  to 


le  yon  thus. 


ThiiieaaidplMel 
Mn,  B.  We  eome  to  take  yoa  from  it— to  tell 

Cthewoffid  goes  well  again— thai  Pnmdenoe 
■een  our  aonoinL  and  aent  the  means  to  help 
thoB.    Yoof  uncle  <ned  jeiienlay. 

Bev.  BIt  ondei— No^  do  not  aay  aot — Oh,  I 
aMMck^lMaiil 

Mn.  B,  Indeed  1 1  meant  to  brinffyoa  oomfiwt 

Bet.  TeO  me  he  Uvea  then— u  yoa  wonki 
hiinff  me  eoniMtti  taQ  me  he  lifea! 

Mn.  B,  And  if  I  diif— I  have  no  power  to 
lake  the  dead — ^He  died  yeateiday.. 

Bm,  And  am  I  heir  to  himi 

Jar.  Tohbwfaoieeatate,8ir— Bntbearitpa- 
llnlly— jpny,  bear  it  patiBntly. 

itee.  WeO,  wail  (t^amting.]  Why  fim»  aaya 
ImiiolithMil  ^^ 

Mn,  B.  And  tmly  ao— Why  do  yoa  kxik  eo 
wiUtyl 

Be9,  Do  II  The  newa  wae  onexpected. — 
Bat  faaa  bo  left  me  alii 

«Xir.  AJl,  an,  Sir.    He  eooU  not  kam  it  from 


UN.  lanaonyfariL 

jitn.  £f.  wiiy  aie  yoadianifiieaeD  t 

Bra.  fiaedeathnotsraiainitl 

Jir«.  J9.  Not  an  old  flMn^  death.  Yet,  if  it 
tSMfaka  ytNL  I  wioh  him  livtng. 

Bra.  And  L  wkh  aU  n^beait,  fiir  I  have  a 
tab  to  teD,  ahaH  torn  Yoolnto  atoDe;  or,  if  the 
pewer  of  apeech  mialD,  yoo  ehaU  kneel  down 

.  .J*«.B.  Alrat  whit  tab  hi  tfaki  land  why  are 
wm  Id  eone  yoo  V-I1I  blera  yoa  fa  ever. 

Bra.  No^  I  have  dram  ml  no  Ueaiingi;  the 
woridholdaBOt-eoohanotliirwnteh.    All  thia 
fatene,  tUa  aeoood  hoonty  of  Heaven,  that 
htve  haabd  our  aonow%  and  aatkfiea  oar 


VI 


bama,  in  a  euaed  hoar  I  aold  hit  nkhL 

CtorTfaiJ!  howioMt  ^^ 

Jffra.  B,  ImpomfUi !— it  cannot  ht. 

Bra.  Thai  Ml  GMki^.  with  aB  hen  to  aid 

Un,  tniflid  ma  Id  tba  dead.  To  pqr  Aks  debta 

if  hoBOW,  ind  Id  ladeBm  paat  tma,  I  aold  the 

nwiiQB-flold  it  te  a  aoanty  aiiBi,  Ind  kMt  it 


Clkmr.  Whj^  fioiwell  aD  thn. 

Bra.  Ubatijandiila.  GoiBey  kneal  ind  eons 

,  IfrfcB.  Thm  hagme^  Heaven!  [Jaradt.] 
MJKm  Aram  with  nmoy  on  hia  aoiiowi  t  sive 
«AaniloUikoka,andqalitlDUBlMaftI  &e 
Mnfebmnoiytlie  aenw  of  wiMt  b  PM^and 
iiiifclli^of  drapairt  On  ma!  on  tubt  ffmmry 
SMMl  bi  lira  bt  of  dthra,  moMply  mlafatanea  t 
n  hm  ten  Mtfentiy,  aolbeb  lappj:  theae 
handi  Aall  toil  ftr  hb  eapport,  theae  eyea  be 
MtedanftrhourtyWaarinfiOB  him:  andT every 
Mr^i^tkBdlMid  MhAd  wib  be  dooUy  done  to 
ahavandciBibilUral'-SolHirmef  aoiewaid 

Ml  [AtfMt. 

Bra.  I  woald  kneel  too^  hot  that  oAnded 
BaavMiwoald  tmBairftmn  Into  eonw:  for 
I  have  done  a  dead,  t»  i^a  ib  horriUe  to  yoo— 

Jar.  AA  him  no  aoratfaiiiu  Bdadam.  Thia 
bit  ■hamam  bra  bnft  lb  fanSn:  •  Bttb  thne 


Enter  BruKm 

Bev.  Why  is  thia  villain  he 
Stuke.  To  give  yoa  Ubeity  i 

Madam,  is  hUoSscharge.  [Givi 

Beterley.I  Let  him  fly  this 

rest  last  night  was  meant  in  fi 

too  late. 

Ckar.  What  mean  you,  Si 
Stuke.  The  arrest  was  too  1 

have  kept  his  hands  from  bloo 
illrt.  B.  His  hands  from  bio 
Shtke.  From  Lewson's  bkx 
Char.   No,  villain!    yet  i 

Speak  quickly. 

Stuke.  You  are  ignorant, 

beard  the  murderer  at  oonfesd 
Char.  What  murderer  1 — 1 

ed  1  not  Lewson ! — Say  he  1 

and  worship  jrou. 

Stuke.  In  pity,  so  I  would  7 ' 

of  all  cry  murder:  I  came  in 

to  rave  the  brother,  not  kH 

Lewson 's  dead. 
Char.  Oh,  horrible! 
Bev.  Silence  j  1  charge  yoi 
Stuke.  No.  justice  m^  i 

here's  an  evidence. 

Enter  Bati 

Boiee.  The  news,  I  see,  bi 
take  oomfoit.  Madam.  [7^  C 
without  inquiring  for  yoo— O 
no  time. 

Ckar.  O  miseiy !  miaefy  I 

ilfrt.  B.  Follow  her^  Jarvii 
Lewson 's  deed,  her  gnef  ma] 

Batee.  Jarvb  must  stay  ha 
aome  qoestioas  for  hin\ 

Btuke.  Rathsr  fet  him  ily 
croah  hu  master. 

Bee.  Whyay,  thbkMkil 

Batee.  He  found  you  qaan 
in  the  atreet  hat  nigfat 

3fn.  B.  No,  I  am  sore  ba  < 

Jar.  Or  if  I  did— 

Mn.  B.  Tb  fobe,  old  m 
qoanel :  there  vraa  n6  caora  I 

Bra.  Let  him  proceed,  I  m 
■ek ! — ^Reach  me  a  chair. 

Mn.B,  If  Lewson 's  dead, 

Enter  Dkwm 

Stuke.  Who  sent  for  Dawi 
Batee.  'Twaa  I— We  haw 
fittb  think  of— Without,  than 
Stuke.  Whatwitneral 
Bales.  A  right  one.    Look 

Enter  Lewson  andC 

Shtke.  LewaonI  O  vilbfaii 

[TV  a 

Mn.  B.  Risen  from  the  i 
onezpected  happinera ! 

Char.  Or  b  it  his  gfaoati 
That  i^ght  woold  please  TOO, 

Jar.  What  liddb's  thbl 

Bee.  Be  quick  and  teD  fit 
bat  few. 
~  Afrs.  B.  Aba !  why  so  1  yon 

l!ew.  Whib  ahame  and  pa 
tfaitvipv.  [Painting  to  Bm 
ibofi— I WH  too  bosy  In  bb  ■ 
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doomed  to  die :  Betei,  to  pievent  the  murder,  un- 
dertook it.    I  kept  aloof  to  give  it  credit. 

Char.  And  gave  me  pangs  unutterable. 

Lew.  I  felt  tbem  all,  and  would  have  told  you. 
— But  vengeance  wanted  ripening.  The  viUain'a 
■cheme  was  but  half  executed.  The  arrest  by 
Dawson  followed  the  supposed  murder — And  now, 
depending  on  his  once  wicked  associates,  he  comes 
to  fix  the  guilt  on  Beverley. 

Mra.  B.  Oh  !  execrable  wretch ! 

Bate9.  Dawson  and  1  are  witnesses  of  this. 

Ltw.  And  of  a  thousand  frauds ;  lus  fortune 
ruined  by  sharpers  and  false  dice ;  and  Stukely 
sole  contriver  and  possessor  of  all. 

Datt.  Had  he  but  stopped  on  this  side  murder, 
we  had  been  villains  still. 

Mt9.  B.  Thus  Heaven  turns  evO  into  good ; 
and,  by  permitting  sin,  warns  men  to  viitue. 

Ltw.  Yet  punishes  the  instrument :  so  shafl 
our  laws,  though  not  with  death :  but  death  wero 
mefCT.  Shame,  beggary,  and  imprisonment :  un- 
pitied  misery,  the  stings  of  conscience,  and  the 
cones  of  mankind,  sh^  make  life  hateful  to  him 
— tiO  at  last  his  own  band  end  him.  How  does 
my  friend  1  [7^  Bey. 

Be9.  Why,  well;  who  is  he  that  asks  me  1 

Mn.  B.  'nTis  Lewsoo,  kyve — ^Why  do  yon 
kioksoathimi 

Bew.  They  luld  me  he  was  muidered. 

[WUdUy. 

Mn.  B,  Kjf  but  he  fives  to  save  us. 

Be9.  Lend  me  your  hand— the  room  turns 

RNUMI. 

B.  \Jnk\  Heaven. 

This  villsin  here  distmbs  htm :  remove 
Um  from  his  sight — ^And  fer  your  fives  see  that 
you  guard  himJSTUKSLT  i»  taken  qff  6y  DiwaoN 
oiul  Bates.]  How  is  it  now.  Sir  1 

Bet.  'Tis  her»-and  here,  [Pwniing  to  hie 
head  and  heart.]  and  now  it  tears  me ! 

Mre.  B.  You  leel  convulsed  too— What  '»*t 
disturbs  you  1 

Be9.  A  fbmaoe  rages  in  this  heart.— Down, 
restless  flames !— (I<a  wm'  hie  hand  on  hie  heart.) 
down  to  your  native  heU— there  you  shaU  rKk 
me— Oh !  fer  a  jpauae  feom  pain !  Where 's  my 
wifel  Can  you  K»gtve  me,  kwel 

Mre.'B.  Ahs.'ferwhatl 

Bev.  For  meanly  dying. 

Mre.  B.  No— do  not  say  it 

Bev,  As  truly  as  my  soul  must  aoawcr  it— - 


Had  Jarvis  staid  this  morning,  afi  had  been  weO. 
But,  pressed  by  shame — pent  in  a  prison — tor- 
mented vrith  my  pangs  for  you— driven  to  despair 
and  madness — ^1  took  the  advantaro  of  liis  absence, 
corrupted  the  poor  wretch  he  left  to  guard  me, 
and  swallowed — ^poison. 

Lew.  O  faUl  deed ! 

Char.  Dreadful  and  cruel ! 

Bev.  Ay,  most  accursed And  now  I  go  to 

my  account Bend  me  and  let   me   kneeL 

[  They  lift  him  from  hie  chair,  he  kneele.]  I'll 
pray  for  you  too. — Thou  Power  that  madest  me, 
bear  me ;  if,  for  a  fife  of  frailty,  and  this  too  has^ 
deed  of  death,  thy  justice  dooms  me,  here  I  acquit 
the  sentence.  But  if,  enthroned  in  mercy  where 
thou  sittest,  thy  pity  has  beheld  me,  send  me  m 
gleam  of  hope,  that  in  these  last  and  bitter  mo- 
ments my  soul  may  taste  of  comfort  1  and  lor  these 
moumen  here,  O  let  their  fives  be  peaceful,  and 
their  deaths  happy  I   [TTuy  Ifft  htrntoOtethait. 

Mrs.  B.  Restore  him,  Heaven  1  Oh  saw  hiiiit 
save  him !  or  let  me  ^  too. 

Bev.  No,  five,  I  charge  you. We  haw  a 

little  one.    Though  I  have  ieft  him,  you  wiD  not 

leave  him. To  Lewsoo's  kindness  I  begoeatii 

him — is  not  this  Chariotte  1  we  have  lived  in  kf9% 
though  I  have  wronged  you;— can  you  fttgb* 
me,  Charkitte  1 

Char.  Forgive  you! — O,  mypoor  hrallMrl 

Bev.  Oh!  fbr  a  few  abort  momenta,  to  tel  yMi 
how  m^  heart  bleeds  lor  you— 4hat  even 
thus  dying  as  I  am,  dubious  and  finrftil  of 
afier,  my  bosom  pang  is  for  your 

port  her,  Heaven! ^And  now,  I  _ 

mercy,  mercy !  "     [INai. 

Lew.  Then  afi  b  over How  la  it,  Budaml 

My  poor  Chariotte,  too  I 

CtuMT.  aer  grief  is  speechless. 

Lew.  Remove  her  from  this  sight Lead  and 

support  her.  Some  ministering  angel  bring  bar 
peace!  [Charlotte  Uade  her  q^  And  tboa 
poor,  brnthless  corse,  ma^  thy  departed  soul  haw 
found  the  rest  it  prayed  for !  save  but  one  emr, 
and  this  last  fetal  deed,  thy  fife  waa  kvely.  Let 
frailer  minds  take  warning ;  and  fhm  eiample 
learn,  that  want  of  prudence  b  want  of  virtue. 

FdUee,  if  uneonirotted^  af  every  kind. 
Chow  into  paeeions,  and  tiubdue  ike  sws^ 
With  sense  and  reaeon  hold  emrior  'trMu 
And  conquer  honour,  nature,  fame,  andjtfk 

[EnL 
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tbe  highest  < 

1  to  ter  otlMT  aitohlf  qualities,  interesu  the  aadiei 

,  Itaaklf  aai  BeBa^j,  diflbr  little  tnm  the  fine  goal 

•ai  an  to  loffa. 

laahwty  pMtiailoftttciMuacterialMh;  his  erron  aritM  from  the  waat  • 

efipifili^hairiashiBiiatoaU  the  follies  of  the  tovra;  hi 

taaajorUaactioas:  he  avoids  both  with  the  saw 

wUUag  to  try  whether  Ita)^  eoald  IViraish  a  fool  as  ridtealot 

Jack  Menot  raised  oar  atteatkn,  than  he  M 

I  ofhlBi  till  the  last  aeeae.    Be  doee,  in  truth,  sorvirt  tl 
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ACT  I. 
8CENB  £— Rimn'f  CH—twi  M  M«  7>m|ile. 

-     ~^  '  Ktf  ktmmjf  in 


Ran.  Once  more  I  am  flot 
Let  me  reflect  a  little.  I  Eai 
have  my  head  fVill  of  had  wii 
oaths,  dice,  hnd  the  damnei 
hoDfj  mjaiiriti jaded,  and] 
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head;  and  all  thit  fiyr  the  oonverution  of  a  com- 
pany of  feUowi  I  deapMe.  Their  wit  liea  onl^  in 
obacenity,  their  mirth  in  noiao,  and  their  dchf^ht 
in  a  box  and  dice.  Honeat  Raneer,  take  my  word 
for  it,  thou  art  a  mighty  tilly  feUow. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Where  have  you  been,  raacal  1    If  I  had  not  had 
the  key  in  my  pocket,  I  must  have  waited  at  the 
door  in  this  oainty  dress. 

Serv.  I  was  only  below,  brushing  your  honour's 
coat. 

Ran.  Well,  get  breakfast.— Why,  how  like  a 
raking  dog  do  you  look,  compared  to  that  spruce 
sober  gentleman.  [A*uU.]  Gh>,  you  battered  devil, 
and  be  made  fit  to  be  seen. 

[  Throwing  his  hat  to  the  Sertant. 

iSrrv.  'E^ul,  my  master  's  very  merry  this 
morning.  [Exit. 

Ran.  And  now  for  the  law. 

[Site  dawn  and  reads. 

7>fl  me  no  more,  I  am  dereiv'd, 
That  Chloe  ^s  false  and  common  ; 
By  Heaven,  iaU  along  helitv'd^ 
Ske  ttas  a  very  woman. 
Am  §ueh  I  Weed,  as  such  earesid  ; 
She  stiU  was  constant  when  possessed : 
She  could  do  more  for  no  man. 

Honest  Congreve  was  a  man  after  my  own 
heart. 

Enter  Sertint. 

Have  TOO  been  for  the  money  this  morning,  as  I 
ocdered  youl 

Serv.  No,  Sir;  you  bade  me  go  before  you  was 
op;  I  did  not  know  your  honour  meant  before 
yon  went  to  bed. 

Ran.  None  of  your  Jokes,  I  pray;  but  to  bun- 
ness.  Go  to  the  coffee-house,  and  inauire  if 
there  has  been  any  letter  or  message  left  for  me. 

[ExU. 
Serv.  I  shall,  Sir. 

Ran.  [Reads.]   You  think  she's/alse,rm  sure 
she '«  kindf 
I  take  her  body,  you  her  mind  ; 
Which  has  the  better  bargain  7 

Oh  that  I  had  such  a  soft  deceitful  fair  to  hiU  my 
senses  to  their  desired  sleep.  [HTnodb'n^  at  the 
door.]  Come  in. 

Enter  SiMO.v. 

Oh,  Master  Simon,  is  it  youl  How  kng  have 
yon  been  in  town  1 

Sim,  Just  come.  Sir,  and  but  for  a  little  time 
neither;  and  yet  I  have  as  many  mossara  as  if 
we  were  to  stay  the  whole  year  round.  Here  they 
are,  all  of  theuL  [JPuUs  out  a  number  <(f  eords.\ 
And  among  them  one  for  vour  honour. 

Ran.  [Reads.]  Oarinda's  compUments  to  her 
cousin  Ranger,  and  should  be  glad  to  see  him  for 
ever  so  little  a  time  that  he  can  be  spared  from 
ike  more  weighty  business  qflhe  law. — 
Ha,  ha,  ha  1  the  same  merry  girl  I  ever  knew 
ber. 

Sim.  My  lady  is  never  sad.  Sir. 

[Knock  at  the  door. 

Ran.  IVythee,  Simon,  open  the  door. 

Enter  Milliner. 

Well,  eUkl— and  who  are  youl 

MB,  8b,  my  inistrrss  gives  her  service  to 
yott,  and  haa  asnt  yon  home  the  linen  you  be- 


VoL.  I. ...  3  a 


Ran.  Well,  Simon,  my  service  to  your  lady, 
and  let  her  know  1  will  most  certainly  wait  upon 
her.     I  am  a  little  busy,  Simon — and  so — 

Sim.  Ah,  you're  a  wag,  Master  Ranger,  vouVe 
a  wag — but  fnum  for  that.  [BTit. 

Ran.  I  swear,  my  tloar,  you  have  the  pivtticst 
pair  of  eyes — the  lovelient  'pouting  lips — I  never 
saw  you  before. 

3ft/.  No.  Sir !  I  was  always  in  the  shop. 

Ran.  Were  you  so?  Well,  and  what  doee 
your  mistress  say? — The  devil  fotch  me, child, 
you  looked  so  prettily,  that  1  could  not  miniione 
wonl  you  said. 

Mil  I^rd.  Sir,  yon  are  such  another  gentle- 
man !  Why,  she  says  she  is  sorry  she  could  not 
send  them  iMioner.     Shall  I  lay  them  down  1 

Ran.  No,  child ;  give  'em  to  nie — Dear,  little, 
smiling  angel —  [  Catches  and  kisses  her. 

Mil.  I  lie(^,  Sir.  you  would  be  civil. 

Ran.  Civil !  'Egad,  I  think  I  am  very  civil 

[hisses  her. 

Re-enter  a  Servant,  with  Bellamy. 

Serr.  Sir,  Mr.  Bellamy.  [EsO, 

Ran.  Danm  your  impertinence.    [Aside.] 
Oh,  Mr.  Bellamy,  your  serrant. 

AHL  What  sHall  I  say  to  mv  miatreas  1 

Ran.  Bid  her  make  Half  ado»>n  more;  bat  be 
sure  you  bring  them  hcmie  yourself  [Exit  MiL« 
liner.]  Fshaw!  Pox!  Mr.  Bellamy,  now  should 
you  like  to  be  ser\'ed  so  yourself? 

Bel.  How  can  you, 'Ranger,  for  a  rainole'e 
uleasure,  give  an  iiuiucent  girl  the  |iain  of  heart 
1  am  confident  slie  felt  \ —  i'liere  was  a  modeat 
Mush  upon  her  cheek  conxinces  me  she  is  h/h 
nest. 

Ran.  May  be  so.  I  was  resolved  to  try,  hour- 
ever,  had  not  you  intemi|)te<l  tlie  experimenL 

Bel.  Fie,  FLanger,  will  you  never  think  1 

Ran.  Yes.  but  1  can't  be  always  a  thinking. 
The  law  is  a  damnable  dry  study,  Mr.  Bellamy, 
and  without  something  now  anil  then  to  imnaa 
and  relax,  it  would  be  too  much  for  my  brain,  I 
promise  ye — But  I  am  a  mighty  sober  folh^r 
grown.  Here  have  I  been  at  'it  these  thioe 
hours,  but  the  wenches  will  never  let  me  alone. 

Bel.  Three  hours!  Why,  doyou  usually  study 
in  such  shoes  and  stockings  ? 

Ran.  Rat  your  inquisitive  eyes.  Ex  vede  Ber" 
culem.  'Kgad,  you  have  me.  The  truth  is^  am 
but  this  moiiH*nt  rrtumed  from  the  tavern.  What, 
Frankly  here  too ! 

Enter  Frankly. 

Prank.  Afyboy,  Ranger,  I  am  heartily  glad  to 
see  you ;  Bellamy,  let  nw*  embrnce  you ;  ymi  are 
the  {lerson  I  want ;  1  have  been  at  your  lodgings, 
and  was  directed  hither. 

Ran.  It  is  to  liim  then  I  am  olilif^ed  for  this 
visit;  but  with  all  my  heart  He  is  the  only 
man  to  whom  I  don't  care  how  much  I  am 
obliged. 

BrI.  Your  humble  servant,  Pir. 

Frank.  You  know,  IUiigi>r,  1  want  no  indoce- 
ment  to  be  with  ymi.  But — jrou  look  sadly — 
What — no  nw'iviieKs  jnde  has — has  she  ? 

Ran.  No.  mi:  souihI  as  a  roach,  niy  lad.  I 
only  got  a  little  tiN>  much  liquor  last  lught,  which 
1  have  not  slcfit  olf  vet 

Bel.  Thus.  Franlily,  U  is  every  day.  All  the 
n¥Mming  Ids  head  acnes ;  at  noon  he  begins  to 
dear  up;  towards  evcuiug  be  is  good  company ; 
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wwtloine  pel 


■ad  iD  idgfat  Im  !■  careAiIIj  providing  fir  the  ■m 
MDin  tba  nsn  daj. 

Aon.  Wty,  I  moit  own,  my  gfaortl;  ftther, '. 
Ad  nUpM  &  little  UM  night,  juM  to  Aimiah  oai  i 
deomt  tMnfranon  (nr  the  d>j. 

JiVaRit.  And  he  i 
Wen  jou  hi*  conf 
inll  dciira  more. 

Ran.  Chulea,  he  ecU  np  Ibr  ■  conftwor  with 
the  wont  p»ee  in  the  world.  Here  hai  he 
hsMi  lepTOTuig  me  for  being  hut  decentlrcinl 
ts  m  mininer.  Plicae !  hemue  Ifae  ojdnen 
of  ha  ooMtitatiaii  mekc*  him  imciuible  of  a 
flin  mmui'a  chuim,  every  body  elee  miat  be 

BtL  I  em  DO  leae  niuiUe  of  Iheii  chamu 
Aan  JOB  ■»,  tbongh  I  eumot  kin  every  woniui 
I  Mart,  01  fUl  in  love,  m  yoa  csll  it,  wilh  emiy 
ftM  Which  bM  the  Maom  of  yoolh  apon  it.  I 
worid  ontr  lu*e  yen  ■  tittle  nx"*  ftngal  of  your 

f^aak.  My  deer  fiiend,  this  in  very  pretty 
talkii^!  hot  M  me  tell  you,  it  ii  in  the  power  of 
the  my  ftnt  glutee  flrom  ■  fine  woman  utteriy  to 
fceancait  all  yoor  ohiloeaphj. 

Bd.  It  mat  be  from  a  fine  woman  then,  and 
not  mehaa  are  generally  repatedao.  Anditmost 
be  ■  Ihoioagh  acquaintance  with  her  too,  that  will 
•TCI  Bake  an  imprtarion  on  my  heait. 

Ash.  Woold  1  could  tct  it  oner !  for,  when  a 
man  haa  bean  all  hia  life  boarding  op  a  Mock, 


ghin, 


elf  CO 


ra: 


a1  to  aee  him  lay  it  all  ■ 
1,  and  become  bankrupt 


■a,  1  will  imnm^atet;  pnt  it  to  the  trial, 
ctm  ahall  have  lite  p^Xtat  ahaie  of  happineaa 
fton  the  MX,  yon  m  1. 

JCon.  Br  manying  her,  I  auppoaet  capable 
•f  MaBdwdp,  loTC,  and  tendemeaa  <  ha,  ha,  ha  1 
flMlatnan  ofyonraenae  abould  talk  ao.  If  ahe 
baeapafakof  loTe, 'tia  all  Irequireofoiirmietreaa; 

—  ' "--  if  ;^oang,  i»  capable  of 

ly  in  loie  with  i 

J— __  -,__ -- iy  lord  Coke, 

lieadlUaiDDnting,  apeaka  my  aenae. 
At.  Franlt.  Mr  lord  Coke  1 
Yea,  my  lord  Coke, 
nan,  1  aay  of  the  wholt 
IMeOeir  bodiei,  yni  their  minib  , 
WtUdi  hat  (Ae  btUer  bargain  7 
ry^—lk.  There  ia  no  arguing  with  m  great  a 
lawyai,    Snppoae,  therefore,  we  adjourn  the  de- 
bate ta  aoBe  other  time,    l  have  aome  aerioua 
hndnaaa  wkh  Hr.  Bellamy,  and  you  want  aleep. 

Ran.  Sleep!  meraloaaoftimeandhinderanee 
•f  bMfaeaa..— We  men  of  apiiit,  8!r,  an  above  it. 

Bd.  Whither  ahaU  we  gvl 

fVant  Into  the  paric  My  chariot  ia  at  the 
daer. 

Bet  Thsaifmy  aervanlealla,  youHaendhim 


[Exeitni  BiLLiMT  and  Frakklt. 
I.  [Loola  on  the  ronl  l-^larinda'B 
— A  pox  of  tUa  head  or  mine  1  never 
raatobelbnnd.  It'apUin 


heianoloneofuajOt  1  ahaoldiiotl 
nniaa  in  my  inquinea.  Ho  mattai ; 
er  in  my  walka. 

Re-tnter  a  StnTiHT. 
Serf.  There  i«  no  letter  nor  meaa* 
Ran.  Then  my  ihinga,  to  dieaa. 

[£a 
/  tixke  A^r  body^  you  hrr  jnind  ; 
n-hich  hat  the  betler  bargain  7 


Mr:  S  Good  morrow,  my  dear  Ja 
Jac.  Good  morron  to  yoa,  Mada 
brought  my  work,  and  intend  to  nl  w 
moniing.  I  hope  you  have  got  the  bi 
fatigue.  Where  it  Clsrinda  (  I  aboul 
ahe  would  a 


d  work  with  a 
■k  !  shp  is  loo  Gi 


require  more  time  to  recruit  again. 

Jar.  It  if  pity  ahe  should  be  ercr 
what  ia  ao  agreeable  to  every  body  i 
prodigtoualj  plcaaed  with  her  ccanpao 

Mr:  S.  And  when  you  are  better 
yon  wit)  be  atill  more  plrancd  with  her. 
rally  her  upon  hf  r  partner  at  Bath ; 
part  of  her  rest  hai  been  disturbed  on  i 


tie  ao  proper  to  make  diBrr.     

who  arc  in  the  aecret  thcmsclvea. 
Enter  Lclietti. 

£.tie.  Madam,  Mr.  Slrirtland  ia  in 
yoQ.  Here  baa  bcrn  Mr.  Bulla  wi 
(rom  hia  maaler,  which  haa  mada 
angry. 

Jac.  Mr.  Bellamy  aaid  indeed  ha 
him  once  more,  but  I  fcai  it  will  pan 
Tell  your  mailrr  1  am  here.  [Ei* 
What  aigniGea  fortune,  whenit«il 
alavee  to  other  proiile  1 

Mrt  S.  Do  not  be  uneaay,  my  Jac 
shall  always  tmA  a  fHeml  in  me;  be 
Strictland,  I    know   not  what  ill  te 


journey,  Tlinuch  Clarinda  waa 
pany,  he  waa  baiply  civii  to  her,  ■ 
lude  to  me. 


ho  d 


uld  0 


.     ,    youhnowm-  

Jar.  For  Heaven  s  enlie,  considi 
no  new  aiTiiir,  no  sudden  start  of 
hsrp  known  each  olher  long.  My 
and  lovn]  him,  and  I  am  sure,  we 
should  have  his  consent. 

Strirt.  Don't  tell  me.  Your  fttl 
have  you  marry  againtt  his  will, 
against  mine.    1  am  youi  lather  IM 


am.] 
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Joe.  And  Toa  lake  %  fUbcrlr  nm  of 
SWrf.  1  wkh  I  htd  n •— '  —  " 

Jat.  YoQ nuijcadlj  gel  lid  oTtlw  tronMe. 
Sttiet.  Bj  KiteniDg,  1  Nippon,  to  the  -ptaD% 

gBDtlMBttn'l  pfDpOMllT 

Jtic.  Wludi  u«  Ten  mniubte,  in  dit  oraiiion. 

i3rM.  OlmeiynBdMonHtraljrjudsniT    1^',^^' 

mniliMt  gentleman  he  i>  thai  propoan  Ibera  I     A  i       u       (<' 

*■-'  ' ■  a  l^lj  of  thirty  thimaaiid  ponndi  .  . 


Ae-en/cr  Mm.  8tiicti.i)(D. 

'7t>>i°Blo<lojon>lentandiwiight    I  do  not  mean,  bj  wte  I 

bave  aaid,  that  I  luapect  your  uwocenee;  bol  W 

cruahing  thia  growing  friendatup  all  at  onoe,  I 

may  prevml  a  tiain  of  miachief  whicb  joa  donot 

linTace.    I  waa  pediapa  too  hanh.  thembn  do  it 

roar  own  war ;  bitt  let  me  aee  the  b«m  Uri* 

Jofber.  CKrS- 

Nn.  S.  Hia  Huneatnna  in  thig  nffair  ainuei 

nj  I  maile  thia  liait  lo  Clarinda ;  and 

,-       ^  ..__  ,„        , .'er  for  her  honour.  Wbatean  laqrto 

S?^£SJiT'.!^^'^°f"''i5^^"??^    f«rl    Nece-ilymuatple-linmyeicMe-fctal 
T^:^^^^^,^r^.^'^^^.    Ule^ntaMr-^tricU-dMU-beobejed.  (£W,. 


iriut  doN  he  think  will  ei 

Mn.  S  Well;  bat,  Mr.  StrictUnd.IUunktbe 
gentleinaa  ahautd  be  hcanl. 

Strict.  Well,  well,  aeren   o'clock 'a  the  time:         aa.  ■■  H»fiuHiaH:n.inMii)^  ■■  u»iu.vi>hii 
and  if  the  man  ha*  had  the  good  fortune,  aince  I    In  my  mind,  he  would  prove  the  more  ddeoonn- 


SCENE  IIL—St.  JiHEB'a  Park. 
Enitr  Bellamy  ami  FRiinn.r. 
la  k»e  the  BKrct  Ranger  ii  not  fit  IoImhI 


o  pennade  KnHbodj  or  other  to    Bcllor,  And  ii  all  thegayimUflerenoeofmyfti 


give  him  ■  better  eatate,  I  give  him      _ 

not  eke.     Hb  aervant  waita  below :  yoa 

hbnlihall  be  at  home.  [Ezil  JtC[KTUA.J  But    aolute  in   ehai 

wheteiayoarfriFnd.yourotherhalf,alithiawhile1    fixed  in  indifie 

I  thought  yon  could  not  have  breathed  a  minute    that  intctive  it 


laat  reduced  to  love  1 

Prank.  Even  so. — Never  waa  prude  mora  : 
ity  and  ill  nature,  than  I  n 


'  the  bring  of  a  man. 
I  bpgin  lo  think  it  baa; 
but  pray  bring  tKianiptoie  into  order  a  little,  ant 
tell  me  rrgularly,  how,  wbere,  and  when. 

Prank,  in waanotnununrFaaonably inlove, 
Iboae  horrid  qoealiDni  woold  atop  my  moDlh  at 
once ;  but  aa  1  am  armed  againat  naaon — I  ■>■ 
(wei— U  Bath,  on  Tuesday,  aba  danoed  a^ 
caught  me. 

Btl.  Danced!  and  waa  that  alii    Butwbali 

„.._  , .ahel  what  ia her  namel  her  totmne  1  wbera doM 

women  of  honour  generally  have.  I  i  ihe  live  1 

.L._  .  Praak.   Hold !  hold !  not  to  many  lw(d  ana*- 

._jn>;  have  a  little  mercy.     I  kiMnr  bat  little  of 
rake  |  her,  that 'a  certain;  but  all  J  do  know  joa  ibaU 


I.  Why  the  truth  ia,  I  waa  going  to  aee 
what  makea  her  keep  her  chajnber  «o  long. 

£)rM.  Lookyr,MrB.  Stiictland.you  have  been 
■Alim  til  iiiiiniij  Itiii  iiiiiiiilim  In  plaiii  teima, 
net  one  nhilMng  ahall  pa*  through  tlwae  lingen, 
till  yon  Itave  cbared  my  honae  oflhia  Clariikda. 

Mn.  S.  How  can  oer  innocent  gayety  have 
oftnded  yoal  ahe  ia  a  woman  of  honoor,  and 


know  it,  and  therelbie  am 

Un.  8.  But  Sir 

SMet.  Bnt  Madam— Clarinda, 
•f  hahiai  in  England,  ahall  live  u 


ly  family  ts 

a  mneh  ei-    i 

_.  ^  eoantry.  that  I  Ihooght  I  could  not    i 

do  le*a  than  invite  her  to  apend  aa  much  time  with    1 
me  in  town  aa  her  engagementa  would  permit.   1 
Hula  imagined  yon  mold  have  been  diapleued  ■! 
fuj  bavinaaa  agreeable  a  companion. 

SMil.  Thenwa*atinie  wbculwiflccaipuiy 
«MN«h  Ibr  leiran  botm 

JA.  &  There  waa  a  time  when  vwrr  i**"^ 
of  mina  wu  fore  of  meeting  with  anmlei  but 
than  h^py  days,  I  know  tMt  why,  have  long 


That  evening  waa  the  fint  of  her  UpeaT- 
ig  at  Bath ;  the  moment  1  ni*  her,  I  reaomd  to 
■k  the  favour  of  her  hand  :  but  the  eaay  fterdooi 
'ilh  which  ahe  gave  it,  and  her  niiaflecled  good 
numour  during  the  whole  night,  niiwd  inch  ■ 
power  over  mj  heart,  ■*  none  of  her  m  eodd 
ever  boaat  brfbn.  I  wailed  on  her  home,  uJ  dia 
next  morning,  when  I  went  lo  pajtbeuMalcaD- 
pliment*,  the  bird  waa  Sown ;  ahe  waa  ait  oW  fta 
London  two  boura  befbte,  and  in  a  charidl  and  rix, 
joa  ngne. 
J3tl.  But  waait  herown,Chariei1 
J^Vun*.  That  I  dont  know ;  but 


two  of  yon  e 

tmaorboth _  

»*.  S.  Dear  Mr.  Stiictland— 

Srlel.  Thia  1  know,  and  will  not  anfler. 

Mr*.  S.  h  grievea  me,  Sir,  to  aee  yoo  aa  mneh 

to indU)  joy  eaay  in  every  thing,  it  ahallbe  mj 
MaeM  to  bar  to  mnove  immediately. 

Birtrf.  Do  k— harkyc— yoor  requeatl— Why  I  ^d  wKi 

""       "  illherao,    1  '    " 


_..  the  lidie*  who  cutte  with  hri ;  (hry  knew  no- 
thing of  hrr.    So,  without  learning  either  bar  ' 
name  or  fortune,  I  e'en  called  tor  my  boota,  and 
rode  po«  after  her. 

Bel.  And  how  do  you  find  yoonelf  attar  joor 

Prank.  Whv,  ni  vet,  I  own  I  «i 
cold  Krnt :  but  a  «  ' 
gentility  c: 


_...anofhrr*ptightti«Hand 

ol  hnl  fVrqurnt  all  pulilic  place*; 
r  she  is  fuunil,  t>ie  ptcaanre  et  Oi' 


ly  own  Guoily,  and  I  care  not    Bellami 


Jfra.  S.  Yon  ftight  ma.  Sir.— Bnt  it  thati  be  ai 
joopleaaa.  [ExO,  ••>  tean 

SMeL  Bal  have  I  gone  too  brl  I  am  ml 
BMai  of  mjaelC    Mia.  SiriMknd ! 


^  her.  0^ 
nirlhini'  |<ruliariy  charm- 
I  to  claim  my  ftirthar  ao- 
qnainurtce;  ana  ii  in  tlie  other  more   limiliai 
part*  of  lift-  ahe  ahinca  with  that  aupcrior  ItHire, 
'  laat  T  win  hrrto  my  arma,  how  ahall  I  bleat 
-    '      '  '  gbert 
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Bd.  But  if  at  la«t  she  should  prove  unworthy— 
Prank.  I  would  endeavour  to  forgot  her. 
Bd.  Promise  me  that,  Charles,  [Takes  his 
hand.]  and  1  allow— But  we  aro  interrupted. 

Enter  Jack  Meggot. 

J.  Meg.  Whom  have  we  hero  1  My  old  friend. 
Frankly !  thou  art  grown  a  mere  antique  since  1 
saw  thee.  How  hast  thou  done  these  five  hun- 
dred years  1  - 

Prank.  Even  as  you  see  me ;  well,  and  at  your 

service  ever. 

J.Meg,  Ha!  who's  that  1 

[Apart  to  Frankly. 

Frank.  A  friend  of  mine.  [Apart.]  Mr.  Bel- 
lamy, this  is  Jack  Meggot,  Sir,  as  honest  a  fellow 
as  any  in  life. 

J.  Meg.  Pho !  pry'thee !  pox !  Charles— Don't 
be  silly. — Sir,  I  am  your  humble :  any  one  who 
is  a  friend  of  my  Frankly's,  I  am  proud  of  em- 
bracing. 

Bd.  Sir,  I  shall  endeavour  to  deserve  your  ci- 
vility. 

J.  Meg.  Oh,  Sir  !— Well,  Charles  ;  what, 
dumb  l— Come,  come,  you  may  talk,  though  you 
have  nothing  to  say,  as  I  do.  Let  us  hear;  where 
have  you  been  1 

Frank.  Why,  for  this  last  week.  Jack,  I  have 
been  at  Bath. 

J.  Meg.  Bath !  the  most  ridiculous  place  in 
life !  amongst  tradesmen's  wives  who  hate  their 
husbands,  and  people  of  quality  that  had  rather 
go  to  the  devil  than  stay  at  homo — ^people  of  no 
taste,  no  gout ;  and  for  divert imcnti^  if  it  were 
not  for  the  puppet-show,  la  vertu  would  be  dead 
amonjpit  you.  But  the  news,  Charles ;  the  la- 
dies—I fear  your  time  hung  heavy  on  your  hands, 
by  the  small  stay  you  made  there. 

Frank.  Faith,  and  so  it  did.  Jack ;  the  ladies 
•re  grown  such  idiots  in  love.  The  cards  have 
so  debauched  their  five  senses,  that  love,  almighty 
love  lumself  is  utterly  neglected. 

J.  Meg.  It  is  the  strangest  thing  in  life,  but  it 
is  just  so  with  us  abroad.  Faith^  Charles,  to  tell 
you  a  secret  which  I  don't  care  if  all  the  world 
Knows,  I  am  almost  surfeited  with  the  service  of 
the  ladies ;  the  modest  ones,  I  mean.  I'he  vast 
variety  of  duties  they  expect,  as  dressing  up  to 
the  fasl^jpn,  losing  fashionably,  keeping  feshion- 
able  hours,  drinking  fashionable  liquors,  and  fifty 
other  such  irregular  niceties,  so  ruin  a  man's 
pocket  and  constitution,  that,  'fore  gad,  ho  must 
nave  the  estate  of  a  duke,  and  the  strength  of  a 
gondolier,  who  would  list  himself  into  their  service. 
Frank.  A  free  confession  truly,  Jack,  for  one 
of  your  coat 

ad.  The  ladies  are  obliged  to  you. 

Enter  Buckle,  iHth  a  letter  to  Bellamy. 

J.  Meg.  Oh  krd,  Charles !  I  have  had  the 
greatest  misfortune  in  life  since  I  saw  you :  poor 
Otho,  that  I  brought  from  Rome  with  me  is 
dead. 

Frank.  Wellj  weU,  get  you  another,  and  all 
will  be  well  agam. 

J.  Meg.  No ;  the  rogue  broke  me  so  much 
china,  and  gnawed  my  Spanish-leather  shoes  so 
filthily,  that  when  ho  was  dead,  I  began  not  to  en- 
dure nim. 

Bel.  Exactly  at  seven !  Run  back  and  assure 
him  I  will  not  fail.  [ExU  BvCK 


who  was  the  gentleman  1 


Bcckle.]  Dead!  pray 


J.  Meg.  This  gentleman  was  my  mcrnkf 
an  odd  sort  of  a  fdlow,  that  used  to  divert  i 
pleased  every  one  so  at  Rome,  that  he 
made  one  in  our  conversations.  But,  Mr 
my,  I  saw  a  servant ;  I  have  no  engafpenfe 
you  two  positively  shall  dine  with  me:  I  h 
finest  macaroni  in  life.  Oblige  me  so  ftr. 
Bel.  Sir,  your  servant ;  what  say  you,  P 
J.  Me^.  Pho !  pox  !  Charles,  you  shall  ( 
aunts  think  you  begin  to  neglect  them;  i 
maids,  you  kiiow,  are  the  most  jealous  a 
in  life. 

Frank.  Ranger  swears  they  can't  be 
they  are  so  good-natured.  Well,  I  agree, 
dition  I  may  eat  what  I  please,  sind  go  av 
when  I  will. 

J.  Meg.  Ay,  ay,  you  shall  do  just  w 
will.  But  how  shall  we  do  1  my  post-cha: 
carry  us  all. 

Frank.  My  chariot  is  here,  and  I  will 
Mr.  Bellamy. 

Bd.  Mr.  Meggot,  I  beg  pardon,  I  cant 
dine  out  of  town ;  I  have  an  engagement 
the  evening. 

J.  Meg.  Out  of  town  !  No,  my  dear,  I 
by.     I  see  one  of  the  dilettanti  i  would 
speaklag  to  for  the  universe.  And  so  I  ei 
at  three. 

Frank.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  and  so  you  thm 
had  at  least  fifty  miles  to  go  post  for  a 
of  macaroni  1 

Bel.  A  spedal  acquaintance  I  have 
day  I 

Frank.  For  all  this,  Bellamy,  be  b 
worthy  your  friendship.  He  spends 
freely ;  and  you  cannot  oblige  him  moi 
showing  him  how  he  can  be  of  service  i 
Bd.  Pfow  you  say  something.  It  is 
Frankly,  I  value  in  a  man. 

Frank.  Right — and  there  is  a  heaiC 
woman's  breast  that  is  worth  the  purd 
judgment  has  deceived  me.  Dear  ! 
know  your  concern  for  me ;  see  her  fin 
blame  me  if  you  can. 

Bel.  So  far  from  blaming  you,  Chai 
my  endeavours  can  be  serviceable,  I  w 
bushes  withyou. 

Frank,  lliat  I  am  afraid  will  not  d 
know  less  of  her  than  I :  but  if,  in  y 
you  meet  a  finer  woman  than  ordinary 
escape  till  I  have  seen  her.  Whcreao 
she  cannot  long  lie  hid. 

ACT  II. 
•      SCENE  I.—St.  James'  Pa 

Enter  Clarinda,  Jacintha,  am 
Strictland. 

Jac.  Ay,  ay,  we  both  stand  condeo 
our  own  mouths. 

Oa.  Why,  1  cannot  but  own  T  never] 
of  any  maii  that  troubled  me  but  him. 

Airs.  S.  Then  I  dare  swear,  by  thi 
heartily  renent  your  leaving  Bath  so  i 

Oa.  Inneed,  you  are  mistaken.  I  h 
one  scruple  since. 

Jae.  Why,  what  one  inducement  < 
ever  to  think  of  you  again  1 

Cla.  Oh,  the  greatest  of  all  inducei 
osity:  let  me  astfure  you  a  woman's 
over  a  man  is  to  keep  him  in  uncerl 
soon  as  ever  you  put  him  out  of  doi 
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out  of  TiNir  power:  but,  when  once  a  woman 
has  awaked  his  curiosity,  she  may  lead  him  a 
dance  of  many  a  troublesome  mile,  without  the 
least  fear  of  losing  him  at  last 

Jbe.  Now  do  1  heartily  wish  he  may  haye  spi- 
rit enough  to  follow,  and  use  you  as  you  deserve. 
Such  a  spirit,  with  but  a  little  knowledge  q€  our 
sex,  might  put  thai  heart  of  yours  into  a  strange 
flnttef. 

CSo.  I  care  not  how  soon.  I  long  to  meet  with 
such  a  fellow.  Our  modem  beaus  are  such  joint- 
babies  in  love,  they  have  no  feeling ;  they  are  en- 
tirely insensible  either  of  pain  or  pleasure  but  from 
their  own  dear  persons ;  and  according  as  we  flat- 
ter or  affront  their  beanty,  they  admire  or  fomike 
ouTi :  they  are  not  worthy  even  of  our  displeasure : 
and,  in  short,  abusing  them  is  but  so  much  ill 
nature  merely  thrown  away.  But  the  man  of 
sense,  who  values  himself  UDon  his  high  abilities, 
or  the  man  of  wit,  who  thinxs  a  woman  beneath 
his  conversation — to  see  such  the  subjects  of  our 
iwwer,  the  slaves  of  our  frowns  and  smiles,  is  glo- 
rious indeed! 

Mrt.  S.  No  man  of  sense,  or  wit  either,  if  he 
be  trulj  80,  ever  did  or  ever  can  think  a  woman 
of  ment  beneath  his  wisdom  to  converse  with. 

Jbe.  Nor  will  such  a  woman  value  hers^Upon 
making  such  a  lover  uneasy.  "* 

Qa.  Amazing !  Why,  every  woman  can  give 
ease.    You  cannot  be  in  earnest 

Mn.  8.  I  can  assure  you  she  is,  and  has  put  in 
practioe  the  doctrine  she  has  been  teaching. 

da.  Impossible !  Who  ever  heard  the  name  of 
love  mentioned  without  an  idea  of  torment  1  But 
pray  let  us  hear. 

Jae,  Nay,  there  is  nothing  to  hear,  that  I 
know  of. 

Oa.  So  I  suspected  indeed.  The  novel  is  not 
fikdy  to  be  long,  when  the  lady  is  so  well  pre- 
pared fer  the  derunument. 

Jae.  The  novel,  as  you  call  it,  is  not  so  short  as 

Smay  imagine.  I  and  my  spark  have  been 
aoouainted :  as  he  was  continually  with  my 
r,  I  soon  perceived  he  loved  me;  and  tKe 
manner  of  hb  expressing  that  love  was  what 
pleased  and  won  me  most. 

Oo.  Well,  and  how  was  iti  the  old  bait,  flat- 
tcnr;  dear  flattery,  I  warrant  310. 

Sofs.  No,  indeed;  I  had  not  the  pleairare  of 
hearing  my  person,  wit,  and  beauty,  painted  oat 
with  forced  praises ;  but  I  had  a  moresensible  de- 
light, in  perceiving  the  drift  of  his  whole  bdiavioar 
to  make  every  hour  of  my  time  pass  away 


Oo.  The  mstift!  what,  did  he  never  say  a 
handsome  thing  of  your  person  1 

iifrs.  S.  He  did,  it  seems,  what  pleased  her 
better ;  he  flattered  her  good  sense,  as  much  as  a 
lem  canning  lover  wouklhave  done  her  beaotrk 

Oa.  On  my  conscience,  you  are  well  matched. 

Jbe.  80  well,  that  if  my  guardian  denies  me 
happiness  (and  this  eveninghe  is  to  pass  his  final 
MBtenee,)  nothing  is  left  but  to  break  my  prison, 
and  fly  into  my  lover's  arms  lor  safely. 

Qa.  Hey-day!  o'my  conscience,  thoo  art  a 
brave  girl.  Tnou  art  the  very  first  {nrude  that 
ever  had  honesty  enough  to  avow  her  passion  for 

Jm.  And  thoa  art  the  first  finished  ooqneUe 
who  ever  had  any  honesty  at  all. 

Mrs.  £11  Come,  oome;  yoa  are  both  too  good 
for  either  of  thoae  eharactera 
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I     Oa.  And  my  dear  Mrs.  Strictland  here,  is  the 
first  young  married  woman  of  spirit  who  has  an 
ill-natured  fellow  for  a  husband,  and  never  cnea 
thinks  of  using  him  as  he  deserves.—- Good  Hna 
ven !    If  I  had  such  a  husband — 

Mn.  S.  You  wouki  be  just  as  onhappy  as  I 
am! 

Oa.  But  come  now,  confess  do  not  yoa  kiy 
to  be  a  widow  1 

Mrt.  S.  Would  I  were  any  thing  bat  what  I 
am! 

Oa.  Then  go  the  nearest  way  about  it.  Vd 
break  that  stout  heart  of  his  in  wss  than  a  ftft- 
night    I'd  make  him  know 

Mrt.  S.  Pray,  be  silent  You  know  niy  temh 
lution. 

Oa.  I  know  you  have  no  resolution. 

3fn.  S.  You  are  a  mad  creature,  but  I  forgive 
you. 

Oa.  It  is  all  meant  kindly,  I  assure  yoa.  Bat 
since  you  wont  be  persuadea  to  your  good,  I  will 
think  of  making  you  easy  in  your  sobmission,  m 
soon  as  ever  1  can.  I  dare  say  I  may  have  th* 
same  lodging  I  had  last  year :  I  can  know  immn 
diately . — I  see  my  chair :  and  so,  ladies  both,  aAsa. 

[Exit 

Jae.  Come,  Mrs.  Strictland,  we  shall  bat  josl 
have  time  to  get  home  before  Mr.  Bellamy  re- 
turns. 

Mrs.  &  Let  us  return  then  to  oar  rwnMnen 
prison.  You  must  forgive  my  ill  nature,  Jadntha, 
if  I  almost  wish  Mr.  Strictland  may  refVaetojoin 
your  hand  where  your  heart  is  given. 

Jae.  Lord,  Madam,  what  do  yoa  meani 

Mn.  S.  Self-interest  only,  child.  Methlnka 
your  company  in  the  country  would  soften  all  nj 
sorrows,  and  I  could  bear  thiem  patiently. 

Re-enter  Clibinda. 

Oa.  Dear  Mrs.  StrictUnd. — ^I  am  so  eonftmd, 
and  so  out  of  breath 

Mn.  S.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Jae.  I  protest,  you  fKj^ht  me. 

Oa.  On !  I  have  no  tune  to  rsoover  wymH  1 
am  so  frightened  and  so  pleased.  In  short  thin^ 
the  dear  man  is  here. 

Mn.  &  Here— Lord— Where  1 

Oa.  I  met  him  this  instant ;  I  saw  him  at  a 
distance,  turned  short,  and  ran  hither  direol^. 
Let  us  go  home. — I  tell  you  he  follows  me. 

Afn.S.  Why,  had  yoa  not  better  stay,  and  kl 
him  speak  to  you. 

Oa.  Ay ! — But  then — ^he  wont  know  when  I 
live,  without  my  telling  him. 

Sin.  S.  Come  then.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Jae.  Ay,  poor  Clarinda ! — Allme  done 

lAXwni!. 
Enter  Frikklt. 

JRrank.  Sure  that  must  be  she !  her  shape  and 
easy  air  cannot  be  so  exactly  copied  by  another. 
Now,  you  young  rogue,  Cupid,  guide  me  direct^ 
to  her,  as  you  womd  the  surest  arrow  in  yoar 
quiver.  [JRrtf. 

SCENE  II.-^A  Street  btfore  Sthictland's 

etoor. 

Enter  Clirinda,  Jicixthi,  and  Maa. 
Strictland. 

Oo.  Lord! Dear  Jadntha— for  Heayw'a 

sake  make  haste:  hell  overtake  ns  befora  im 
get  in. 

Jae.  Ovartake  w!  why,  ha  la  not  in  m^ 


THE  SUSPICIOUS  HUSBANa 


CXik  blMnotl  Ha!  Sure Ibsfe not  dromed 
fhn.— I  woold  not  hsve  liini  low  oglit  ofme 


JUn.  A  Hene  hfris^ 
do.  In — In — ^In,  then. 
Jm.  [Laughing.]  What,  without  your  ftn  1 
Oa.  Fthaw I  IhaTo  lost  nothing.— In, in,  111 
MowymL 

[Exeuni  into  the  hmue,  Clarinda  Uut. 

Elder  Frankly. 

JVohAl  U  ifl  impoMible  I  ohoold  he  decehed. 
My  o joi^  and  the  auick  jmleee  at  the  heart,  ae- 
■ue  me  it  it  ahe.  Iia  I  'tia  ahe,  by  Heaven !  and 
the  door  left  open  too. — ^A  fidr  inTitation,  hy  all 
therabaoflove.  [ExU. 

SCENE  nL— An  Apartment  in  Stbictland's 

fibtue. 

Enter  Clabinda,  FBANXLT/oBotnti^  her, 

Prank.  I  hope,  Madanij  yon  will  exeoae  the 
hddneM  of  this  mtmnon,  ouee  it  IB  owing  to  yonr 
•wn  beha^rioiir  that  I  am  fciced  to  it 

Cle.  TomyhehaTMor,  8ir1 

fSnank,  Yon  cannot  hot  remember  me  at  Bath, 
Madam,  where  I  ao  lately  had  the  fkwoai  of  your 


CkL  I  do  remember,  Sir ;  hot  I  little  expected 
any  wnnff  inteqiretation  of  my  bdiaTiour  from 
one  who  Sad  oo  much  the  appearance  of  a  gen- 


Ji^mnk,  What  I  aaw  of  yoor 
joat,  it  would  admit  of  no  miarepraaentation.  I 
only  ftared,  whatefer  leaeon  yon  had  to  oonoeal 
your  name  fton  me  at  Bath,  yoo  might  have  the 
aaoM  to  do  it  now;  and  thoogh  my  happineaa 
waa  00  nearly  oonoened,  I  rather  ohoee  to  Tentore 
thna  abnqptly  after  yon,  than  be  inqpeitinently  in- 

Ck.  ab,tfato  ■eematobeaomnciichiBtyin 
jmir  rndeiMH,  that  I  can  eaaO^  fbnitiB  it :  thoq^ 
I  doB^  aee  how  your  happineaa  »  at  all  oon- 


*  M^innk.  No^  BCadamf  I  befieve  jaa  are  the 
only  lady  who  could,  with  the  muJifieationa  voo 
are  mweaaot  be  ineenaible  of  the  power  they 
glfeyoa  ofcr  ue  happineaa  of  onr  aez. 

Cm.  Hofw  vain  looiild  ire  women  be,  if  joa 
gaollmettwcia  butwiee!  If  you  <fid  not  allof 
JOB  aay  the  aame  thhaga  to  eveiy  woman,  we 
Aoidd  eeitainly  be  IboliaE  enough  to  bettere  aome 
<if  you  were  in  eameat. 

rSnnk,  Coold  yon  hare  the  leaataenae  of  what 
I  ftel  whihA  I  am  neaking.  you  woold  know  me 
lo  be  in  eameat,  and  what  1  aay  to  be  the  Actatea 
of  a  heart  that  admfaea  yon ;  may  I  not  aay  that^ 

Qgq.*  air,  thiaia  carrying  the-- 

i^VtnOc.  When  I  daiio3  idth  toq  at  Bath,  I 
WW  dunned  with  yoor  whole  behairloQr,  and 
MtdwMma tender  adhiiratkm:  bnfrmyhopeof 
eariiig  yon  aftwiNida  hmC  In  my  paaaion  till  a 
BUM  proper  tone  ahonld  oofar.  Yon  cannot  there- 
ftre  Hune  me  now,  if;  after  haTing  k»t  yon  once, 
I  do  not  nflbr  an  inexcnaahle  moMty  to  prerent 
my  BudKing  naeof  thia  reooDd  opportdnity. 

OFo.  Tma  behavioiir,  Sir,  ia  eo  dificrent  ftom 
the  pi0tT  of  yoor  conrewation  then,  that  I  am 
at  a  loaa  now  to  anawer  yon. 

l^mnk.  There  laiioChnuE.]ifadam,whk^coDld 
takeoffflomlhe  gaiety  wfii  which  yoor  praaenoe 
Inepirea  eveiT  heurt,  bat  the  ftar  of  loomg  yoo. 
QowcBB  I  DO  otherwin  thw  aa  I  am,  when  I 


know  not,  bat  tdu  may  leare  I 
aa  yon  did  Bath. 

Enter  Lucett 

Late,  Madam,  the  tea  ia  read 
waitaihr  you. 

da.  Very  well,  I  come.  [Ext 
aee,  Sir^  [  am  called  away:  b 
excuse  it,  when  I  leave  you  w 
that  the  buaineaa  which  bring 
keep  me  here  aome  time.  ^ 
Jrrank.  How  generous  it  ia  i 
the  heart  that  luiew  not  how 
&TOur — I  fear  to  offend — But 
poae  ia  yours  1 

Qa.  Vou  will  hear  ofme,  if: 
JiVank.  I  then  take  my  letLft 
da.'  I'm  undone ! — He  has  i 

Enter  Mrs.  Strict 

3fr9.  S.  Well ;  how  do  yon  i 

da.  I  do  find— that  if  he  gc 
begun,  I  shall  certainly  hare  hi 
him  the  least  uneasineas. 

Mra.  S.  A  very  terrible  proi 

da.  But  I  must  tease  hun  t 
JacinUia  1  how  will  she  lau^^ 
a  pupil  of  hers,  and  Icam  to  gii 
tively,  I  shall  never  do  it. 

3fr9.  S.  Poor  Jacintha  haa 
feared  from  Mr.  Strictland's  to 
nial.  I  know  not  why,  but  he 
and  more  ill-natured. 

da.  Well;  now  do  I  hearti 
were  in  his  power  a  little,  th 
few  difficulties  to  surmount:  '. 
and  yet,  I  don't  know — it  is  as 

Mn.  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Come, 

Enter  Strictla 


Strict.  There  doings  hi  my) 
i  met  a  fine  gentleman;  whra 
waa— why.  Be  came  to  Clarfn 
man  too,  and  he  came  to  Cfaur 
be  easy  till  she  is  decamped, 
character  of  a  virtuous  woman 
not  been  long  acquainted :  hot 
themselves  at  Bath— That  h« 
they  must  be  watched,  they  mi 
I  know  all  their  wiles,  and  the 
bnt  hypocrites— Ha! 

Re-enter  Lucrtta,  wAo  poaec 

Suppose  I  bribe  the  maid :  she 
the  manager  of  their  secrets:  i 
ney  will  do  it,  and  I  shall  knon 
Lneetta! 

Lmc.  Sir. 

Strict.  Lucetta! 

Iaic.  Sir. — If  he  ahould  snap 
now,  Tm  undone. 

Strict.  She  is  a  sly  girl,  and 
able,  [iisscfe.]— Lucetta,  ynu  ai 
have  an  honest  face.  I  like  if 
carried  no  deceit  in  it — ^Vet,  if  i 
the  can  do  me  most  harm. 

Lmc.  Pray,  Sir,  apeak  oat 

Strict.  No;  she  is  awoman, 
eat  imprudence  to  trust  her. 

Luc.  I  am  not  able  to  unden 

Strict.  lamgkdofit  Iw 
nndeiBtand  me. 
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Urn.  TliMiwliit  fidyoQcaUmeforl— If  he    I  tlull  trouble  yon ;  I  only  know  tbift  mj  Jacin- 
■hoald  be  in  lore  with  my  fiM»,  it  would  be  nre   tha  has  taken  such  a  icaohition. 
■poit  [AMtde.       J.  Meg.   Therefore  we  should  be  pf«|MU«a ; 


me  time,  however,  to  eend  Bockle  with  thia  wtter 

to  his  master.                                    [Aside ;  exit.  Enter  Frikklt. 

Strict.  Could  I  but  be  onoe  well  satisfied  that  ^      .    ^                 ,  ,.    .           .1.     v       «. 

ray  wile  had  raaUy  finished  me,  I  believe  I  should  ^  Praf^  Buxom  and  lively  as  the  boinufin( 

be  as  quiet  as  if  Fweie  sure  to  the  contrary:  but  doe-— Fair  as  painting  can  e™*,  or  yo^hfffl 

whilst  I  am  in  doubt,  I  am  miserable.  poets  &ncy  when  they  love.    Tol  de  rol  kJl 

\Singtng  ana  oaneinM, 

Enter  Tebter.  Bel.  Who  is  this  you  talk  thus  rapturously  oH 

TVs.  Does  your  honour  pleafte  to  want  mel  Prank.  Whoshoiud  it  be, but -I  shallknow 

Strict.  Ay,  Tester — I  need  not  fear.    The  ho-  her  name  to-morrow.              [Singt  and  dances. 

iiesty  of  his  service,  and  the  mdness  of  his  took,  J.  Meg.  What  is  the  matter,  ho !  Is  the  man 

make  me  secure.  I  will  trust  hiuL  [Aside.] — Tes-  mad  1 

ter,  I  think  I  have  been  a  tolerable  food  master  to  JVanir.  Even  so,  gentlemen ;  as  mad  as  low 

you.  and  joy  can  make  me. 

TYs.  Yes^  Sir — ^very  tolerable.  Bel.  But  inform  me  whence  this  toy  proceeds. 

Strict.  I  Eke  his  sunplidty  well.    It  promises  fVank.  Joy !  joy !  my  lads !  she  ^i  fimnd  1  my 

honesty.  [Aside.]  I  have  a  secret.  Tester,  to  im-  Perdite !  my  charmer! 

nart  to  you :  a  thing  of  the  greatest  importance.  J.  Meg.   Egad !  her  charms  have  bewitched 

Look  upon  me,  and  don^  stuid  picking  your  fin-  thoman,  I  think. — Butwhoisshel 

fen.  BeL  Come,  come,  tell  us  who  is  this  wonder  1 

TVs.  Tes,  Sir.^No.  Sir.  Prank.  But  will  you  say  nothmg  1 

Strict.  But  win  not  his  simplidtr  expose  him  Bel.  Nothing,  as  1  live. 

the  more  to  Locetta's  cunning  1     Yes,  yes ;  she  Prank.  Nor  you  1 

win  worm  the  secret  out  of  muL    I  had  better  J.  Meg.  I'U  be  as  silent  as  the  grav« — 

tniit  her  with  it  at  once.— So— I  wUl.  [Aside.]  Prank.   With  a  tombstone  upon  it,  to  tall 

Tester,  go  send  Looetta  hither.  every  one  whose  dust  it  carries. 

TV*.  Yes,  Sir— Here  she  is.  J.Meg.  Ill  be  as  secret  as  a  debauched  pnid»* 

,  __  ..                _^.,      ,.  Jack.  Jack,  tit  not  m  thy  nature ;  keeping  a  so- 

"■"S  'HJ'**^''*"!L7°"*  cret  IS  worse  to  thee  than  keeping  thy  aoconnto. 

SCv      «r"  *^^*     **^'                rr.  .*  Buttoteavefcoling,listentomeboth,thatImaT 

/        »?»                                               t^.;  whisper  it  into  your  ears,  that  echo  may  not  catcfc 

^^K  5^  7^  ^:^  ^  i^-  ^^.^J^  ^  «nWng  simd.-I  cannot  teU  wlm  she  if, 

■■^fci!?*&r5l  l^'^A*^?^^  r^  **^,?*'V^  fiuth.-T  Jde  rol  tol- 

grirf   WeU,  wen ;  what  1  have  to  say  wiU  not  j,  Meg.  MadI  madt  verymadf 

^^ocVBRiefa  tmie,  couU  I  but  persuade  you  to  jcv^^.  AU  1  know  of  hi  is,  that  she  ta  a 

F**wi.     02    T  u               J    u           ^  charming  woman,  and  has  given  me  Hbnty  to  vi- 

I^  Why,  Sir,  I  hope  yon  dont  suspect  my  «t  her  agwn.— BeUamy,  tii  she,  the  tovely  she. 

«nc<.  Wen,  wen ;  IbeBere  yon  honest  BdL  So  I  did  suppose.                           [Apart. 

w^  vin^        1^   *.u   ^^"^iM.^  y.JIfe^.  Poor  Charfco!  for  Heaven's  sslte,  Mr. 

I^iar.  Whalcanbeatthebottomofanthisl  BeUamyf  penuade  him  to  go  to  his  chamber, 

^  .  .  a                   _^  ,     .         .    .     [Aside.  <^|,||flt  I  pfepare  eveiy  thing  for  yon  at  hone. 

aWrf^;  we  cannot  be  too  pnvate.    Come  ^dieu.  [kstSTto  Bell  amy.  fB'j^,  Chukm.  Hft, 

Mtter,  bw;  nearer  yet              .          ^       ^  ha,ha!                                                       [Exit. 

f  ^^'S*''  J^^^^Vmg^^rfode.  j5Vo^  Oh,  love!  thou  art  a  gift  worthy  of  a 

VS^L   ^^S***^                ^        .^    ^  god  indeed!    Dear  Bellamy,  nothing  now eonld 

i«2r*1   ^?H,J^**'"«?^^*^'*§«^  idd  to  my  pleasure,  but  to  see  my  iBend  as  deep 

kagh  at  mel  She  does;  she  mocks  me,  andwill  intoveaslam. 

ravealittomywife;  and  her  insolence  upon  it  ^d.  I  show  my  heart  is  capable  of  tote  by  the 

JSJ^!!!!?\'T!PP*'^^.*?'~**^?^***°™  fr»n<Wi«P  «t »««  to  you. 

S~  l^fryi"*^  ^.  'SS".?^  HS*?^  Prank.  The  light  of  fnendship  looks  but  dim 

Some  other  tmie-Hush  I  Did  n^the  beU  nng  7  before  the  brighter  flame  of  kire:  tote  is  tho 

rj5i"*i^^T?^!JS!!^***  iSf'^'^^fe'  spring  of  cheeriWness  and  joy.    Why,howdrfi 

r2^*«^*«<)  There  IS  no  heU  on  earth  hke  a5;d  3itogmaticdoyoushoWU)menoJ;;  whilHl 

bnvaslavetosQqncwn.                          [ExU.  ^  J|i  ufe.  Kght  m  feathered  Mereury.— Yon, 

SCENE  IV.— ne  Piazxa,  Cnent  Garden.  *»"  "^  "^^  ^  ^"i^^'^^Kh^^^ 

tP^t^  o.. .   ^- f  T  \«  m# warm  as  air  and  fire.— These  are  the  only  elo- 

^nler  Bellamy  oiuIJace  Mbogot.  mentointovesworid!  Why,  BeUamy,  for  slime ! 

•f»-  Nay,naj;  I  wonU  not  pot  yoor  femily  get  thee  a  nuatms,  and  be  sodabfe. 

inio  ai^  oonftMon.  BeL  Frankly,  I  am  now  going  to— 

,  ^J^'  ^<»e  in  fifo,  njdear,  I  aaore  yon.  Prank.  Why  that  feoe  nowT    Your  hnmhb 

IwingDaiid  order  eveiy  thiiy  this  iiMtant  for  servant,  Sir.  Mr  flood  ofjoy  shaU  notbe  flionnd 

her  reesBlion.  by  joor  melaDcnoly  fits,  1  assure  yon.      [Gamg. 

Bti.  Tonantooohfigii^Siri  botjoQ  need  Bef.  SUy,  Frankly.  I  beg  you  stoT.    Whal 

MlbiiBChfohHiy,ftrlWittino0«taiiitywiMn  woMyooMgrDoirlflwcramnyialo'vot 
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^vt/t.  mr9iA,aaa  kit  MclLTomuidc 
■rtiw  of  weum  uid  hoBoor,  Itut  I  kiww  not 
Vkfttony. 

JUL  To  eooAM  Urn  tratt  thm,  I  un  in  kne. 

mrvnk.  ABitJoyo>iBOttfcwltMtfitw«B».»iiit 
FiMkita  ft  oVrnd:  ^017  in  k;  bout  of  it  u  jam 
■nalcai  Tiitm.  owbu  it  with  >  brer'!  ondi,  and 
IwiUl»lioT«7att. 

BtL  Wli7  tfaen,  bj  tha  bright  *ytm  of  her  E 


f\mt.  And  ait  thou  thm  thorooghl; 
C«ao  to  nj  allM,  thou  dmr  oompuiioi 


alorel 
IBmiraa. 


W  fot  Ibr  loM  or  nMney  1 

At  Pikwl  BMprhml 

Ji^  Yi^Biyr  1*  faera,  and  ftAMjm  docn 
■m  ooDB  wa  inwuitinmtlY  m  tiki  owt  inuoiiM. 
fWai  IlUnklbaielb  kiuek  of  &idiDK  <"> 
■wnb.    Km,  Mm  look  w  qiWR.— Hue  ii 

kite  dbwf^lb^  J —  - — '- 

BO.  yrmiopm 

,  Am.  Do  jm  dnl 


to  mnriC  mV  W  irii^  ---'^i =^ 

An.  lyjrthBaletUia  aloMtoU  dent  np- 
tBM.  BolltitM  lahrajr^Bid-Jtwrpmic 
MHO  Viw  aio  UB  flraalul  "liiiit  maitfif 

Bri.  iMimotfidlnh^adniw.ikrwhitjou 
«B:  btthowMBitlwirtDnNirWdal 

JfcfcYywwMtBMfctoMiJIdMMgBdeom- 

Bil.  'SdMth  1  I  «u#  him  Ihi*  mry  iMuit. 

Am.  Uaidlhebnapninntlyibiitldnaiid 
toknnrwhat  1  h»e  bnulu  voo. 

'Vmi.  A7,  i^l  od  intb  tt!  ran  know  wc 
■mr  bbb^  uid  m^  ba  ornnieg. 

Bd.  TwchaoUockl  oh, tbodwbDOTl 


Ji^  ByrfUhrt'i  hippy.  ^Mwli"  in  thit 
Ww  h«  to  lM«a  hn  gniidkatUiTny  night, 
mi  na  amj  with  m, 

Jta.  Hoviilkbl 

AAthTi  I  bww  not  how  DTMtf-ihi  «^  tt 


kmjkt  iiutrvrHmu  from  Im- 
'' * ixpe^tton.  /irifl 

thxr^kn  I  teg  wu 


«Sb,  iW«  li  ffwto  mi  fir  my  c 
Itmm  It  fa  McoMnttMlf  tb 
Jfcr  <fW  j»»Jlin^^ftw». 

^^*Owgfcg»»lMHiJn>«>iHhw«ywiir 


FWiB*.  Wbj  thk  n 


bourandpittinil*  In  her  fbn 
Ran.  The  devil  ibe  hiu 
BA.  And  never  plays  at 
Rati.  Nor  cipci  any  one 

Pmiik.  N^  Ki,  i  hope,  i 
Bel.  Oh,  Fnnkly.  ttani 

Fraiik.  Laugh  at  thee  fb 
thirty  Ihausand  ponmk  1  tl 
countable  fellow. 

Ran.  How  the  devil  coo 
thi«!  1  never  coulii  have  had 


npiideDl  fellows  never  can 
BeI.  Oh  1  your  servant,  j 
M  sbme  me  now,  Ran^r, 

Tl 
ickrle 

.___  afliir: 

u  to  do  you  no  harm^.thi 
far;  and  so — succtu  attend 
iWt  leave  you  quite  to  yonia 
thonld  prove  a  round'hoOM 
Joobt  it  will,  I  believe  I  ma- 
ibere  than  you;  and  ao,  Sii- 

Bd.  For  ahame,  Ranger! 
iUf-houae  in  town. 

Son.  Forgive  me  thU  01 

j{0,  futh,  to  pay  a  debt  of  h 

>(R)aeft  laacala  in  Ipwn. 

i'VaRjt.  But  where  da  jos 

Bit.  AtMr.MeggotV^ 

vpaie  for  her  lecepdon. 

Prank.  The  propereM  nil 

inti  will  entertain  her  witl 

Bd.  And  the  newneaaof  1 

,  .event  ita  bring  auspeeted 

your  hand;  tbia  la  a  very  c( 

Frank.  Pbo  I   none  of  ti 

iwl    When  a  man  !■  in  1. 

'  matrimony,  what  the  de> 

Plutarch  endSenecal  'Oete 

n  face  tUll  of  biuinesa-lH  I 

shall  be  at  the  King's  Armi 

-y  aiuManee,  you  may  God 

EnttT  Bl 

JM.  So,  Buckle,  you  iwen 
(bll. 

Bvdc.  Not  ftdler  than  on 
<l<m.     You  have  bad  your  le 

Bd.  Yea,  and  in  it  she  rd 
instrudions, 

Bnek.  Why,  Ihe  affair  tf 
Sirietland  mm  the  iloor  loci 
LOgbt  himHtIf,  and  ukea  tb< 
i  [upoaaible  for  u*  to  racape  a 
the  windoiv:  fbi  which  poi 

Bd  Good— 

Bvtk.  And  beeauae  a  1km 
luoni  now,  i*  not  Ibe  maat  t 
down  a  ladder  in,  1  have  in 


t.] 
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smt  of  bo7*B  clothes,  which  I  belicre  will  fit  hrr ; 
at  least,  it  will  servp  tho  time  she  wants  it. — You 
will  soon  be  for  pulling[  it  oflT,  1  suppose. 

Bel.  Why,  you  arc  in  spirits,  you  ro^c. 

Buek.  These  I  am  now  to  convey  to  Lucetta 
—Have  you  any  thing  to  say,  Sir  1 

Bel.  Nothing,  but  that  I  will  not  fail  at  the 
hour  appointcHl.  Bring  me  word  to  Mr.  Meg- 
jfot's  how  you  go  on.  Succeed  in  this,  and  it 
shall  make  your  fortune.  [JSxeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  L^Tkt  Street  before  Mr.  Strict- 
land's  House. 

Enter  Bellamy,  in  a  Chairman  t  coat. 
Bel.  How  tediously  have  the  minutes  pamed 
these  last  few  hours !  and  the  envious  rogues  will 
fhr,  no  lightning  quicker,  when  we  would  have 
them  stay. — Hold!  let  me  not  mistake — this  is 
the  house.  [PuUs  out  his  watch]  By  Heaven  it 
is  not  yet  the  hour ! — I  hear  somelioiiy  coming. 
The  moon 's  so  bright — I  had  better  not  be  here 
tiU  the  happy  instant  comes.  [Exit. 

Enter  Frankly. 

Frank,  Wine  is  no  antidote  to  love,  but  rather 
feeds  the  flame;  now  am  1  surh  an  amorous 
puppy,  that  I  cannot  walk  straight  home,  but 
most  come  out  of  my  way  to  take  a  view  of  mr 
oiieen's  palace  by  moonlight — Ay,  here  stands 
toe  temple  where  my  goddess  is  adored— the  door 's 
open.  [Retires. 

Enter  Lccetta. 

4 

'Luc.  [Under tJuwindow.]  Madam,  Madam, 
bist !  Madam — How  shall  I  make  her  hear  1 

Jacinth  A  in  boy's  dothes  appears  at  the  vindcw. 

Jac,  Who  b  theie  1    What  *s  the  matter  1 

Jjue.  It  is  I,  Madam ;  you  must  not  pretend  to 
stir  tin  I  give  the  word ;  you'll  be  discovered  if 
joa  da 

Prank.  What  do  I  see  1  A  man !  My  heart 
miagiTes  m&  [Aside. 

Luc.  My  master  b  below,  sitting  up  for  Mrs. 
Clarinda.  He  raves  as  if  he  was  maa  about  her 
beiitf  out  so  late. 

JFrank.  Here  b  some  intrifue  or  other.  I  must 
tee  more  of  thb  before  I  give  further  way  to  love. 

[Aside. 

Luc.  One  minute  he  b  in  the  street:  t^s  next 
heii  in  the  kitchen:  now  he  will  lock  her  out, 
and  then  hell  stay  himself,  and  see  what  figure 
■he  makes  when  sne  vouchsafes  to  venture  home. 

Jae.  I  long  to  have  it  over:  get  me  but  once 
out  of  hb  house. 

Prank.  Cowardly  rascal  t  would  I  were  in  his 
pkMse!  [Aside. 

Imc.  If  I  can  but  fix  him  any  where,  I  can  let 
you  out  myself — ^You  have  the  ladder  ready,  in 
case  of  neoesrityl 

Jae.  Yesjpes.  [Exit  Locetta. 

JFVgwik  The  bdder !  Thb  must  lead  to  some 
dtseovcfy ;  I  shaU  watch  you,  my  young  oentle- 
mnn,  I  shall  [Aside. 

Enter  Claiunda  and  Servant. 

Cla.  Thb  whist  k  a  most  enticing  devil.  lam 
aflnid  I  am  too  kte  for  Mr.  Strklland's  sober 


Me,  Ha!  Ihearanoise! 
Oa.  No;  I  see*  light  in  Jadntha*s  window. 
VOL.L...3R         49»  ' 


You  may  go  home.  [Gitea  the  Servant  money.] 
I  am  safe.  [Exit  Sbrvant. 

Jac.  f>uro  it  must  \yc  ho  I  Mr.  Bellamy — Sir. 

fh-ank.  Poes  he  not  call  me?  [Aside. 

Oa.  Ha !  \\-ho  's  tliat  I  1  am  frightened  out  of 
my  wits — A  man !  [Aside. 

Jac.  Is  it  vou  ] 

Prank.  Ves,  yes;  'tb  I,  'tb  I. 

Jac.  Listen  at  the  door. 

Prank.  I  will ;  'tb  ojicn — There  b  no  nobe: 
all 's  quiet. 

Oa.  Sure  it  is  my  spark — and  talking  to  Ja- 
cintha. 

Prank.  You  may  come  down  the  ladder — 
quick. 

Jac.  Catch  it  then,  and  hold  it 

Prank.  I  have  it.  Now  1  shall  see  what  sort 
of  mettle  my  youns  spark  is  made  of         [Aside. 

Oa.  With  a  ladder  too !  I'll  ussurc  you.  But 
I  must  see  the  end  of  it.  [Aside, 

Jac.  Hark  !  did  not  soniebotly  si)eak  1 

Prank.  No,  no;  be  not  fearful — 'Sdcath!  we 
arc  discovered ! 

[Frankly  and  Clarixda  retire. 

Re-enter  Llcetta. 

Luc.  Hist !  hist !  are  you  ready  ? 

Jac.  Yes.     May  I  venture  \ 

Lue.  Now  is  your  time.  He  is  in  high  confer- 
ence with  his  pnvv  counsellor,  Mr.  Tester.  You 
may  come  down  the  back  stairs,  and  IH  letyou 
out,  [Exit, 

Jac.  I  will,  I  will ;  and  am  heartily  glad  of  it 

[Exit. 


Frank.  [Adrancing.]  IVfay  be  so ;  but  youjind 

^'ords  "    '  ~ 

cleanly. 


I  shall  have  a  few  words  before  you  get  off  so 


Cla.  [Advancing.]  How  lucky  it  was  I  came 
home  at  thin  instant.  I  shall  n\tni[  hb  sport,  I  be^ 
licve.  [Aside.]  Do  you  know  me,  Sirl 

Prank.  1  am  amazed !  You  here !  Thb  was 
unexpected  indeed ! 

Cla.  Why,  I  believe  I  do  come  a  little  unex- 
pectedly, but  I  shall  amaze  you  more.  I  know  the 
whole  course  of  your  amour :  all  the  process  of 
your  mighty  passion  from  its  first  rise. — 

Prank.  What  b  all  thb  7 

Cla.  To  the  very  conclusion,  which  you  Tainly 
hope  to  effect  thb  night. 

Prank.  By  Heaven,  Madam,  I  know  not  what 
you  mean  I  i  came  hither  purely  to  contemplato 
on  your  beauties. 

dla.  Any  beauties,  Sir,  I  find  will  serve  youf 
turn.  Did'l  not  hear  you  talk  to  her  at  the  win- 
dow? 

F\ank.  Her  7 

Cla.  Blush,  blush,  for  shame ;  but  be  assured 
you  have  seen  the  last  both  of  Jacintha  and  me. 

[Exit, 

Prank.  Jacintha!  Hear  me.  Madam — She  b 
gone.  Thb  must  cert.Hinly  lie  Rellamy's  mistress, 
and  I  have  fairly  ruined  all  hb  scheme.  Thb  it 
b  to  be  in  hick. 

Re-enter  Bellamy,  behind. 

Bel.  Ha !  a  man  umler  the  wimlow  ?    [Aside. 

Prank.  No;  hero  site  comes,  and  1  may  con- 
vey her  to  him. 

Re-enter  Jacintha,  and  runs  to  Frixklt. 

Jae.  I  have  at  bst  got  to  you.  Let's  haste 
away — Oh  I 

FYank.  Be  not  frightened,  lady. 


JbKWI  I«la«baMd,l>Mimd1 

JM.  B«towBdl FnnUjt 

rrMk.  BflUunrt 

AL  Imo  kum  bdim  it,  thongh  I  m, 
Dntw— 

FnaJL  H«r  me,  tOlMmj—LMdj— 

Jan.  &i».j—io  not  fighll 

Frank.  I  «in  innocsnl  j  it  k  ill  k  mutake  I 

Joe.  Pot  mj  uke,  be  quiet!  We  ihall  all  be 
ainomvd  !  the  bitalj  in  Blumol  1 

Bd.  Yoa  uv  obejwd.  Mr.  Fnnkl^,  then  u 
batoMWH— 

JVni.  I  nndentuvl  yon.  AnjUnwbntDon. 
Yaa  will  certiitilj  be  duoomed  J  To-morrow,  M 

AL  TUtUwn&remU. 

[£*eutU  Bbllaht  anif  Jxciktbi. 

tivai.  Then,  wheo  be  ie  oool,  1  maj  be  heonl ; 
•ad  the  real,  tbongh  laniicdoui  umunt  or  tliu 
imltiii  tnMj  M  beliemd  Vet,  uniilit  nil  thii  pcr- 
ploitr,  it  piBMw  me  to  find  ay  &ii  inmgniu  ii 
JMbaaofnir  lore. 

Strict.  [inuUiL]  When 'iLnoetta  I    Seuch 

Awtt  Haik  I  the  aj  ie  up !  I  muit  be  gone. 

Bnttr  Btbictlihd,  Tutfb,  and  Sektants. 
fitrM.  Sb'iBone!  dw'iloatl  Iud  cheated! 
pnnnabai!  Kckheil 
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Z/ne.  Ttieii  jDo  had  ballet  to 


Ho^  tttare  ia  no  game  Mining,  ThisaBaiegoddcaa 
Diana,  afainea  ao  bri^  wfih  her  chMtit;,  that 
^^^1  beBm  the  weacbM  am  aahamnl  to  look 
herlntlMboa.  NowIaminaDadiniiBbleinfnd 
Cic  a  finlie— hava  wine  bi  nij  head,  an]  money  in 
1^  poekal,  and  00  am  ftnn&bed  oat  fin  the  ean- 
iwnidbig  itmj  oonnlCM  in  CfariatnidaDL  Ua ! 
iriut  hare  i*a  herel  akddart— this  cannot  be 
placed  bare  fcr  Bathing  and  a  window  open  ■  ta 
It  love  «c  TBJarhhif  now  that  ia  going  on  within  1 
1  <■!•  DC*  iriiieh— I  am  in  a  li^  e»  for  either. 
Up  I  gn,  nad  ernatUw.— Stay— do  I  not  ran  a 
paalar  dianea  of  Mpaiung  (pact,  than  I  do  of 
m^lg  uyl  thai  hale  aa  mnAMDon  the 
(HaK    TbereonbanohanninMCJiuF  bow  the 

Hat  ah|bt,uid*wamanl  t^ail  (hat^  iDckr, 
■mUMi  old  Dor  cnwfceil  I  111  in— Ha  1  ahe  ia  go^ 
uMnI  I  win  after  bca.  [Ge(t  ta  «f  Oe  wtoi&Al 
^kI  ftr  ftu  oftha  oMalb  orTiitM,and  tba  pnr- 
adtoftbaftimily,  It^  make  mn aftba laiUer. 
Hnr,  ftrtnaa  be  my  gulden 

BCBSB  a. — Mu.  BriicTumi'a  Dreming- 


jnii*r  SbB.BmOTMin>,/Uleveil  tyLncETTi. 
Jft«  &  WaD,IamingraathapudMwiUB- 

lit  Ne««r  Au,  Bladam:  the  lorera  haie  the 
*tut  of  Mm,  and  I  wamnt  they'll  keep  it. 

Jft>.  S.  W*"  Ut.  Buielknd  evn  to  nvped 
K^  bong  ffiry  to  her  fflgb,  I  know  not  what 


llin.  S.  And  who  gan?  you  al 
hia  action^  or  pir  inin  Ilia  aecrel 

Zmc.  I  bo|xt,  MoUaiii,  you  ai 
thought  it  might  hsvc  been  of 
■""low  my  mii8<ct  was  icaloua 

Han.  And  her  tiUBlmnd  jealo 
but  •rnil  away  the  moid,  I  am  hi 


Ron.    WTii>,t  a  luckj  dog  1  am 
.  gentleman  a  cuckold  be&re.     1 

Mn.  8.  [R!it4.\  ProTukingl  I 
ia*e  (Iceervcd  it  of  him. 

uc-kald  him  by  alt  I 

n !  [She  shriekt.]  • 

if  you  ■<|ui>ll  HI  cunrdly,  you  wil 

Mn.  S    Diacowred !     What 

Do  you  cnme  to  abuse  m 

rfnn.  I'lldi 

Whence  came  yool 
beni 

Dear  Madam,  bo  lonff  aa 
■ignifin  how  I  got  lure,  or  wtien 
"lal  1  may  utufy  your  curioeirt, 
Whmcc  came  you  T I  answer,, 
nd  to  your  "  How  got  you  hen 


1.  Oh, 


iv  endeavour,  U 


the  winJt  .  , . 

incaiitiblc.     But,  Madam 
I  b^  I  may  not 


-yon 


_    Thu  U  the  moat  coaii 

Ran.    For  Heaven'.  *ake  h* 
pity  for  a  poor  young  fellow,  whi 


Mr,,  S,  I  cannot  bcM  thta  I 

Ran.  Oh,  halJ  that  clanUM 
lam] — Speak  one  word  more,aai 
Btively  epne. 

3frt.  S.  Gone  I  to  I  would  hai 

Ran.  Lord,  Mtdnm.  you  ate  ■ 

Mr:  S.  Shall  I  not  apeak  whe 

ber,  brcaka  into  mv  house  at  s 

hdpt 

Ban.  IlalTMnne  Iiean.     N<r 

me!  [Aiidt.]  LwJiye, Madam, In 

fine  apm^chea,  and   cringe,  and  I 

and  flatter,  and  lie ;  I  have  aaid 

' ',  than  I  e\ei  *aid  to  a  wmi 

jtancea  in  all  my  life.     Bat  i 

pu  will  yielrl  to  no  persuaaion  ■ 

in  grnt^  torn  you  to  be  gia 

doum  hit  hat  and  K^iet  firr.]  C< 

bend  that  brow,  and  took  more  kii 

Mrt.  S.  For  ahajne,  Sir  I  thoa 

me  beg  fbc  mercy. 

Ran.  And  thai  on  mine,  tat  m 

[£)icElt,  eoMkM, 


fL] 
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Strict  [Within.]  Ttke  away  her  twoid !  Bhcll 
hwt  henelfl 

Mn,  8.  Oh,  HeaTens  I  that  ia  my  hosband's 
▼oice! 

Ran.  [Rues.)  The  devil  it  ia ! 

Strict.  [WUhin.]  Take  away  her  sword,  I  Bay, 
and  then  I  can  olooe  with  her. 

Mn.  S.  He  if  upon  the  stain,  now  coming  up  t 
I  am  nndone  if  he  sees  you. 

Ran.  Pox  on  him,  I  must  decamp  then.  Which 
wayl 

Mn.  S.  Through  this  passage  to  the  next 
chamber. 

Rmn.  And  so  into  the  street  With  all  my  heart 
Ton  may  be  perfectly  easy.  Madam;  mum  'sthe 
word  *^  I  never  blab. — I  shall  not  leave  off  so,  but 
wait  tin  the  last  moment.  [AsidCy  and  exit. 

Mn.  8.  So  he  Ni  «me.  What  could  I  have 
■aid,  if  he  had  been  msoovered  t 

Enter  Mb.  Strictlind,  drivee  Jacintba, 

LUCETTA  /olioWM. 

SMet.  Once  more,  my  pretty  masculine  Ma- 
dam,  you  are  welcome  home :  and  I  hope  to  keep 
jaa  somewhat  closer  than  I  nave  done ;  for  eight 
o'clock  to-nH>nrow  morning  is  the  latest  hour  yon 
■haU  stay  in  this  lewd  town. 

Joe.  Oh,  Sir,  when  once  a  girl  is  equipped 
ith  a  heaiiy  resolution,  it  is  not  your  wonnip's 


sagacity,  nor  the  fi[reat  chain  at  your  gate,  can 
hinder  tier  ftom  doing  what  she  has  a  mind. 

Strict.  Oh.  Lord,  Lord !  how  this  love  improves 
a  young  lady's  modesty. 

Jae.  Am  i  to  blame  to  seek  for  happiness  any 
wiiere,  when  you  are  resolved  to  make  me  miser- 
able berel 

Strict.  Ihavethisnight  prevented  your  making 
pnrseif  so.  and  vrill  endeavour  to  do  it  for  the 
ratoie.  I  nave  you  safe  now,  and  the  devil  shall 
not  get  you  out  of  my  clutches  again.  I  have 
locked  the  doors  and  barred  them,  Iwarrant  yoo. 
So  here,  [Cfive^  her  a  candle.]  troop  to  your 
chamber,  and  to  bed,  whilst  you  arc  well  Go ! 
[Treads  an  Kasger's  fiat.]  What 's  here  ?  a  hat ! 
a  man's  hat  in  my  wife's  dressing-room ! 

[Lookt  at  the  hat. 

lAv.  &  What  shall  Idol  [Aside. 

Strict  [Takes  up  the  hat  and  looks  at  Mrs. 
StbictlandJ  Ha!  by  hell,  I  see,  'tis  truet 

Mn.  &  Aiy  fears  confound  me.  I  dare  not  tell 
the  tmth,  andTknow  not  how  to  frame  a  lie  t 

[Aside. 

SMet.  Mrs.  Strictland,  Mrs.  StrictUnd,  how 
came  this  hat  into  your  chamber  1 

Zmc.  Are  you  tliat  way  disposed,  my  fine  lady, 
and  win  not  trust  me?  [Asiae. 

StrieL  Speak,  wretch,  speak  t 

•Xk.  I  ocmld  not  have  suspected  this.     [Ajride. 

Strict,  Why  dost  thou  not  speak? 

JKrs.  0w  01^*^ 

Strict,  Guilt— tis  guilt  that  ties  yoor  tongue! 

Zmc.  I  must  bring  her  off,  however.      f^  Aside. 

Strki.  My  fears  are  iust,  and  I  am  miserable 
— thou  wont  of  women ! 

Jfrv.  8.  I  know  my  innocence,  and  can  bear 
this  no  kxiger. 

StrieL  I  know  you  are  false,  and  'tis  I  who 
win  bear  my  injuries  no  longer. 

[Both  WOK  about  in  a  passion. 

Lqc   [Aport  to  Jacintha.]    Is  not  the  hat 
1  Own  it,  Madam 

[  Takes  away  Jacintba's  hat,  and  exit. 


Mrs.  &  What  ground,  what  cause  hate  yoo 
for  jealousy,  when  ]^ou  yourself  can  witness  yoar 
leaving  me  was  accidental,  your  return  uncexiain, 
and  expected  even  sooner  than  it  happened  1  Th0 
abuse  is  gross  and  palpable. 

Strict.  Why,  this  is  true ! 

Mn.  &  Indeed,  Jacintha,  I  am  innocent 

Strict.  And  yet  this  hat  must  befong  to  sonia- 
body. 

Jac.  Dear  Mn.  Strictland,  be  not  concerned; 
when  he  has  diverted  himself  a  little  longer  witli 

Strict.  Ha! 

Jac.  I  suppose  he  will  give  ma  mj  baft  again. 

Strict.  Your  hat  ? 

Jac.  Yes,  my  hat  You  brushed  it  from  mj 
side  yourself,  aiid  then  trod  upon  it ;  whether  on 
purpose  to  abuse  this  lady,  or  no,  yon  best  know 
yourself 

Strict.^li  cannot  be^'tis  aH  a  lie. 

Jae.  Believe  so  still,  with  all  my  heart;  but 
the  hat  ia  mine.  Now,  Sir,  who  does  it  bekmgtol 

[Snatches  it,  and  puts  it  on. 

Strict.  Why  did  she  look  so? 

Jac.  Your  violence  of  temper  is  too  tnuch  for 
her.  You  use  her  iU,  and  tnen  suspect  her  for 
that  con  (Vision  which  you  yourself  occasion. 

Strict.  Why  did  not  you  set  me  right  at  fisrt  1 

Jac.  Your  hard  usage  of  me.  Sir,  b  a  sniScieiit 
reason  why  I  should  not  be  much  concerned  to 
undeceive  you  at  aU.  'Tis  for  your  lady's  sake  I 
do  it  now ;  who  deserves  much  better  of  you  than 
to  be  ^us  exposed  for  every  slight  suspicion.  See 
where  she  sits — go  to  her. 

Mrs.  S.  [Rises]  Indeed,  Mr.  Strktland,  I 
have  a  soul  as  much  above — 

Strict.  Whew !  Now  you  have  both  found  yoor 
tongues,  and  I  must  bear  with  their  eCornal 
ratUe. 

Jac.  For  shame.  Sir !  go  to  her,  and— 

Strict  WeU,  well,  what  shall  I  say  1  I  forgiva 
— all  is  over.     I.  I,  1  forgive. 

Mrs.  S.  Forgive !  What  do  you  mean? 

Jac.  Forgive  her!  is  that  alii  Consider,  Sir» 

Strict.  Hold,  hold  your  confounded  tongoet, 
and  111  do  any  thing.  111  ask  oardon— or  for- 
give— or  any  thing.  Good  now,  be  quiet — I  wA 
your  pardon — there — [Kisses  her.]  For  you.  Mar 
dam,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you,  and  I  coaU 
find  in  my  heart  to  make  you  a  return  in  kind,  by 
marrying  you  to  a  beggar,  but  I  have  mars  eon- 
scicnoe.  tome,  come,  to  youz  chamber.  Hflv^ 
take  this  candle. 

Re-enter  Lucetta,  pertly, 

Luc.  Sir,  if  you  please,  I  will  light  my  yoaBf 
lady  to  bed. 

Strict.  No,  no!  no  such  thing,  good  Madam. 
She  shall  have  nothing  but  her  fnmw  to  consult 
this  night,  I  aasufp  you.  So  in,  in.  [The  ladiee 
take  leave !  exit  Jacintha.]  Good  night,  kind 
Madam. 

Lue.  Pox  of  the  jealous  fool !  we  might  bom 
have  mcnped  out  of  the  window  purely.     [Aside. 

Strict.  Go,  get  you  down ;  and.  do  you^  hear, 
order  the  coach  to  be  ready  in  the  morning  aft 
eight  exactly.  [Kxit  Li:cktta.]  So  she  is  safe 
tiU  to-morrow,  and  then  for  the  country;  and 
when  she  \a  there,  I  can  manage  as  1  think  lit 

Mn.  S.  Dear  Mr.  Strictland— 

Strict.  I  am  not  in  a  humour,  Mrs.  Stricttand, 
fit  to  talk  with  you.  Goto  bed.  I  will  flodoafoiir 
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to  «« tte  Mtir  of  B7  Mivn ;  if  I  om,  m  fbUoxr 

ToSi—rSiil  Mu.  Stbictlind.}  Honr  dGnoUe 

hane  I  mule  niTKlf !  T£xif. 

aCBNB  IIL—AnUhtr  OiamieT. 

Enter  RuraKR. 

Aaa.  All  ■mini  huabed  agun,  and  I  maf 

ton  DuL    I  m>T  ■■  "bU  n^k  olTwhilrt  1  w 

a  whole  ikin.    And  ihali  n  much  lore  uid  duet 

U  1  un  in  TKMiMiDM  of  nnlj  toll  dw  to  alecp, 

Wbtn  it  nipA  ao  mnch  better  keep  me  mking  1 

Forbid  It,  KntoDe,  end  ibiliid  it,  lore.    Thu  a  a 

chamber,  peAam,erioaiebemtehiiuAinaIe,  and 

Inaj  J«t  be  IwippT.     Hal   a  li^t    the  door 

opctia.    Abojl  poiiHihinil  [Retint. 

Enter  Jiciitthi,  leUk  a  candle. 

Jdc   I  liaie  been  lieteiung  at  (he  doo',  and 

Stun  llwir  olence,  I  oonelude  the;  are  peaoeablj 

gone  lo  bad  logediBr. 

.Aon.  AineHybiv,  faith;  he  Msma  Dneaif, 

Tae.  [SEttiiw  dmm.]  Wlial  an  unlock?  niaht 
llae  thii  pKnedta  mar  ereij  arcmiiatuBe  taai 
fldkn  out  nniiaiHal  V. 

Aut.  He  talk*  dond.    I'D  Krten.  [AMtdt. 

Joe.  But  what  most  amiBa  me  ii,  '*'«'  Clannda 
•hoold  betn;  mal 

XttK,  ClaAnda  1  alw  rnnit  be  a  woman.  Well, 
lAatofheil  lAtiOt. 

_A&  Ify^wdian  dM  would  nera  hare  ena- 

t  be  aol    What 
iwaalnotloBOa' 
[iride. 
-     -   i»  at  the 
iU  b^dlvTtnturebT  mvaclf. 
[ltUbigbriMHy,^ttt,  Ranqer]  Ha1  aWn, 
and  wdl  dceaaed  I  Ha,  Mn.  Stmaland,  are  yui 

AfM.  B7dlia]rwiahea,(beIaaidianuiwwo- 
•MnTtnekynaoIl  [3Ufe. 

.Ae.  But  I  will,  if  poaaihie,  ooneoal  her  abame, 
and  atand  Ihe  bnint  of  liia  impertiiKiica. 


Bted  Inf  uniae,  " 
Bm.  DiaiSatl  Ha^ 
Be  ilie  haal  wliat  a  dn 


Aiit.  What  ahaH  I  aaj  to  hei  1    No , 

anj  tMnga^  win  do  the  buincai.  [AMtde. 


JiK  Ton  an  yttj  ftw,  Bit.    Beie  an  noiw 

Jean.  At,  bat  there  ia  Mie,  and  a  Ur  one  too ; 
Uw  moM  <3unmng  cnwtnre  natnre  ever  eei  her 
hmdtoi  a»d  you  an  the  deat  HWe  pilot  that 
oMrtdtoMtmetoherbeul  *^ 

■^ ^«^n  yon.  Sill    Itiaan^eal 

A«.  ToB  want  have  flu  (ajn,  bimeier.  I 
pneriMMamyarnuidBledieiia.  Rfataniaiown 
heart, «a Madam, I  wooM  hannu  whiaper in 
nv  behalf.  Nay,  never  etait.  Think  you  auch 
hmMMaUtMcbeoonceakd  frimi  eyea  ao  wcU 
MMUd^d  wtlh  ita  dtanm  1 

Ae.  WhatwHibeaMMofnMl  irierront. 
Ilbi.8lae0Hklta«ndcM.  Thia  ia  my  lut  t^ 
•<■*■  fjjufe. 

Mm.  Pwden,  dmr  la^r,  ttie  boldnea  of  thia 
Hrit,  Wbkh  ran  ftuidian  a  caie  haa  Ibnvd  me 
to:  tnt  I  iMif  ham  kned  yno,  kmg  doted  on  that 
baaataMN  ftci*,Kid  Uswni  you  flom  [dace  to  ! 
V>«M^  tt«^  pechajH  anklMnm  and  tmi^aided.  | 


Jm.  Hen  ^  a  ipedal  Mo« 
flan.  Turn  then  an  eye  of 
iiiiu;  and  by  HesTen,  one  tenc 
iin^  eyea,  one  touch  of  thii 


JiK.  Hear  me;  but  keep  ] 
aisit  the  &mily. 
Han.  Bleaamgi  on  her  longoi 

Jae,  Oh,  (ot  a  mement'a  ce 
lijiioe  him  &cflij  hia  purpoae. 
irl'iin  ao  much  gallantry  had  I 

/tan.  You  wrong  yonr  bea 
iiy  other  could  hate  power  I 
<v  all  the  little  lotea  that  play 


JiK.  You  rame  to  me,  and  n 
/fan.  By  all  the  thouauid  g 

thi-M.  yon,  and  only  yon,  ha,™ 
,/,K.  Well  aaid— Could  IbW 
Ifan.  By  Heaven   ahe  eon 

Ranger,  1  nevtr  knew  thee  &i 
JM.  Pray,  Sir,  where  did  y( 
Han.    fbal  hat!    that  hal 

ilrufiped  it  in  the  next  -h-mi^i 

Jan.  How  mean  and  deapii 


Joe.  Vou  know  by  thia,  tha 
iviiherciy  Ihinffthat  haapaaao 
ill  ll  mfr*  with  what  you  hai 
Lj'I  me  advise  j^ou,  Sir,  to  be  f 
tiiriiogh  that  wuiilow  you  may 
strvrl.  One  acream  of  mina, 
ilmt  door,  will  wake  the  hoaaa> 

Alan.  Say  you  ao  1 

Jde.  BelwTo  me,  Sir,  an  inja 
sn  onulj  appeiiaed ;  and  a  ID^ 

Itan.  lathe  devil,  andao  M 
li^r.  Look  je.  Madam,  [<M 
uiii/ Ot  dooT,]  1  have  hot  DIM  I 
ilj.'i(  iaaatrong  one.  Look  on, 
liiiiNlaonio,  a  etnmg,  weil-CM 
iilkriit  town;  and  since  we  am 


iS£% 


Joe.  I  have  a  reputatkn, 

liait.  Vou  have  a  benitchU) 
Joe.  ConaidiT  my  virtue. 
Itan.  Consider  your  beaBtf : 
■/ne.    If  1  were  a  man,  van  i 

A'lin.  I  should  not  have  Ihe  ■ 
Jjt.  Hear  nie,  Sir,  I  wiU  b 
rem  kim.]  There  ia  a  man  wt 


■1.1 
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San.  Oh,  bnic !  and  ]iaa  e«n  write  btten,  ]     JJtt.  By  loo  gnmt  amSitOM.  WIiBD  I  got  faer 

jou  euL  "I  vill  not  trust  m^If  homa  with  you  to  mj  rhur,  the  chuniKQ  -wrm  Dotta  to  fanA 
thii  enmna,  Iwcuue  1  know  it  ia  iDconTcaieut."  And.  nfe  u  I  thought  in  oor  diifiiiae,  I  iMadT 
Jac,  UaT  uu(  bft  into  the  chur,  wbm  Mr.  btrietlud  Md 

Idprorureme   W  servuiu  were  in  Bght  ^  which  I  had  ns  MMMt 
off  m}  guu-    iooe,  thmn  Ihrj  Burnxukiktl  lu,  oraipowand  aa, 
uuj  cajTiod  b«r  iwftj, 

I   .  /Vanjt.    Uuiiirtuiule  indeed  I     CeM  jtn  not 
.  roike  a  Kcond  ntlcmM  1 

Btl.  I  hadclnignedit|bDtirbenIcaiDtlalhB 

door.  I  founl  tim  Udder  icmored;  uid   beuiog 

,  tmag  no  light*,  nor  bmng  aiile  to  m*" 


klodgiaa; 

dian'i.     Voun.  Jiontlu.' 

Jot.    The  miT  woidi  of  m;  letterl    I  ut 
uumiBd  IJiljtde.]  Dojouknow  Mr.  Bclkamjl 

Hon.  There  i«  not  &  mui  on  nuth  1  have  « 

^mt  ■  value  Ibr :  tad  he  miul  havs  •onw  Tain 

m  too,  or  be  wouki   neTer  bare  «howT 


TDur  pretty  vnatle;  think  oflhat,  ftir  lady.  The  any  body  aniwer,  I  concluded  all  attenuH  M  ii^ 
kdderiaat  the  winknr;  and  ao,  Madam,  I  hope  practicable  aa  1  now  foul  tbcm. — Hal  1  «•  Llt- 
ddiveiing  you  aale  Into  hi*  arai*,  wiU  in  aooie    cetta  cotning.     Then  they  may  be  MiD  in  lown. 


K  1  haTo  been  gnihj  of 

Jot.  Gooil  Heaven  I  How  Ibctonate  ia  thia  1 

Ran.  I  believe  1  make  myaelf  appear  moTF 
wicked  than  1  really  am.  For,  damn  me.  ifl  do 
not  &el  invrr  aotiarvtion  in  the  Ihoufrht*  of  n- 
■toiing  you  to  my  fKend.  than  I  could  have  plea- 
nm  in  anv  favour  your  bounty  could  have  he- 
itowed.  Let  any  other  rake  lay  hii  band  npon 
hi*  heart  and  uy  the  aame. 

Jac  Yeoi  generoaity  tranaporta  me. 

Roil.  Let  u*  lo*e  ho  time  then  ;  the  ladder  '■ 
raadyl     Where  wa*  you  to  lodgel 

Jot.  At  Mr.  Me^'a. 

Aon.  At  mr  fiicSkl  Jackr'a  I  belter  and  better 
itiU. 

Jot.  An  yoa  acquainted  with  him  too  1 

RaiL  Ay,  ay  J  why.  did  I  not  tell  you  at  lint 
that  1  waaoaeof  your  old  acquaintance^  1  know 
allobont  you,  youm;  thouifh  the  devil  fetch  me 
if  ner  I  aaw  you  befon.  Now,  Madam,  give  me 
JMIT  hand, 

Joe.  And  DOW,  Bir,  have  with  yon. 

Ban.  Than  thou  ait  a  sirl  of  iFriiit.  And 
thoo^  1  lone  to  bug  yoa  ia  tmaing  voanclf 
with  ma,  1  will  not  teg  a  nngle  kk*.  till  BellamT 
bimaelr  (hall  give  nw  leave.  He  muft  Gght  wrU 
that  t^ea  you  Ihxn  me.  [BxeutU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.—  lTte  Piaxia. 

Snter  Bei^iHT  and  Pka.hklt. 

Bel.  Pehaw  1  what  impertinent  devil  pot  It  into 

roar  hew]  to  meddle  witK  my  allUr*  1 

f\ani.  Yoa  know  I  went  thither  in  poimit 

B»l.  I  know  nothing  yoa  had  to  do  there  at 
aH 
Fnmi.  I  thought,  Mr.  Bellamy,  ymt  weie  a 

Bd.  I  am  BO ;  and  tberelbre  ahould  be  fcrgiien 
thia  fudden  warmth. 

Frank.  And  Arnton  aboold  foifivc  llw  Ibnd 


they  may  bi 
Enter  LrcETTa. 

Lovtla,  wrlcome!  what  ncwa  of . . 

t.ue.  Newi,  Sir!  you  riisht  me  o<B  of  HT 
aenaral     Why,  ia  ahe  not  with  you  1 

Bel.  What  do  you  mean  1  Withme!  I  hai« 
not  aeen  her  liace  I  kut  iier  laat  night. 

Luc.  Gf»d  Heaven !  then  ihc  ia  undone  &«•*«. 
Frank.  Why,  what  'a  the  matterl 

Lue.  sQiaeocapnl,  without  any  of  uiknowiaf 
how.  Nobody  miaaed  ber  till  momiiu.  We  aU 
thought  ihe  went  awav  with  joo.  But  Hsann 
know*  now  wbM  may  have  happened. 

BfL  Somebody  moat  have  accoounnied  her  in 
beiflighL 

Luc.  We  know  of  nobody :  we  aie  aU  in  Mm- 
fuaioa  at  home.  My  tattbct  fweaia  (eranga  fli 
you.     My  mtatrem  aay*  a  itrangEt  Iku  ha. 

BeL  A  atranger ! 

Luc.  But  Mn.  Clorinda— 

Bel.  Clarinda!  Whoiaibet 

Lue.  The  lady,  Sir,  who  you  mw  at  ov  hiwn 
laat  night.  I1\i  FRixa,r. 

Frank.  H«!  what  of  her  1 

Luc.  She  iaya.  .he  [>  niie  one  Fruklj  ia  the 
man  ;  ihe  aaw  them  together,  and  knowa  it  la  ha 

Frank.  Damned  fortune !  [4aUt. 

Luc.  Sure  thli  i*  not  Mr.  Frankly. 
Frank.  Nothing  will  cc — ' —  '^ 


{Am 
[al  l&li 


I.  Jeabnay,  you  know,  i*  aa  natural  an  ind 
dent  tolovF~- 

Frank,  Aa  curlonty.  By  one  piece  of  rill' 
emioaity  I  have  cone  nigh  to  ruin  both  mynelj 
and  TOO  j  Irt  ni4  Uien  your  iralnuty  complete  oa 
mntortunn.  I  fr«r  I  liavc  Vat  a  aiuttrtm  aa  wri 
aa  fax ;  then  let  o*  not  qnurd.  AD  may  comi 
right  again.  _ 

fid.    It  ia  impoaaiUp.     She  la  nHje,  iRDOTed  i  (Word  ia  nut. 

ftr  Bv^T  ban  my  eight;  the  ia  in^  coanlir  by  I     BtL  We  ihall  have 

""lt™«-  I     Ran.  [Pu«Uu  BsLt-utr  MK  t»qr.] 

>>aiii.  How  did  yon  loaa  bei  after  we  parted  1  I  lor  what  1 


Bel,    [Looking  at  Phimu.T.]  Hal 
—I  aeeitia  true.   {Atidt.]    Lortlta,  ran  np.to 
Buckle,  ami  lake  bini  with  you  to  aeaich  whmrtt 

Ccan.  [Put,  hcT  out]  Now,  Mr.  FianUy,  I 
e  ibund  you.— You  have  uied  m*  «>  ill,  Utift 
you  (brrr  mr  to  forget  rou  are  my  ftiend. 
Frank.  What  do  yon  mean  1 
Btl.  Draw. 
Frank.  Ale  you  mad}  By  HcaTOMlainE^ 

Btl.  I  haie  beard  Toti.  and  will  ns  kawar  he 
impoaed  on^ Defend  youiwlf. 

>Viirut.  Nay,  If  you  are  ao  hot,  I  draw  to  d^ 
fend  myielf,  aa  I  would  againat  a  Tf'man 
filler  RiNon. 

Aon.  What  tbe  deri]  iworda  at  nooli^vt 
nave  among  you,  Giith  '  [ParU  /Am  ]  What  'u 
here,  Rrllaniy — Yi-a.  'gad,  you  are  Betlamy,  and 
yoD  an  Praiikly  ;  |nil  up,  put  up,  both  efyott  .i 
-'  --Ibp— I  am  a  devilish  leUow  when  OQM  1^ 
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But.  tPuMngFaAWCLTtKtiitliarifay.]  In- 
■aanMf  u,  to  be  ■in»-'«t  joai  agt — ■  nughtr 
feunorat  Mlov,  tw  doolA.  Biili*)ttt,in  tbenune 
«^  it  ft  that  kik  joo  both  1  ue  yon 
-  •=— ■  iw  yon,  jnu  WBw  J— 
low  JOB  aw  eottiiig 
pr  kiMw  taf  Mod  o 
naOMi— Btf  1  iIuD  rat 

Ad.  Pr'rlbn,  lane  fwUiw.  WlMt,  ait  dnmk  1 

J^mlL.  He  fa  ahr^  ea,  I  think. 

JBbh.  AadwhagBTejaathe  priiilem  ofthink- 
iBfl  DimkI  im;  lamDotdninli.  Tipn,per- 
t^i,  irith  mT  good  tntime— meiTT,  and  in  npi- 
iBi  anjUgh  1  bkva  not  flts  ciMutfli  to  nin  mv 
ftiendthiDbghtbebodjr'  Not  dnuiii,  though  Jack 
TWapot  and  I  hara  bos^  it  aljoDt — champaign 
malH  wool  fcr  two  whde  hoDri  bf  Bhiewebuiy 
ddsk. 

BtL  Jack  Hecfotl  VThj,  I  kit  hhn  at  one, 

ISm,  Tiut  n^  be,  bm  I  nude  ihifttonmae 
UandUaAnJlf  bffcnrttdiiinTnlna.  Duiwla, 
I  iMed  n  »  wtaeh,  and  eanied  her  to lifa  houe. 

Ad  hMi.    Bi^bXe  I  bann,  Bell«m*| 

Miragfa*  hbW  a  donKn  beftr<Aa 
y  teril  MA  BM  ifOrt  SiUa  J^  Jaeini 


waetobikiaHdl 

ilMa^Iir  " 

Sum.  How  ooold 


I  bdp  lt,wliBn  1  hMl  b«r 

•IgM  jea  ngiML  In  bar  bedehamber,  at  nblniKht  I 
iri  bd  bMO  to  b«  aKrifleed,  I  •bo^dEaTB 


hMW    Pn 


r,  Bdamr.  r£>tBra»^. 


» toU  no  (M,  I  waa  b  anoAer  iMhr'e 
Bj  tSa  Lflrt,  I  got  in  at  the  window 


JBtand  jBong. 

'  nianl.  What,  bi  the  Bam  hoDM  1 
BiL  What  u  this  to  Jacintlut    Que  n 

iSHTaj,  »y,  li 

flow.    The  Bweet , 

kgiwbc  tooA  wUk  bar. 

Miifc  .'MeiAJ  M  jw 

AMI.  WD,  MM  Mnofa  wnnwe  Im 
Mitod  JM  fiih,  a«  Mbe^  tuat  Ua*  • 


JiMi.  OMJbl  wit  hm  yon  deae,  ihit  yoo 


fVan*.  IVythee,  hoiwrt  Rl 
the  pain  I  m  in.    Was  her  na 

Btl,  Speak  in  plain  wonl*,  « 
where  to  be  found.     Dear  boy. 

Ran.  Ay,  now  it  u  honest  R 
boy,teUm-     --"  -  -■- — 


Duld  6 


Tbea 


Bat  here  comn  Jark  h 

yim  into  all  the  wcret,  though  hi 

It  fMD  yoti,  in  half  the  time  thi 

had  erer  ■>  great  a  mind  to  lell 

Enter  J  ice  Mem 

J.  Meg.  So,  mve  ye,  nre  yi 
been  frishtened  out  or  our  wita  i 
ing  of  Mr.  Bellamy,  poor  Jainntl 
for  fear  of  nny  accident. 

5d.  la  ihe  at  your  house  T 

J.  Mtg.  Why,  did  not  yon  I 
dnpatchetl  Mailer  Ruigei  to 
ago. 

Aon.  Ay,  plague  \  but  I  bai 
own,  BO  I  eoQld  not  come — Hh 
yoor  gill  maid,  wife,  ot  iridowl 

Fnmk.  A  maid,  I  hope. 

Ran.  The  odds  aieagainitT 
nuns  is  marrial,  you  nwue,  and 
lous— The  devil  u  in  it,  if  I  do 
ward  for  my  laat  night'a  aenioK 

BA.  He  hai  certainly  been  ■ 
'  nel£    But^  Frankly,  I  dan  I 

/Vaiti.  Thia  one  emteaoe.ea 

&1.  Thoa  generona  mant- 

eaae  Jadntha  of  her  lean. 

Fratik.    And  I  to  make  tn  I 

ada. 

JTan.  Andl  toaomekindWM 

Bnl  when  I  ihall  Em!  her,  Has 

mr  aertice  to  your  mcoikay, 

J.  Meg.  Adieu,  ratUopal^ 
SCENE  II.— Titt  Bia^tl 

Enter  Mae.  Btrictlikd  oi 
Jtfn.  S  But  why  in  nieh  « 
stay  till  yooj  aerranU  can  go  all 
Oa.  Oh,  DO  m«lter;  tlwyl 
thing!.  It  ia  but  a  little  way'e 
will  gnard  nw.  After  my  atayb 
night,  I  am  sure  Mr.  Slnctlei^ 
-""■""  ■"  age,  whilst  I  am  in  h 
lam  aa  much  amaa 


eta.  No  ecremony,  dear  ch3d 
Mn.S.  No,ClanDda,lamto 

with  your  good  humour.    But 

of  a  malicious  world,  it  may  loo) 

tion  of  hia  suapicion, 

Cto.  My  dear,  if  the  world  ' 

ua^  fti  Hie  little  innocrat  gaya 


WKT  to  pmrent  it,  and  am  ooly  ■ 
aolQ-naniied:  bot  I  aball  not  pa 
'  aame  Q>em,aa  longaa  I  iaa 
riah,  my  dear,  tfaia  mav  be  liie 
CM  yow  boAand'a  jeaJoo^r  *" 
Jfn.  S.  I  hcne  be  norer  umi 
n  occaaian  as  he  had  laat  tughl 


n.] 
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last  night's  accident  wookl  have  made  half  the 
wives  in  London  easy  for  life.  Has  not  his  jea- 
lousy discovered  itiielf  openly '?  And  arc  not  you 
innocent  1  There  is  nothing  hut  your  foolish 
temper  that  prevents  hif;  being  absolutely  in  your 
power. 

Mrs.  S.  Clarinda,  that  is  too  serious  an  affair 
to  laugh  at  Let  me  advise  you ;  take  care  of 
Mr.  Frankly,  observe  his  temper  well;  and  if  he 
has  the  least  taint  of  jealousy,  cast  him  off,  and 
never  trust  to  keeping  him  in  your  power. 

Cla.  You  will  hear  little  more  of  Frankly)  I 
believe.    Here  is  Mr.  Strictland. 

Enter  Strictland  and  Lucetta. 

Strict.  Lucetta  says  jou  want  me,  Madam. 

Cla.  I  trouble  you,  Sir,  only  that  I  might  return 
you  thanks  for  the  civilities  I  have  received  in 
your  family,  before  I  took  my  leave. 

Strict.  Keep  them  to  yourself,  dear  Madam. 
As  it  is  at  my  requext  that  you  leave  my  house, 
ypur  thanks  upon  that  occasion  are  not  very  de- 
sirable. 

Cla.  Oh,  Sir,  you  need  not  iear.  My  thanks 
were  only  for  your  civilities.  They  will  not  over- 
burden yoo.  But  ril  conform  to  your  humour, 
Sir,  and  part  with  as  little  ceremony 

iSrict.  As  we  met. 

da.  The  bnitc!  [AtideJ  My  dear,  good  bye, 
we  may  meet  again.        [  To  Mrs.  Strictla.vd. 

Strict.  If  you  dare  trust  me  with  your  hand. 

Oa.  Lucetta,  remember  your  instructions.  Now, 
Sir,  have  with  you. 

[Strictland  UatU  Clarinda  out. 

Mr».  S  Arc  her  instructions  cruel  or  kind, 
Lucetta  1  For  I  suppose  they  relate  to  Mr. 
Frankly. 

Luc.  Have  you  a  mind  to  try  if  I  can  keep  a 
secret  as  well  as  yourself.  Madam  7  But  I  will 
show  vou  I  am  fit  to  be  trusted  by  keeping  this, 
though  it  signifies  nothing. 

J^fi».  S.  This  answer  is  not  so  civil,  I  think. 

Luc.  I  beg  pardon,  Madam,  I  meant  it  not  to 
oflend. 

Mr».  S.  Pray  let  us  have  no  more  such.  I 
neither  denre  nor  want  your  assistance. 

Reenter  Strictland. 

Strict.  She  is  gone;  I  feel  myself  somewhat 
euier  already.  Since  I  have  begun  the  day  with 
gallantry,  Madam,  shall  1  conduct  you  up  f 

Mra.  S.  There  is  something,  Sir,  which  gives 
yoa  secret  uneasiness.     1  wish — 

Strict.  Perhaps  so,  Madam;  and  perhaps  it 
DMiy  soon  be  no  secret  at  all.         [Ltaa»  her  out. 

Iau:.  Woukl  I  were  once  well  settled  vrith  my 
young  lady ;  for  at  present  this  is  but  an  odd  sort 
of  a  queer  fiunily.  Last  night's  affair  pmdes 
me.  A  hat  there  was  that  belonged  to  none  of 
OS,  that 's  certain ;  Madam  was  in  a  fright,  that 
is  m  certain ;  and  I  brought  all  off.  Jacintha  es- 
caped, no  one  of  us  knows  how.  The  good  man's 
jeakrasy  was  yesterday  groundless;  yet,  t&<]ay, 
m  my  mind,  he  is  very  much  in  the  ngnt  Mighty 
odd,  all  this!— Somebody  knocks.  Ifthisshoukl 
be  Clarinda's  spark,  Tliave  an  odd  message  for 
him  too.  [She  opena  the  door. 

Enter  Frankly. 

Prank.  So,  my  pretty  handmaid,  meeting  with 
yoa  gives  me  seme  liopee.  May  I  speak  with 
Ckoiiidal 
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Luc.  Whom  do  you  wa«t,  Sir  1 

rranlc.  Clarinda,  chUd.  The  ycmg  ladjr  I 
was  admitted  to  yesterday. 

Luc.  Clarinda !— no  such  person  Uvea  here,  I 
assure  you. 

Prank.  Where  then  1 

Luc.  I  don't  know  indeed.  Sir. 

Prank.  Will  you  inquire  within  1 

Luc.  Nobody  knows  in  this  house,  Sir,  jott 
will  find. 

Prank.  What  do  you  mean  1  She  is  a  fliend 
of  Jacintha's,  your  Udy.  I  will  take  my  oath  she 
was  here  last  night ;  and  you  yourself  spoke  of 
her  being  here  this  morning — Not  know  f 

Luc.  No;  noneof  us  know.^  She  went  awmy 
of  a  sudden — no  one  of  us  ca^  imagine  whither. 

Prank.  Why,  faith,  child,  thou  hast  a  tolerable 
face,  and  has  deUvercd  this  denial  very  hand- 
somely ;  but  let  me  tell  you,  your  impertinence 
this  morning  had  liked  to  have  cost  me  my  life ; 
now  therefore  make  roe  amends.  J  come  from 
vour  young  mistress;  I  come  fh>m  Mr.  Bellamy ; 
1  come  with  my  purse  fUU  of  gold,  that  persuashre 
rhetoric,  to  win  you  to  let  me  see  and  qpeak  to 
this  Clarinda  once  again. 

Luc.  She  is  not  here,  Sir. 

Prank.  Direct  me  to  her. 

Luc.  No,  I  can't  do  that  neither. 

Re-enter  Strictland,  behind. 

Strict.  I  heard  a  knocking  at  the  door,  and  a 
man's  voice — Ha !  [.^siiiiL 

Prank.  Deliver  this  letter  to  her. 

Strict.  By  all  my  fears,  a  letter  1  [Aeidg. 

Luc.  I  don't  know  but  I  may  be  tempted  to  49 
that. 

Prank.  Take  it  then — and  with  it  tins. 

[KiM»e9  her  arid  gfivet  her  momey. 

Strict.  Um !  there  are  two  bnbes  in  a  breath  t 
What  a  jade  she  is !  [Aeide,  ^ 

Luc.  Ay,  this  gentleman  understands  loason. 

[AMide. 

Prank.  And  be  assured  you  oblige  your  mie- 
tress  while  you  are  ser\'ing  ine. 

Strict.    Her  mistress  ! — Damned   sex  f  and 
danmed  wife,  thou  ait  an  epitome  of  that  sex  1 

[AHde. 

Prank.  And  if  you  can  procure  me  an  answer 
your  fee  shall  be  enlarged.  [Bxii, 

Luc,  The  next  step  is  to  get  her  to  resa  tfa&i 
letter. 

Strict.  [Snatchee  it.]  No  noise — ^bnt  stand  rf- 
lent  there  whilst  I  read  tliis.  [Breake  it  open, 
drops  the  caae  ;  read$. 

Madam —  The  gayety  qf  a  heart,  happy  «t 
mine  vas  yesterday ^  vnay,  /  hope,  eaeHy  exeute 
the  unaea»onable  visit  I  made  your  hinut  kui 
night — 

Death  and  the  devil !  oonfbaion  1  I  shaD  nm  de- 
tracted. It  is  too  much ! — There  was  a  man  thm 
to  whom  the  hat  belonged;  and  I  was  C^l^d, 
abused,  cheated,  imposed  on  by  a  chit,  a  cnikl— 
Oh,  woman,  woman ! — But  I  vnll  be  calm,  seaidi 
it  to  the  bottom,  and  have  a  full  revenge. 

Luc.  So,  hero 's  fine  work !  He'll  make  hiah 
self  very  ridiculous  though.  [Ajtidt. 

Strict.  [Reads.]  IknowmyinnoeenetiM mw- 
pear  so  manifestly,  that  I  need  only  appeal  io  m$ 
lady  who  accompanied  you  at  Bath  ; 

Your  veiT  hombie  servant,  good,  imiooent,  Ifaie;, 
Madam  Clazinda  .* 
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And  Idonat  dom  but  her  good  nature  viU 
iul  Ui  you  peroiat  in  U^ring  your  obedient 
knmUe  aervantf  CBAttuu  Frjinklt. 

Now  who  GUI  flay  m J  jealomy  lacked  fimndation, 
or  my  tuspicion  of  fine  Madui'a  innocent  gayety 
•was  onjiutl — Gktyety!  why  ay,  twas  gayety 
hrongfat-'him  hith^.^My  i^fe  li^ay  be  fiSa^  ih 
ffayety.  What  a  number  of  things-  become 
fiMkionable  under  the  notion  of  gaye^. — What, 
Tooreoeived  this  epistle  in  gayety  too ;  and  were 
to  delivor  it  to  my  wifis,  I  soupoee,  when  the  gay 
fit  came  next  upon  herl — Why,  you  impudsnt 
young  stnuDpet,  doyoalanghat  mel 

ZZ.  Iwould.  if  I  daied,  laugh  heartily.  Be 
rfsaied,  Bht  only  to  look  at  that  piece  or  paper 
dyit  liaa  there. 

StrkL'B^l 

Imc  I  have  not  touched  it,  Sir.  It  is  the  case 
that  letter  came  in,  and  the  direction  will  inform 
you  whom  I  was  to  dehTer  it  to. 

Strict  This  is  directed  to  Cbrindal 

Xtfiie.  Oh,  is  it  so  1  Now  read  it  over  again, 
■ad  all  your  foolish  doubts  will  tanish. 

Strict.  I  have  no  doubts  at  alL  I  am  satisfied 
that  you,  Jacintha,  ClarindiL  my  wifo,  all  are 

Imc  Lud!  lud!  you  will  make  a  body  mad. 

Strict.  Hold  vour  impertinent  toii|p]e. 

Luc.  YonH  nnd  the  thing  to  be  just  as  I  say, 
Sir. 

Strict  Be  gone.  [Exit  JjocettaA  They  must 
|p  year  at  the  work,  indeed,  if  they  did  not  lend 
one  another  their  names.  "lis  pkm^  *tis  evident, 
tad  I  m  miserable.  But  for  mj  wife,  she  shall 
Mtsli70iwnigfatk»gerinnqrlMNise.  Separation, 
shame,  contempt,  shall  be  h«r  portion.  1  am  de- 
temdned  in  the  tntng ;  and  when  once  it  is  over, 
I  may  peAaps  be  easy.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IH-^Tkt  Street 

CLApiniDi  bfemghtina^air,fMtwedhy 

Ranger. 

Ran,  Haitm  chairman  i  damn  your  confound- 
tdtrot    Gasiower. 

CI0.  Here,  stop. 

■Jlbm.  By  Heavens  1  the  monsteni  heac  reason 
and  obey. 

Ck.  [LetHng  down  ike  window.]  YHul  tioo- 
ttesone  feDow  was  that  1 

1  Ckair.  Some  rake,  I  warrant,  that  cannot 
fjany  himself  hoDM,  and  wants  us  to  do  it  for 

Ok  There— And  prey  do  you  take  care  I  be 
not  troubled  with  him.  [Ooeein. 

Ban.  That 's  as  nmoh  as  to  #ay  now,  pray  fol- 
lpf9t  me.  Bfadam,  you  are  a  chaiming  woman, 
and  I  win  doSt-r* -"  ^ 

I  Caudr.  Stand  off,  Sr. 

Jtak  IVytkee,  honest  ftDow— whal-wfaat 
write  bthalt  [Endeuoowring  to  get  in. 

9  CMr.  Yoa  eome  not  here. 

Bern.  Lodgfaintofaelet:  a  pretty  convenient 
iqsor^ptioii,  m  the  aigti  of  a  good  modest  fiunily. 
-There  mar  be  lo^gtngs  for  nntlemen  as  well  as 
ladfas.  tiArkye,ramB^ra  lay  you  all  the  silver 
Ilwvu  in  my  pocket,  there  It  Sa,  1  get  in  there  in 
qils  of  year  teeth,  y<apinpa.  [Throwe  down  the 
money  und  goee  in. 

Oa.  [Wmn.}  Chair,  char,  diair! 
.  I  -CKolr.  Who  caOs  chair— Yrliat,  have  you 
latChegeiitlBnianinl 

S  a^mir.  m  teU  yoa  irtiat,  paxtner,  he  oe^ 


tainly  aBpped  by  whilst  we  were  pftd 
money.    Come,  take  up. 

SCENE  /F.— Clarinda's  Lot 
Enter  Cl  ari'KD  a, /ollotped  by] 

Maid.  Bless  me,  Madam,  you  seen 
what 's  the  matter  1 

eta.  Some  impertinent  fellow  i 
chair,  and  I  am  afraid  they  let  him  i 
between  Ranger  and  Landlady.]  I 
tainly  know  that  voice.  My  madcap  < 
ger,  as  I  live.  I  am  sure  he  does  not  1 
If  I  could  bat  hide  my  face  now,  w 
should  have !  A  mask !  a  mask !  1 
if  you  can  find  a  mask. 

Maid.  I  believe  there  is  one  above 

Qa.  Run,  run,  and  fetch  it.  [ExU^, 
he  comes. 

Enter  Rasger  and  Lakdla: 

How  unlucky  this  is !         [  Thiming 
Land.  Wnat's  your  business  he 

nerly  Sir  1 
Ran.   Well,  let's  see  these  lodging) 

be  let    'Crad,  a  very  pretty  neat  ten 

harkye.  is  it  real  and  natural,  all  tl 

patchea  up  and  new  painted  this  son 

against  the  town  fills  1 
Land.  What  does  the  saucy  foBsa 

his  double  tenders  here  1    Get  you  dc 

Re-enter  Maid,  ^Diik  a  ma 

Maid.  Here  is  a  veiy  dirty  one. 

[AMideto 

Oa.  No  matter.  [Exit  Maid.]  Ni 
see  a  little  what  he  would  be  at. 

Land.  This  is  an  honest  house.  ! 
laced  waistcoat,  I'll  have  you  thrown 
and  heels. 

Ran.  Pho  I  not  in  such  a  lmn]r  / 
dy— A  mask  I  nay,  with  all  mynk 
a  world  of  blushing.  Have  you  imI 
me.  I  am  apt  to  be  ashamed  myMlf 
casions. 

Land.  Get  you  dovni,  I  say^* 

Ran.  Not  if  I  guess  right,  M  \mA 
[Tb  Clarinda,  tDho  makee  eign  i 
LADT  to  retire,}  look  ye  there  nowf4 
should  live  to  your  age,  and  know* 
matter.    Be  gone.   [Exit  LaNDI^a] 
forwardness  this  should  be  a  wfaM 
My  boy.  Ranger,  thou  art  in  luck, 
wont  speak,  I  find — then  I  will.  [Am 
lodgings  truly,  Madam  |   and  v«r 
nisnef-A  very  convenient  jroom 
needs  own,  to  entertain  a  mixed  coi 
ray  dear  charming  crpature,  docs  ; 
open  to  a  more  commodious  apav 
happiness  of  a  private  friend  or  sol 
brass  lock— Fast,  um;  that  wont 
you  are  a  beautiful  woman,  I  am 
Pr'vthee  let  me^see  your  face.   It  is 
child— -Uie  longer  you  delay,  the  m 
pect.    Therefore,  [Takes  her  hat 
soft,  kind,  new  ac<|uaintance,  thn 
your  hand,  and  whilst  you-^^ently, 
let  day-light  in  upon  me,  let  me  sof 
me,  that  with  my  lon^g  lips  I  m 
warmest,  best  impression.  [She  un 
rindal 

CZa.  Ha,  ha  1  your  servant,  cou 
Ha,ha,hal 

Ran.  Oh,  your  humble  servant, 
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had  like  to  luTe  been  beholden  to  your  mank, 
cousin. — ^I  matt  bnxen  it  out.  [AMide. 

Go.  Haj  ha,  ha !  You  were  not  eo  happy  in 
your  di^guue,  Sir.  The  prrtty  stag/^r  in  your 
gait,  that  happy  diapoaition  of  your  wig,  the  gen- 
teei  negligence  of  your  whole  person,  and  those 
pretty  nowera  of  nxKlish  gallantry,  made  it  im- 
poMible  to  mistake  you,  my  sweet  cos.     Pla,  ha ! 

Han.  Oh,  I  knew  you  too ;  but  I  fancied  you 
had  taken  a  particular  liking  to  my  person,  and 
had  a  mind  to  sink  the  lelaUon  under  that  little 
piece  of  black  velvet ;  ami  'egad,  you  never  find 
roe  behind-hand  in  a  fh>lic.  But  since  it  is  other- 
wise, my  merry,  good-humoured  cousin,  I  am  as 
heartily  glad  to  see  you  in  town,  as  I  should  be  to 
meet  any  of  my  ok!  bottle  acquaintance. 

eta.  And  on  my  side  I  am  as  happy  in  meet- 
ing your  worship,  as  I  should  be  in  a  rencounter 
with  e'er  a  petticoat  in  Chrifttendora. 

.  Ran.  And  if  vou  have  any  occasion  for  a  dang- 
ling gallant  to  Vauxhall,  Ranolagh,  or  even  the 
poor  neglected  Park,  you  arc  so  unlike  the  rest 
of  your  virtuous  sisters  of  the  petticoat,  that  I  will 
venture  m3rself  with  you. 

Cla.  Take  care  what  you  promise;  for  who 
knows  but  this  face,  you  were  pleased  to  say  so 
many  pretty  things  of  before  you  saw  it,  may  raise 
so  many  rivals  among  your  kept  mistresses  and 
reps  of  quality — 

Ran.  Holff,  hold!  a  truce  with* your  satire, 
sweet  cox ;  or,  if  scandal  must  be  the  topic  of 
every  virtuous  woman's  conversation,  call  for  your 
tea-water,  and  let  it  be  in  its  proper  element. 
Come,  ycMtr  tea,  jrour  tea. 

CXo.  With  all  my  heart    Who's  therol 

Re-enter  Maid. 

Get  iMr--{Exti  Mi  ID.]  upon  condition  that  you 
stay  tiU  it  comes. 

Ran.  That  is  according  as  you  behave,  Ma- 
dam. 

Oa.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  very  sensible  of  the  fa- 
vour. 

Ran,  Nay,  you  may,  I  assure  you ;  fbr  there  is 
but  one  woman  of  virtue  besides  yourself  I  would 
stay  with  ton  minutes  (and  I  have  not  known 
her  above  these  twelve  hours ;)  the  insipidity,  or 
the  rancour  of  their  disrourM,  is  insuflerablc — 
'Sdeath !  1  had  rather  take  the  air  with  my  grand- 
mother. 

Cto.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  the  laifies  are  highly  obliged 
to  yoQ,  I  vow. 

Ran.  I  tell  you  what;  the  lady  I  si>eak  of 
was  obliged  to  me,  and  the  generous  girl  is  ready 
toown  it 

CUl  Andpra]f  when  was  it  yoQ  did  virtue  this 
considerable  service ! 

Ran.  But  thb  last  night,  the  devil  fetch  me ! 
A  romantic  whim  of  mine  conveyed  me  into  her 
chamber,  where  I  fbund  her,  jwing  and  beautl- 
Ibl,  alone,  at  midnight,  dressed  like  a  soft  Ado- 
nis; her  lovely  hair  all  loom  about  her  shoul- 

Oa,  In  bay*s  ckithes!  this  is  worth  attend- 
ingto. 
'Ran.  *Gad,  I  no  more  suspected  her  being 
a  woman,  than  I  did  your  bein^  my  cater-cousin. 

do.  How  did  yon  discover  it  at  last  1 

Ram.  Why,  faith,  she  very  modestly  dropped 
mt  a  Uiit  of  It  hCTMif. 

Cte.  H«win  If  thifriioQldbt  Jadntha! 

[AsMfe. 

Vol.  L-. . .  3  S         43 


I.  Ay,  'fore  'gad,  did  she :  which  I  imagined 
sign  at  midnight,  ay,  cousin !    So  le'en 


Ran. 
a  good 

invented  a  long  story  of  a  passion  I  had  for  her, 
though  I  had  never  seen  her  before — ^jrou  know 
my  old  way — and  said  so  many,  such  tender 
things 

cSa.  As  you  said  to  me  just  now. 

Ran.  Pho !  quito  in  another  style,  I  assure  you. 
It  was  midnight,  and  I  was  in  a  right  cue.  * 

Cla.  Well,  and  what  did  ahq  answer  to  aD 
these  protrstations  1 

Ran.  Why,  instead  of  running  into  my  anna 
at  once,  as  I  expected 

Cla.  To  be  sure. 

Ran.  'Gad,  like  a  free-hearted,  honest  girl,  she 
frankly  told  mc  she  liked  another  better  than  she 
liked  me ;  that  I  had  something  in  my  face  that 
showed  1  woa  a  gentleman,  tomi  she  would  e'en 
trust  herself  with  me,  if  I  would  nve  her  my 
word  I  would  convey  her  to  her  span. 

Qa.  Oh,  brave !  and  how  did  you  bear  this  1 

Ran.  Why  curse  me,  if  I  am  ever  angry  with 
a  woman  for  not  having  a  passion  for  me. 

Cla.  Nol 

Ran.  Never.  I  only  hate  your  sex's  vain  pre- 
tence of  having  no  raasion  at  all.  'Gad,  I  loved 
the  good-natured  girl  for  it,  took  her  at  her  word, 
stole  her  out  of  the  window,  and  this  morning  made 
a  very  honest  fellow  happy  in  the  possession  ofher. 

da.  And  her  name  is  Jacintha  1 

Ran.  Ha! 

da.  Your  amours  are  no  secrets,  Sir.  Yfa 
see  you  might  as  well  have  toM  me  sJl  the  whole 
of  last  bight  s  adventure ;  for  3^0^  find  I  know. 

^an.  All !  Why,  what  do  you  knowl 

Cla.  Nay,  nothing.  I  only  know  that  a  gen- 
tleman's hat  cannot  DC  dropped  in  a  haly'scluun- 
ber 

Ran.  The  devil! 

Qa.  But  a  husband  is  such  an  odd,  imperti- 
nent, awkward  creature,  that  he  will  be  stumb- 
ling over  it 

Ran.  Here  hath  been  fine  work.  [Ande.J  But 
how,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  shoulu  you  inow 
allthis7 

Oa.  By  being  in  the  same  house. 

Ran.  In  the  same  house  1 

Oa.  Ay,  in  the  same  house,  a  witness  of  the 
confiision  you  have  nrnde. 

Ran.  Frankly's  Clarinda,  by  all  that 's  fbrtu- 
nato !  It  must  be  so !  [A^ide. 

Oa.  And  let  me  toll  you.  Sir,  that  even  the 
dull,  low-sisrited  diversions  you  ridicule  in  us 
tame  creatures,  are  preferable  to  the  romantic  «x- 
ploita  that  only  wine  can  raise  you  to 

Ran.  Yes.  cousin. — But  I'll  be  even  with  tml 

[A»ide. 

Qa.  If  you  reflect,  cousin,  you  will  find  a  great 
deal  of  wit  in  shocking  a  laay's  modesty,  disturb- 
ing her  quirt,  tauiting  ner  reputation,  and  nnning 
the  peace  of  a  whole  family! 

Ran.  To  be  sure. 

Oa.  These  are  the  high-mettled  pleasures  of 
you  men  of  siarit,  that  tne  insi|Mdity  of  the  vir- 
tuous can  ne\er  arrive  at.  And  can  you  in  re- 
ality think  your  Burgundy  and  your  Bacchus, 
your  Venus  and  your  lovea,  an  excuse  for  all 
this  ?  Fie,  cousin,  lie. 

Ran.  No,  cousin. 

Cla.  What,  dumb  1  I  am  glad  you  have  mo- 
desty enough  left  not  to  go  about  to  eieuae  joor- 


Roji.  WIiWvou 

J  fft  the  very  next  petlii 
g,  I  miul  tblJoH  it,  luid  be  i 
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Afrt.  S.  I  would  not  willin, 
mcM'a  xmemmesa-,  1  but  deaii 
he«rii)a ;  and  if  i  natiHfv  you 
then  aioandon  ine,  diifcaitl  JOt 
its  malicioiH  loneuex. 

Strict.    What  iv^  it  you  . 


It  mmule 

cia.  What  r  moniliang,  cousin  ^  ha,  ha,  hi 

— .  .    ""." vou  know  is  not  half,  not  >  hi 

dredth  put  of  the  mischief  of  my  laiil  niglil'a  fro- 


,a  put  of  the  mischief  of 
hai  yet  the  very,  next  ; 


though,  for  ftught  I  know,  pool  FniLldy's  life 
ni«y  depend  n(XHi  it 

Oa.  WhoK  lifF,  Sir  1 

Aon.  And  here  do  I  stand  prating  to  you  now. 

CUt.  Pray,  good  cousin,  ei^ain  yourself 

Jtan,  Good  cousin!  ihe  has  it.  [-IwdiJ  Why, 
making  off  with  the  wench. 


d  he  were  quarrpniDs  about  her;  and  though 


whilst  I 

wre  auarreHinfl „., g., 

11  the  haste  we  could,  wr 
=.  '"— 

Cia.  Befbiewhotl    I'm  frightened  out  ofmy 

Ran.  Not  that  Frankly  cared  thrce-halfpcncc 
finr  the  drl. 

On.  But  thera  was  □□  mischief  done,  1  hope  ? 

Ran.  Pbo!  a  slight  scratch  i  nothing  at  alt. 
as  the  (UTgeon  said  :  though  he  was  but  a  queer- 
looking  ma  of  a  Utch  of  a  suiveon  neither. 

da.  Good  Ood  I  why,  he  should  have  the  best 
that  can  be  found  in  lAiidon. 

Aan.  Ay,  indeed,  so  he  should  ;  that  was  what 
IwasgirinE  for  when  1  saw  you.  [SUt  doirn] 
Ther  are  all  al  Jack  Meggot's,  hard  by,  and  you 
will  keep  me  hen. 

do.  I  keep  yon  here  I     For  Hearea's  sake, 


Ran.  Nay,  one  diah ! 

Qo.  No,  poaitively  you  shall  not  stay. 

Ran.  Vour  commands  aiB  absolute,  Madan. 

[doing- 
aa.    Then  Frankly  is  true,  and  I  only  am  lo 

Ran.  [Rclunu.']  But  I  beg  ten  thousand  par- 
dons, couain.  that  I  should  target — 

Cia,  Forget  what  7 

AaiL  Fin^  lo  salute  you. 

Qo.  Pshaw !  how  can  you  trifle  at  such  a  time 
astfaist 

Ran.  A  trifle  I  wronjt  not  your  beauty. 

On.  Lord,  how  teasing  you  are  I  There. 

Ran,  [KiHtt  her.]  Poor  thing,  how  uneasy 
she  is  I  {Aiiitt.]  Nay,  no  ceremony ;  you  shall 
not  stir  a  step  with  ma.  [Exit. 

Cia.    1  do  not  intend  it.     This  is  downriehl 

provoking.  IJiiU. 

Act  V. 

SCEKE  1.—A  Roam  in  Ml.  StbIctL^nd's 
Hb.  and &!>«■  Strictlind;  sA«  t#ee]iinf ,  A< 

Mn.S.  Hdriiboi 

Strict.  Wlkd  can  pomOif  be  the  oecanon  of 
.  thatN^Bbdanl joaharayounelfasTTedloa 
maintenaDce,  and  k  maiittenuice  no  duchcM  need 
be  aahimnd  of 

Mrt.  8.  But  thfl  BxtmrnliMof  pTOTOcalion  Ihal 
drove  ma  to  that  amBDwnt— 

Stria.  Ware  Ob  eSect  of  Tcni  own  fblUes. 
Why  do  yon  disturb  ma  1  [  Wrila. 


Mn.  S.  I  eay,  Mr,  Slrirtlan 
Strict.  You  would  only — jv 
peat  what  you  have  Uvn  siyii 
uinocent;  and  when  1  showed 
had  taken  from  your  moid,  wh 
poor  evasion,  but  that  it  was  lo 

Jfrs.  S  HeaTen  knows,  I  il 

Strict.  But  I  know  vour  Clai 
of  honour,  is  your  blind,  youi 
Hut  why  do  I  ilistraet  luyi^lf  i 
have  no  lunger  anv  concerns  n 
dniii,  is  your  fati^a  letter  to  yi 
country. 

.Vra.  S   Sir— 

.^ricf.  I  have  toKI  him  wh 

Mrs'.S.  Then  my  ruin  is  cc 
Iher! 

wbat  will  the  world  my  7 

!Utm.  S.  That  brother  was  K 
•nly  ground  of  patirncc.  In 
houed  my  name  might  hare  br< 
till  by  some  happy  means  yon 
'         '  nie  innocent,  and  ■ 

arru-!.    Ketiremenl  f  pretty  i 
face  was  never  made  lor  retiron 
sort  of  retiring  vou  are  Citert 
What  'a  that"    [A  knocking  a 
i  whybuttir-* 
Stir  not,  on  yi 
Afrs.  S.  Give  mo  resoluiioR, 
thia  usage,  and  keep  it  secret  ft 


tap!     Thegentkmianisin  tuat 

Enter  Testie 
Tester?  IVliv  did  vou  not  < 
[Beats  klm.\  All  vei'otions  wtt 
Tct.  Lard.  Sir!  what  do  yo 
my  mistress  ordered  me  never  I 
"-c  was,  without  Brat  knocking 
SiTiH.  Uh, cunning  devil!  T( 


Mr, 

S.    Unhappy 

man!  wa 

Ten 

Sir,  here  is  a 

letter. 

Sitir 

ow. 

No,Sir,toyou.     Thai 

Strict.  An  sure  it 

7\,. 

Sir!  it  is  Mr 

Buckle,  Si 

Strict    lamuuid; 

do,  or  think.    But  tel 

's^d-^ 

U 

Sir- 

ire  cannot  ie 

rtonjkcl 

land  m 

iypo,«btyU 

rained  in  X 

in  the  reice  of  «ie  vorld,  only  b 
which  our  afisirt  hare  madt 


u.] 
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youne^  the  trouhte  hd  to  ttep  to  Mr.  Aieggot\ 
vhtre  aU  parties  will  be,  we  doul^  ru^  but  tee  can 
entirely  MtUiefy  your  moet  flagrant  etupicioru,  to 
the  honour  qf  Mrs.  StricUand.  and  the  quiet  qf 
your  lives.  Jacintha.    John  Bellamy. 

Hey !  here  is  the  whole  gang  witnesnng  for  one 
another.  They  think  1  am  an  aas,  and  will  be 
led  by  the  nose  to  believe  every  thing.  [Aside.] 
Call  me  a  chair.  [Exit  Tester.1  Yes,  I  will  go 
to  this  rendezvous  of  enemies — I  will — and  find 
out  all  her  plots,  her  artifices,  and  contrivances : 
it  will  clear  my  conduct  to  her  brother  and  all  her 
friends.  [Aside,  and  exit. 

Mrs.  S.  Qone  so  abruptly !  What  can  that 
letter  be  about  1  no  matter ;  there  is  no  viray  left 
to  make  us  easy  but  by  my  disgrace,  and  I  must 
learn  to  suffi^r ;  time  and  innocence  will  teach  me 
to  bear  it  patiently. 

Enter  Lucetta. 

Lue.  Mrs.  Bellamy,  Madam  (for  my  young 
lady  is  married)  begs  you  would  follow  Mr. 
Stnctland  to  Mr.  Meggot's.  She  makes  no  doubt 
but  she  shall  be  able  to  make  you  and  my  master 
easy. 

Mrs.  S.  But  how  came  she  to  know  any  thing 
of  the  matter  1 

Lue.  I  have  been  with  them,  Madam;  I  could 
not  bear  to  see  so  good  a  lady  so  ill  treated. 

Mrs.  &  I  am  indeed,  Lucetta,  ill  treated;  but 
I  hope  this  day  vrill  be  the  last  of  it 

Lue.  Madam  Clarinda  and  Mr.  Frankly  will 
be  there,  and  the  Toung  gentleman,  Madam,  who 
was  witn  you  in  tnis  room  last  night 

Mrs.  S.  Ha !  if  he  is  there,  there  may  be  hopes; 
and  it  is  worth  the  trying. 

Jjue.  Dear  lady,  kt  me  call  a  chair. 

Jtfrt.  8.  rU  go  with  yoa,  I  cannot  be  more 
wretched  than  f  am.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  U.^A  Ream  in  Jack  Mbooot's 

House, 

Enter  Feaiiklt,  Ranoeb,  Bbllamt,  Jacintba, 
and  Jack  Megoot. 

Prank.  Oh,  Ranger,  this  is  news  indeed !  your 
eonsin,  and  a  lady  of  sach  fortune  1 

Ran.  I  have  done  the  business  tat  yoa ;  I  tall 
joa  she 's  your  own.    She  loves  yoa. 

Prank,  torn  make  my  heart  danee  with  Joj. 
Words  are  too  fidnt  to  tell  the  joy  I  leel. 

iZasi.  I  have  put  that  heart  of  hen  into  such  a 
flutter,  that  111  lay  a  hundred  guineas,  with  the 
■wiitance  which  tnis  lady  has  promised  me,  I  Ax 
her  youis  directly. 

Joe.  Ay,  ay.  Mr.  Frankly,  we  have  a  design 
upon  her  whicn  cannot  IkiL  But  you  most  obey 
Ofdeis. 

Prank.  Most  willingly;  but  remember,  dear 
lady,  I  have  more  than  ufe  at  stake. 

Joe.  Away  then  into  the  next  room ;  for  she 
» this  instant  coming  hither. 

Prank.  Hither!  you  surprise  me  more  and 
more. 

Jae.  Here  is  a  message  firom  her,  by  which  she 
desires  leave  to  wait  on  me  this  afWrnoon. 

Ran.  Only  for  the  chance  of  seeing  yoa  here, 
laMoreye. 

fyank.  Let  me  hog  thee,  though  I  know  not 
how  to  believe  it. 

Ran,  Pbhawl  pr^hee dont itifle me !  Itita 
tasy  day,  a  vwy  bagf  day. 


J.  Me0.  Thou  art  the  most  onaoeoontable  crea- 
ture in  life. 

Ran.  But  the  most  lucky  onr,  Jack,  if  I  suc- 
ceed for  Frankly  as  I  have  for  Bellamy,  and  my 
heart  whispers  me  I  shall.  Come  in,  most  nobw 
Mr.  Buckle :  and  what  have  you  to  propose  1 

Enter  Bcckle. 

Buck.  A  lady.  Madam,  in  a  chair,  says  her 
name  is  Clarinaa. 

Jac.  Desire  her  to  walk  up. 

Bel.  How  could  you  let  her  waiti  [ExU 
Buckle.]  You  must  excuse  him.  Madam ; 
Buckle  is  a  true  bachelor's  servant,  and  knows  no 
manners. 

Jac.  Away,  away  Mr.  Frankly,  and  stajr  till  I 
call  you.  A  rap  virith  my  fan  shall  be  the  ngnaL 
[Exit  Frankly.]  We  make  very  free  with  your 
nouse,  Mr.  Mcggot. 

J.  Meg,  Oh,  you  could  not  oblige  me  mofe. 

Enter  Clabinda. 

Cla.  Dear  Mrs.  Bellamy,  pity  my  conftiaioii,  I 
am  to  wish  you  joy  and  ask  your  pardon  all  in  a 
breath.  I  know  not  what  to  say;  I  am  qiBta 
ashamed  of  my  last  night's  behaviour. 

Jac.  Come,  come  Clarinda,  it  is  all  well ;  aD  is 
over  and  forgot.    Mr.  Bellamy [SaluU. 

Oa.  I  vmh  jckl  joy.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart : 
and  should  have  been  very  sonry  if  any  folly  oc 
mine  had  prevented  it 

BH.  Madam,  I  am  obliged  to  yoa. 

Oa.  I  see  nothing  of  Mr.  Fruikly  1  my  mM 
misgives  me.  [Aside, 

Ran.  And  so,  yoa  came  hither  paidy  oat  of 
friendship,  good  nature,  and  humility. 

CXa.  Purely. 

Ran.  To  confess  jam  oflenoes,  to  beg  pardon, 
and  to  make  reparation. 

Cla.  Purely,  b  this  any  thing  so  extTMrfi- 
naryl 

J.  Meg.  The  most  so  of  any  thing  in  fift,  I 
think. 

Ran,  A  very  whimsical  business  for  so  fine  a 
lady,  and  an  errand  you  seklom  went  on  beftn,  I 
fiuiicy,  my  dear  cousin. 

Jae.  iMever,  I  dare  swear,  if  I  may  jnd^  fay 
the  awkward  conflem  she  shows  in  (fehvenng  it 

Cla.  Concern !  Lard,  well  I  pnfMt  yoa  are  aU 
exceeding  pretty  company!  oeing  settled  for 
lifo,  Jadntha,  gives  an  ease  to  the  mind  'dial 
brightens  conversation  strangely. 

Jae.  I  am  sorry,  vrith  all  my  heart,  yoa  are 
not  in  the  same  condition ;  for  as  yoa  are,  my 
dear,  you  are  horridly  chagrin^. 

Ran.  But  with  a  little  of  our  help.  Madam, 
the  lady  may  recover,  and  be  veiygood  eaoh 
painr. 

Cla,  Ham!  what  doos  he  mean,  Mr.  Bel- 
lamy 1 

Ask  him^  Madam. 
Indeed  I  shall  not  give  myself  the  troo- 


Bel. 
Oa. 
ble. 
Jae. 
Oa. 


Then  you  know  what  he  means. 
Something  impertinent,  I  suppose,  net 
worth  explaining. 

Jae.  It  is  something  you  wont  let  him  explain, 
Ifind. 

Re-enter  Bitcklr,  and  vhispers  Jack  Mbooot. 

J.  Meg.  Very  well.  Deshe  him  to  walk  into 
the  parioor.    Madam,  the  gentleman  is  bekw. 

Jae.  Then  every  one  to  yoor  posts.  Yoa  katm 
yoar 
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rfi!xnmt  Oaaientn. 
a  gUd  of  it,  fin'  I  mnt  to 

■IMftk  tOTML 

Joe.  djidI,l>i;deaTCI>riniu,hkmometIiing 
irtuoh  I  do  not  kDDW  how  to  tell  jca :  but  il  moM 
be  known  tovoer  or  btor. 

da.  Wlut'Bthanaltarl 

•fix.  Po«  M(.  Fwakly— 

a>.  Yon  ftigfat  me  oitt  of  my  iwiiw  I 

.Ak.  Hu  no  wonndt  bat  what  too  eui 
H«,hi,bK! 

Cla.  Hiaw !  I  am  MipT- 

.Ac.  Fdawl  Yoa  ua  plewed;  and  vrin  be 
more  HI,  wtwn  I  MI  joa  thu  man,  whom  fiutana 
kaa  thnnnaia  jmrway,  i«  in  rank  aikd  temper 
the  BHi  fai  Aa  wodd  wlw  «sta  yoo  beat  £» 
haaba^ 

do.  HoAandl  I  aaf ,  hoAuid  mdeed  1  whei 
wyitUa^l  [AiMr 

Job,  Hia  nrj  aool  ii  Toon,  ukdieoaTj  wul 
imtT  of  li^ng  TDu  BO.    He  u  in  th 
Sndl  1  can  liM>  in  t 


Jtaa.  Bm»  ixMb  i*  thia,  eojnraa  DMr,  Clarindn  I 
If  tb*  mca  wna  here  indeed,  aomethiiiK  might  be 

«dd— Aad  M,  Mr.  Fraaklr 

CU.  How  can  yon  be  ao  leuingl 
Jtat.  Ite,  I  an  fai  dowMi^  eaiDBrt 
Anr  howButladw  I  Ima bean  IB  mr  L 


yw^oTa  Bmilhflald  b 


Oc  Sbl 

fVoak  Hakea  an;  Anlhai  uotnirT  lor  mr  be- 
baiioDT  iMt  ni^  abaoliMr  nnnooeaaaiT. 

Ob.  So&^T.FMtiklj.aatltbinktlievB- 
100  abonid  be  rather  on  xaj  ridtt  Or  ttie  inmnti- 
Bertbuatlelaadaaborthi.  ^^ 

Frank.  Tlua  bahanonr  givna  me  hopt^  M^ 
dam :  pardon  Ow  eooaUiulkiQ— but  ftooi  the  little 
bmtia  jtia  made  abont  Dm  Wj',  may  I  not  b^» 
JOB  waa  nrt  qiale  indiSnanlaboiit  the  Kentteman  1 

da.  Dna  a  can  of  bonf  too  —t^aitM  in 
:raar  Iwaai;  aUa  net  a  loraof  powv,  or  the 
MtiB&elta«rSiNriD(  that  power.w  the  dear 
pleaaanardNHlBf  IhatpMMr;  It 


pleaaanardMrfBf  IhatpMMr;  ndi^: 

naiiiliiiiMliiiiilillwiniwiiilili ml 

Ididi 

.nmfc  CAamfacittMaBl  wUh  moat  of  nor 
aB».I|^aiyjbiht,hi*lllltwilhyoB.  Yfid- 

irffl  dtawVga  M  oihar  aH«rft^  to  obflge. 
.Oa.  TbhteM^flfflMVUma^lMr. 


MnnJt  Not  in  mj  i^dntoti,  1 
dam ;  snd  I  am  now  going  to  p 

Cla.  WliHt  is  he  aomg  to  a^ 

Frank.  What  i«  It  thM  aik  I 
•peak1  Priuw!  hehoie! 

Enter  Ruran 
^ntnmptfd!  impeitinentl 

Ran.  There  H  no  nght  ao  r& 
of  jaar  tnie  loren.  Here  ara^^ 
ins  and  oinoing,  and  kecfxnf 
ttaia  one  Bnolher.that  ii  noteoi 
bea^ ;  and  if  you  don't  make  I 
mediately,  it  will  be  all  over  < 
theae  two  houn. 

do.  What  do  you  mean! 

FrariM.  Ranger — 

Aon.  Do  Tou  be  quiet,  cani 
Franklt.]  But  it  ii  our,  I  eup 
you  have  givon  him  youi  conaen 

Cla.  Su,  the  libertiee  yon  an 
withnw— 

Aon.  Oh !  in  your  alia  Mm, 
then,  Mr,  Frankly,  there  ia  %  < 
yonn,  Sir,  (o  thi*  lady — 

aa.  A  letter  to  me  1 

Ban.  Ay  I  to  jod,  Madam. 

FrmJc  Hal  wbat  of  tha  Ml 

Am.  It  ta  only  bUm  into 
handa,that  ia  aD;  and  hahaan 

Framk.  Read  it! 

Ran.  Ay,  read  it  to  aH  hb  ftl 
to  all  the  company  bek)W:  «■! 
net  put  to  it,  it  will  be  read  in  d 

Front.  AatopI  thiaawwdal 
it,  or  I  will  perish  in  the  altaBtp 

Bait.  But  will  that  aword  pM 
of  the  town  1— Only  make  it  tai 
tuj  word  for  iL 

Oa.  Thia  ia  all  a  trick. 

Ran.  Atiickl  ia  it  eoT  jm 
that,  my  fine  couain. 

Frank.  It  ia  but  loo  true,  I  fee 
a  lettCT,  which  I  gaTe  Locetta. 
mol  Waa  I  much  to  bUme,w)> 


EVankly,  a  thonaand  more  in 
need  about  toe. 
Frank.   U  Hoi  X 


Oa.- Thia  i 


rfl 


SraicTLikHD,  B) 
Ran.  E^Ur,  eater,  iLiiiilliaiW 
you  ahall  eee  wbelhor  uiia  ia  a  tr 
da.  Mr.  Strictlnnd  ben  I  V 
Jae.    Do  not  be  uneaay,  my  d 

Frank,  i  cannot  bear  thia  1 
when  my  heart  ia  on  the  rack. 
Aan.  Come  thia  war,  then,  ai 

[JlCINTni,     Cl.ARINDA, 

Ranobii,  ntirt.  Bt 
LUIT,  and  MlooqT 
SMtl.  Why,  1  know  not  «i 
Thiahaaa&oa.  Thia  letter  m 
with  CUiinda  aa  with  my  wi&,  i 
the  atory ;  and  Lucelta  eiplaine 
bra  aixpenny  fiece,  wouu  have 
oAarway. 


n.] 
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a  ilfiv.  Biit8ir,if wepnduoetiaiKdr.Fnaik- 
lj  to  jou,  and  hfb  owna  himielf  Uie  anUior  of  tiai 


Ba,  And  if  darinda  Ukevnm  be  braoght 
befero  your  fiioe  to  eneouraM  hk  addnana,  ttere 
ean  be  no  ftutber  room  tir  doubt 

StHei.  No.  Let  tiMt  uipear,  and  I  ahaO,  I 
thmk  I  tlMtll,be  eatiified— But  yet  it  cannot  b»— 

Bd,  Wbrnotl  Hear  me,  I&. 

[TheftmUtf  Jacin.  Claein.  Franklt, 
mmd  Ran.  advance. 

Joe.  In  abort,  Ckrinda,  nnleai  the  affiir  ia 
made  up  directly,  a  aeutfation,  with  all  the  oblo- 
quy on  her  tide,  moat  do  the  eonaaqnenoe. 

Oa,  PoorMiB.  Strictland!  I  pi^  her :  but  for 
lum,  he  deaerrea  all  .he  feeb,  were  it  ten  timea 
what  it  ia. 

Joe.  It  is  for  her  sake  only,  that  we  bq;  of  yon 
both  to  bear  hia  impeitinenoe. 

Oo.  With  aU  my  heaxC  You  will  do  what  you 
pleaie  with  me. 

F>rank.  Generooa  creature ! 

9triei.  EkI  here  she  is,  and  with  the  very  man 
I  saw  deliver  the  letter  to  Lnoetta.  I  do  b^^  to 
fear  I  have  made  myself  a  feol.  Now  tn  the 
proof.  [Atide,]  Here  is  a  letter,  Sb,  which  has 
given  me  g[reat  disturbance,  and  theae  gentlemen 
aasnre  me  It  was  wrote  by  you. 

^VonJt;.  That  letter.  Sir,  upon  m^  honour,  I 
left  thia  mf»ming  with  Looetta,  lor  this  lady. 

Striei,  For  that  la^l  and  Frankly,  the  name 
at  the  bottom,  ia  not  feigned,  bat  your  real 


JFVofiJk.  Frankly  ia  my  name. 

SM€i.  I  aee.  I  feel  myself  ridicukNM.     [AMide. 

Joe.  If  cm.  Mi.  Strictland,  I  hopo— 

J.  Mtg.  Ay,  ay ;  a  dear  caae. 

8Mei.  I  am  aalisfied,  and  win  go  thk  instant 
to  Mrs.  Strictiand. 

Ran.  Why  then  the  devil  fetch  me,  if  thk 
would  aatia^  me. 

Strict.  What'sthati 

JZosi.  Nay,  nothing ;  it  is  no  afiair  of  mine. 

BeL  "WhaX  do  you  mean.  Ranger  1 

Strict.  Ay,  what  do  yon  mean  1  I  will  know 
befen  I  stir. 

Ran.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir.  Cannot  yon  aee 
that  an  thia  may  be  a  conceited  matter  between 
themi 

Prank.  Ranger,  you  know  I  can  reaent 

Strict.  Go  on;  1  wiU  defend  you,  let  who  wiU 
leasntit 

Ran.  Why  then.  Sir,  I  declare  myaelf  your 
friend:  and  were  I  aa  you,  nothing  but  their  im- 
mediate marriage  ahould  convince  me. 

Strict.  Sir,  you're  right,  and  are  my  friend  in- 
deed.   Otve  me  your  lumd. 

Ran.  Nay,  were  I  tohear  hersay— I,Clarinda, 
take  thee,Chariea,  I  vrouU  not  befieve  them  tiU  I 
aaw  them  a-bed  together.  Now  reaent  it  aa  you 
win.  ^  ^ 

Strict.  Ay,  Sir,  aa  you  wiU ;  but  nothmg  leas 
ahaU  eonvinee  me ;  and  so,  niy  fine  lady,  vt  you 

eta.  Sure,  Mr.  Strictland 

Strict.  Nay,  no  flouncing :  you  cannot  eaeupe. 

Ran.  Why^  Frankly,  has*t  no  soull 

Frank.  I  nty  her  oonflisioo. 

Ran.  Plhr  iisr  oonftHioiiI— the  man  'a  a  fcol— 
Hsre,  take  ner  hand. 

i^Vaidk.  Thns,  oo  mr  kneea,  than,  let  me  nvMh 
wkh  joor  hand,  iipor  iwttt 

43» 


Cla.  Ravish  it  you  cannot ;  fer  it  ia  with  all  my 
heart  I  give  it  you. 

Strict.  lamaatiified. 

da.  And  ao  am  L  now  it  ia  onoe  Of«r. 

Ran.  And  ao  am  I,  niy  daintr  cousin ;  and  I 
wish  you  jo^  of  a  man  your  whole  aex  would  g9 
to  CUDS  for,  if  they  knew  him  hak  lialf  ao  well  aa 
I  do— Hal  ahe  here;  thia  ia  more  than  I  bav- 
gained  for.  [A^^ 

Enter  Jacintha,  leadifig  in  Mas*  Stmotlamd. 

Strict  [Embracing  Mas.  Stbictland.]  M*- 
dam,  reproach  me  not  with  my  feUy,  andyouahaU 
never  bear  of  it  again. 

Mrc.  S.  Reproach  you  1  No !  if  ever  vou  hear 
the  least  reflection  pass  mr  hps,  fena£e  me  in 
that  instant;  or,  what  wouU  yet  be  wome,  sua* 
poet  again. 

Strtet,  It  is  enough.  I  am  aahamed  to  talk  to 
thee.  This  letter,  vrnich  I  vrrote  to  your  brother, 
thus  I  tear  in  pieces,  and  with  it  part  fer  over 
with  my Jeabusy. 

Mr9.  s.  This  is  a  joy,  indeed  I  aa  ^preal  aa  V|p 
expected.  Yet  there  is  one  thing  wantmg  to  make 
it  lasting. 

/?an.  vThat  the  devU  is  coming  now.    [Atide. 

Mr9.  S.  Be  assured,  eveij  other  suspicion  of 
me  was  as  unjust  as  your  last;  though  peiiiapaymi 
had  more  foundation  fer  your  feais. 

Ran.  She  wont  tell,  sure,  fer  her  own  sake. 

[iMfa. 

Mrc.  &  An  must  be  cleared  before  my  heart 
win  beat  ease. 

/Zan.  Itlookspbguyfikeit,thouffh!   [Aaide. 

Strict.  What  mean  you  1  I  am  all  attention. 

Afh.  S.  There  was  a  man,  as  you  ioyected, 
in  my  chamber,  last  night 

Strict.  Ha !  take  care,  I  ahan  relapae. 

Mtm.  S.  That  gentleman  was  he 

Ran.  Here  is  a  devU  for  youl  [AMe, 

Mtm.  S.  Let  him  explain  the  rest 

Ran.  A  ftolk,  a  mere  ftotic,  on  my  life. 

Strict.  A  fro&e!  Zonnda!      [Tieyinterfate. 

Ran.  Nav,  dont  let  us  quarrel  the  very  mo- 
ment you  declared  Tourself  my  friend.  There 
waa  no  harm  done,  I  promise  you.  Nay,  never 
frown.  After  I  have  told  my  story,  any  satiafiio- 
tion  you  are  pleaaed  to  aak,  I  ahaU  be  rea^y  to 
give. 

Strict.  Be  quick  then,  and  ease  me  of  my  pain. 

Ran.  Why  then,  as  I  was  strolling  abo^  last 
night,  upon  tne  looK  out,  I  must  confess,  «A«iy^t^ 
aiM  chance  only,  conveyed  me  to  your  houae, 
where  I  espied  a  ladder  of  ropea  moat  invil^iigly 
featened  to  the  window. 

Jac.  Which  ladder,  I  had  fitftened  fer  my  ea- 
cape. 

Strict.  Proceed. 

Ran.  Up  mounted  I.  and  up  I  ahould  havo 
gone,  if  it  had  been-in  the  garret:  it 's  an  one  to 
Kanger.  I  opened  one  door,  ana  then  another, 
and  to  my  great  surprise  the  whole  house  waa  si- 
lent; at  last,  I  stole  into  a  room  where  this  lady 
was  undressing. 

Sirrict. 'Sdeath  and  the  devn !  yon  did  not  dare 


Ran.  I  don't  know  whether  I  had  dared,  or  no^ 
if  I  had  not  heard  the  maid  say  something  of  her 
maater'a  being  Jealous.    Oh,  damn  me,  thonght 
L  then  the  work  ia  half  done  to  my  handa. 
Joe.  Doyoamindthat,Mr.Stiictlaiid1 
Strict.  1  d»— I  do.  noat  fealin^y. 
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Jtkii.  The  maid  grow  woey,  and  most  oonve- 
nienthr  to  mj  wishes  was  turned  out  of  the  room ; 
and  if  yon  liad  not  the  best  wife  in  the  w<Hid — 

Shid.  Onndi,  Sir,  but  what  right  have  yoa — 

Ran,  What  nght,  Sb7  if  yon  will  be  jealous 
of  jmnr  wife  witlKiut  a  cause;  if  ^n  will  be  out 
at  oiis  time  of  night,  when  you  might  hare  been 
80  much  better^  employed  at  home;  we  young 
fellows  think  we  have  a  right — 

SMet,  No  joking,  I  beseech  yon;  you  know 
not  what  I  fed. 

Ran.  Then  seriously,  I  was  mad,  or  drunk 
flnoagfa,  can  it  which  you  will,  to  be  very  rude  to 
this  bay,  for  which  I  ask  both  her  pardon*  and 
TOURS.  I  am  an  odd  sort  <^  a  fidlow,  perhaps ; 
Dot  I  am  above  tdling  you  or  any  man  a  lie, 
damn  me,  if  I  am  not. 

Strict.  I  must,  I  cannot  but  believe  you;  and 
fer  the  fbtore.  Madam,  you  shall  find. a  heart 
nady  to  love  and  trust  yoo.  No  tears,  I  bq;; 
I  cannot  bear  them. 

Mn.  S.  I  cannot  apeak,  and  yet  there  is  a  &- 


SMet.  I  ondentand  yon;  tad, 
the  sinoerity  with  which  I  ifwak, 
favour,  of  this  lady  in  particular,  f  7i 
and  of  all  the  company  in  genefal, 
my  house  immediately,  wt^e  ewi 
Bellamy,  shall  be  settied  to  your  ei 
tion.    No  thanks ;  I  have  not  desei 

Ran.  Why,  thu  is  honest ;  cos 
this  humour,  and  feith,  Sir,  you  mi 
run  about  your  house  like  a  spani 
sufficiently  admire  the  whimsicalne 
fortune,  in  heiajr  so  instrumental  U 
haraunesB.  Bellamy,  Frankly,  I  ' 
with  all  my  hearL  though  I  had  rati 
be  married  than  1,  for  idl  that  Nc 
mony  appear  to  me  with  a , smile  u 
till  this  instant 

Sure  joys  for  ever  wait  each  hap 
When  sense  the  man,  and  virtui 

fair. 
And  kind  compliance  proveatlMi] 
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A   8VaZiB8QVB    TRAOBDY, 

IN  TWO  ACTS. 
ALTERED,  FROM  FIELDING, 

BY  KANE   O'HARA,  Es^. 


REMARKa 

• 

Tbooob  mall  in  its  ml^act,  thii  **  tragedy  of  tracediea**  has  engaged  tba  atleation  of  two  dramatio  wrHm  i 
its  original  parent,  Henry  Fielding,  our  celebrated  novelist,  brought  it  on  the  Hajrmarket  itaga,  in  the  year  1730, 
when  it  met  with  great  tueceee.  Thie  burlesque  may  be  considered  almost  the  best  that  ever  appeared.  It  ia, 
also,  a  proper  sequel  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  Rthtanal;  as  it  embraces  and  satirist  the  absurditiea  of  al> 
moat  all  the  writers  of  tragedy  fVom  the  period  when  that  paeee  stops.  The  love-sccnee,  rage,  marriage,  battle, 
and  catastrophe,  arc  such  forcible  imitations  of  the  rules  observed  by  the  trsgic  writers  of  that  time,  that  tlia 
satire  coovejred  in  them  cannot  escape  the  observation  of  any  one  conversant  with  the  writers  of  the  last  eea* 
tury  ;*  and  to  those  who  do  not  comprehend  every  turn  of  Its  humour,  it  will  always  appear  agreeable. 

In  Mr.  O'Hara's  alteration  of  this  piece  of  true  burleeque,  he  has  certainly,  allowing  fbr  Its compreaeion,  pre- 
served the  points  of  the  original,  and  presented  an  entertainment  that  maintaina  iu credit  andiwinialnd  oa  tba 
atage. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


CAorocfert  tn  Fidduu;^  Original  Piece,  entiOed,  **  Tke  Tragedy  <f  Tragediee ;  or,  fiU  Life  ami  DeoA  of 

Tbm  TkmmlUhe  Ormt  T  aa  performed  at  ike  Haymarkei,  173a 

Kino  Arthue,  a  paaaionate  aort  of  King,  huaband  to  Qtieen  Dullallolla,  of  whom  lia 
atanda  a  little  iu  fear ;  fiuher  to  Htincamunca,  whom  be  ia  very  Ibod  of;  and  in  love 
with  Gluindalca, Hr.  JlfalZirt 

Tom  Thumi  the  GUrat.  a  little  hero  with  a  great  aoul.  aomethiag  violent  in  his 
temper,  which  ia  a  little  abated  by  his  love  f»  Huncamunra. ^'M'tf  yMmfftL 

Ghost  or  Gaptkr  Thumb,  a  whimsical  aort  of  Ghost, Mr.£»ey. 

Lord  Grizzlk,  extremely  aeakMia  tor  the  liberty  of  the  subject,  very  chderic  in  bis 
temper,  and  in  love  with  Huncamunca, Mr.  Janes, 

MntUM,  a  Coi^jiuer,  and  inaomeaort  father  toTomThtimb,.. Mr.  Haihm, 

SooDL^*  1  <^ourtien  in  phMie.  and  coDseqoentlj  of  that  party  that  ia  oppeimost,. .  i  '^'^'  ^^JSir^ 

FooDix,  a  Courtier  that  ia  out  of  place,  and  comequently  of  that  party  that  ia  under- 
moat, Mr,Afre$. 

ft^^lota^^f^iTcf^tfi^ l^.fssr 

PAXSOit,  of  die  aide  of  the  chinch, Mr.  Wmtttm- 

QtTBDi  I>>LLALLOL>LA,  wife  lo  King  Arthur,  and  mother  to  Huncamunca ;  a  woman 
•Btiraly  taoltleaa,  sarins  that  aba  ia  a  little  given  to  drink ;  a  little  too  much  a 
virago  towarda  her  busoand.  and  in  loYe  with  Tom  Thumb. Ifrt  JMafcit 

The  pRuccoi  HoNCAMUNCA,  daughter  lo  their  M^jeeiieo  King  Arthur  and  Queen 
DoUaUoUa,  of  a  very  aweet,  centle,  and  amoroua  diapnoition.  equally  in  lore  with 
Lord  Griola  and  Tom  Thimib,  and  deaiioua  to  be  married  to  them  both, Mra.  Jq 

Glitmjulca,  of  the  Giants,  a  captive  Queen,  beloved  by  the  King,  but  in  love  with 
TomThuttb^ Mr§. 

S^l«*.|»«^«'H«o«r.mkn«wiU. jg^J^ 

Coortien,  Qoaids,  Rebels,  Druns,  Trumpets,  Thtrnder  and  Lightning. 
ScBTB.— The  Gimrt  of  King  Arthur,  and  a  Plain  thenalvmii^ 


•  neMlag^  erlgiaal,  with  Ms  aotea  by  Beriklsma  SeeaMlaa,  the  Prefcea,  4be.  fern  a 
the  viikiaaM  ef  liia  eolflmponries,  and  on  the  works  of  foraier  writeis  of  tragedisa. 
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DRAMATIS  PKESONiE. 


i8ia 

Kma  AmTiium« Mr.DcmHaiu 

Tom  Thumb, ifciiirr  WuU 

BfB&uif, Mr.DemmtM. 

LoftDGuuL^ Mr.  LuUm. 

NooDU, Mr,  Thfflar. 

DooDLi; Mr,  Oram. 

Qmon, Mr.Denmmn, 


QuXDr  DOXXALLOLLA,  .. 
AnNCEW  HUNCAMUNCA, 

Glumdalca, 

Frizauetta, 

PUTMAimEr 


ACTL 
SCENE  L—A  Palmee  Yard. 

JBmUr  DooDLi  on  one  wide  qf  the  etage^  and 
Nocn>LB  on  the  others  qfter  a  long  obeiiancef 
thejf  embrace, 

DUBT. 

Dood.     Save  neh  a  daj, 
So  i«iawn*d, « 
Soch  a  diy  M.tluf  was  iief«r  teen ; 
CooftiefB  to^Bj, 
And  tlM  mob  po  vproarioui — 
Naton  aMOB  to  wear  a  dniVieBnl  giio. 

NML     AxUrartoDoQ 

la  arown  bobfaiih  and  marioas; 
Wfa&ebola  ibB  and  Hnncamiinca  tipple^  taDdng 
tawdry; 
Bran  Mx«  Sq1| 
So  tilted  ooL  eo  gloriooa. 
(3lilleiB  like  a  beaa  m  a  new  biitn-day  embsoideij. 

Dood.  Oh^'tliadaj 
Of  jubilee,  ojoBeiy; 
A  daj  we  nevwr  ntw  befon  j 
A  dij  of  fim  and  draUeryr. 

Need.  That  joa  bmj  aay. 

Tlieir  majeetiBB  maj  boast  of  it ; 

And  iinoe  it  never  can  come  movBi 

Tk  fit  thej  nnks  tiie  most  of  it 

Dood.  Ob,  tie  a  day,  dDQ. 
Nood,  TkBtjoiimaTeBy.dbQ. 
Dood.  S«ssiiehada7,Ais. 
Nbod,  Coutien  so  gi^,  dbo. 

Dood.  Tea,  Noodle,  jesj-to^ay  dw  mi^ty 
TittMb  ^ 

Retnma  1riniiip*w*  — nawiii^^  f*"*"  •'"'""" 
Like  beee  behind  his  ear.  {Hamritkefirumpote. 
Need.  TIhbb  tmrnpets  ^leak  the  kbg  at  bvee 

— Ifa. 
Dood.  AndIaiM>    to  oflet  my  pefltton. 
Med.  Doedfe,  do.  ^^  [Esit. 

SCENE  n^lhuide  qf  the  PukM. 

ns  Knw  and  CIuxkn  ceolsrf  on  a  throne.— 
LoBD  Gbublb,  Onvfferv,  and  AtfaadfliUt. — 
Doodlb  andNoonui  opmi, 

JBng,  I^ftnoinabatainaof  joybeseen! 
The  man,  vhatl^idjqr  frowns,  shaOtosehk  heed, 
That  he  BBM  bawi  lia  nea  to  fiown  withal-- 
Smile,  DoOalkaal  [AtMet  her. 

Dood.  [Knedbig,}  Dtwdfiege, 
Thjeprtmon 

Kinf.  [IMUtftoMf.!  Pitilioa  me  no  pet*. 

TMmt  It  is  ov  itea»-to  be  dnndk, 
AjfdfmmBwammtUkhtm&aaikmyn. 


Queen.  let  so  1  why  then  pa 
fiuleiB! 
Let's  have  a  row,  and  get  as  dni 

Air. 

What  though  I  now  am  half  a 
I  acorn  to  balk  this  boot, 

Of  atifi*  rack-punch  fetch  bowli 
'Fore  Greorge,  1*11  see  them  < 

Whatthi 

But  Sir.  your  queen  'twould  £ 
T'  indulffe  in  vulgar  aips ; 

No  drop  ofbrand J,  gin,  or  nn 
Shoukl  pass  these  rojral  fipa 

But,  Sir, 

Chorua. — Rum  ti  iddity,  row. 
If  we'd  a  good  sup,  we'd  tai 

King.  Though  nek,  in  pom 

were  a  quart 

And  rum  and  brandy  be  but  faal 

Rather  than  quarrel,  thou  shah  1 

[Flourish  qf  drum 

Nood.  These  martial  soundi 

nounoe  the  generaL 
King.  Haste  we  to  meet,  and 
him. 
[Rueofhnnthe  throm 

Enter  Tom  TmrifB,  iKfendM 
DALCA,<ne&a*ii 

Weloome,    thrice    weftoone^    | 

Thumb! 
Thou  tiny  hero-^Hgmy  giwt  fi 


What  gratitude  can 
Thy  v^  puts  uDonns. 

[TtUeeehimwpm 
Queen.  Oh !  ye  godsl 
Tom.  When  I*m not  tbankVi 
enough—* 
I've  done  my  duty,  and  I've  don 

Queen,  WaseversnchaflodI 

King.  Thy  modesty 's  a  flanil 

It  ahines  itself,  and  shows  tliy  ■ 

0  Tommy,  Tommy  Thumb!  i 

eas  do  we  owe ! 
Ask  some  reward— great  as  we 
Tbm.  I  ask  not  kingdoms,  I  o 

1  ask  not  money,  money  I've  en 
If  this  be  called  a  debt,  take  my 
I  ask  but  this,  to  sun  myself  i 

eyes. 
King.  [AndeA  Prodigiooi  bi 
Queen.  Be  still,  my  wul  !— 
Kin|(.  [4/)erapatfae.1  Itki 

The  pnncees is  thyown  1 
TVsi.  OhsppyTommylsapi 

Wfaiiper,  ye  wmds,  that  Hmoi 
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The  bloody  boi'neas  of  grim  war  is  o'er, 

And  beauty,  heavenly  beauty,  crowns  my  toils. 

Air. 

As  when  the  chimney-eweeper 

Has,  all  the  live-long  day, 
Through  darksome  paths  a  creeper, 

Pursued  his  sooty  way : 

At  flight,  to  wash  in  water 

His  hands  and  &ce  he  flies ; 
And,  in  bis  t'other  tatter^ 

With  his  Brickdusta  lies. 

King.  [Looking  fondly  at  Glvmdalc  A  A  ffocl 
a  sudden  pain  across  my  breast ;  [AHde. 
Nor  know  1  whether  it  proceeds  from  bve 
Or  the  wind-cholic — but  time  will  show. — Huge- 
ous queen  of  hearts ! 
Sure  thou  wcrt  form'd  by  all  the  gods  in  council ; 
Who,  having  made  a  lucky  hit  beyond  their  jour- 
ney-work, 
Cry'd  out—"  This  is  a  woman !"  Ftaken. 

*Olum,  Then  were  the  gods  confoundedly  mi*- 
We  are  a  ffiantcss — I  tell  thee,  Arthur, 
We  yesteiuay  were  both  a  queen  and  wife ; 
One  hundred  thousand  giants  own'd  our  sway ; 
Twenty  whereof  were  wedded  to  ourself. 
Queen.  Oh,  bless'd  prerogative  of  giantism ! 

[Aside. 

King.  Oh!  vast  queen! — Think  our   court 

thine  own :  [pay, 

Can  for  whate'er  thou  lik'sC— there 's  nougat  to 

JNor  art  thou  captive,  but  thy  captive  we. 

[  Takes  off  fur  chains. 
aoeen.  [Aside.]  Ha!  Arthur  fiuthleas ! 
This  gag  my  rival,  too,  in  dear  Tom  Thumb ! 
Revenge  l^^^Hit  111  dissemble — 
Madam,  believe  that  with  a  woman's  eye 
I  view  yoor  loss— take  comfort — for.  to-morrow 
Our  grenadiers  shall  be  called  out,  then  choose 
As  many  husbands  as  you  think  you*ll  want. 
Oium.  Madam,  I  rest  your  much  obliged  and 
very  humble  servant.  [Exit. 

Queen.  Though  greater  yet  Tom's  boasted 
merit  was, 
He  shall  not  have  my  daughter,  that  u  pos. 

[Advancing  to  the  Kino. 
King.  Hafsay'stthoul 
Queen.  Yes,  I  say  he  shaVt 
King.  How,shaVt! 
Now  by  our  royal  self,  we  swear— 111  be  damn*d, 
but  he  ffhalL 

Air. — CluKBN. 

Then  tremble  all,  who  weddings  ever  made, 
And  tremble  more  who  did  this  match  penbade ; 
For,  like  a  worried  eat,  III  spit.  III  squaU, 
in  scntch,  111  tear  the  eyes  out  of  ye  all. 

[  lite  Kino  throtte  his  hat  at  the  GUtebn. 
[Exeunt  GIuckn  and  Ladies. 

Dood.  Her  majesty,  the  queen,  is  in  a  passion. 

King.  She  may  be  danmU   Whocareal  We 
were  indeed 
A  pretty  king  of  ckMita,  were  we  to  tmckle 
To  all  her  maudlin  humoun. 

Air. — King. 

We  kings,  who  are  in  our  senses, 
Mock  our  consorts  violenoes ; 
Pishing  at  their  moods  and  tflnaes, 
Our  oiwn  win  we  lislloir. 
Vol.  L  . . .  3  T 


If  the  husband,  once  gives  way 
To  his  wife's  capricious  sway, 
For  his  breeches  he  nfxt  day 
May  go  whoop  and  hollow.     [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— Changes  to  the  outside  qf  the 

Palace. 

Enter  Lord  Grizzle. 

Orix.  Arthur  wrongs  me ! 
Cheats  me  of  my  Huncamunca! 
Rouse  thee,  Grizzle !  'Sblood,  I'll  be  a  rebel 
Alas  I  What  art  thou,  honour  1 
A  Mnn  mouth-street  laced  coat,  gracing  to-day 
My  back ;  to-morrow  glittering  on  amAher'a— • 
To  arms  I  to  arms ! 

Enter  GIueen,  in  a  rage. 

Queen.  Teach  me  to  scold,  O  Grizzle  f 
Chriz.  Scold,  would    my  queen  1 — Say,    ah! 
wherefore  I 

Queen.  Wherefore! 
Facgots  and  fire — my  daughter  to  Tom  Thumb  I 
CMz.  I'll  mince  the  atom  into  countless  pieosa; 
Queen.  Oh !  no ;  prevent  the  match,  but  hwl 
not  him — 
Him ! — thou ! — thou  kill  the  man 
Who  kill'd  the  g'lanU  1 

Gris.  Giants!— why.  Madam,  'tis  all  fluBuneiy: 
He  made  the  giants  firrt.  and  then  he  kill'd  them. 
Queen.  How!  hast  thou  seen  no  giants  1  Are 
there  not 
Now  in  our  yard  ten  thousand  proper  giants? 

Grix.  Madam,  shall  1  tell  you  what  I  am  going 
to  say  ?  I  do  not  positively  know,  but.  as  near  as 
1  can  guess,  I  cannot  tell  j  though  I  nrmly  do  be- 
lieve there  is  not  one. 

Qu«enp»tftom  my  right,  Urn  Piektbuik. 
hie,  begone ! 
By  all  my  stara,  thou  enviest  Tom  Thumb. 
Orix.  Yes,  yes,  I  go;  but.  Madam,  know 
(Since  your  majesty's  so  pert) 
That  a  flood  of  Tommy's  blood, 
To  aUay  this  storm  shall  spirt. 

[Eseuni, 

SCENE  UL—An  Antechamber. 

The  Kino,  on  a  C&ueh, 

Kin^.  Methought 
I  heard  a  voice  say,  "  Sleep  no  morel 
Glumdakm  exiles  sleep— and  therefore,  Arthur 
Can  sleep  no  more. 

The  Ghost  qf  Gaffer  Thumb  riaes^witk  a  him 
lantern  on  a  long  alt^. 

Ghost.  Oh!  Arthur!  Arthur !  Arthur ! 
Soon  shalt  thou  sleep  enough. 

King,  Ah !  what  art  thoul 

Gho9t.  The  ghost  of  Gaflfer  Thomb. 

King.  A  ghost !— SUnd  off! 
im  have  thee  laid  in  the  Red  Sea. 

Ghottt.  Oh,  Arthur!  take  heed. 
My  thread  is  spun— list,  list,  oh,  list ! 

Air. 

Pale  death  is  prawling. 
Dire  omens,  scowling. 
Doom  thee  to  slaughter, 
Thee,  thy  wife,  and  daughter. 
Furies  are  growling, 

With  horrid  groans: 
Giiade's  rabeilioiii 
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What  need  I  ten  yoa  on  1 

OrbjAredoofw, 
Tom  Thumb  devoured  1 
Hark !  the  oock  crowing.    [Cock  erow9, 

I  maet  be  going, 
I  can  no  more.  [  VanUhea. 

King,  No  more !  and  why  no  morej  or  why  so 
much^ 
Better  quite  ignorant,  than  half  inatmcted. 
By  Jove,  thisboHpeep  ghost  makes  game  of  na ; 
TnereifijraiFate,  keep  your  aecret  to  yourseUl 

Air. 

Snch  a  fine  king  aa  i  dont  fiwr  ynnr  threats  of  a 

nvii, 
Do  diofw  your  sweet  phix  again,  and  111  quickly 

call  np  a  bhuBh, 
For  I  am  np,  up,  up, 

But  yoQ  are  down,  down,  down, 
Do  pop  up  your  nob  again. 

Ana  'egad  111  crack  your  crown. 
Who  earea  fat  you,  Mr.  Ghost  1  w  all  that  you 

can  do; 


I  kngh  at  your  stupid  threats,  and  your  cock-a- 
doodledo;  \Coekenw». 

For  I  am  up,  up,  up. 

But  yoQ  are  oown,  down,  down ; 
Draw  your  sword  like  a  man. 
Or  rll  box  vou  for  a  crown. 
Rum  ti  id^ity,  dw.         [Scent  cLobcm. 

SCENE  IV, — Huncamunca's  Dre$9ing  Room, 

HuNCAlfUNCA  at  her  toUeite,  Fbizaletta 
wuHng. 

Bknc  Gtveme  some  music,— aee  that  it  be  sad. 

[Band  playe  a  strain. 
Oh,  Tommy  Thumb  I  why  ait  thou  Toouny 

Thumb  1 
Why  had  not  migfaty  Bantun  been  thy  fiUher  1 
Why  not  the  kiii  of  Bveatfixd,  old  cr  new  1 
FYix,  Madam,lLotd  Gnale. 

Enter  "LoKD  QnsziLE, 

Gfif.  [KneeUng.]  Oh,Huneamunca!  Hunca- 
munca,oh! 

Bune,  This  to  my  rank.— bold  man  I 

QriM,  Ah,  beanteooa  prinoeesl 
Lore  levels  rank,— lotda  down  to  ceUar  bean. 
And  bide  the  bnwny  porter  walk  np  stairs.— 
Nought  le  ftr  lovetoo  nigh,  nor  anght  too  low — 
Oh,  uuncanmnea !  Huneamunca,  oh  1 

Jmme,  My  lord,  in  yain,  a-auitoring  yon  come, 
For  I'm  engaged  thia  instant  to  Tom  Thunib. 

Chrix.  Play  not  the  fiioll  that  leas  than  baby 
ahun, 
Or  yon  win  ne'er  be  brought  to  bed  of  one. 

Acne.  Am  I  thus  fi>bb*d1— then  I  my  woris 
lecaL 

GriM,  Bhan  I  to  Doctors' Commonal 

Bme,  Do  ao,  jMiy— 
I  noiw  am  In  the  mood,  and  cannot  stay. 

Amw— GsiiiuL 

In  hurry  post  haste  tir  a  Iksense, 

In  hurry  ding  doBg  I  come  back ; 
For  that  you  ana Vt  need  bid  me  twice  hence, 
in  be  there^  and  Impb^  in  a  craek. 
Hejtin^ 

My  heart  \i  on  the  wing, 
I  now  could  leap  oair  tiM  mooDi 
LetOedufUi 


Set  us  grapHing, 
And  we'U  stock  a  baby-hoo 
Hunc.  Oh! 
CfHz,  Ah! 

Enter  ToM  Thui 

Tom,  Where  is  my  Huncai 
my  princeiM  1 
Where  those  bright  eyes,  the 

Cupid, 
That  light  up  all  with  love  my  v 
Hunc,  Put  out  the  light,  not 

taper. 
7bm.  Put  out  the  light  1  inqM 
As  well  Sir  Solomon  might  put  c 
Hune.  I  am  to  Lord  Griale  p 
TVmi.  Promis'd! 
Hunc.  Too  sure,  'tis  enter'd  ii 
Tbm.  Enter'd. 
Zounds!  I'll  tear  out  the  leaf— 1 

—I'll  bum  the  book. 
I  tell  thee,  princess,  had  I  been  t 
We  soon  nad  peopled  this  w 
Thumbs. 
Hune.  O  fie !  I  shudder  at  the 
Tbm.  Then  go  we  to  the  kixi| 
Whether  you  snail  be  Grrizzle'a  < 
[Going  out  hand-in-ht 
Glumdalca. 
Olum,  Stop,  brandy-nose!    ] 
wight, 
Who  once  haXh  worn  my  easy  c 
thine  1 
^Tunc.  Easy,  no  doubt,  by  t 

worn. 
Tbm.  In  the  balcony  whid 
stage, 
Fve  seen  one  wench  two  'prentic 
This  half-a-crown  doth  in  his  fii 
That  just  lets  peep  a  little  bit  of 
Miss,  the  half-guinea  wisely  dot! 
And  scorns  the  logger,  and  the  1 

Trio. 

(Hum.  Oh !  the  vixen  pignnf  I 

Of  inches  scarce  nal 

Toslightmefiirachft 

AhTMr.Tani,aintl 


Hune.  Oh !  the  coarse 

Who  ffiant  ^ 
To  bed  can  pol. 
With  hugs  can  hi 
Yet  still  would  goj 

Young  gentlemen. 

Tom.  Little  though  I  be, 
I  scorn  the  stiudy 
Nor  ever  she. 
My  dear  from  thai 
Shall  debauch  thy  own 

CRum.  Oh!  the  vixen,  &c. 
Hunc  Oh !  the  coarse,  &c. 
Tom.  little  though  I  be,  Ac 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^Tke  Court  qf 

Enter  Noodle. 

Nood.  Sure,  Nature  means  to  i 
gbbe! 
Chaoais  come  again— aU 'a  topqr 


I- 
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Kinff  Arthur  in  lore   ancle   deep— speed    the 
Gnimdaka  will  loon  be  his  ponk-a ;     [plough, 

The  Clueen  DoUalloIla's  u  drank  u  a  eow, 
In  bed  with  Tom  Thumb,  Huncamunca. 

Enter  Lord  Grizzle,  luutily. 

Griz.  If  this  be  true,  all   women  kind  are 

damn'd. 
Nood.  If  it  be  not,  may  I  be  damn'd  myself 

[Exii. 
Griz.  Then,  set  out,  patience !  oh,  Pm  whirl- 
wind all; 
Havoc,  let  loose  the  dogs  of  war,  halloo !    [Exit. 

SCENE  IL--A  Chamber  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  GIueen. 

Q-ueen.  Ah!  wherefore  from  his  Dollallolla's 
Doth  Arthur  steal  1  Why  all  akme.  [arms 

And  in  the  dark,  leave  her,  whose  feeble  nerves 
He  knows  are  harrow'd  up  with  fmn  of  ^nrits  1 

Enter  Kino. 

King.  We  hop'd  the  fumes,  sweet  queen,  of 
last  nignt's  punch, 
Had  glued  thy  E»vely  eves ;  but,  ah !  we  find 
There  is  no  power  m  drams  to  quiel  wives. 

Enter  Noodle. 

Nood.  Long  life  to  both  your  majesties, — if  life 
Be  worth  a  fig— Lord  Ghizzle,  at  the  head 
Of  a  rebellious  lout,  invests  the  palace; 
He  swears — unless  the  princess  straight 
Be  yieUed  up,  with  Tom  Thumb's  Date, 
About  your  ears  he  vrill  beat  down  the  gate. 

King,  The  devil  he  will! — butseetheprinoev! 

Enter  Huncamunca. 

Say,  where  *s  the  mighty  Thumb,  our  sword  and 
buckler  1  [ffo^  • 

Though  'gainst  us  men  and  giants  league  viith 
Yet  Thumb  alone  is  equal  to  mora  odds. 

Hune.  About  an  hour  and  a  half  ago 
Tom  sallied  forth  to  meet  the  foe. 
And  soon,  who 's  who,  he'll  make  them  kno#. 

King.  Oh!  oh! 
Come.  DoUalkiUa :  Huncamunca,  come ; 
Within,  well  wait   in    whole  skins  for  Tom 
Thumb.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  IIL—A  Plain, 

Enter  Lord  Grizzle,  Noodle,  and  Rebele, 
[A  March.] 

Grix.  Thus  far  with  vktory  our  arms  are 
crown'd ;  [found 

For,  though  we  have  not  fought^  yet  have  vre 
No  enemy  to  fight  withal. 

.^?  [Thmme  and  TVumpeto. 

EideT  Thumb,  Doodle,  and  Soldiers. 

Tom,  Art  thou  the  man,  whom  men  fiun'd 

GfiBlecaUl 
Grur.  Art  thou  the  much  mora  &m'd  Tom 

Thumb  the  smalll 
Tom.  The  same. 
Grix,  The  same. 

Tom.  His  piowesi  now  each  prara. 
Oris,  For  Uberty  I  stand. 
T^om.  Andlforbve. 

XAhamehetwmitUiwo9irmk9t  thn 


Enter  Glumdalca,  and  meets  GsiiiLi,  wkde 
Jighting  Thumb. 

Glum.  Turn,  coward,  turn !  nor  from  a  wo- 
man fly! 
Griz.  Thou  art  unworthy  of  my  aim. 
Glum.  Am  1 1 
Have  at  thy  heart  then ! 

[  T%ruets  at^  but  misses  JUm. 
Griz.  Rampant  queen  of  shits ! 
Now  have  at  thine.  [Strikee, 

Glum.  [f\iUing.]  'VouNre  run  me  through  the 

gate. 
Grix.  Then  then 's  an  end  of  one.     [Going. 
[I§  met  6y  Tom  Thumb,  who  rune  him 
through. 
Tbm.  An  end  oftwo, 
Thou  hast  it.  [Exit, 

Griz.  Oh,    Tom  Thumb!  [FoUm.]  thy   soul 
beshrew! 
I  die — Ambition !  the  fiites  have  made  their  tour, 
And  the  black  cazt  is  waiting  at  the  door. 

Air. 

My  body  is  a  bankrupt's  shop. 
My  cruel  creditor,  grim  Death ; 

Who  puts  to  lifo's  brisk  trade  a  stop, 
And  will  be  paid  with  my  last  breath. — 
OhiOhlOhl  [Dke, 

Enter  Tom  Thumb  and  Attend  ante. 


Tem,  Bear  off  the  carcasses ;  km  off  hk  knolL 
'Tvnll  witness  to  the  king  Tom  Thumb's  good 

job: 
Rebellion  's  dead,  and  now — VKi  go  to  breakftst. 

[ExiL 
^  [AttendanU  lay  KM  ^Grizzle. 

Grix.  Why  dost  thou  ooJI  me  fitom  the  peaoe- 

ful  gravel 
Attend.  Sv,  we  came  to  bear  your  body  off 
Grix.  Then  III  bear  it  off  myself.      [Exeuni, 

SCENE  IV.'-The  Preaenee-ehamber, 

Enter  Kino,  CIueen,  Huncamunca,  Doodle, 
Plumante,  Frizaletta,  and  Attcndante, 

Kin^.  Open  the  prisons,  set  the  vrrHched  free! 
And  bid  our  treasurar  disburse  five  guineas 
To  pay  their  debts. — Let  our  arrh  necromasoer, 
Sage  Merlin,  straight  attend  us : — we  the  while 
Wul  view  the  triutnph  of  our  son-in-law. 

Bune.  Take  note,  Sir,  that  on  this  our  lied- 
ding-day 
Two  victorias  hsih  niy  gallant  husband  won. 

Enter  Noodle. 

Nood.  Oh, monstro«M,dreadftil, terrible! oh! oh! 

King.  WW  means  the  bk)ckhead  1 

Nood.  But  to  grsoe  my  tale  with  decent  bofior : 
Tom  Thumb  is  no  more ! 
A  huge  red  cow.  krger  than  the  kigeat  aae,  just 

now  i'tne  open  street. 
Before  my  eyes,  devour'd  the  great  Tom  Thumb ! 

[A  general  groan. 

King.  Shut,  shut  again  the  prisons: 
Let  our  treasurer  [pn^ 

Not  issue  out  three  fiirthings.    Hang  all  the  cul- 
And  bid  the  schoobnastere  vrhip  aU  their  little  boya. 

Nood.  Her  majesty  the  queen  is  in  a  swoon. 

Queen.  Not  so  much  in  a  swoon,  but  to  hawi 

stin 

Stnoffth  to  xvwud  the  msasengar  of  in. 
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Prig.  My  lover  kOPd- 
Hb  death  F  thus  leirenge.         [KSUm  the  GUeen. 
Bune.  Kill  my  mammi  I 

0  base  ajMassin !  there !  [KUU  Frtzaletta. 
Dood.  For  that,  take  this!  [Kills  Hunca. 
Plum.  And  thou,  take  that  [Kills  Doodle. 
King.  Die,  morderesa  vile  I  [Kills  Plum. 

Ah,  Death  makea  a  feast  to-day, 
And  bat  reaerves  ooiaelvea  for  his  ban  bottclie. 
So  when  the  boy,  whom  none  from  danser  guards, 
Sends  Jack  for  mustard  wifii  a  pack  of  canis; 
Kings,  queens,  and  knaves,  tip  one  another  down. 
Till  the  whole  pack  lie  scattered  and  o'erthrown. 
Thus  ail  our  pack  upon  the  floor  is  cast, 
And  my  sole  twast  is,  that  I  will  <fie  the  last 
[Ska&t  himself! — they  all  lie  on  the  stagc^  dead. 

Merlin  riaes.^f  Thunder  and  lightning. 

MerUn,  Blood,  what  a  scene  of  slaughter 's  here ! 
But  I'll  soon  shift  it,  never  fear. 
Gallants,  behold !  one  touch  of  Merlin's  magic, 
6hall  togay  comic  change  this  dismal  tragic. 

[  Waves  his  wand. 

Seene  changes,  and  discovers  the  Cow, 

Fird^  at  mj  word,  thou  homed  cannibal, 
Return  again  our  England's  Hannibal. 

[TTiunder. 

\TwnkB  it  thrown  out  qf  the  Cow's  mouthj  and 
\         starts  Jlercdy.] 

Next  to  you,  king,  queen,  fords,  and  ««nmmi«^ 

1  iMoe  my  bBn-4wking  sunmioiia. 

INCANTATION. 

Arise,  ye  grou^  of  drunken  sots  I 
Who  dMl  out  deaths,  you  know  not  why ; 

No  more  of  porter  pots,  or  plots, 
Your  senseless  jealousy  by  by. 

Tour  aoaki  camiol  as  v«t  be  ftr 
Upon  their  way  to  may  night: 
My  power  nemands  them. 

iTkejf  aU  eiart  vp  as  MESLnr  touehet  tham. 

Snier  Gluiidalca  and  Grizzlb. 

Ben  ends  Jar, 

lifi^  kne^  and  an  thia  win  be  fi|^ 


King.  [Tb  tfie  GLueen.]  One 
Dolly  Gtucen; 
When  we  two  last  parte 
We  scarce  hop'd  to  buss  aj 
My  heart !  lord,  how  it  i 

GlUEEN.  [T\)the  King.]  Dear  K 
patty, 
Mme  too  went  a  fleetmf 
Now  we  in  a  nipperkin 
May  toast  this  merry  mi 

Tom.  [Tb  HuNC.]  Come,  my  H 

Love 's  in  haste,  don't  s( 

Deep  we  are  in  Hymen's  d 

And  'tis  high  time  we  p 

Hunc.  [To  Tom]  Have,  dear  T 
Pity  on  me ; 
I  am  by  shame  restricted  ; 
Yet  1  obey, 
So  take  your  way, 
I  must  not  contradict  it. 

Grix.  [7\>GLnM.]  Grandest  Glm 

To  love's  law  be  pliant; 

Me  youMl  find  a  man  of  ^ 

Although  not  quite  a  gia 

Glum.  [TbGRiz.]  Indeed,  Lord 
Though  lor  that  phiz 

Few  amorous  queens  wottl 
Yet  thus  bereft, 
Not  one  chum  left, 

I  think  I  can't  refuse  yon. 

Merlin.  Now  love  and  live,  and  H 
All.  Sage  Merlin's  in  the  ri^ht  oc 
Merlin.  EsLch  couple  prove  uke  hi 
All.  Agreed. 
Queen.  'Fore  Greorge,  we'll  make 

Att.  Let  discord  cease, 
Let  all  in  neace 

Go  home  ana  kiss  thsiri 
Join  hat  and  cap 
In  one  loud  dap, 

And  wish  us  crowded  h£ 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


Pekct.  Eari  of  Northamberluid, Mr.Ltwis. 

EaelDouolas, Bir.  WrougkUm. 

Earl  RABr.Elwina*a  Father Mr.Aiddn. 

Edeic,  Friend  to  Douglas, Mr.  WkUefidd. 

Haecouet,  Friend  to  Percy Mr.Rohmm, 

Sot  UcTBXET,  a  Knight, Mr.  Hull 

Elwina, Mr$.  Barry. 

BoiTBA, JUri.  "    ■ 

Knighta,  Ghiaidt,  Attendants,  &e. 
ScENjt^— Raby  Caatto,  in  Durham. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  l^A  Gothic  OM, 
Enter  Edbic  and  Bibtba. 

Bir.  What  maj  this  mean  1  Eari  Doogiaa  has 
enjoin'dihee 
To  meet  htm  here  in  private  1 

Edr.  Yes,  mj  sister, 
And  this  injunctioo  I  have  oft  received ; 
Biit  when  M  ccniea.  big  with  some  punfol  seerat, 
He  starts,  VxkM  wild,  then  drone  amtngnoos  hints, 
Frowns,  hesitates,  turns  psie,  and  says  twas 

nothing; 
Then  fsigns  to  smile,  and  by  his  anxious  care 
To  prove  himself  at  ease,  betnrs  his  pain. 

Since  mj  short  sojourn  nere,  I've  mark'd 
thiieari, 


And  though  the  ties  of  blood  unite  us  dosdjr, 
I  shudder  at  his  haughtiness  of  temper. 
Which  not  his  gentle  wife,  the  bright  Elwina, 
Can  charm  to  rest    111  are  their  spirits  palr'd ; 
His  is  the  seat  of  freniy,  hers  of  softness, 
His  love  is  trans|iort,  hen  b  trembling  duty ; 
Rage  in  his  soul  is  as  the  whiriwind  fierce. 
While  hen  ne'er  fell  the  power  of  that 

passion. 
Edr.  Perhaps  the  mighty  soul  of  Doogias 

mourns, 
Because  inglorious  love  detains  him  hers. 
While  our  bold  knights,  beneath  the  Christian 

standard. 
Press  to  the  bulwuriu  of  Jerusalem. 
Bir.   Though   every  mrious   charm 

Elwina, 


•  Of  tUa  estimable  lady,  a  cotemporary  writer 
wotld,  wMeh  she  has  ikMj  adorned  by  a  variety  of 'labonrs,  all  possessing  strong  marks  of  excellence.    In  the 


»ys. 


This  lady  has  (br  many  years  llooriabed  in  the  literary 
nrs,  all  poseessing  strong  marks  of  excellence.    In  the 
of  raligioB  and  soeiety,  her  laboars  are  or^aal  and  indeflitigable ;  and  the  iodoscrioas  poor  havs  beea  at 
see  ealighteaed  by  her  laatnictiona,  and  saniorted  by  her  bounty." 

As  a  drasaatte  writer,  Mrs.  More  is  known  by  ber  **  Search  after  HaBnineea,**  pastoral  drasM;  * 
OiVt^ve,**— ^P«cy.**  and  "*  Fktal  Fkfawhood,**  tragediss ;  and  by  her  **  AMied  Dramas.'* 
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And  fhoorii  tbe  noble  Doogkfl  dotot  to  OMdneM, 
Yet  mnedark  mjrBtery  inTolTee  their  &te: 
Tbe  easier  ffrief  devoan  Elwina'i  bloom, 
And  on  her  brow  meek  reeignatioa  nts, 


Hopelew,  yet  uncomplaining. 

Kdr.  'Tia  moet  strange. 

Bit.  Once,  not  long  since,  ahe  thought  heraelf 
alone; 
Twas  then  the  pent-up  anguiah  bant  itaboonda; 
With  broken  voioe,  claap'd  handa,  and  atieaming 

eyeai 
She  call'd  upon  her  &ther,  call'd  him  cruel, 
And  aaid  her  duty  claim'd  &r  other  recompense. 

Edr,  Perhapa  the  absence  of  the  good  Lord 
Raby, 
Who,  at  her  nuptials,  quitted  this  fiur  castle. 
Resigning  it  to  ner,  may  thus  afflict  her. 
Hast  thou  e*er  question  d  her,  good  Birtha  \ 

Bvr.  Often, 
But  hitherto  in  vain ;  and  yet  ahe  ahows  me 
The  endearing  kindness  of  a  aiater'a  love ; 
But  if  I  noeak  to  Douglas 

Sdr.  See!  becomes. 
It  would  oflbnd  him  should  he  find  you  here. 

DwL,  Howl  Edric and  his  sister  in  close  con- 
ference 1 
Do  they  not  seem  akrm'd  at  my  approach  1 
And  see,  how  auddenly  they  part !    Now  E^ric, 

[Exit  Btrtha. 
Was  this  wen  done  1  or  was  it  like  a  firiend, 
When  I  desir'd  to  meet  thee  here  alone. 
With  all  the  warmth  of  trusting  confidence, 
To  lay  my  bosom  naked  to  thy  view, 
And  ahow  thee  all  Its  weakness,  was  it  well 
To  call  thy  sister  here,  to  let  her  witness 
Thy  firiend's  infirmity  T — perhaps  to  tell  her — 

Kdr.  My  lord,  I  nothing  know;  Icameto learn. 

DovL,  Na^thenthoadMtaiispectthaw'aaome- 
thugwmigl 

Kdr,  If  we  were  brad  fitom  in&ncy  together, 
If  I  partook  in  all  thy  youthful  griefik 
And  every  joj  thou  knew'st  was  doubly  mine, 
Then  tell  me  all  the  aecret  of  thy  aoul : 
Or  have  theae  few  abort  montha  of  aepamtion, 
The  only  absence  vre  have  ever  known. 
Have  tfacae  ao  vent  the  bands  of  love  asunder, 
Tha^  Douglaa  ahould  distrust  his  Edric's  truthl 

D9^  B^firieodflknowthee&ithfiilasthoa'rt 
bfive,  - 
And  I  win  trust  thee— but  not  now,  good  Edrie. 
'Tis  past,  lia  gone,  H  k  not  worth  the  teUing, 
'Twas  wrong  to  efaerish  what  distoib'd  my  peafie ; 
111  think  or%  no  mora.  ^i— » 

Mmt,  Ifansportmg  news  I 
I  fear'd  aome  hidden  trouble  Tex'd  your  quiet. 
In  aecret  I  have  watch'd— 

Deu.  Ha!  watch*d in  aecrat  1 
A  spy,  empby'd,  perhapa,  to  note  my  actions. 
Whatharalsakil  Fo»iveine,Uiooartnohle: 
Yet  donotpKSB  me  to  msckMe  my  orief. 
For  when  thou  knew'st  it,  I  perhaps  AaU  hate  thee 
Aa  much,  mr  Edife,  as  I  hale  myself 
For  my  auapMioM— I  am  iU  at  ease. 

JBdr,  HowvriUthefebElwinagiievetohearit! 

Am.  H^  Edrfe,  hoU-thoa  hast  touch'd  the 
fetal  string 
That  wakes  me  into  madn—     Hear  me  then, 
But  let  the  deadly  secnt  b6  ■eoaed 
With  ban  of  adamant  in  t^  dow  fanast 
Think  on  the  aBM  whiob  mill  oibnkMt  oatha; 


A  knight  is  bound  by  more  than  volgi 
And  perjury  in  thee  were  doubly  dam] 
WeU  then,  the  kins  of  England— 

Edr.  Is  expected 
From  distant  Palestine. 

Dou.  Fortnd  it,  Heaven ! 
For  with  him  comes — 

Edr.  Ah!  whol 

Dou.  Peace,  peace, 
For  see  Elwina  ^s  here.     Retire,  mj  E 
When  next  we  meet,  thou  shalt  know 
well.  [E 

Now  to  conceal  with  care  my  bosom's 
And  let  her  beauty  chase  away  my  aoi 
Yes,  I  would  meet  her  with  a  fece  of  a 
But  'twill  not  be. 

Enter  Elwina. 

Elvf,  Alas,  'tis  ever  thus ! 
Thus  ever  clouded  v»  his  angry  brow. 

Dou.  I  were  too  bless'd,  Elwina,  ool 
You  met  me  here  by  choice,  or  that  yc 
Shar'd  the  warm  transports  mine  moal 
At  your  approach. 

Elw.  My  lord,  if  I  intrude, 
The  cause  which  brings  me  daima  ■ 
I  fear  you  are  not  well,  and  come,  onh 
Elxcept  by  feithful  duty,  to  inquire, 
If  haply  m  my  power,  m^  little  power 
1  have  the  means  to  minister  rdief 
To  your  affliction  1 

Dou.  What  unwonted  goodneaa ! 
O  I  were  l>le8B'd  above  the  lot  of  man, 
If  tenderness,  not  doty,  brought  Elwin 
Cold,  ceremonious,  and  unfeeling  doty 
That  wretohed  substitute  for  love:  bal 
The  heart  demands  a  heart ;  nor  wil  I 
With  less  than  what  it  gives.  Ete  noi 
The  ffUstening  tear  stands  tremfafiMtiB 
Whioi  cast  their  moumlui  wmmm 

ground. 
As  if  they  fear'd  to  raise  their  beams  t 
And  read  the  language  of  repraMhlbl ! 

Elw.  Mylord,lhop'dthethoamiidc 
Of  my  obedience 

Dou.  Death  to  all  my  hopea  f 
Heart-rending  word!— obelienoe  I  wii 
'Tis  fear,  'tis  bate,  'tis  terror,  tis  avcni 
'Tis  the  cold  debt  of  ostentatioua  do^. 
Paid  with  insulting  cautioii,  to  lemlnd 
How  much  you  tremble  to  ofiend  a  tyi 
So  terrible  as  Douglas.— O,  Elwfaift— » 
While  duty  measures  the  ngaid  it  am 
With  acrupulous  precision  and  nioa^*~ 
Love  never  reasons,  but  proliiaeti 
Grives,  like  a  thougfatleaa  prodiflal,  us  i 
And  trembles  then,  lest  it  haa  done  to 

Elw.  Indeed  I'm  most  unhappy  tia 
And  my  aolidtude  to  please,  offiind. 

Dou.  True  tenderness  is  less  aoGoil 


prudent  and  more  fond ;  the  enaa 
Conscious  it  loves,  and  bless'd  in  ImId 
Repoaea  on  the  object  it  adores. 
And  trusts  the  passion  it  inspires  and 
Thou  hast  not  leam'd  how  terrible  it 
To  feed  a  hopeless  flame.— But  hear, 
Thou  most  obdurate,  hear  me. — 

Elw.  Say,  mj  lord, 
For  your  own  kpa  ahall  vindicate  mj 
Since  at  the  altar  I  became  your  vrife^ 
Can  mafioe  charge  me  with'  an  act,  ■ 
loc^toUoihatl  Have  I  not  still 
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As  open  to  tha  tje  of  obwrrmtioD, 

As  fearless  innooenoe  should  ever  livel 

1  call  attesting  ancels  to  be  witness. 

if  in  my  open  deed,  or  secret  thougnt, 

My  conduct,  or  my  heart,  they've  aught  discerned 

Which  did  not  emulate  their  purity. 

Dou.  This  vindication  ere  you  were  accus'd, 
This  warm  defence,  repelling  all  attacks 
Ere  they  are  made,  ana  construing  casual  words 
Te  formal  accusations,  trust  roe.  Madam, 
Shows  rather  an  aUrm'd  and  vig^ilant  spirit, 
For  ever  on  the  watch  to  guard  iu  secret, 
Than  the  sweet  calm  of  fearless  innocence. 
Who  talk'd  of  guilt  1    Who  testified  suspicion  1 
Elw.  Learn,  dir,  that  virtue,  while 'tis  free  firom 
blame. 
Is  modest,  lowly,  meek,  and  unassuming; 
Not  apt,  like  feuful  vice,  to  shield  its  weakness 
Beneath  the  studied  pomp  of  boastful  phrase 
Which  swells  to  hide  the  poverty  it  shelters ; 
But,  when  this  virtue  feels  itseu  suspected, 
Insulted,  set  at  nought,  its  whiteness  stain'd. 
It  then  grows  prouo,  forgets  its  humble  worth, 
And  rates  itself  above  its  real  value, 
Dou.  I  did  not  mean  to  chide !  but  think,  O 
think, 
What  pangs  must  rend  this  fearful  doting  heart, 
To  see  you  sink  impatient  of  the  grave. 
To  feel,  distracting  thought !  to  feel  you  hate  me  I 
Klw.  What  if  the  stender  thread  by  which  I 
hold 
This  poor  precarious  being  soon  must  break. 
Is  it  Elwina's  crime,  or  Hetfven's  decree  1 
Yet  I  shall  meet,  1  trust,  the  king  of  terron, 
SubmliMive  and  resign'd,  without  one  psng, 
One  fond  regret,  at  feaving  this  gay  worki. 

Dou.  Yes,  Madam,  there  is  one,  one  man  ador'd, 
For  whom  your  sighs  will  heave,  your  tears  will 

flow, 
For  whom  this  hated  world  will  still  be  dear, 

For  whom  you  still  wouM  live 

Ely>.  Hold,  hold  my  k>rd. 
What  may  thb  mean  1 

Dou.  Ah !  I  have  gone  too  &r. 
What  have  I  said  1 — Your  fether,  sure,  your  &th0r. 
The  good  Lord  Raby,  may  at  tout  expect 
One  tender  sigh. 

Elm.  Alas,  my  k>rd !  I  thought 
The  precious  incense  of  a  daughter's  nghs 
Might  rise  to  heaven,  and  not  ofleod  its  ruler. 

Dou.  'Tis  true ;  yet  Raby  is  no  more  belov'd 
Since  he  bestow*d  his  daughter's  hand  on  Douglas : 
That  was  a  crime  the  dutiful  EHwina 
Can  never  pardon ;  and  believe  me.  Madam, 
My  love's  so  nice,  so  delicate  my  honour, 
I  am  asham'd  to  owe  my  happiness 
To  ties  which  make  you  wretched.  [Exit  Douqlas. 

Elw.  Ah!  how's  thisi 
Though  I  have  ever  found  him  fierce  and  rash. 
Full  of  obscure  surmises  and  dark  hints. 
Till  now  he  never  ventur'd  to  accuse  me. 
"  Yet  there  is  one,  one  man  bek)v'd,  ador'd, 
For  whom  your  tears  will  flow" — these  were  his 

words — 
And  then  the  wretched  subterfuM  of  Raby — 
iiow  poor  th'  evasion ! — But  my  Birtha  comes. 

Enier  Birtha. 

Bir.  Crossing  the  portaoo  I  met  Lord  Dcmgias, 
Disordered  were  his  kioka,  his  ejres  shot  firs ; 
He  call'd  upon  your  name  with  such  distnuiioo 
I  fear'd  aone  aiiddaii  evil  hid  befrlkn  yoo. 


Elw,  Not  sadden:  no;    kng  has  the  stonn 
been  gathering, 
Which  threatens  speeduy  to  bunt  in  min 
On  this  devoted  head. 

Bir.  I  ne'er  beheld 
Your  gentle  soul  so  ruffled,  yet  Fve  marked  yon, 
While  others  thought  you  liappiest  of  the  happy, 
Bleas'd  with  whate'er  the  world  calls  great,  or 

With  all  that  nature,  all  that  fortune  gives, 
I've  mark'd  you  bending  with  a  weight  of  aomyw. 
Elw.  O  I  vrill  tell  thee  all !  thou  oooklst  notfiad 
An  hour,  a  moment  in  EUwina's  life, 
When  her  full  heart  so  longed  to  ease  its  burden, 
And  pour  its  sorrows  in  thy  friendly  bosom: 
Hear  then,  with  |Hty  hear,  my  tale  of  wo. 
And,  O  forgive,  kind  nature,  filial  piety. 
If  my  presumpnious  fips  arrdgn  a  htiii ! 
Yes,  Birtha,  that  belov'd,  that  cruel  fether, 
Has  doom'd  me  to  a  life  of  hopeless  anguish. 
To  die  of  grief  ere  half  my  days  are  numberd : 
Doom'd  me  to  give  my  trembling  hand  to  Douglaa^ 
'Twas  all  I  had  to  give— my  heart  was— Percy's. 
J5ir.  Whatdol^rl 
Elw.  My  misery,  not  my  crime. 
Long  since  the  battle  ^twixt  the  rival  houaea 
Of  Douglas  and  of  Percy,  for  whose  iMte 
This  mighty  gk)be  's  too  small  a  theatre. 
One  summer's  room,  my  fether  chas'd  the  dear 
On  Cheviot  Hills,  Northumbria's  feir  donain. 
Bir.  On  that  fem'd  spot  where  firrt  the  fenda 
oommenc'd 
Between  the  earls  1 

Elw.  The  same.    During  the  chaoe. 
Some  of  my  fether's  knights  reoeiv'd  an  insult 
From  the  Lord  Percy's  herdsmen,  choriiah  fo- 
resters, 
Unworthy  of  the  gentle  bkiod  they  aenr'd. 
Mr  fether,  proud  and  jealous  of  his  honour, 
(Thou  know'st  the  fiery  temper  of  our  barona,} 
Swore  that  Northumberland  had  been  concern  d 
In  this  rude  outrage,  nor  would  hear  of  peace, 
Or  reconcilement,  which  the  Percy  ofih'd : 
But  bade  me  hate,  renounce,  and  baniah  hun 
O !  'twas  a  task  too  hard  for  all  my  duty : 
I  strove,  and  wept ;  1  strove — but  still  iloy'd. 
Bir.  Indeed  'twas  most  unjust ;  but  aay  what 
folk>w*d1  [lalel 

Elw.  Why  shodd  I  dwell  on  the  disastroiH 
Forbid  to  see  me,  Percy  soon  embark'd 
With  our  grpat  king  against  the  Saracen. 
Soon  as  the  jarring  kingdoms  were  at  peace, 
Eari  Doufflas,  whom  tin  then  I  ne'er  bad  aaen. 
Came  to  uia  castle ;  'twas  my  hapleas  fete 
To  please  him.— Birtha!  thou  can'st  teQ  what 

followed: 
But  who  shall  teU  tha  agoniea  1  feltl 
My  barfaanHis  father  fbic'd  me  to  diasolve 
The  tender  vowa  himaelf  had  bid  me  kna 
He  dragg'd  me  trembling,  dying,  to  the  ahar, 
1  sigh'dn  struggled,  fainted,  and  complied. 

Bir.  Did  Douglas  know,  a  marriage  had  been 
Propos'd  'twixt  you  and  Percy  1  [onoe 

Elw.  If  he  <]id, 
He  thought,  like  you,  it  was  a  match  of  policy. 
Nor  know  our  love  surpass'd  our  fiuhers*  prudence. 
Bir.  ShouU  he  now  find  he  was  the  inatm- 
ment 
Of  the  Lord  Raby's  vengeance  1 

Elw.  'Twere  most  dreadfbl !  ^ 

My  fether  kxk'd  this  motive  in  his  braMt, 
And  feign'd  to  bayv  fefiot  tlM  chm  of  Clwykl. 
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Sooie  mocms  have  now  eocDpleted  thdr  ibw  oofuw 
Since  my  sad  marriage. — ^ercjr  atill  is  absent 

Bir.  Nor  will  return  before  ms  sov'rrign  comes. 

Elw.  Talk  not  of  his  return !  this  coward  heart 
Can  know  no  thought  of  peace  bat  in  bis  absence. 
How,  Douglas  here  again  1  some  fresh  alarm ! 

Enter  DouoLi  s,  agitated^  with  letten  in  hit  hand. 

Don.  Madam,  your  pardon — 

Elw.  What  disturbs  my  loidl  [ease. 

Dcu,  Nothing. — Disturb!  I  ne'er  was  more  at 
These  letters  from  yoor  father  ffive  us  notice 
He  will  be  hen  to-night: — He&ither  adds, 
The  king's  each  hour  expected. 

Elw.  Howl  thekingi 
Said  you,  the  king  1 

Dim,  And  'tis  Lord  Rabjr's  i^easure 
That  you  among  the  foremost  bid  him  welcome. 
You  must  attend  the  court. 

Elw,  Must  I,  my  lord '{ 

Dou.  Now  to  obsenre  bow  she  xecdves  the 
news  I  \Ande. 

Elw.  I  must  not,^«annol. — By  the  tender  love 
You  have  so  ofl  profess'd  for  poor  Elwina, 
Indulge  this  one  request — O  let  me  stay ! 

Dim.  Elnchanting  sounds!  she  does  not  wish 
to  go—  [Ande, 

Elw.  The  bustling  world,  the  pomp  which 
waits  on  groUness, 
in  suits  my  humble,  unambitious  soul ; — 
Then  leave  me  here,  to  tread  the  safer  path 
Of  private  life ;  here,  where  my  peaceful  course 
Shall  be  as  silent  as  the  shades  around  me; 
Nor  shall  one  vagrant  wish  be  e'er  allow'd 
To  stray  beyond  the  bounds  of  Raby  Castle. 

Don.  O  music  to  my  ears !  [  Anoe.]  Can  you 
resolve 
To  hide  those  wondroos  beiudes  in  ihe  shade, 
Wtuch  rival  kings  would  cheaply  buy  with  empire  ? 
Can  yoa  lenoonee  the  pleasures  of  a  oourt^ 
Whose  loofr  icaoond  wuh  minstrelvf  and  mirth  1 

EhD.  My  kffd,  retirement  is  a  wife's  best  duty, 
And  virtue's  safest  station  is  retreat 

Dou.  My  soul's  in  transports!  [Ande.]    But 
can  you  forcso 
What  vrins  tfale  soul  of  woman — admiration  1 
A  world,  where  charms  inferior  fitf  to  yours 
Only  prasaroe  ta  shine  when  you  are  absent  I 
Win  you  not  long  to  meet  the  public  gaxe  1 
Long  to  edipse  the  fidr,  and  charm  the  brave  1 

eIw.  These  are  deUghts  in  which  the  mind 
partakes  not 

Dtm.  Ill  try  her  fiuther.  [Ande. 

[  Takea  her  hand^  andlookeHeacfftuilif  at  her 
aehetpeake. 
But  retibct  once  more : 

When  YOU  shall  hear  thatEnghuid*s  gaUant  peen, 
Fresh  from  the  fiekk  of  war,  and  gay  with  glory, 
An  vain  ^ith  conquest,  and  elate  with  ^me, 
When  yon  shaU  hear  these  prinoelyyouthsoontend, 
In  many  a  tournament,  for  beauty^  prise; 
When  yoa  ehall  hear  of  revelry  and  masking, 
Of  mimic  combats  and  of  festive  halls, 
Of  lances  shiver'd  in  the  cause  of  love. 
Win  you  not  then  repent  then  wish  your  fate, 
Yoor  happier  fiite,  had  till  that  hour  Teserv'd  you 
For  some  plumed  conqueior  1 

Elw.  My  fifite,  m^  lord, 
Is  now  bound  up  with  youfs. 

Dou.  Here  let  me  kneei— ^  [der; 

Yes,  I  vriU  kneel,  and  gaie,  and  weep,  and  won- 
Thoa  paragon  or  goodiie»  I— pankm,  pardon. 

[£Mtes  her  hand,  \ 


I  am  convinc'd — I  can  no  longer  doiAi 
Nor  talk,  nor  hear,  nor  reason,  nor  vel 
— I  must  retire,  and  give  a  loose  tojog 

Bir.  The  king  returns. 

Elw.  And  with  him  Percy  comes  I 

Bir.  You  needs  must  ^o. 

Elw.  Shan  I  solicit  rum. 
And  pull  destruction  on  me  ere  its  tno 
I,  who  have  held  it  criminal  to  name  I 
I  will  not  go— I  disobey  thee,  Douglafl 
But  disotwy  thee  to  preserve  thy  honoiir 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^The  HdU. 

Enter  Douglas,  tpeakin^. 

See  that  the  traitor  instantly  be  seiE'd, 
And  strictly  watched ;  let  none  have  aoc 
— O  jealousy,  thou  aggregate  of  woes  I 
Were  there  no  hell,  thy  torments  wocdd 
But  yet  she  may  be  guiltless — ^ma^  1  a 
How  beautiful  she  look'd !  pemicioiiB  1 
Yet  innocent  as  bright  seem'd  the  sww 
That  mantled  on  her  cheek.  But  ngi 
But  not  for  me,  those  breathing  rosea  1 
And  then  she  wept — What!  can  I  bea? 
Well— ^let  her  weep — her  tears  are  §at 

0  did  they  faU  for  me,  to  dry  their  sCn 
I'd  drain  the  choicest  blood  that  feeds  i 
Nor  think  the  drops  I  shed  were  half  f 

[He  glands  in  a  miuA 

Enter  Lord  Rabt. 

Rabjf.  Sure  I  mistake — am  I  in  Ral 
Impossible;  that  was  the  scat  (^i 
And  Cheerfulness  and  Joy  were 

1  us'd  to  scatter  pleasures  when  I 
And  every  servant  shar'd  his  lord's  il 
But  now  Suspicion  and  Distrust  diMl 
And  Discontent  maintains  a  sullen  « 
Where  is  the  smile  unfeign'd.  the  Jovf 
Whichcheer'd  the  sad,  bmil^d  the  pQ 
And  made  Dependency  rorset  its  boo 
Where  is  the  ancient,  hospnabJe  haB, 
Whose  vaulted  roof  once  mng.with  ban 
Where  every  passing  stranm  was  a  | 
And  every  guest  a  fmnd  1   1  fear  me 
If  once  our  nobles  scorn  tlieir  fiml  m 
Their  rural  greatness,  and  thai  vaaa 
Freedom  and  English  grandeur  are  n 

Dou.  [Advancing.]  My  knd,  yoof 
Baby.  Sir,  I  trust  1  am ; 
But  yet  methinks  I  shall  not  feel  I'm 
Till  my  Elwina  bless  me  with  her  as 
She  was  not  wont  with  ling'ring  stcx 
Or  greet  my  coming  with  a  ooiSemt 
Now,  I  extend  my  longing  arms  in  ^ 
My  child,  my  darling,  docs  not  comi 
O  they  were  happy  days,  when  she 
To  meet  mc  from  the  camp,  or  iVom 
And  with  her  fondness  overpay  my 
How  eager  would  her  tender  hancM 
The  ponderous  armour  from  my  wai 
And  pluck  the  helmet  which  oppos') 
Dtni.  O  sweet  delights,  that  never  i 
Baby.  What  do  f  hear  1 
Dou.  Nothing :  inquire  no  farthe: 
Baby.  My  lord,  if  you  respect  i 
peace. 
If  e'er  you  doted  on  my  much-Iov*d 
As  'tis  most  sure  you  made  ine  thin 
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Then,  bj  the  pangt  which  yoa  may  one  day  feel, 
When  yon.  like  me,  shall  be  a  food,  fond  fiither, 
And  tremble  for  the  treaaure  of  year  age, 
Tell  me  what  thU  alarminff  silence  means? 
You  sigh,  you  do  not  speidL,  nay  more,  you  hear 

not; 
Your  lab'ring  soul  turns  inward  on  itself, 
As  there  were  nothing  but  your  own  sad  thoughts 
Deserv'd  reigaid.    Does  my  child  live  1 

Don.  Sbedoesw 

Raby.  To  bless  her  &ther! 

Dou.  And  to  curse  her  husband ! 

Ral>y,  Ah !  have  a  care,  my  lord,  I'm  not  so 
ok! — 

Doit.  Nor  I  so  base,  that  I  should  tamely  bear  it; 
Nor  am  I  so  inur'd  to  in&my, 
That  I  can  say,  without  a  burning  blush, 
She  lives  to  be  my  curse  I 

Raby.  How's  this  1 

Dou.  I  thought 
The  lily  opening  to  the  heaven's  soft  dews, 
Was  not  so  iramnt,  and  was  not  so  cnaste. 

/Ia6y.  Hss  she  prov'd  otherwise  1    TU  not  be- 
lieve it 
Who  has  traduc'd  my  sweet,  my  innocent  child  1 
Yet  she  's  too  rod  to  'scape  calumnioua  tongues. 
I  know  that  Slander  bves  a  lofty  mark: 
It  saw  her  soar  a  flight  above  her  fellows. 
And  hnrl'd  iu  arrow  to  ber  gkirious  height, 
To  reach  her  heart,  and  bring  her  to  tlve  ground. 

£hm.  Had  the  rash  tongue  of  Slander  so  pre- 
sum'd, 
My  vengetnoe  had  not  been  of  that  sk>w  sort 
To  need  a  prompter;  nor  should  any  arm, 
No,  nut  a  fathers,  dare  dispute  with  mine, 
The  privilege  to  die  in  her  defence. 
None  dares  accuse  EUwina,  but — 

Raby.  But  who  1 

Dou.  But  Douglas. 

Raby.  [PuU  hU  hand  to  hit  rword.]  You  1— 
O  spare  my  age's  weakness ! 
You  do  not  know  what  'tb  to  be  a  father*. 
You  do  not  know,  or  you  would  pity  me, 
The  thousand  tender  throbs,  the  nameless  feel- 
ings, 
The  dread  to  aak,  and  yet  the  wish  to  know. 
When  we  adore  and  fear;  but  wherefore  fearl 
Does  not  the  bkxxl  of  Raby  fill  her  veins  1 

Dou.  Percy ; — know'st  thou  that  name  1 

RaUy.  Howl  What  of  Percy  1 

Dtm.  He  k>vesElwina,  and,  my  curses  OQ  him! 
He  is  belov'd  again. 

Raky.  I'm  on  the  rack ! 

Am.  Not  the  two  Tbeban  brothen  boie  each 
other 
Such  deep,  such  deadly  bate  as  I  and  Percy. 

Raby.  But  tell  me  of  my  child. 

Dou.  [Sot  minding  him.\  As  I  and  Percy ! 
When  at  the  marriage  ritea,  O  ritea  aocurs'd ! 
I  seb'd  ber  trembling  hand,  she  Parted  back, 
Cold  horror  thriU'd  her  veins,  her  tears  flow'd  feat 
Fool  that  1  was,  I  thought  twas  maiden  fear ; 
Dull,  doUng  ignorance :  beneath  thoae  terrors, 
Hatred  for  ne  and  fove  for  Percy  lurk'd. 

Raky.  What  proof  of  guilt  is  this  1 

Dou»  £*«  sinoe  our  marriage. 
Our  days  have  still  been  cold  and  joyless  all ; 
Painftri  rosuiiiit.  aod  hatrsd  iU  dis|nu^ 
Her  sole  return  tor  all  my  waste  orlbadneH. 
This  vcfy  mom  I  toU  her  'twas  your  will 
She  sbouU  repair  to  court;  vrith  aU  those  gnMXs, 
Which  lint  mbdMd  MT  aoiil,  and  sUtt  flodift  it, 
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She  begg'd  to  sUy  behind  in  lUby  Castle, 
For  courts  and  cities  had  no  charms  for  her. 
Cune  my  blind  love !  I  was  again  ensnar'd. 
And  doted  on  the  sweetness  which  deceiv'd  me. 
Just  St  the  hour  she  thought  I  should  be  absent, 
(For  chance  could  ne'er  have  tim'd  their  guih  ao 

well,) 
Arriv'd  young  Harcourt,  one  of  Percy's  knights, 
Strictly  enjoin'd  to  speak  to  none  but  her ; 
1  seiz'd  the  miscreant :  hitherto  he  'a  silent, 
But  tortures  soon  shall  force  him  to  confess ' 

Raby.  Percy  is  absent^They  have  never  mat 

Dou.  At  what  a  feeble  hold  you  grasp  for  suc- 
cour! 
Will  it  content  uie  that  her  person 's  pore  1  j 
No,  if  her  alien  heart  dotes  on  another. 
She  is  uncha^e,  were  not  that  other  Fercy. 
Let  vulgar  spirits  basely  wait  for  proof, 
She  loves  anotber — 'tis  enough  fof  Douglaa. 

Raby.  Be  patient. 

Dou.  Be  a  tame  convenient  husband^ 
And  meanly  wait  for  circumstantial  guih  1 
No^I  am  nice  as  the  first  Cesar  was, 
And  start  at  bare  suspicion.  [(Mng, 

Raby.  {Holding  him.]  Doufflas,  hear  me : 
Thou  hast  nam'd  a  Roman  husband;  if  abe't 

felse, 
I  mean  to  prove  myaelf  a  Rompm  fether. 

[EsU  DonoLAa. 
This  marriage  waa  my  work,  and  thna  I'm  po- 
nish'dl 

Enter  Elwina. 

Elw.  Where  is  my  fether  1  let  me  fly  to  meet 

0  kt  roe  clasp  his  venerable  knees,  [him, 
And  die  of  joy  in  his  belov'd  embrittel 

Raby.  \ Avoiding  her  embrace.]  Elwina! 
Eluf.  And  is  that  all  1  so  cokl  1 
Raby.  [Skemiy.]  Elwina! 
Elw.  Then  I'm  undone  indeed  I    How  stem 
his  kmks! 

1  will  not  be  rrpuls'd,  I  am  your  child, 
The  child  of  that  dear  mother  you  ador'd ; 
You  shall  not  throw  me  oflf,  I  will  grow  here. 
And,  like  the  (ntriarch,  wn'stle  for  a  blessing. 

Raby.  [Holding  her  from  him.]  Before  Itake 
thee  in  these  aged  arms. 
Press  thee  with  transport  to  this  beating  heart. 
And  give  a  kiose  to  all  a  parent's  fondness, 
Answer,  and  see  thou  answer  me  as  truly 
As  if  the  dread  inquiry  came  from  Heaven,-^ 
Does  no  interior  sense  of  guilt  confound  thee  1 
Csnst  thou  Uy  all  thy  naked  soul  before  me  1 
Can  thy  unconscious  eye  encounter  mine  1 
Canst  thou  endure  the  probe,  and  never  shrink  1 
Can  thy  firm  hand  meet  mine,  and  never  tremble  1 
Art  thou  prepar'd  to  meet  the  rijjid  Judge  1 
Or  to  embrace  the  fond,  the  melUng  father  1 

£^w.  Mysterious  Heaven  !  to  what  am  1 10- 
serv'd ! 

Raby.  Should  some  rash  man,  rcganue«  or 
thy  feme. 
And  in  defiance  of  thy  marriage  vows. 
Presume  to  plead  a  guilty  jiasaion  for  thee, 
What  wouldst  thou  do  1 

Elw.  What  honour  bids  me  do.  ^^ 

Raby.  Come  to  my  arms !        [  They  embrace, 

Elw.  My  father ! 

Raby.  Yes,  Elwina,  ^^  . 

Thou  art  my  chiW-thy  mother's  perfrrt  image 

Elw.  Foijive  these  tears  of  mingfed  joy  and 
doubt; 


PERCY. 


For  wfajtlHitmiBiUoa  1 
Tbe deMlate  Elwinal 


who  riioiild  Mck  to  pleue 


Raby.  Bui  if  any 
ShoakJ  so  prcflume,  camt  thoa  nmAve  to  hate  him, 
Whate'er  nis  name,  whate*er  his  pride  of  Mood, 
Whate'er  his  former  arrc^nt  pretensions  1 

Elw.  Ha! 

Raby.  Dost  thoa  fiJterl   Have  a  care,  Elwina. 

Elv9,  Sir,  do  not  fear  me:  am  I  not  your 
daughter  1  [honour ; 

Raby.  Thou  hast  a  hifher  daim  upon  thy 
Thou  aft  Earl  Douglas'  wUe. 

Elw.  [Watpa.]  I  am,  indeed! 

Raby.  Unhappy  Douglas ! 

Etm.  Hashetbenoomplain'dl 
Has  he  presumed  to  sully  my  white  feme  % 

Raby.  He  knows  that  Percy — -- 

Elw.  Was  my  destin'd  husband ; 
By  your  own  promise,  by  a  fether's  promise, 
And  by  a  tie  more  strong,  more  sacnd  stiU, 
Mine,  t»y  tbe  fest  firm  bmid  of  mutual  love. 

/7a5y .  Now,  by  my  feaia,  thy  husband  told  me 
truth. 

JBItf.  If  he  has  told  thee,  that  thy  only  child 
Was  fevcM  a  belpleas  victim  to  the  altar, 
Tom  feom  his  arms  who  had  her  virgin  heart, 
And  fore*d  to  make  felse  vows  to  one  she  hated, 
Then  I  confess  that  he  has  told  the  truth. 

Raby.  fibr  words  are  barbed  arrows  in  my 
heart 
Bat  'tis  too  late.  [Atide.]  Thoa  bast  appointed 

Haroourt 
To  see  thee  here  by  stealth  in  Dovnlas'  absence  1 

EliD,  No,bymyiifc,norknewItuithlsmonient 
That  Harcourt  was  retum'd.    Was  it  for  this 
I  taught  my  heart  to  struggle  with  its  feelinn  % 
Was  it  fat  this  I  bore  my  wrongs  in  sUencel 
When  the  fond  ties  of  early  love  were  broken. 
Did  my  weak  soul  break  oat  in  fond  complaints? 
DU  I  reproach  thee  1  Did  I  caU  thee  cxod  1 
N<^— lendar'd  it  all;  and  wearied  Heaven 
To  bleM  the  fether  who  destny'd  my  peace. 

Enter  MnMENGBB. 

JMsat.  My  lord,  a  knight,  Sir  Hubert  as  I  think, 
But  newly  landed  from  Uie  holy  wan, 
Entreats  admitlanee.    < 

Raby,  Let  the  warrior  enter. 

[ExU  MEaSENOER. 

An  private  interests  sink  at  his  approach ; 
All  selfish  cares  be  for  a  moment  banish'd; 
I've  now  no  child,  no  kindred  but  my  country. 
Elw.  Weak  heart,  be  still,  for  what  hast  thoa 
tofearY 

Enter  Sir  Hubert. 

Raby,  Wekxme,  thou  gallant  knight!  SirHo- 
bert,  vrelcome ! 
Weloome  to  Raby  Castle  1— In  one  word, 
Isthekimrsafel   Is  Palestine  subdu'd  1 
Sir  H.  Thekingissafe,  and  Pklestfaie  subdu'd. 
Raby.  Bkss'dbetheGodofannifla!  Now,  Sir 
£Lubeit, 

By  an  the  saints,  thoa'rt  a  rigbt  noble  knight 

0  why  vras  I  too  old  for  this  crusade ! 

1  think  it  would  have  made  me  youn)^  again, 
Coold  I,  ttke  thee,  have  seen  the  hated  crescent 
Yield  to  the  Christian  crass^ — How  now,  Elwina ! 
What  I  cold  at  news  which  mightawake  the  dead  ? 
If  there 's  a  drop  in  thy  degeMiate  veins 

That  gjows  not  now,  thoa  art  not  Raby*8  daughter. 
U  is  iSllgioa's.caase,  the  caoie  of  Heaven  t 


Elw.  WhenpolieyasrameBnligioii^ 
And  wean  the  sanctimonious  gaib  of  f 
Only  to  colour  fnud,  and  license  moidi 
War  then  is  tenfoM  guilt 

Raby.  Blaspheming  girl  I 

Elw.  'Tis  not  the  crosier,  nor  the  pen 
The  saintly  look,  nor  elevated  eye,   • 
Nor  Palestine  destroy 'd,  nor  Joraan's  hi 
Deluged  with  blood  of  slaughter'd  infidi 
No,  nor  the  extinction  of  the  eastern  w 
Nor  aU  the  mad,  pernicious,  bigot  rage 
Of  your  crusades,  can  bribe  thai  Powei 
The  motive  with  the  act    O  Mind,  to  t 
That  cruel  war  can  please  tbe  Prince  c 
He,  who  erects  his  altar  in  the  heart. 
Abhors  the  sacrifice  of  human  blood. 
And  ail  the  false  devotion  of  that  seat' 
Which  masracres  the  world  he  died  to  i 

Raby.  O  impious  rage!    If  thoa  won 
my  curse. 
No  more,  I  charge  thee. — TcH  me, 
Say,  have  our  arms  achiev'd  this  ^lorio 
(I  rear  to  ask,)  without  much  C  hristaui  U 

Elw.  Now,  Heaven  support  me! 

Sir  H.  My  good  k>id  of  Kaby. 
Imperfect  is  the  sum  of  human  gwrf  I 
Would  I  could  tell  thee  that  the  mSl  w 
Without  the  death  of  such  iUustrioai  k 
As  make  tbe  high-flush'd  cheek  of  vkslc 

Elw.  Why  should  I  tremble  thoet 

Raby.  Who  have  vre  losti 

Sir  H.  The  noble  Clifford,  Wakin 
Sir  Harry  Hastings,  and  the  valiaitt  F 
All  men  of  choicest  note. 

Raby.  O  that  my  name 
Had  been  enrolled  in  such  a  list  of  bm 
If  I  was  too  infirm  to  serve  my  eountiy 
I  might  have  prov'd  my  love  by  dying ; 

Elw.  Were  there  no  more  T     ' 

SirB.  But  few  of  noble  Uood. 
But  the  brave  youth  who  gainVI  the  pal 
The  flower  of  knighthoodj  and  the  jn 
Who  bore  his  banner  foremost  in  taa ) 
Yet  conquer'd  more  by  mer^  than  thi 
Was  Percy. 

Elw,  Then  he  lives! 

Raby.  Did  hcl  Did  Peicyl 
O  gallant  boy,  then  I'm  thy  fee  00  mo 
Who  conquera  for  my  country  is  mr  f 
His  fame  shall  add  new  glorica to  alM 
Where  never  maid  was  felse^  nor  I 
lo^al. 

Sir  H.  You  do  embalm  him,  kdy 
They  grace  the  grave  of  glory  vriieve 
He  med  the  deaUi  of  honour. 

Elw.  Said'st  thou— died  1 

Sir  H.  Beneath  the  towen  of  Sdv 

Elw.  Oh! 

SirH.  Look  to  the  lady. 

[Elwina  jfa<n/«  in  herjh 

Raby.  Grentle  knight,  retire 
'Tis  an  infirmity  of  nature  in  her, 
She  ever  mourns  at  any  tale  of  Mood 
She  will  be  well  anon — meantime,  8 
Youll  grace  our  castle  vrith  your  fiiei 

Sir  U.  I  must  return  vrith  speed 
Isdy.  ^^ 

Raby.  Look  up,  Elwina.    ShoaU 
Yet  she  rerives  not. 

ErUer  Douglib. 
Lkm,  Ba^-— Etwinafiunting! 


1.1 


PERCY. 


My  lord,  I  ftar  joa  ha^  too  hanhly  chid  her. 
Her  gentle  nature  oould  not  brook  your  stemnefle. 
She  waken,  the  stin,  she  leela  retaming  life. 
My  love !  [Ik  takes  her  hand. 

Elw.  O  Percy  I 

Dou.  rfiXarft.]  Do  my  lenaea  fidl  mel 

Elw.  My  Percy,  'tis  Elwina  calk. 

Daa.  Hell,  hell! 

Raby.  Retire  awhile,  ray  daughter. 

Elw.  Douglas  here, 
My  £aher  and  my  hoaband  T— O  for  pity— 

[BxU^  coating  a  look  qf  anguish  on  both. 

Dou.  Now,  now  confew  she  well  deserves  my 
vengeance ! 
Before  my  face  to  call  upon  my  foe ! 

Raby.  Upon  a  foe  who  has  no  power  to  hurt 
Earl  Percy  's  slain.  [thee — 

Dou.  I  live  again. — But  hold — 
Did  she  not  weep  1  she  did,  and  wept  for  Percy. 
If  she  laments  him,  he  's  my  rival  still, 
And  not  the  grave  can  bury  my  resentment. 

Raby.  The  truly  bravearc  still  the  truly  generous. 
Now,  Douglas,  is  the  time  to  prove  thee  Doth. 
If  it  be  true  that  she  did  once  love  Percy, 
Thou  hast  no  more  to  fear,  since  he  is  dead. 
Release  young  Haicourt,  let  him  see  EUwina, 
'Twill  serve  a  double  purpose,  'twill  at  once 
Prove  Percy's  death,  and  thy  unchang'd  affection. 
Be  gentle  to  my  child,  and  win  her  heart 
By  confidence  and  unreproaching  love. 

JDott.  By  Heaven,  thou  counael'st  wen !  it  shall 
M  done. 
Go  set  him  free,  and  let  him  have  admittanee 
To  my  Elwina's  presence. 

Raby.  FaieweU,  Doudas. 
Show  thou  believ'st  her  faithful,  and  shell  prove 
so.  [ExU. 

Dou.  Northumberland  is  dead — ^that  thought  is 
peace ! 
Her  heart  may  vet  be  mine,  transporting  hope ! 
Percy  wss  gentle,  even  a  foe  avows  it. 
And  ril  be  milder  than  a  summer's  bveese. 
Yes,  thou  most  lovely,  most  ador'd  of  vromen, 
I'll  copy  everr  virtue,  every  grace, 
Of  my  bleas'd  rival,  happier  even  in  death 
To  be  thus  fev'd,  than  living  to  be  ^sorn'd.  [Esii. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.— A  Garden  at  Raby  Castle^  with  a 

Bower, 

Enter  Percy  and  Sib  Hubert. 

Sir  EL  That  Percy  lives,  and  is  retum'd  in 
safety. 
More  joys  my  soul  than  all  the  mighty  conquests 
That  sun  beheld,  which  rose  on  Syria's  ruin. 

F^r,  ISretokl  thee,  good  Sir  Hubeit,  by  what 


I  was  preatrv'd,  though  nnmber'd  with  the  alain. 

Sir  H.  'TwaastruiM,  indeed! 

Per.  'TwaaHeaveiTs  immediate  work! 
Bat  let  ane  now  indulge  a  dearer  joy, 
Talk  of  a  richer  gift  of  Mercy's  hand ; 
A  gift  so  prsckms  lo  my  doting  heart, 
That  lifb  preserv'd  m  but  a  second  Messing. 
O  Hubeft,  let  my  soul  indulge  iu  softness! 
The  hour,  the  spot,  is  sacred  to  Elwina. 
Thia  washer  Civ'rite  walk ;  I  well  remember, 
(For  who  forgets  that  k>vea  as  I  have  kyv'dl) 
^was  in  that  venr  bower  she  gave  thia  aeai^ 
Wrought  by  the  fcand  of  love  r  she  boQiid  it  on, 


Be  this  the  sacred  pledge  of  ftith  between  na. 
I  knelt,  and  sworc,  call'd  every  power  to  witness, 
No  time,  nor  circumstance,  shoukl  force  it  fromms^ 
But  I  would  lose  ray  life  and  that  together — 
Here  I  repeat  my  vow. 

Sir  H.  Is  this  the  man 
Beneath  whose  single  arm  a  host  was  cruah'dl 
He,  at  vvhose  name  the  Saracen  turn'd  palel 
And  when  he  fell,  victorious  armies  wept. 
And  moum'd  a  conquest  they  had  bought  so  dear  1 
How  has  be  chang'd  the  trumpet's  martial  note, 
And  all  the  stirring  clangour  of  the  war, 
For  the  soft  melting  of  the  k>ver's  lute ! 
Why  are  thine  eyes  still  bent  upon  the  bower  1 

Per.  O  Hubert,  Hubert,  to  a  soul  enamour'd, 
There  is  a  sort  of  local  sympathy. 
Which,  when  we  view  the  scenes  of  early  passion, 
Paints  the  bright  image  of  the  object  lov'a 
In  stronger  colours  than  remoter  scenea 
Could  ever  paint  it ;  realizes  shade, 
Dresses  it  up  in  all  the  charms  it  wove. 
Talks  to  it  nearer,  frames  its  answers  kinder. 
Gives  form  to  fancy,  and  embodies  thought. 

Sir  H.  I  should  not  be  beUev'd  in  Percy 'scamp, 
If  I  should  tell  them  that  their  gallant  leader. 
The  thunder  of  the  war,  the  boldNorthumberluid, 
Renouncing  Mars,  dissolved  in  amorous  wishea, 
Loiter'd  in  shades,  and  pined  in  rosy  bowers, 
To  catch  a  transient  gleam  of  two  brignt  eyes. 

Per.  Enough  of  conquest,  and  enough  of  war  I 
Ambition 's  cloy'd — the  heart  resumes  its  rights. 
When  EngUnd's  king,  and  Engknd'a  good  i»- 

quir'd. 
This  arm  not  idly  the  keen  fokhion  brandished: 
Enough — for  vaunting  misbecomes  a  soMier. 
I  live,  I  am  retum'd — am  near  Elwina  !       fher; 
Seest  thou  those  turrets?    Yes,  that  castle  bolds 
But  wherefore  tell  thee  this  1  for  thou  hast  seen  her. 
How  look'd,  what  said  she  1   Did  she  hear  the  tale 
Of  my  imagin'd  death  without  emotion  1 

Sir  H.  Percy,  thou  hast  seen  the  moak-roie, 
newly  blown, 
DisckMW  its  bashful  beautaea  to  the  son, 
Till  an  unfriendly,  chilling  storm  descended, 
Crush'd  all  its  blushing  fflories  in  their  prime, 
Bow'd  its  fair  head,  aiM  blasted  all  its  sweetnea; 
So  droop'd  the  msid  beneath  the  cmel  weight 
Of  my  sad  tale. 
'    Per.  So  tender  and  so  true ! 

Sir  H.  I  left  her  fointin^  in  her  father's  arms, 
The  dying  flower  yet  hanging  on  the  tiee. 
Even  Rabv  melted  at  the  news  I  brought, 
And  envy  d  thee  thy  glory. 

Per.  Then  I  am  bbas'd  ! 
His  hale  subdu'd,  I've  nothing  more  to  fear. 

Sir  H.  My  emhassTdispatch'd,  I  left  the  a 
Nor  apoke  to  any  of  Lord  Raby's  hooaehold, 
For  fear  the  king  should  chide  the  tardinesa 
Of  my  return.    Ady  joy  to  find  yoo  liviDg 
You  have  already  heard. 

Per.  But  where  is  Haroourt  1 
Ere  this  he  should  have  aeen  her,  told  her  aB, 
How  I  surviv'd,  rptnm*d— and  how  I  h»«e  I 
I  tremble  at  the  near  approach  e£  bKas, 
And  scarcely  can  susUm  the  joy  which  waits  me. 

Sir  H.  Grant,  Heaven,  the  fiur  one  prove  but 
half  so  true! 

Per.  O  ahe  is  truth  itaelf  1 

Sir  H.  She  may  be  chang'd, 
Spite  ofher  tears,  her  fointmg,  and  alaimi. 
1  KDow  the  aear,  know  them  as  natnra  BM 
Nol  mch  as  loieia  wUi,  ttid  poelfl  fe%B« 


PERCY. 


Ptr,  To  doaU  bar  viitiie  were  foipeeliiif  Heir 
'TweM  little  leM  than  infidelity  I  [ven, 

And  yet  I  tremble.    Why  doM  tenor  ehake 
Theee  finn-itrang  nerree  f  But  *twill  be  ever  dios, 
When  fate  prepares  us  more  th«n  mcMtei  bliss, 
And  gives  us  only  human  strength  to  bear  it. 

Sir  H,  What  beam  of  brightness  breaks  through 
yonder  gloom  1  [comes 

Per.  Hubert-^ihe  comes !  by  aB  my  hopes,  she 
'Tie  she — the  bliasftil  vision  is  Elwina !  [me ! 
Bat  ah!  what  mean  those  tears  ? — She  weeps  for 

0  transpoit! — ga— PU  listen  unobserr'd, 
And  for  a  moment  taste  the  precioiis  ioy , 
The  beiiqaet  of  a  tear  which  fidls  for  love. 

[BsU  Sir  Hubert,  Perct  gon  into  the 
ooveTm 

Enter  Elwina. 

Shan  I  not  weep  1  and  have  I  then  no  cansel 
If  I  could  break  the  eternal  bands  of  death, 
And  wrench  the  sceptre  from  his  iron  graii^ ; 
If  I  oould  bid  the  vawning  sepulchre 
Restore  to  life  its  long  committed  dust ; 
If  1  conld  teach  the  Mmughtering  hand  of  war 
To  give  me  back  my  dear,  my  motder'd  Percy, 
Then  I  indeed  mignt  once  more  cease  to  weep.    ' 

[Perct  cornea  out  qfthe  bower. 

Per.  T\fm  cease,  for  Percy  livea. 

Blw.  Protect  me.  Heaven  1 

Per.  Ojojr  unspeakable  t    My  life,  my  love  1 
End  of  my  toils,  and  crown  of  all  my  cares ! 
Kind  as  consenting  peace,  as  oonqoest  bright, 
Dearer  than  arms,  and  lovelier  than  renown  I 

Blw.  It  is  his  voice— it  is,  it  is  my  Percy  1 
And  dost  then  live  1 

Per.  I  never  Uv'd  till  now. 

JBhp.  And  did  mv  sighs,  and  did  my  aonows 
reach  theel 
And  ait  thoa  cone  at  last  to  dry  my  team  1 
How  did'it  thoQ  Wape  the  tatty  of  the  foe  1 

Per.  ThT|aardKangeniQ8hover'd  o'er  the  field. 
And  tom'd  the  hostile  spear  firam  Percy's  breast, 
Lest  thy  fidr  image  shoold  be  wounded  there. 
But  Hareooit  shoold  have  told  thee  aU  my  fete, 
How  I  snrviv'd 

Btm.  Alaal  I  have  not  aeen  htm. 
Oh!  1  h«ve iofler'd  much. 

Per.  Of  that  no  more; 
For  every  minate  of  oor  futme  Uvea 
Shall  be  so  bleas'd,  that  vre  will  learn  to  wonder 
How  we  conld  ever  think  we  were  iuihapi>y. 

Elw.  FeiKj — ^I  cannot  neak. 

Per.  These  tears  how  eloiiaent  I 

1  would  not  chanes  this  moticwleas,  mute  Joj, 
For  the  sweet  stnuna  of  angeb:  Ilodkdown 
With  pity  on  the  rest  of  human  khid, 
However  great  may  be  their  fiune  ofhsppineas, 
And  think  their  niggard  fete  has  gtm  them 

nothing, 
Not iriving thee;  or, granting aomeflBaU blearing, 
Denies  them  my  capaoit  j  to  feel  it. 

Klw.  Aha!  wfaatneanyoal 

Per.  Canlspeakmymeaniagl  [it; 

'Tis  of  such  magniurie  that  woidb  would  wrong 
But  mmkf  iny  Qwina^  fidthfiil  bosom 
Shoold  beat  in  kind  rMpopsea  of  deKght, 
And  fed,  hot  never  question,  what  I  mean. 

Btw.  Hold,  hold,  my  heaxt,  thou  hast  much 
moretosofler! 

Per.  Let  the  slow  form,  and  tedBous  ceremony, 
Wait  on  the  splendid  vutina  of  amiiitwn. 


Loverti^feriioiieeftfaflfiw  TlqrfetlKr'aaoften'd, 


He  wiD  foifet  the  filial  Chevkit  dumr) 
Raby  is  brave,  and  I  have  serv'd  nay  m 
I  would  not  boast,  it  was  for  thee  lorn 
Then  come,  my  love. 

Elw.  O  never,  never,  never ! 

Per.  Am  I  awake  1  Is  that  Elwina' 

EHiD.  Percy,  thou  most  ador'd.  and 
If  ever  fortitude  sustain'd  thy  sool, 
When  vulgar  minds  have  sunk  bennath 
Let  thy  imperial  spirit  now  support  tbr 
If  thou  canst  be  so  wondrous  meieiftily 
Do  not,  O  do  not  curse  me  1 — bat  thoa 
Thou  must — for  I  have  done  a  fearful ' 
A  deed  of  wild  despair,  a  deed  of  bom 
I  am,  I  am — 

Per.  Speak,  say,  what  ait  thou  1 

Elv.  Marrusd! 

Per.  Oh! 

£7t0.  Percy,  I  think  I  begg'd  thp  n 
But  now  I  do  revoke  the  fond  pctiftua. 
Speak !  ease  thy  bursting  sool ;  repniad 
Overwhelm  me  with  thy  wronflSr III 

Per.  Open,  thou  earth,  and  hide  m 
sight! 
Did'st  thou  not  bid  me  cutm  theel 

Elv.  Mercy  1  mercy! 

Per.  And  have  I  'scaped  the  Sai 
Only  to  perish  by  Elwina  s  guilt  1 
I  would  have  bared  my  bosom  to  the  fe 
I  would  have  died,  had  I  but  known  y«« 

EhD.  Percy,  I  lov*d  thee 
wrong*d  thee ; 
Yes,  by  these  tears  I  did. 

Per.  Married!  just  Heaven  I 
Married!  to  whom?    Yet  wl 

knowl 
It  cannot  add  fresh  horrors  to  thy 
Or  my  destruction. 

Elm.  Oh  !  'twill  add  to  both. 
HowahaUIteUI  Prepare 
Hast  thou  not  heard  nf    Pwmrlaat 

Per.  Why,  'tis  well  I  ^^ 
Thou  awful  Power,  why  waste  thjm 
Why  arm  omnipotence  to  iiiriiah  a  w« 
I  could  have  fidlen  without  tUs  WMtei 
Married  to  Douglas!  By  aiy  wivml I 
'Tis  perfidy  complete,  tm  taUtk'd  Urn 
'Tis  adding  fresh  perditioa  to  the  iiii, 
And  filling  up  the  meeeora  af  oftnoat 

Elw.  Ob!  WasmyfiOhei^deedt  k 
child 
An  instrument  of  vengeance  on  thy  lii 
He  wept  and  threaten'd,  aoolh'd  Mi^ 
manded. 

Per.  And  you  oompficd,  moat  dula 

Elw.  I  could  withstand  his  finr;  k 
Ah,  they  undid  me !  Percy  dost  thou 
The  cruel  tyranny  of  tenderness  1 
Hast  thou  e'er  felt  a  fetheya  warm  ea 
Hast  thou  e'er  seen  a  fether's  flowinf 
And  known  that  thou  could'st  w^ 

awayl 
If  thou  hast  felt,  and  hast  resisted  thf 
Then  thou  may'st  curse  my  weakneas 
Thou  canst  not  pity,  for  thou  canst » 

Per.  Lot  me  not  hear  the  music  d 
Or  I  shall  fove  thee  stiU  ;  I  shall  foigi 
Thy  fiital  marriage  and  my  savage  w: 

Elw.  Dost  thou  not  hate  me.  Fen? 

Per.  Hate  theel  Yea, 
As  dying  martfiB  hate  the  righteooi 
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Of  that  Uew'd  power  for  whom  they  Ueed— I 
hate  thee. 
[They  look  at  each  other  with  tiUnt  agony. 

Enter  Habcourt. 

Ar.  Forgive,  my  lord,  your  fiuthliil  knight— 

Per.  Come,  Haioourt, 
CkMDe,  end  behold  the  wretch  who  once  was  Percy. 

Bar.  With  grief  I've  leem'd  the  whole  on- 
happy  tale. 
Earl  Dooglae,  whoae  gospicion  never  ileepe— 

Per.  What,  is  the  tyrant  jealonal 

Elw.  Hear  nim,  Percy. 

Per.  I  will  command  my  rage— Go  eo. 

Har,  Earl  Douglas 
Knew,  by  my  arms  and  my  accoutrements, 
That  I  belonged  to  you ;  he  questioned  much, 
And  much  he  menac'd  me,  but  both  ahke 
In  vain ;  he  then  arrested  and  confin'd  me.      [it. 

Per.  Arrest  my  knight!  The  Scot  shall  answer 

Elw.  How  came  you  now  releas'd  1 

Har.  Your  noble  fiither 
Obtain'd  my  freedom,  having  leam'd  from  Hubert 
The  news  of  Percy's  death.     The  good  old  lord, 
Hearinf  the  king's  return,  has  left  the  castle 
To  do  him  homage. 
\To  Percy.)-  Sir,  you  had  best  retire ; 
Your  safety  is  endanger'd  by  your  stay. 
I  fiaar  should  Douglas  know 

Per.  Should  Douf^las  know ! 
Why  what  new  magic 's  in  the  name  of  Doofflas  1 
That  it  should  strike  Northumberland  with  fear  1 
Gk>,  seek  the  hau|^hty  Scot,  and  tell  him— no- 
Conduct  mo  to  his  presence. 

Elw.  Percj,  hold; 
Think  not  'tis  Douglas— tis— 

Per.  I  know  it  well 

Thou  mean'st  to  tdl  me  'tis  Ehvina's  husband ; 
But  that  inflames  me  to  superior  madness. 
This  happy  husband,  this  triumphant  Douglas, 
Shall  not  insult  my  misery  with  his  bUss. 
ril  blast  the  golden  promiae  of  his  joys. 
Conduct  me  to  him — ^nay,  I  vriU  faiave  way — 
Come,  let  us  seek  this  husband. 

Elw.  Vetcj,  hear  me. 
When  I  was  robb'd  of  all  my  peace  of  mind, 
My  cruel  fortune  leA  me  still  one  blessing, 
One  eolilarir  blessing,  to  console  me ; 
It  was  my  mme. — ^"Tis  a  rich  jewel,  Fennr , 
And  I  must  keep  it  spotless,  and  nnaoil'a : 
But  thou  wouldst  plunder  whate'en  Douglas  spar'd, 
And  rob  this  single  gem  of  all  its  brightness. 

Per.  Gro— th(w  wast  bom  to  rule  the  frte  of 
Thou  art  mf  oonqoersr  still.  [Peicy. 


nou  art  my  oonqoersr  still. 
Elw.  What  noise  is  that  1 


[Harcoprt  goee  to  the  tide  ^the  etagt. 

Per,  Why  art  thoQ  thus  akrm'd  1 

Blw.  Alas!  Ifeel 
The  oowardioe  and  terrors  of  the  wicked, 
Without  their  sense  of  goUt. 

flbr.  Mj  kud,  *tii  Dooffks. 

Elw.  Ffy,  Pterr,  and  for  everl 

Per,  Fly  firam  Douglas  1 

Elw.  Then  slay,  barbarian,  and  al  once  dettniy 
My  Ufe  and  fome. 

Per.  Thai  thoogfal  is  death.    I  go: 
My  honour  to  thy  dearer  boooor  yielda. 

Eho,  Yet,  yal  then  art  not  gone! 

Per,  Fiuewcll,  iiiewall  1  [Bxii  Pncr. 

Elm,  I  dava  not  niBeC  the  anairliing  aya  of 


DouaLiB  at  the  tide  wUk  hie  eword  thxnm, 
Edric  hotde  hiwu 

Don.  Give  me  way. 

Edr.  Thou  shalt  not  enter.  [nehaB, 

Dou.  [Struggling  with  Edric  J  If  there  were 
It  would  defraoS  my  vengeance  dits  e^gi^ 
And  she  should  live. 

[Breakefrom  Edric  and  eomeeforw&nL 
Cursed  chance !  he  is  not  here. 

Elw.  [Going.]  I  dare  not  meet  his  ftuy. 

Dou.  oee  she  flies 
With  every  mark  of  guilL— Go,  search  the  bower, 

[Aeide  to  Edric. 
He  shall  not  thus  escape.  Madam,  return.  (A/oikI. 
Now,  honest  Douglas,  learn  of  her  to  feign.  [Aride. 
Alone,  Elwina  1  who  had  just  parted  hence  1 

[  With  affected  cimpoewre. 

Elw.  My  lord,  'twas  Haroourt ;  sore  you  most 
have  met  him.  [eiae  I 

Dou.  O  exquisite  diBsembler!  [Asicfe.]  No  one 

Elw.  My  lord ! 
.  Dou.  How  I  enjoy  her  criminal  ooniiisiaB  I 

[And€. 
You  tremble,  Madam. 

Elw.  Wherefore  should  I  tremfalel 
By  your  permission  Ehrcourt  was  admitted ; 
'Twas  no  mystprious,  secret  introductioa. 

Dou.  And  yet  you  seem  alarm*d. — ^IfHasooOit'a 
presence 
Thus  agitates  each  nerve,  makes  every  poka 
Thus  wildly  throb,  and  the  warm  tides  of  bkiod 
Mount  in  quick  roihing  tumults  to  your  cheak; 
If  friendship  can  excite  such  strong  emotiona, 
WlMt  trrmon  had  a  tover's  pttaanca  cans'd  1 

Elw.  Ungenerous  man  1 

Dou.  I  feast  upon  her  terrors.  {f^*^^* 

The  story  of  his  death  was  well  contrir'd;  [Tkher, 
But  it  amcts  not  me;  I  have  a  wife, 
Compar'd  with  whom  cold  Dian  was  unchaala. 

[Tohn  her  hand. 
But  mark  me  well — though  it  concema  not  yoii — 
If  there 's  a  sin  mose  deeply  black  than  othan, 
Distinguish^  from  the  list  ofcnmmon  Crimea^ 
A  legion  in  itself,  and  doubly  dear 
To  the  dark  prince  of  hell,  it  is— hypoorisy. 

[Throw  her  from  Jitai,  end  eaiL 

Elw.  Yes,  I  vriU  bear  this  learfiilindignalioii! 
Thoo  melting  heart,  be  firm  as  adamant: 
Ye  shatter'd  nerves,  be  strong  vrith  manly  fena^ 


That  I  may  oonqoer  all  my  sex's 
Nor  kt  this  bleeding  bosom  fo4ge  one  thaqght, 
Cherish  one  vrish,  or  harboor  one  desire. 
That  angels  may  not  hear,  and  Doa|^  knanr. 

Iajpc 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.— 7^  BaU, 

Enter  Dooglas,  hie  eword  drawn  mud  Ueedy  in 
one  hand,  in  the  other  a  letter,  Harooobt, 
wounded 

Dou,  Traitor,  no  more!  thia  letter  shows  thy 

onke. 
Twiee  beat  thoo  robb'd  ma  of  my  dear  raveofi. 

1  took  thee  for  thy  leader.— Thy  baaa  bleed 
Would  stain  the  noble  teasper  of  my  swoad; 
Bot  as  the  pander  to  thy  maaler's  m, 
Thoo  justly  feU'st  by  a  wrang'd  hoaband'b  hand. 

Mr.  ThywifeisinnocanL 
Don.  Take  him  away. 

Peirimr,  ravaofs  niy  fell  I 

f  OMim  tear  Baioooit  in. 


AM* 
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Dm.  NowtetiMktterl 
B«  beM  oDoe  move  to  ne  bev. — So  *tis  plain 

Tbey  nave  already  met ! — but  to  the  iwt . 

[Rtad»,]  *'  In  vain  700  wiah  ma  to  natoiB  the 

acarf^ 
Dear  pledge  of  love,  while  I  have  life  111  wear  it, 
'Tis  next  my  hearty  nopowerahanfixoeittlieDoe; 
Whene'er  yoa  aee  it  in  another's  hand, 
Condode  me  dead-^-^-My  cavBea  on  them  both  1 
How  tamely  I  pemae  my  ahamet  bat  thus, 
That  let  me  tear  the  ffuilty  chaniiCten 
Which  Miiter  my  immy;  and  thns. 
Thoa  woud  I  acatter  to  the  winds  of  neaven 
The  v9e  oomplotters  of  my  foal  dishonoar. 

[TVsrt  tht  UUer  in  the  vtvMti  agUatiqn, 

•  Enter  Edric. 

Bdr.  My  lord 

Dml  [/h  the  utmott  fwry^  not  teeing  Edric] 
Theacarfl 

Edr,  Lord  Douglas. 

Dml  [SHU  not  hearing  him.]  Yes,  the  scarf  L 
Psfor,  I  thank  thee  for  the  glorious  thought ! 
Ill  cneriah  itj  'twill  sweef  en  all  my  ptngs, 
And  add  a  higher  relish  to  revenge ! 

Bdr.  Myloid! 

Dou,  Howl  Edric  here? 

JBdr.  What  new  distieasi  [shame, 

/Vu.  Dost  thoo  expect  I  ahoold  recount  my 
DweB  on  eadi  eircamstanoe  of  my  disgrace, 
And  swell  my  infiuny  into  a  talef 
Rafs  will  not  let  me— But~my  wife  is  felse. 

Edr,  Art  though  oonvinc'd  1 

JDtott.  The  chronicles  of  hell 
Cannot  produce  a  fiJsrr. — ^But  what  news 
Of  her  cursed  paramour  1 

Bdr.  He  hM  escap'd. 

DovL.  Hast  thou  examin'd  every  avennel 
Ettoh  spoti  the  grovel  the  bower,  her  fevourite 

lidr.  I've aaaidi'd them alL  [haontl 

Dou.  Heahallvbeyetpiinued. 
Set  gauds  at  eveiy  gate. — ^Let  none  depart 
Orjnln  ndmittanee  nere,  viithout  my  knowledge. 

Sdr.  What  can  their  purpose  bet 

DwL.  bUnotdearl 
HaiooaiC  has  iwsed  hii  arm  against  my  life ; 
He  feii'd;  the  blow  is  now  reaerv'd  for  Ptorqr; 
Then,  vviw  hbawuid  fiesfa  reeking  feom  my  hearty 
HeU  mvel  with  that  wanton  o'er  my  tomb : 
Nor  wiH  he  bring  her  aught  ahe'U  hold  so  dear, 
As  tbecors^haMl  with  which  he  slew  her  husband. 
But  he  shall  die  I  I'D  drown  my  rage  in  Mood, 
Whioh  I  wiU  oOer  as  a  rich  libation 
On  Iby  infernal  altar,  Uack  revenge  1    [EixewiU, 

SCENE  U^Tko  Garden. 

Enter  Elwwa. 

Eho.  Each  avenue  is  so  beset  with  gauds, 
And  lynz-ey'd  Jeabusy  so  broad  awalM, 
He  cannot  pass  unseen.    Protect  him,  Heaven ! 

Enter  Biatba, 

Mymrtha,isheaBfe1  hasheeacap'dl  Jtohim, 
Bir.  Iknownot   I despatwh'd young EEaroourt 
To  bid  hfan  quit  the  oastle^  m  yon  oder'd, 
RcslQiv  the  aearfl  and  never  aee  you  more. 
But  how  the  haio  imanetkm  waa  receiv'd. 
Or  what  has  hafipen'd  since,  I'm  yet  to  learn. 

Eho.  O  when  shall  I  be  eisi'd  or  all  my  cans, 
And  in  the  quiet  bosom  of  thagntve 
Lay  down  this  weary  bead  I — Vm  mk  at  heart ! 
ShooidDoailttitetaittptUiffight!  | 


Bir.  Beoahn; 
Douglas  this  very  moment  left  the  caalli^ 
With  seeming  peace. 

Eho.  Ah,  Uien,  indeed  there 's  danger ! 
Birtha,  whene'er  Suspidon  feigns  to  deef 
'Tis  but  to  make  its  careless  prey  secoiie. 

Bir.  Should  Percy  once  agam  entreii 
'Twere  beet  admit  him ;  from  thy  hpo  aloi 
He  will  submit  to  hear  his  final  doom 
Of  everlasting  exile. 

Eho.  Birtha,  no; 
If  honour  would  aUow  the  wife  of  Do«iq||b 
To  meet  his  rival,  yet  I  durst  not  do  it.- 
Percy !  toe  .much  this  rebel  heart  is  thine; 
Too  deeply  should  I  feel  each  pang  I  fgvok 
I  cannot  liate— but  I  will  banish — ihee. 
Inexorable  duty,  O  foigive. 
If  1  can  do  no  more  1 

Bir.  If  he  remains, 
As  I  suspect,  within  the  castle  wallas 
'Twere  best  1  sought  him  out. 

Elw.  Then  telfhim,  Biitha, 
But,  Oh  1  with  gentleness,  with  meRy,  tc 
That  we  must  never,  never  meet  again. 
The  purport  of  my  tale  must  be  severe, 
But  let  tny  tenderness  embalm  the  woond 
My  virtue  givea.    O  soften  his  despair; 
But  say — ^we'  meet  no  more. 

Enter  'Ptacy, 

Rash  man,  he's  here! 

{She  aUenvpU  tego^he  oeiseo  hm 
will  be  heard;  nay,  fly  not;  IwiU 
Lost  as  I  am,  I  will  not  be  denied 
The  moumAil  consolation  to  complain. 

Elw.  Percy,  I  charge  thee,  leave  me. 

Per.  Tyrant,  no : 
I  blush  at  my  obedience,  blush  to 
I  left  thee  here  alone,  to  brave  the  < 
I  now  letnm  to  ahare. 

Eho.  That  danger 's  past 
Douglas  was  soon  api)eas'd ;  henothiflif  I 
Then  leave  me,  I  conjure  thee,  nor  egw 
Endanger  my  repose.    Yet,  ere  thoa  gaei 
Restore  the  scarr. 

Per.  Unkind  £lwina,&0fer! 


'Tie  all  that 's  left  me  of  my  banad  jm^ 
All  which  reminds  me  thsft  1 0000  wee  m 
My  letter  told  thee  I  would  nete  mloi^ 

Elw.  Letter!  what  letter  1 

Per.  That  I  sent  by  Hareoort 

Elw.  Which  I  ne'er  reoeiv'd.    Dom 
Who  knows  1 

Bir.  Harcourt,  t' elude  his  watefafidnc 
Might  prudently  retire. 

She.  Grant  Heaven  it  prove  so! 

[Elwina  going,  PsBcr  k 

Per.  Hear  me,  Ehvina ;  the  most  savnf 
Forbids  not  that  poor  grace. 

Elw.  It  bids  me  fly  thee. 

Per.  Then,  ere  thou  goest,  if  vre  ind 
To  sooth  the  horrors  of  eternal  exile. 
Say  but — thoo  pity'st  roe ! 

Elw.  [Weq>3.]  O  Pc4cy— pUy  tlMse I 
Imperious  honour ; — Surenr  I  may  pity 
Yet,  wherefore  pity  1  no,  1  envy  tnee: 
For  thoo  hast  still  the  liberty  to  weep, 
In  thee  'twill  be  no  crime ;  thy  tears  an 
For  they  infiinge  no  duty,  stain  no  hon 
And  blot  no  vow;  but  mine  are  crimini 
Are  drops  of  shame  which  wash  the  chee 
And  every  tear  I  shed  diahooouxs  Doqf 
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Per.  Ifwwrtn7j«tloiii]ove6'engnidgestfaiee 
Thy  Md  pre-eminenoe  in  wretchedneH. 

E!lw.   Room,  rouse,    my  dumb'ring   virtue! 
Percy  hear  me.  [thine, 

Heaven,  when  it  gives  such  high-wrought  souls  as 
Still  gives  as  great  occasions  to  exert  them. 
If  thou  wast  torm'd  so  noble,  great,  and  gen'rous, 
'Twas  to  surmount  the  passions  which  enslave 
The<groi«of  human-kinu. — Then  think,  O  Uiink, 
She,  whom  thou  once  didst  love,  is  now  another's. 

Per.  Go  on — and  tell  me  that  that  other's 
Douglas.  [me : 

Elw.  Whate'er  his  name,  be  claims  respect  nom 
His  honour 's  in  mj  keeping,  and  I  hold 
The  trurt  so  pure,  its  sanctity  is  hurt 
E'en  by  thy  presence. 

Per.  Thou  aeain  hast  conquer'd. 
Celestial  virtue, like  the  angel  spirit, 
Whose  flaming  sword  defended  Paradise, 
Stands  guard  on  every  charm. — Elwina,  yes, 
To  triumph  over  Douglas,  we'll  be  virtuous. 

Elw.  'Tis  not  enough  to  be, — we  roust  appear  so: 
Grreat  souls  disdain  the  shadow  of  oflfence. 
Nor  must  their  whiteijess  wear  the  stain  of  guih. 

Per.  I  shall  retractr-r-l  dare  not  gaze  upon  thee; 
My  feeble  virtue  staggers,  and  again 
The  fiends  of  jealousy  torment  and  haunt  me. 
They  tear  my  heart-strings.— ——Oh  1 

Elw.  No  more ; 
But  spare  my  injur'd  honour  the  a£Qm»t 
To  vindicate  itself. 

Per.  But,  k>ve  I 

Elw.  But,gkMry! 

Per.  Enough  1  aray  of  thy  sublimer  spirit 
Has  warm'd  my  dying  honour  to  a  flame ! 
One  effort  and  'tis  done.     The  world  shall  My, 
When  they  shall  speak  of  my  disastrous  k>v6, 
Percy  deserv'd  Elwina  though  he  lost  her. 
Fond  tears,  blind  me  not  yet !  a  little  k>nger, 
Let  my  sad  ejres  a  little  longer  gaze, 
And  leave  their  last  beams  here. 

Elw.  \Tum9^rom  him.']  I  do  not  weep. 

Per.  Not  weep  1  then  why  those  eyes  avoiding 
minel  *  fcentsl 

And  why  that  broken  voice  7  those  trembling  ac- 
That  sigh  which  rends  my  soul  1 

Elw.  No  more,  no  more.  [once ; 

Per.  That  pang  decides  it     Come— 111  die  at 
Thou  Power  supreme !  take  all  the  length  of  days, 
And  all  the  blessings  kept  in  stow  for  me. 
And  add  to  her  account — Yet  turn  once  more, 
One  little  look,  one  last,  short  glimpse  of  day, 
And  then  a  long  dark  night — Hold,  nold  my  neart, 

0  break  not  yH,  while  I  behold  her  sweetness ; 
For  after  this  dear,  mournful,  tender  moment, 

1  shall  have  nothiD^  more  to  do  with  lifSs. 

Elw.  I  do  conjure  tlvw,  gb. 

Per.  'Tis  terrible  to  nature  ! 
With  pangs  like  these  the  soul  and  body  part ! 
And  thus,  but  oh,  with  far  less  agony, 
Tlw  poor  departing  wrcteh  still  grasps  at  being, 
Thus  dings  to  life,  thus  dreads  tto  dark  unknown, 
Thus  stn^glas  to  the  last  to  keep  his  bold ; 
And  when  the  dire  eonvukive  /cnwn  of  death 
Dislodges  the  sad  spirit — thus  it  stays. 
And  iondly  hovers  o'er  the  form  it  lovU 
Once  and  DO  more— ferewall,  fiuewettl 

Elw.  For  ever! 
[Tkey  took  ai  each  other  for  same  HwUf  then 
exii  Pbbct.    4fUr  a  paum  ; 
'Tis  pMt-4he oooflkt  'a  pMtt  retire,  my  BirtiM, 
I  woqld  uMbw  me  to  the  thwm  of  grace. 


Bir.  May  Heaven  realore  that  peaee  thy  booom 
wanU !  {Eixit  Birtha. 

Elw.  [Kneels.)  Look  down,  thoii  awful,  heart- 
inspectmg  Judge, 
Look  down  with  merey  on  thy  erring  creataie, 
And  teach  my  soul  the  lowliness  it  needs! 
And  if  some  sad  remains  of  human  weaknesa 
Should  sometimes  mingle  with  my  best  resohoi^ 
O  breathe  thy  spirit  on  this  wayward  heait, 
And  teach  me  to  repent  th'  intruding  ain 
In  it's  first  birth  of  thought !  • 

[Noise  vnthin]  What  noise  ia thati 
The  clash  of  swords !  shoukl  Douglas  be  retnm'd  1 

Enter  Douglas  and  Vzvicr^JlghHng. 

Don.  Yield,  villain,  yield. 
Per.  Not  tUl  this  good  right  arm 
Shall  fiul  its  master. 
Dou.  This  to  thy  heart,  then. 
Per.  Defend  thy  own. 

[Theyjlgftt ;  Percy  disarme  DocdLie. 
Dou.  Uonfusion,  death,  and  hell ! 
Edr.  [WUkoui.]  This  way  I  heard  the 


Enter  Edric,  and  many  Knighte  and  Omattk, 
from  every  part  qfthe  stag§. 

Per.  Cursed  treachery ! 
But  dearly  will  I  sell  my  Ula. 

Dou.  Seize  on  him. 

Per.  I'm  taken  in  the  toila. 
[Percy  it  surrounded  by  Ouarde,  wfto  takB 
his  sword. 

Dou,  In  the  cursed  snare 
Thou  laidst  fitf  me,  traitor,  thyself  art  ceng)it« 

Elw.  He  never  aought  thy  life. 

Dou.  Adulteress,  peace ! 
The  villain  Harcourt  too — ^but  he 's  at  rest 

Per.  Douglas.  I'm  in  thy  power  j  but  do  not 

triumph,  [me. 

Percy 's  betray'd,  not  oonqoer'd.    Come,  desMtch 

Elw.  r  7>»  DouoLAs.]  O  do  not,  do  not  kill  him! 

Per.  Madam,  forbear : 
For  by  the  gbrious  shades  of  m^r  greei  fethen, 
Their  godlike  spirit  is  not  so  extinct 
That  I  should  owe  my  life  to  that  vile  Soot 
Though  dangers  doae  me  round  on  every  side^ 
And  death  besets  me,  I  am  Percy  still. 

Dou.  Sorceress,  I'll  disappoint  thee — heshall&, 
Thy  minion  shall  expire  before  thy  face. 
That  I  may  feast  my  hatred  with  voor  pangi| 
And  make  his  dying  groans,  and  tny  food  tean^ 
A  banquet  for  my  vengeance. 

Elw.  Savage  tyrant! 
1  would  have  ndlen  a  silent  sacrifice,  [thee. 

So  thou  had'st  spar'd  my  fiune — I  never  wreog'd 

Per.  She  knew  not  of  my  coming ; — I  alone 
Have  been  to  blame— Spite  of  her  inteidictioii, 
I  hither  came.    She 's  pure  as  spotleaa  leinta. 

Elw.  I  will  not  be  excus'd  by  Percy's  criae; 
So  white  my  innocence,  it  does  not  aak 
The  shade  of  others'  fiiulu  to  set  it  off; 
Nor  shall  he  need  to  sully  his  feir  fiune 
To  throw  a  brighter  lustre  round  mj  virtue. 

Dou.  Yet  he  can  only  die-— but  death  for  honour! 
Ye  powen  of  hell,  who  take  malignant  joy 


In  human  bloodshed,  give  me  some  <fire  means. 
Wild  as  my  hate,  and  deaperate  as  my  wnmn  I 
Per.  Enough  of  words.    Thonknoir'et  I  bgto 


thee,  Douglas; 
Tis  steadfiut,  fiz'd,  hereditary  hate, 
As  thine  for  me;  oar  fethen  A  beanetth  it 
Ai  peit  of  oanmfimhle  hntjuigh^ 


PERCY. 


WUch  BOQgfat  Int  dMtfa  en  «id^— Gome,  and  it 
bene. 

I  do  not  plead  for  PevejTi  but  for  thee : 
Arm  not  thy  hand  against  thy  fotQia  peace, 
Spare  thy  brave  breast  the  tortures  of  remone, — 
Stain  not  a  life  of  nnpoDiited  honour, 
For,  oh!  as  sarely  as  thoa  strilt'st  at  F^rcy, 
Thou  wilt  for  ofer  stab  the  fome  of  Donglaa. 

Per.  Finish  the  bloody  work. 

Dou.  Then  take  thy  wkh. 

Fer,  Why  dost  thon  staitl 
[Femcy  bona  hiabtmom.  DaooLABadvancea 
to  Mtab  him,  and  duooten  the  acarf, 

Dou.  EDer  scarf  Upon  his  breast ! 
The  blasting  sight  converts  me  into  stonej 
Withers  my  powers  like  cowardice  or  age, 
Cvidles  the  blood  within  my  shiv*ring  veins, 
And  palsies  my  bold  arm. 

Per.  [Jfronieailv  to  the  KnighU.]  fiearyoii,his 
friends! 
Bear  witness  to  the  glorioos^  great  ezpkat, 
Beootd  it  in  the  aniuJs  of  his  moe. 
That  Douglas,  the  reoown'd— the  valiant  Douglas, 
Fenced  round  with  guards,  and  safe  in  his  own 

castle, 
Sinpris*d  a  knight  unarm'd,  and  bnvdy  s^  Mm. 

Dou.  [  Tlirowing  away  kh  dagfer^l  *Th  true 
— I  am  the  very  stain  of  knighthood. 
How  is  n^  S^^'T  £mm^ ! 

JBZw.  It  bUaas  brighter ! 
Douglas  was  only  bnve— he  now  is  generous ! 

Per,  TUsacdon  has  restoed  thee  to  thy  rank, 
And  makes  thee  worthy  to  contend  vrith  Perey. 

£km.  Thy  joy  wiH  be  as  short  as  'tis  insulting. 

[lb  Elwina. 
And  thou,  imperious  boy,  restrain  thy  boasting. 
Thou  hast  sav'd  my  honour,  not  remov'd  my  bSo, 
For  BB^  soul  loathes  thee  for  the  obBgittkin. 
\nvenun  us  swora. 

Per.  Now  thou'rt  a  noble  foe. 
And  in  the  field  of  honour  I  will  meet  thee, 
As  knight  encountering  knight 

Bhp.  Stay,  Perer,  stay, 
Strike  at  the  wrelened  cause  of  all,  strike  here, 
liere  sheathe  thy  thinity  sword,  but  spare  my 
ooband.  [me, 

Deu,  Tom,  MadaoL  and  address  those  vows  to 
To  spare  the  precious  fife  of  him  you  lore. 
Even  now  you  tiiwnph  in  the  death  of  Douglas; 
Now  yiKir  loose  fency  kindles  at  the  thought, 
And.  wildly  rioting  in  lawless  hope, 
InAuges  the  adultly  of  the  mind.  ' 

Bat  HI  defeat  that  wish.r-Quaxds,  bear  her  in. 
Nay,  do  not  struggle.  [She  It  borne  in. 

Per,  Let  our  deiAhs  sufBoe. 
And  revnwnoe  vhrtoe  In  that  mrm  inshiin'd. 

Dem,  Provoke  my  rage  no  feither. — I  have 
.kindled 
The  burning  fcofch  of  neverdying  vengeance 
At  lore's  expiring  honp. — Bat  mark  me,  friends. 
If  Perey^  happier  genius  should  prevail,- 
And  I  shooki  laU,  give  him  safe  conduct  hence. 
Be  aU  dbservanoe  pud  Um.--Go,  I  follow  thee. 

[AHde  to  Edric. 
Within  Pre  aomething  for  thy  private  ear. 

Per.  Now  shall  this  motaal  lunr  be  appeas'd ! 
These  eager  hands  ahal  soon  be  drraich'd  in 

wan^iltf  I 
Ye»-4Dce  two  ftmbh^  ndtorea  snuffing  blood,' 
And  panting  to  destnj^wvH  rorii  to  combat : 


Yet  Pve  the  deepest,  deadliest  canae  ef 
I  am  but  Ffstcf,  thou'it— Elwina's  had 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  /.— Elwina's  Aptutm 

Ehs.  Thou  who  in  judgment  sdll  vs 
mercy. 
Look  down  upon  my  woes,  proserre  ng 
Preserre  my  husband !  Ah,  I  dare  not 
My  veiy  prayers  may  pull  down  ruin  c 
If  Douglas  should  survive,  what  then  b 
Of— him — I  dare  not  name  1  And  if  he 
I've  slain  my  husband.  Agoniang  sta 
When  I  can  neither  hope,  nor  think,  n 
But  guilt  involves  me.  Sure  to  know 
Cannot  exceed  the  torture  of  suspense, 

What,  no  one  yet  ?  This  so&ode  k  A 
My  horrors  multiply ! 

Enter  BmBA» 

Thon  messengieT  of  wo ! 

Bir.  Of  wo,  indeed! 

Elw.  How,  is  my  husband  deed  I 
Oh,  speak! 

Bir.  Your  husband  lives. 

EliB.  Then  ferewell,  Percy ! 
He  was  the  tenderest,  truest !— Blsaahfa 
With  crowns  of  glory  and  immortal  jag 

Bir.  Still  are  you  wrong;  theoomball 
Stay,  flowing  tears,  and  gire  me  leave  \ 

Elw.  Thmisayest  th^Peicyandas 
Then  why  this  sorrow  % 

Bir.  What  a  task  is  mine! 

Elv>.  Thoutalk'stasiflweraaehft 
And  scarce  acquainted  with  oalamhy. 
Speak  out,  unfold  thy  tale,  whale'er'kl 
For  I  am  so  femiliar  with 
It  cannot  come  in  any  shape  wfO 

Bir.  How  shall  I  speak  1   Thy 

iiffffs.  What  of  Doi^las  1 

Bir.  When  all  was  ready  for  die  foh 
He  caU'd  his  chosen  knights^  then  drew , 
And  on  it  made  them 


Confirm'd  by  every  rite  nKgion  bMi^ 
That  they  would  see  peifonB'd  hie  kit 
Be  it  whatever  it  would.    Ahal  they  m 

Elw.  What  did  the  dmdfiil  prepmK 

Bir.  Then  to  their  hands  he  gavea  pal 
Compoumled  of  the  deadliest  herbs  wai 
Take  this,  said  he,  it  is  a  husband'a  ki 
Percy  may  conquer — and — I  have  a  w. 
If  Douglas  fells,  Elwina  most  not  Vtm, 

Elw.  Spirit  of  Herod!    ¥niy,  tn 
tnought I 
'Twas  worthy  of  the  bosom  whidi  eoi 
Yet  'twas  too  mercifbl  to  be  his  own. 
Yes,  Dpuglas,  yes,  my  husband.  III  q 
And  bless  thy  genius  which  has  fountf 
To  reconcile  thy  vengfance  with  my 
The  deadly  means  to  make  obedience 

Bir.  O  spare,  for  pity  spare,  my  biei 
Inhuman  to  the  last !    Unnatural  poii 

Elw.  yLj  gentle  friend,  what  k  then 
The  means  are  littk  where  the  end  k 
If  it  disturb  thee,  do  not  call  it  poiaon 
Call  it  the  sweet  oblivion  of  my  cares, 
My  balm  of  wo,  my  cordial  of  afflictk 
The  drop  of  mercy  to  my  feintinc  ao 
My  kino  dlamisskii  feom  a  worid  of  i 


!•] 


PERCY. 


Mj  cap  of  bliM,  mj  ptMpoit  to  tbe  duet. 
Bir.  Hark!  what  alarm  is  that  1 
Eltt.  The  combat 's  over !    [Birtha  goea  out. 
[Elwina  9tand»  in  a  fixtd  attittuUj  her 
karuU  clasped. 
Now,  gncioiM  Heaven,  iottain  me  in  the  trial, 
And  bow  my  apirit  to  th j  great  decreet ! 

Be*enter  Birtha. 

[Elwina  lookt  atea^fatUy  at  her  wUhout 
epeaking, 

Bir,  Douglas  la  fidlen. 

Eho,  Bring  me  the  poison. 

Sir,  Never.  [approach! 

Ehe.  Whereaie  the  knights?  Isammonyou — 
Draw  near,  ye  awful  ministers  of  fiite, 
Dire  instruments  of  posthumous  revenge  I 
Come— I  am  ready ;  but  your  tardy  justice 
Defrauds  the  injur'd  dead. — Go,  haste,  my  friend, 
See  that  the  caatle  be  securely  guarded. 
Let  every  gate  be  barr'd — prevent  his  entrance. 

Bir.  Whose  entranced 

Elw.  His — the  murderer  of  my  husband. 

Bir.  He 's  single,  we  have  hosts  of  friemdi. 

Elw.  No  matter; 
Who  knows  what  love  and  madness  may  attempt  ? 
But  here  I  swear  by  all  that  binds  the  good. 
Never  to  see  him  more. — Unhappy  Dmiglas !  _ 
O  if  thy  troubled  spirit  still  is  conscious  ' 

Of  our  past  woes,  look  down,  and  hear  me  swear, 
That  when  tha  legacy  thy  nge  bequeath'd  me 
Worka  at  my  heait,  and  conquers  struggling 
Ev'n  in  that  agony  111  still  be  faithful,     [nature, 
She  who  could  never  bve,  shall  yet  obey  thee. 
Weep  thy  hard  &te,  and  die  to  prove  her  truth. 

IKr.  O  unexampled  virtue!    [A  noiae  without. 

Bkw.  Heard  you  nothing  1 
By  all  my  feara  the  insulting  conqueror  comes. 

0  aave  me,  shield  me ! 

Enter  Dooglas. 

Heaven  and  eaith,  my  husband ! 

Dmi.  Yes 

To  blast  thee  vrith  the  sight  of  him  thou  hat'sL 
Of  lum  thou  hast  wrong'd,  adultress,  lis  tny 
husband.  [mercy. 

Elw.  [Kneeie,]  Bleas'd  be  the  fountain  of  eternal 
This  load  of  ruin  is  spar'd  me !  Douglas  lives  f 
PeriMfis  both  live !  [  To  Birtha.]  Could  I  be  sore 

of  that, 
Tbe  poisoo  were  soperflnoas,  joy  would  kill  me. 

Dim.  Be  hooest  now,  for  once,  and  cune  thy 
Stan; 
CuTM  thy  detested  fiute  which  brings  thee  back 
A  hated  husband,  when  thy  guilty  aool 
Rsffelfd  in  food,  mia^nary  joys 
With  my  too  happy  nval :  when  thou  6ew'st, 
To  gratify  impatient,  boondleas  paasion. 
Ana  join  adulterous  lust  to  bloody  murder; 
Then  to  revene  the  scene !  poUoted  woman ! 
Mina  k  the  transport  now,  and  thine  the  pans. 

Elw.  Whence  sprung  the  &lse  report  that  tBoo 
had'stfatf^l^ 

Don,  To  give  thy  guilty  breast  a  deeper  wound, 
To  add  a  deadlier  sling  to  disappointment, 

1  rais'd  it~I  oontriv'd—I  aent  it  thee.       [virtue. 
Elw.  ThooseestmeboU,  but  bold  in  conscious 

— ^Thatmy  sad  soul  may  not  be  stain*d  with  bk)od. 
That  I  may  spend  my  ww  short  boon  in  peace, 
And  dte  in  holy  hope  of  Heaven's  forgiveness, 
Rafieve  tha  tanonofmy  laboring  breast, 
wtn  IflMclMf  of  flHBdv--aaT  bb  Bfv^ 
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Say  but  that  little  word,  that  Percy  fives, 
And  Alps  and  oceans  shall  divide  us  ever, 
As  fiir  as  universal  space  can  part  us. 

Don.  Canst  thou  renounce  nimi 

Elw.  Tell  me  that  he  lives, 
And  thou  shalt  be  the  ruler  of  my  &te, 
For  ever  hide  me  in  a  convent's  gloom. 
From  cheerfid  day-light,  and  the  naunts  of  mm, 
Where  lad  austerity,  and  ceaseless  prayer 
Shall  share  my  uncomplaining  day  between  them. 

Dou.  O,  hypocrite!  now,  Vengeaoee,  to  thy 
office. 
T  had  forgot — Percy  commends  him  to  thee^ 
And  by  my  hand — 

Elw.  How — by  thy  hand  1 

Dou.  Has  sent  thee 
This  precious  pledge  of  love. 

[He  gives  her  Percy's  soa^ 

Elw.  Then  Percy  's  dead !  [mine! 

Dou.  He  is. — O  great  revenge,  thou  now  art 
See  how  convulsive  sorrow  rends  her  frame ! 
Thisj  this  is  transport ! — injur'd  honour  now 
Receives  its  vast,  its  am|de  retribution. 
She  sheds  no  tears,  her  grief's  too  highly  wruugbt; 
'Tis  speechless  agony. — She  must  not  &int— 
She  shall  not  'aeape  her  portion  of  the  paio. 
No !  she  shall  feel  the  fulness  of  distress, 
And  wake  to  keen  perception  of  her  loss. 

Bir.  Monster!   Barbarian!   leave  her  to  her 
sorrows. 

Elw.  [In  a  low  broken  voiee.]  Douglas— think 
not  I  faint,  because  thou  seest 
The  pale  and  bkx)dleas  cheek  of  wan  despair. 
Fail  me  not  yet,  my  spirita;  thou  cold  hnrt, 
Cherish  thy  freezing  current  one  short  moment. 
And  bear  thy  mighty  load  a  little  kxiger. 

Dou.  Percy,  I  must  avow  it,  bravehr  fought, — 
Died  as  a  hero  should ;— but,  as  he  feH, 
(Hear  it,  fiind  wanton !)  call'd  upon  thy  name, 
And  his  last  guilty  breath  sigh'd  out — Elwina ! 
Come — give  a  loose  to  rage,  and  fiped  thy  aoul 
With  wud  complaints,  and  womaniah  upbraidingt. 

Elw.  [In  a  low  solemn  voice.]  No. 
The  sorrow  '■  weak  that  waates  itaelf  in  words, 
Mine  is  substantia]  anguish— deep,  not  loud ; 
I  do  not  rave — Resentment 's  the  return 
Of  common  souls  for  common  injuries.        [sfen ; 
Light  grief  is  proud  of  sUte,  and  courts  compw- 
But  there 's  a  dignity  in  cureleas  sorrow. 
A  suUen  grandeur  which  disdains  coropmint ; 
Rage  is  for  little  wrongs — Despair  is  dumb. 

[Exeunt  Elwina  and  Birtha. 

Dou.  Why,  this  is  well !  her  sense  of  wo  is 
strong  I  [her. 

The  sharp,  keen  tooth  of  gnawing  grief  devoura 
Fe«sds  on  tier  heart,  and  pays  me  bark  m^  panga. 
Since  1  must  perish,  twill  be  glorious  rum : 
I  fall  not  singly,  but,  like  some  proud  tower, 
111  crush  surrounding  objects  in  the  wreck. 
And  mske  the  devastation  wide  and  dreadfm. 

Enter  Raby. 

Baby.  O  whither  shall  a  wretched  fhther  torn. 
Where  fly  for  comforti    Douglas,  art  thou  hose  1 
I  do  not  ask  for  comfort  at  thy  handa. 
I'd  but  one  little  casket',  where  I  lodged 
My  precious  hoard  of  wealth,  and,  hke  an  i&l, 
1  gave  my  treasure  to  another's  keeping. 
Who  threw  swsy  the  gem,  nor  knew  its  vilii^ 
But  left  the  phmder'd  owner  quite  a  beggar. 

Dou.  What  art  thoa  0000  to  saa  thy  nob  db* 
hooour'dl 


And  thj  brighl  nin  of  glor?  set  in  btood  1 
I  wouhl  haic  aiiar'i]  thy  vinues^  and  tby  s^ 
The  luiowWgB  of  her  infamy. 

liaby    "fil  false.  [blood. 
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Ddu.  Hu  !  Ju*l  Ihou  vinJicBlP  [lie  w. 

Raby.  Wanlun! 
Tbou  haal  ilcrwii'il  a  noble  laclj'a  honour — 
My  aiutlaw  ctnlil — ui  uie  behokl  tietchifu]|non  : 
Thr  «tnngtb  of  BctcuIca  will  nerve  IhU  um, 
■When  liO«i  in  JefrDM  of  innocenei. 
The  daughter's  virtue  fin  the  fether's  shield, 
Will  make  ohl  Raliy  atill  invincible. 

[Offinb,  drav>. 

Dmi.  Porbmi. 

/fii6y.  Thou  JoaC  dudain  my  teeble  arm. 
And  scorn  my  age, 

Deu.  There  will  he  llood  enough; 
Nor  need  Iby  wilhet'd  veins,  old  lord,  bo  drain'd, 
To  swoli  the  ooinoui  Btream. 

Raby.  Tbou  wilt  not  kill  herl 

Don.  Oh,  til  a  day  of  horror  I 

Enltr  Ennic  and  BjRTnt. 

Edr.  Where  ia  Douglns  1 
I  come  to  save  lum  fcuin  the  deadliest  crime 
Revenge  did  eier  meditate. 

Ddu.  What  meanest  llioul  [wife. 

Edr.  This  insUat  Hy,  and  asve  tby  guULlcas 

Dou.  Save  ttial  perliJiaus— 

EdT.  That  much-injur'J  woman, 

Bir.  Unfortunate  indeed,  but  O  moat  innocent ! 

Edr.  In  the  laal  solemn  article  of  death. 
That  tnith-compelling  alalc,  when  even  bail  men 
"       "  1  speak  iiibely,  Percy  cleur'd  her  f« 


Doa.  I  heard  him,— 


IS  ttic  guilty  fraud  of 


Thescarf^thescarf!  thatpro.if  of  mutual  pas 
Uiteu  liiit  this  day  lo  ratify  thuir  cricuea  I 

Bit.  Wliat  means  my  lord  t  This  day  !  That 
6itd  scarf 
Was  given  tongwace,  a  toy  of  childish  frirmlshipi 
Long  ere  voui  uurriBge,  ere  you  knew  Elwina, 

Raby.  'Ta  I  am  guitly. 

/Jou,  Ha! 

flafcy.  I, — I  alone. 
Coaruiiun,  honour,  piide,  parcDlol  fondness, 
Distract  my  soul, — Percy  was  not  lo  blaxne, 
He  was — the  desUn'd  husband  ntElwiiiu! 
He  lov'd  hef — was  belov'd — aiid  1  ajjjjrov'd. 
The  taJe  is  long, — I  chang'd  my  purpose  since, 
Forbade  their  inarriage — 

Dm.  And  confirnTd  my  mis'ry  T 
Twiee  did  they  meet  lo<lay— iny  wife  and  Percy, 

Raby.  I  know  it. 

Dou.  Hal  thou  knew'st  of  my  dishonour  1 
Thou  wast  n  witness,  an  approving  witneaa, 

Raby.   Percy  canifl.  'lis  true, 
A  mnstanl.  lender,  but  a  guiltless  lover  I 

Dou.  Isballgrowmad  indeel;  aeuiltleaslovert 
Percy,  the  guillleaa  lover  of  my  wile  i 

Saby.  ifo  knew  not  she  wti  married, 

Don.  Howl  is'tpoenhlet  [csnl; 

Raby.  Douglas, 'tis  true ;  both,  both  were  inno- 
Ho  of  her  marriage,  she  of  his  return,         [vuw'd 

Bir.  But  now,  when  we  believed  thee  dead,  she 
Never  to  see  thy  rivo!.     Instantly. 
Not  in  a  stale  of  momentary  pofsion. 
But  with  a  martyr's  dignity  and  i-'l"!""", 
She  bode  me  bnng  the  poison, 

Atu.  Had  M  lluu  dune  it, 


And  paint  my  vast  eilravagance  of  fond 
Tc-Il  her  1  love  as  never  mortal  lov'd— 
TuU  her  1  know  her  virtues,  ami  sdon  i 
Tell  her  I  come,  but  dare  not  seek  her  p 
Till  she  pronounce  my  pardon. 

Bir.  I  obey.  [Era 

Raby.  Mychildisjnnocinl!  vechoin 
Catch  the  bfcss'd  wunds — my  ctild  ia  ir 

Dou.  Olwillknci'l.andsuefurherfbi 
And  thou  shall  help  me  ulead  the  cause 
And  tbou  eliall  wi^ep — she  cannot  aiue ; 
A  kneeling  huabanti  and  a  weeping  &lli 
Thy  venerable  cheek  is  wel  already. 

Raby.  Douglas!  il  is  the  dew  of  grate 
My  child  is  innocent !  1  now  woulildiiv 
LipBl  fortune  should  grow  weary  of  her  k 
And  grudge  mo  this  short  trunsport, 

Dou.  Where,  where  is  she  } 
My  fond  impatience  brooks  nol  her  dela; 
U.uick.  lei  me  find  her,  hush  her  aoxiooi 
And  tooth  her  troubled  sjnrii  into  peace 
BnlcT  BiBTni. 


Sir,  Elwina— 
Dm.  Speak— 

Bir.  Her  grief  wrought  up  lo  rreniv, 
She  has,  in  her  dehrium,  swallow'd  poM 
Raby.  Frensy  and  poison  I 
IfDU.  Both  a  busbauid'a  gift ; 


At  Doui]i. 


ts*;/;  enter 
td,  hCT  hair  dishcwlltd,  Pebci 
hand. 


again  1    We  cannot  kill  I 

Soft,  aofl — no  violence — he  *s  dead 
I  dill  il— Yea — 1  drown'd  hjm  with 
But  hide  the  cruel  deed ! 


allow  grave,  a 
-and  ni  liind  i 


1  with  my 


Ay— and  f 

And  tdaiil  a  ndlow  th 

But  look  you  tell  not  Douglas,  he'll 
Ue'll  pluiik  the  willow  up — and  ptant  a 
He  will  n^  ■■■■  - ■^™^--  "~- 
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And  sing  oil  day 

Raby.  Dost  III 

Ela.  Yes— I. 
Ydu  had  a  hamilesB  lamb, 

Raby.  I  had  indeed  I 

Eltc,  From  nil  the  flock  you  ehoai 
In  sooth  a  fair  one — you  did  Ind  her  la 
But  while  (he  sbcphenl  slept  ibe  wolf 

i?o6ff.  My  heartwiUbreak.   Tluai 

EUw,  [Smiling  I  O  'twas  a  cordial 

dnmk  It  all. 
Raby.  What  means  my  child  1 
Odu,  The  jiutsaii !    Oh  Ihe  pmKUi  I 
Thou  dear  wrong'd  innocence — 


Hon  brave  he  looks  1  my  father  wiU 


I.J 


PERCY. 
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He  dearij  lov'd  him  onoe— liat  that  is  over. 
See  where  lie  comei    beware,  my  gallant  Percy, 
Ah !  oome  not  here,  this  is  the  cave  of  death. 
And  there  *a  the  dark,  dark  palace  of  Revenge ! 
See  the  pale  king  sits  on  his  bkwd'itain'd  throne! 
fie  pointf  to  me— I  come,  I  come,  I  come. 

X£fte/atii/«,  they  run  to  her^  Douglas  takeM 
up  hi*  tword  and  stabt  himte^f. 

DotL  Thus,  thus  I  folk>w  thee. 

Edr.  Hold  thy  rash  hand ! 

Dovt.  It  is  too  late.    No  remedy  but  this 
Could  medicine  a  disease  so  desperate. 

Raby.  Ah,  she  revives ! 

DoiL  [Rainng  himte^.]  She  lives  I  bear,  bear 
me  to  her! 
We  shall  be  happy  yet. 

J  He  €trugglu  to  get  to  her,  but  einkt  down. 
\  not  be— 
O  for  a  last  embrace — Alas  I  I  fiiint — 
She  lives — Now  death  is  terrible  indeed — 
Fair  spirit,  I  lov*d  thee— O— Elwina !         [DieB. 

Elw.  Where  have  I  beeni    The  damps  of 
death  are  on  me.  [thus ! 

Raby.  Look  up,  my  child  !  O  do  not  leave  me 
Pity  the  anguish  of  tny  aged  fiUher. 
Hflist  thou  forgot  me  1 

Elw.  No— you  are  my  fiUher ; 
O  yon  are  kindly  come  to  ckise  my  eyes. 
And  take  the  kiss  of  death  from  my  ooU  lips ! 

Baby.  Do  we  meet  thus  ) 

jBZw.  We  soon  shall  meet  in  peace. 
Fve  but  a  &int  leoiembfance  oftiie  pai 


But  something  tells  me — O  those  painful  stmgi^! 
Raise  me  a  little — there — 

[She  tees  the  body  (ffDovoLAM. 
What  sight  is  that  ?  [der*d  1 

A  swon^  and  bloody  1    Ah !  and  Douglaa  mur- 

Edr.  Convinc'd  too  late  of  your  unequaU*d 
virtues,  [wronga, 

And  wrung  with  deep  compunction  mr  your 
By  his  own  hand  the  wretched  Douglas  fell. 

Elw.  This  adds  another,  sharper  pang  to  death. 
O  thou  External  I  take  him  to  thy  mercy, 
Nor  let  this  sin  be  on  his  head,  or  mine ! 

Raby.  I  have  undone  you  all — the  crime  isnanel 
O  thou  poor  injured  saint,  forgive  thy  fiUher, 
He  kneels  to  his  wrong'd  chOd. 

Elw.  Now  you  are  cruel, 
Come  near,  my  father,  nearer — I  would  see  you, 
But  mists  and  darkncas  cloud  my  failing  sight. 

0  death !  suspend  thy  righu  for  one  short  moment, 
Till  I  have  ta'en  a  father's  last  embrace — 

A  fother's  blessing. — Once — and  now  'tis  over. 
Receive  me  to  thy  mercy,  gracious  Heaven  t 

[Shediee. 
Raby.  She 's  gone  I  for  ever  gone  I  cold,  dead 
and  cold. 
Am  I  a  fitther  1  Fathers  love  their  children— * 

1  murder  mine !  With  impious  pride  I  snaidi'd 
The  bolt  of  vengeance  from  the  hand  of  Heaven. 
My  punishment  is  great — but  oh !  'tis  just. 

My  soul  submissive  bows.    A  righteous  God 
Has  made  my  crime  become  my  chastiaemeiit 

[BxeunL 
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ACT  I. 

SCBJVE  /.— Wn«)n-*-mn. 
Enltr  Satille,  /uBoiiwd  by  a  Sehvjvt,  at  the 

tap  ijftke  Stage,  laaldiig  rounii  at  i/  at  a  Ion. 

Sac.  Lincoln's  inn ! — Welt,  hat  nhrrc  la  find 
bim,  nan  I  tm  in  LincolnVinn  1  Wbcre  diil  be 

Strr.  He  only  Hiii)  in  LincfllnVinn.  Sir. 

Sat.  That '■  prcltyl—AnJ  your  nirioin  never 
inquirpil  at  wh<Mi>  rh*nibert>  1 

Sen.  Sir.  yuu  ipoke  to  (tw  servant  younclf. 

Sav.  If  1  wan  Lno  impntienl  Ut  ask  nncsliiHu, 
yoH  ought  to  bavc  laten  direclions,  Uocthcail ! 


EnliT  CiiURTti,!,,  ringing. 
Ha,  Courtnll !— BiJ  him  ht*p  llio  hoti 
lion,  anil  then  iiiiiuirr  at  nil  ibe  chaml 
[Ej*  Srkvjvt.)  What  the  JeriJ  hii 
IhiH  inrt  of  llic  tonnt  Uuvoanjoftbe 
bnniliimiie  ttitn,  tirteni,  or  chomhcmia 
OniTl.  Ferhnpa  thej  bove;  but  1  . 
(liHrrrnt  crrnnd :  and  had  rhj  good  rorlD 
Ih^e  heir  half  an  bourwioncr,  I'd  hara 
«m-h  ■  Irral  [  ba,  hn,  ha ! 

Sar.  I'm  sorry  I  migs'd  It.     What » 

CouTl.  I  wiui  informed,  a  few  days 

my  cousina  Fnilnvr  wr.re  conie  to  tos 

nini]  csmestly  to  ■«■  hm  lU  Ibeir   t 


IL] 
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Warwick-oooit,  Holborn.  Awbj  drove  I,  punt- 
ing them  all  the  way  as  ao  many  Hebea.  They 
came  from  the  farthest  part  of  Northumberland ; 
had  never  been  in  town,  and  in  course  were  made 
up  of  rusticity,  innocence,  and  beauty. 

Sav.  Well! 

Court.  AAer  waiting  thirty  minutes,  during 
which  there  was  a  violent  bustle,  in  bounced  five 
sallow  damsels,  four  of  them  maypoles;  the  fifth, 
nature,  by  way  of  variety,  had  bent  in  the  JEao^ 
stylo. — But  they  all  opened  at  once,  like  hounds, 
on  a  fresh  scent, — Oh,  cousin  CourtaU ! — How  do 
you  do,  cousin  CourtaU? — Lord,  cousin,  I  am 
glad  you  are  come !  We  want  you  to  go  with  us 
to  the  Park,  and  the  plays,  and  the  opera,  and 
Almack's,  and  all  the  fine  places! — The  devil, 
thought  I,  my  dears,  may  attend  you,  for  I'm  sure 

I  wont. However,  I  heroically  staid  an  hour 

with  them,  and  discovered  the  virgins  were  all 
come  to  town  with  the  hopes  of  leaving  it  wives — 
their  heads  full  of  knight-oaronights,  tope,  and  ad- 
ventures. 

Sav.  Well,  how  did  you  get  ofiTI 

Court.  Oh,  pleaded  a  million  engagements. — 
However,  conscience  twitched  me,  so  I  break- 
fiirted  with  them  this  morning,  and  afterwards 
squired  them  to  the  gardens  hero,  as  the  most 
private  place  in  town ;  and  then  took  a  sorrowful 
leave,  complaining  of  my  hard  fortune,  that  obligpd 

me  to  set  off  immediately  for  Dorsetshire. Ha, 

ha,  ha  I 

Sav.  I  congratulate  your  eecape.-oCourtall  at 
Almack's,  with  five  awkward,  country  cousins  I — 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! — Why,  your  existence,  as  a  man  of 
galUntry,  could  never  have  survived  it. 

Court.  Death  and  fire  I  had  they  come  to  town, 
like  the  rustics  of  the  last  age,  to  see  Paul's,  the 
Ibns,  and  the  waxwork — at  their  service ;  but  the 
cousins  of  our  days  come  up  ladies — and,  with  the 
knowledge  they  glean  firom  magazines  and  pocket- 
books,  mie  ladiai — fatugh  at  the  baahfnlness  of 
their  grandmothers,  anu  bokUy  demand  their  en- 
trecM  mto  the  firrt  circles. 

Sav.  Come,  give  me  some  news. 

Court.  Ob,  enough  fiir  three  gaxettes! — The 
ladies  are  going  to  petition  for  a  bill,  that,  during 
the  war,  every  man  may  be  allowed  two  wives. 

Sav.  'Tis  impossible  they  shouM  succeed  ^  for 
the  majority  of  ooth  houses  know  what  it  »  to 
kawone. 

Court.  But  pr'ythee,  Saville,  how  came  you  to 
townl 

Sav.  I  came  to  meet  my  friend  Dorioourt,  who, 
you  know,  is  lately  arri^-ed  from  Rome. 

Court.  Arrived !  yes,  &ith,  and  has  cut  us  aU 
out ! — His  carriage,  his  liveries,  his  dress,  himself, 
are  the  rage  of  tt^  day ! — His  nnt  appearance  set 
the  whole  town  in  a  ferment,  and  his  valet  is  be- 
sieged by  levees  of  tailors,  habit-makers,  and  other 
minislers  of  fiishion.  to  gratify  the  imnatience  of 
their  customers  for  twcoming  a  la  moae  de  Ebri- 
eoart— Nay,  the  beautiful  lady  Froln,  t'other 
night,  with  two  sister  countesses^  insisted  upon 
his  waistcoat  for  mufls;  and  their  snowy  arms 
now  bear  it  in  triumph  about  town,  to  the  heart- 
rending afflKtion  of  all  our  6eatt  garton», 

Sav.  Indeed !  Well,  those  little  nUantriea  wiU 
aeon  be  over — he  *s  on  the  point  ofmarriage.  * 

Court.  Alarriage!  Doricourt  on  the  point  of 
marriage  1  'Us  the  hap(iiest  tidings  you  coukl  have 
given,  next  to  his  bang  hinged.— Who  is  the 
Eiideefectl 
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Sav.  I  never  aawher;  but  'tis  Mist  HandyytikS 
rich  heiress. — The  match  was  made  bj  the  pi^ 
rents,  and  the  courtship  began  on  their  nmw 
knees;  master  used  to  crow  at  miss,  and  miai  med 
to  chuckle  at  master. 

Court.  Oh,  then  bythis  time  they  care  DO  moftt 
for  each  other,  than  I  do  for  my  country  oouaiiM. 

Sav.  I  don't  know  that;  they  have  never  met 
since  thus  high;  and  so  probably  have  somD  v»- 
gard  for  each  other. 

Court.  Never  met  I Odd! 

Sav.  A  whim  of  Mr.  Hardy's;  he  thoogfat  hia 
daughter's  charms  woukl  make  a  more  mctble 
impression,  if  her  lover  remained  in  ignocanoe  of 
them  till  his  return  from  the  continent 

Enter  SiyiLLE's  SERyANT. 

Str.  Mr.  Doricourt,  Sir,  has  been  at  Cooiiael- 
lor  Plcadwell's,  and  gone  about  five  minutes. 

[BxiL 

Sav.  Five  minutes. — Zounds !  I  have  been  &f9 
minutes  too  late  all  my  lifetime! Good 


row,  CourtalL 1  must  pursue  him.      [CMng, 

Court.  Promise  to  dine  with  me  to-day ;  I  have 
some  honest  fellows. 

[Going  off  on  the  oppotite  ride. 
Sav.  Can't  promise — perhaps  I  may.        See 
there,  there's  s    bevy  of  female    Patagooiaiis, 
coming  down  upon  us. 

Court.  By  the  Lord,  then,  it  must  be  my  strap- 
ping cousins. — I  dare  not  look  behind  me. — Run, 
man,  run !  [Exeunt  both  on  one  Me, 

SCE^E  Jl—An  Apartment  in  Doricoubt's 

House. 

Enter  Doricoukt. 

Dot.  [7b  a  •ervant  behind.]  I  ahaO  be  too 
late  for  St.  James*;  bid  him  come  immediataly. 

Enter  Frenchman  and  Satillb. 

Preneh.  Monsieur  Saville.  I-^EMf. 

Dor.  Most  fortunate! My  dear  Savule,  let 

the  warmth  of  thia  embrace  qieak  the  pkomn  of 
my  heart. 

Sav.  Wen,  thia  is  some  comfoft,  aftw  tlie 
scurvy  reception  I  met  with  in  your  hall,  1 
prepaied  my  mind,  as  I  came  up  atatn^  for  a  ban 
jour  J  a  grimace,  and  an  adieu. 

Dor.  Why  sol 

Sav.  JudgmgofthemasterfTomtheieetofthe 
family. — Wnat  the  devil  is  the  meaning  of  that 
flock  of  foreigners  bek>w,  with  their  parchment 
faoea^  and  anuffy  whiskers  1 — What!  can't  an 
Elnghshman  stand  behind  your  carriage,  bocUo 
your  shoe,  or  brush  your  coat  1 

Dor.  Stale,  my  dear  Seville,  stal»— En^iih. 
men  make  the  best  aoklier^  dtiwna,  artiana,  and 
phikMopheTs,  in  the  woridf,  but  the  ynj 
footmen.  I  keep  French  fellows  and 
as  the  Romans  itept  alavea;  becauae 
countrymen  had  minds  too  enlarged  and  huagfitj 
to  descend  with  a  grace  to  the  dutiea  of  sadi  a 
station. 

Sav.  A  good  excuae  for  a  bad  pnotioe. 

Dor.  On  my  honour,  experience  will  oooviiioe 
you  of  its  truth.  A  Frenchman  neither  beav^ 
sees,  nor  breathea,  but  as  hia  master  diieeta;  and 
his  whole  system  of  conduct  is  oompriaed  in  cm 
short  wonl— obedience!  An  Englishman  neaoooa, 
fbrm  opinions,  oogitatea,  and  dispiitaa;  heistho 
mere  creature  of  your  will:  the  other,  a  htbm 
of  oqaal  inpoitoiiei  in  tlie  wiifaHii 
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vhiU  he  wcfln  jour  livery,  ani]  derides  on  yoor 
actioiu  niUi  Ibe  freedom  of  n  ceneor. 

ftip.  And  this  i»  in  defence  of  a  rustom  I  have 
heanl  you  eici:rBle,  logethei  with  bU  Ihe  sdvenli- 
tioiu  muiiwn  imnarted  by  our  Irevslled  genlry. 

Pirr.  Ay,  bol  ihiit  w»b  al  dghleen ;  we  are  nl- 
waya  vciy  niso  nl  ci^hUvn.  Bat  eonsiiler  Ihis 
point:  we  d;o  iulo  Uah,  where  Ihe  nole  buiHnesa 
of  the  pfupU  is  lo  stiiil;  anil  impnivetbe  pavrem 
of  maaic :  ve  yield  Lo  the  liiacinHlion,  and  grow 
erthiiBanl*  in  the  charming  scimce :  vr  travi ' 
over  FraDcr,  nnJ  see  the  whde  kinEdom  eon 
poring  ornwncnti,  nnd  invenlinff  fiuhionn ;  » 
conilescend  to  avail  ourselves  otthfir  induitri 
and  adopt  Iheii  DwdiH :  wo  retum  to  England,  aii 
find  Ihe  nation  intent  on  the  most  important  ol 
jecU:  polity,  fommerce,  war,  with  nil  the  libcril 
art*,  employ  her  nons;  Ibe  latent  aparka  glovi 
afresh  wilhm  our  bmsoms;  the  aweet  folliw  oTtht 
conlinrnl  imperrcptihly  alide  away,  whilst  oena- 
ton,  Elolrsmrn,  patriotn,  and  heroes,  emerge  from 
the  virtd  of  Italy,  and  the  frippery  of  Francp, 

Sae.  I  may  as  well  give  it  up— Vou  hnd  alwaye 
the  art  of  piscine  your  faulta  in  Ibe  beet  light; 
and  1  can't  help  lixing  you,  fsults  and  all :  so  tc 
■  atari  a  suhjecl  which  must  please  you— When  dc 
you  expcel  Miss  Hardy  1 

DtiT.  Oh,  the  hour  of  CTpiwlBlion  Ib  paal — Sht 
if  an^ved  and  I  this  morning  had  Ihe  honour  ( 


SaT.  Has  theevent  answrrcdl  Did  yonr  h 
leap  or  unk,  when  you  behelil  your  mistress  1 

Dor.  'Faith,  nrjiiier  one  nor  t'other,— ehe 
Sne  giH,  as  far  as  mere  flesh  and  blood  goei 


shape,  and  features — nothing  more. 

Sob.  Isnotthatenooghf 

Dor.  No — she  should  have  spirit',  i 

fnjotief  thataomcthingitbat  nothi 

baiy  feela,  and  which  nobody  can 
residless  charmen!  of  Italy  and  Fiance. 

Son.  Thanks  to  the  pnraimony  of  my  ftther, 
that  kept  mc  from  travel  •.  I  would  not  have  lost 
my  relish  for  true  unnfTi^ted  English  bcnnty,  to 
hive  been  ouunelled  for  by  all  the  belles  of  Ver- 
eailles  and  Floretice. 

Dbt.  PhoUhouhastnolasto!— Englishbeauty! 
'tis  insipdiir :  it  wania  the  lest,  it  wants  poiirn- 
ancy,  Frank  1  Why,  I  have  known  a  French- 
woman, indebted  to  nature  for  no  one  thing  but  a 
poir  of  decent  eyes,  reckon  in  her  sntl  as  many 
counta,  mnnjuisses,  and  petiti  maitrct,  as  would 
satisfy  three  dozen  of  our  first  rate  toasts.  I  have 
known  sn  ILaUan  mar-piizino  make  ten  conqocatB 
in  stepping  from  her  cartiage,  and  carry  hor  slaves 
fttiai  one  city  to  another,  whose  real  intrinsic 
beauty  would  hate  yielded  to  hnlf  Ihe  little  gri- 
ttllei  that  pace  your  Mall  on  a  Sunday. 

Sar.  And  has  Miss  Hardy  nothing  of  (his? 

liar.  If  ahc  has,  she  was  pleosed  to  keep  it  to 
herself  [  was  in  the  room  half  an  hour  before  I 
r(Hild  catch  the  colonr  of  her  eyes ;  and  every  at- 
>em|it  lo  draw  her  into  conversation  occiuoned  so 
crael  on  emharraasinent,  that  I  was  reduced  to 
the  rkeccasity  of  now*,  French  fleets,  and  Spanish 
caplares  with  her  father. 

Sm.  Bo,  Mis*  fiardy,  with  only  beanty,  nv>- 


which 


desly,  and  irterit,  is  doomed  lo  Ihe  an 
band  who  will  despise  her. 

Dor,  You  are  unjust  Though 
inainred  me  with  very  violent  passnC 
bCCurcB  her  felicity. 

&»,  Come,  come,  Doricourt,  yrt 
wen,  thol  when  the  honour  of  a  hiuH 
fenf na  for  his  heart,  his  wife  must  b 
ent  aa  fainwetf,  if  she  is  not  unhappy. 


ou  licor  Touchwood's , 
Sor.  You  know  1  nev 
lOpe;  and  Sir  George  b 


\e  tender 


Sir,  Come,  I  detain  you.  Yon  i 
at  all  points,  and  of  course  have  an  0 

Dor.  To  St.  James'.  I  dino  at  I 
accompany  Ihem  to  ihe  masquerade 
ing— but  breakfast  with  nic  to-moRd 
laJk  of  our  old  companions ;  for  I  ii 
Saville,  the  air  of  the  rontincnt  IM 
one  youthful  |irejudice  or  attachmenl 

Sar.  With  an  ciception  to  the  < 

Dor.  True;  there  I  plead  guilty: 
never  yet  found  any  man,  wh«n  1  cK 
take  to  my  heart  and  rail  friend,  1 
l«rn  beneath  a  British  sky,  and  who 
manners  were  nut  truly  English. 


J  Da 


IKse 
SCEyE  III— An  Apatlinent  in  S 

ViLLEiia  sealed  on  a  S<ifa,  ret 

Enter  Flutter.     \ 

Fbit.  Ha,  Villers,  have  you  seMJ 

OUT Miss  Hardy,  I  find,  is  out  - 

Va.  I  hove  not  seen  her  yet.  1,1 
myoffs  to  Lapluid  since  1  cama,  ■ 
atKiy  the  hook  \  A  lady  at  her  toilet 
lo  be  moved  as  a  ijui^er,  [  VaiMl 
events  haie  happened  in  the  workli 
day  7  have  you  heard  7  ' 

'■'.Ml-  Oh,  yes  i  I  slopped  at  Tatl 
■  by.  and  there  I  found  Lori  Ja« 
Sir  William  WilJine,  nr  '  '"-      *■ 

1,  you  sha'n'l 

[  have  b«n 

VB  above  one  half  of  what  .  _,, 

W.    My  dear  felhiw,  somebody  I 

upon  you  most  egregieuely  1  Half!  T 

lielieve  one  lonth  part  of^wliat  yon  i 

according  to  the   plain   and  literal 

it,  oB  I  nnderilsJid  you,  your  iai 

Flut.  Thai's  very  hard  now,  T« 
ver  related  a  falsity  in  my  life,  uil 
»l  at  it  by  mistake;  and  if  it  WM 
your  dull  malter-of-lact  people  a) 
obliged  to  those  warm  rmaginotionl 
' )  fiction  lo  omnse  you ;  for,  pomlivl 
n  eventa  of  Ihis  lillle,  ciirly  wo 
rlh  talking  about,  unless  you  cml 
—Ha!  here  come*  Mrs.  iUcke 
^s,  1  see !  All  hfe ! 


',  Mad 


T  Mas,  R,,c 


m.] 
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bot  I  think  we  are  much  obliged  to  it,  and  go  are 
you. 

Mn.  R.  How  10,  prayl  Good  morning  t'je 
both.     Here,  here  '•  a  naiul  a-piece  for  you. 

[KUb  her  hands. 

F^ut.  Howflo!  Becanae  it  hath  given  you  so 
many  beauties. 

Mrt.  R.  Delightful  compliment  h  What  do  you 
think  of  that,  ViUersI 

VU.  That  he  and  his  compliments  are  alike- 
showy,  but  wont  bear  examining. — So  you  brought 
Miss  Hardy  to  town  last  night  1 

Mtb.  R.  Yes,  I  should  have  brought  her  before, 
but  I  had  a  fidl  from  mv  horse,  that  confined  me 
a  week — I  suppose  in  her  heart  she  wished  me 
hanged  a  dozen  times  an  hour. 

jntU.  Why! 

Mrt.  R.  Had  she  not  an  expecting  lover  in 
town  all  the  time  1  She  meets  hmi  this  morning 
at  the  lawyer's. — I  hope  she'll  charm  him ;  she  ^ 
the  sweetest  girl  in  the  world. 

Vil.  Vanity,  like  murder,  will  out — You  have 
convinced  me  you  think  yourself  more  charming. 

Mrt,  R.  How  can  that  be  1 

VU.  No  woman  ever  praises  another,  unless 
she  thinks  herself  superior  in  the  very  perfections 
aha  allows. 

F^tU.  Nat  no  man  ever  rails  at  the  sex,  unless 
he  is  consdous  he  deserves  their  hatred. 

Mrs.  R.  Thank  ye.  Flutter— ril  owe  ye  a 
bouquet  for  that.  I  am  going  to  visit  the  new 
married  Lady  Frances  Touchwood — Who  knows 
her  husband  1 

FHvt.  Everybody. 

Mrs.  R.  Is  there  not  something  odd  in  his 
character  1 

VU.  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  passionately  fond 
of  his  wife ; — and  so  petulant  ia  his  love,  tnat  he 
opened  the  cage  of  a  nvourite  bullfinch,  and  sent 
it  to  catch  butterflies,  because  she  rewarded  its 
song  with  her  kisses. 

Mrs.  R.   Intolerable  monster  I    Such  a  brute 


VU.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  nay,  this  is  your  sex  now. 

— Give  a  woman  Init  one  stroke  of  character, 
off  she  goes,  like  a  ball  from  a  racket ;  sees  the 
whole  man,  marks  him  down  for  angel  or  a  devil, 
and  so  exhilnts  him  to  her  acquaintance. — This 
monster !  this  brute !  is  one  of  the  worthiest  fol- 
lows upon  earth ;  sound  sense,  and  a  Uberal  mind ; 
bot  doles  on  his  wife  to  such  excess,  that  he  quar- 
rels with  every  thing  she  admires,  and  is  jealous 
of  her  tippet  and  nosegay. 

Jfrt.  R.  Oh,  leas  fove  for  me,  kind  Cupid !  I 
can  see  no  difference  between  the  torment  of  such 
an  affection,  and  hatred. 

Plut.  Oh,  pardon  me,  inconoeivsble  diflerence, 
inconceivable ;  I  see  it  as  clearly  as  your  bracelet. 
In  the  one  case  the  husband  would  say,  as  Mr. 
Snapper  said  t'other  day.  Zounds!  Madam,  do 
yoa  suppose  that  my  table,  and  my  house,  and 
my  pictures ! — Apropos^  des  BoUes : — there  was 
the  divinest  Plague  of  Athens  sold  yestenlay  at 
Langford*si  the  dead  figures  so  natural;  you 
woOM  have  sworn  they  had  been  alive.  Lord 
Primrose  bid  five  hundred — Six,  said  Lady  Car- 
mine— A  thousand,  said  Ingot  the  nabobs— Down 
went  the  hammer. — A  rouleau  for  your  baigain, 
said  Sir  Jeremy  Jingle.  And  what  answer  do 
yoa  think  Ingot  made  him  1 

Afrs.  R.  Why,  took  the  offinr. 

FluL  Sir,  I  woaU  oblifa  you,  but  I  bqy 


picture  to  pinco  in  the  nursery :  the  children  haw 
already  got  Whittington  and  his  cat !  'tis  just  hia 
size,  and  they'll  make  good  companiona. 

Mrs.  R.  Ha,  ha,  lia!  WeU,  I  protest  that's 
just  the  way  now — the  nabobs  snd  their  wives 
outbid  one  at  every  sale,  and  the  creatorea  hava 
no  more  taste — 

VU.  There  again !  You  forget  this  story  is  told 
by  Flutter,  who  always  rememben  every  thing 
but  the  circumstances  and  the  person  he  talks 
about ; — 'twas  Ingot  who  offered  a  rouleau  for  the 
bargain,  and  Sir  Jeremy  Jingle  who  made  the 
reply. 

Plut.  'Egad,  I  believe  you  are  right — Well,  the 
story  is  as  good  one  way  as  t'other,  you  know. 
Good  mommg.  I  am  going  to  Mrs.  Crotchet's 
concert,  and  in  my  way  liack  shall  make  my  bow 
at  Sir  Gtwrge's.  t^^'^* 

VU.  I'll  venture  every  figure  in  your  taifor's  faiO, 
you  make  some  blunder  ttere. 

Flut  [  T\irning  back.]  Done !  my  tailor's  bill 
has  not  been  paid  these  two  yean;  and  I'll  open 
my  mouth  with  as  much  care  as  Mn.  Briogel 
Button,  who  wears  cork  plumpere  in  each  cheek, 
and  never  hszaids  more  than  aix  words,  for  fear 
of  showing  them.  [EijtiL 

Mrs.  R.  'Tis  a  good-natured,  insignificant  craar 
ture !  let  in  every  where,  and  cared  for  no  wbera. 
— There  *•  Miss  Hardy  returned  from  Linooln'a- 
inn :  abe  seems  rather  chagrined. 

VU.  Then  I  leave  you  to  your  oommuiiiea- 
tions. 

a 

Enter  LETiTU,/offoirerf  by  her  Maid, 

Adieu!  I  am  rejoiced  to  see  you  so  well,  Madam! 
but  I  must  tear  myself  away. 

Let.  Don't  vanish  in  a  moment 

VU.  Oh,  inhuman!  you  are  two  of  the  moat 
dangerous  women  in  town — Sta3ring  here  to  bo 
cannonaded  by  lour  such  eyes,  is  equal  to  a  ren- 
contre with  Paul  Jonea.  or  a  midnight  march  to 

Omoa ! They'll  swallow  the  nonsense  for  the 

sake  of  the  compliment  [Aside  ;  exit 

Let  [Gives  her  cloak  to  her  Maid.]  Order  Da 
duesne  never  more  to  come  again ;  he  ahall  posi- 
tively dress  my  hair  no  more.  [ExU  Maid.'l 
And  thk  odioua  silk,  how  unbecoming  it  is ! — I 
was  bewitched  to  choose  it  [  Tlirowing  herself 
on  a  chair ^  and  looking  in  a  pocket  glass  ;  Mas. 
Rackett  staring  at  her.]  Did  you  ever  see  such 
a  fright  as  I  am  to-day  1 

Mrs.  R.  Yes,  1  have  seen  you  look  much  wona. 

Let.  How  can  you  be  so  provoking  1  If  I  do  not 
kwk  this  morning  worse  than  ever  Lfooked in  my 
life,  I  am  natundly  a  fright — You  shall  have  it 
which  way  you  will. 

Mrs.  R.  Just  as  you  pleaae ;  but  pray  what  is 
the  meaning  of  all  this  1 

Let  [Rising.]  Men  are  all  diaaomblera,  flat- 
terers, deceivers  t  Have  I  not  heard  a  thowsand 
times  of  my  air,  my  eyes,  iny  shape — all  OMide  for 
victory!  and  to-day,  when  I  bant  my  wbofe  heart 
on  one  poor  conqua^  I  have  proved  that  all  those 
imputed  charma  amount  to  nothing ;  for  Doriooort 

saw  them  unmovml. A  husband  of  fifteen 

months  could  not  have  examined  me  with  more 
cutting  indifference. 

Mrs.  R.  Then  do  you  retain  it  like  a  wife  of 
fifteen  months,  and  be  as  indifierent  as  he. 

Let.  Ay,  there's  the  stingl  The  bkwipiim 
boy,  who  left  his  unaffs  in  my  young  heart,  ia  nt 
fbor  and  twenty  impioyad  m  •voy  gnoe  that 


fii«I  him  there,  [I  is  Ibo  soiiib  face  that  tny 
nwmoiy  and  mj  dffom*  constiiiilly  peinl«l  lo  me ; 
but  its  gncH  BIB  ilnUbol,  and  every  bduly 
faeighleDed.  How  niortifyine,  lofecl  mjiiwif  at  [he 
nine  moment  bu  slave,  and  ui  object  of  perirct 
indiflewnce  lo  him  I 

Mri.  R.  How  ire  you  i«rtain  that  was  tb 
cue  1  Did  you  expect  him  to  knee)  down  bcroi 
the  biwyer,  hit  cIcrkB,  and  your  fnlher,  to  mak 
ouh  of  your  beauty  1 

Let.  no:  but  he  ihould  have  looked  as  if 
■uddcn  lay  had  pierced  him !  be  abould  have  1>ee 
breathleu!  apoechltss!  tbi,  oh!  Coruline,  oil  ihl 
null 

Mri,  //.  i  am  sorry  you  wu  euch  a  rool.  Can 
yoa  expect  a  oun,  who  haa  eouit«l  and  ' 
cauncd  by  half  the  fine  woiorn  in  Eui^,  ti 
like  8  girl  from  a  boarding-Hhoon  Be  ii 
prettiest  fi-llow  you  have  seen,  and  in  coum 
wildera  your  imagination;  but  he  baa  seen  a 
lion  of  pretty  women,  ebikl,  before  he  mw 
and  hia  first  Icelinga  have  been  over  lotig  tga 

La.  Tour  raillery  distresHS  mc;  Hit  I 
looch  bis  bent,  or  never  be  hii  wife. 

Mri.  ft.  Abaurd  andromanticf  If  you  hat 
reason  to  believe  his  heart  pre-engaged,  be  i 
fied ;  if  he  is  a  man  of  hoDoui,  youilhave  nothing 

Ut.  Nothing  to  complain  ofl  Heaietu!  ahaU 
I  marry  the  man  I  adore  withsuch  an  expectation 
as  that! 

jWrt.  H.  And  when  you  have  frolled  yooraelf 
[lalB,  my  dear,  you'll  have  mended  jour  eipccla- 

Lo«,  IPajuing.]  Yellhaveonehope.  Iflbero 
ii  any  power  whose  peculiar  cure  is  faithful  tovo, 
that  power  1  invoke  to  md  me. 

Enter  Mk.  Hinny. 
ILnow,  w. 
Ay,  cousin    HackcII ! 

'twould  be  BO.  He  was  an  ngog  to  sec  ner  a 
he  went  abroad  :  and,  if  he  haci,  he'd  have  Iho< 
DO  more  of  her  face,  may  be,  than  his  own. 

Mtm.  K.  May  be,  not  half  so  much. 

Hot,    Ay,  _  . 

eiactljl 
love  with  the  wench,  be,  Ke,  he . 

Let.  Indeed,  Sirl  how  did  you  perceive  iti 

rtar.  Thal'sipretlyqueUionl  Howdoiper- 
cavo  every  thing?  Ilow  did  1  fomeo  the  Ml  of 
com,  and  the  ri«  of  talcs  1  How  did  I  know  that 
if  Bre  quarrelled  with  Amertiw,  Norway  deal* 
would  be  dearer  1  How  did  I  fimttcl  that  a  war 
would  sink  the  fundal  How  did  I  forewarn  lar 
■on  Homily,  that  if  he  didn't  some  way  «  other 
contrive  lo  eot  more  votes  than  Ratmc,  he'd  hwc 

the   leilurcshipl    How  did  I But  what  the 

devil  makes  you  so  dull,  Letiiia7  I  thought  lo 
have  found  you  poprang  about,  aa  brink  aa  the 
jacks  ofvDur  barpsidiord. 

Let.  Surely,  Sir,  it  wan  a»eryseriou80Cfa»ion. 

Har.  Pho.  pho!  gitlii  should  never  be  grave 
before  marring  How  did  you  feel,  cousin,  be- 
forehand. «yT 

JUti.  R    Feel!  why,  exceeding  full  Dfcarea. 

Har    D*id  you  t 

Mri.  R.  1  could  rwt  sleep  for  tliinkins  of  my 
coach,  my  liveries,  and  my  chairmen;  the  taste 
nf  cloibes  I  should  be  preeenled  in,  distncled  Ttie 
for  a  week ;  and  whether  I  ahould  be  married  in 
wtdte  M  liUc,  gave  me  the  moct  cruel  tutiiely. 
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Hur.  Anc  ..      .._     .. 

be,  Mrs.  LelMnf  1  begin  to  k 
have  taken  a  dislike  to  Doricoi 

Ij:t.  Indeed,  8ir,  I  have  not 

Har.  TbeA  what 'sail  this 
An't  vou  u  gmng  lo  be  mai 
more,  to  a  srtisibla  mani  and 
young  girl,  to  s  handsome  mai 
this  rnelancljEily  for.  1  cay  1 

Mrs.  R   Why  because  be 


iuiowledcr  hud  n 


Let.  I 


itokiyi 


■.  W'fll, 


come,  do  yoa  1 
nailer  uicii  '.  If  you  don't  Ii 
lining  and  ueahng,  he  sha'n't 
ean't  say  that  neither;  foryn 
tliBl  cost  his  bther  and  me  Op 
Ihounand  pfiurtds,  most  go  all  I 
1 i!_.  -  f  he  wont  bavo  yw 


..  All  0: 


pa?  dear  man 
'hilsl  he  was  dying. — Ah  1  si 
ever  live  to  see  tbem  Come  t 
rst  Bon  shall  be  christened  Je 

that  1  promise  you. But  oo 

''-ematterl  Don't  you  like  bii 

Let.  1  ivat,  Sir— if  I  mtaa  Sj 

kss  agreivlilG  in  Mi.  Doiiooii 

Ihr.  Tht'reyouaremistakB 

ini)  he  lold  im  he  liked  yooi 

hink  be  tmtfl,  have  taken  a  Gu 

Mrs.  R.  Why  teelly  I  tbinl 

by. 

Let.  My  dear.Sir,  I  am  coo' 
but,  if  there  is  ajHrit  Of  invsd 

Right,  giri;  gobjjrow 

it  is  not  m;  toilet  tbtf 

a  iJafi  has  Rlruck  me,  if  too  t 

which  Sailers  me  with  brilliatf 

Tar.  (IppiMHI  Not  Limb 

ti.  Why,  Sii^it  nuymi 


U  lesa,s^« 
t  to  iMghM 


.l/rs.  A'.  Why  endeavour  !■ 

Li:t.  Be<-.*iiise  'tis  much  eslfa 
m«nt  into  ibi  opposite,  than  loi 

Mra.  Jl.  Thatmay  begood  p 
'mtd  ycu'll  l]nd  it  a  bad  maiv 

Lei.  I  h:;vo  Ihe  strongest  a 
n  iimpinvl  with  unusual  sp 
iinrd  willlr>::ly  stake  my  chat 


1.1 
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I  thin  be  al  home  ttme  enoush  to 
witnes  thii  extnordiiimTy  interview.    Good  bjre. 

[ExU. 

Bar.  WeIL*tif  an  odd  thing — I  can't  under- 

atand  it--biit  1 1breaee  Letty  wiU  have  her  way, 

and  ao  I  aha'n't  give  myaeuthe  trouble  to disuute 

it.  [ExU. 

ACTIL 

SCENE  I. — Sir  GEOiiaE  ToucHwooD'a 

H<m$e, 

Enter  Doricourt  and  Sir  George  Touchwood. 

Dor.  Married,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  yon,  whom  I  heard 
in  Pane  say  aoch  thingi  of  the  lex,  are  in  London 
a  married  man. 

Sir  O.  The  aex  b  atill  what  it  has  ever  been, 
ainoe  la  vetite  morale  banished  substantial  vir- 
toea ;  and  rather  than  have  given  my  name  to  one 
of  your  high  bred,  fiuihionable  dames,  I'd  have 
croaagd  the  line  in  a  fire-ahip,  and  married  a  Ja- 


Dor.  Yet  you  have  married  an  Engliah  beauty ; 
yeai  and  a  beauty  bom  in  high  life. 

iSr  O.  True ;  but  she  has  a  simplicity  of  heart 
and  manners,  that  would  have  become  the  ftir 
Hebrew  damsels  toasted  by  the  patriarchs. 

Dor.  Ha.  ha!  Why,  thou  art  a  downright, 
matrimoniaj,  Gluixote.  ray  life  on't,  she  beoomes 
as  mere  a  town  lady,  in  six  months,  aa  though 
ahe  bad  been  bred  to  the  trade. 

Sir  O.  Common— common — [Contemriiutnu- 
ly.]  No,  Sir,  Lady  Frances  despises  hign  life  so 
niiich  IhNn  the  ideas  I  have  given  her,  that  shell 
live  in  it  like  a  salamander  in  fire. 

Dor.  in  send  thee  off  to  St.  Evieux  this  night, 
diavm  at  full  length,  and  coloured  after  nature. 

Sir  Q.  TeU  him  then  to  add  to  the  ridicule,  that 
Touchwood  glories  in  the  name  of  husband ;  that 
he  has  foundin one  EInglishwoman  more  beauty 
than  Frenchmen  ever  aaw,  and  more  goodness 
dian  Frenchwomen  can  conceive. 

i}or.  Well— enouffh  of  description.  Introduce 
me  to  this  phoBnix ;  fcame  on  purpoee. 

Sir  O.  Introduce !— oh,  ay,  to  be  sure! — I  be- 
lieve Lady  Frances  is  engaged  just  now — but 

another  time. How  hai^aome  the  dog  looks 

UMby!  [AHde. 

Dor.  Another  time! — but  1  have  no  other  time. 
^'Sdeath !  thia  is  the  only  hour  I  can  coomiand 
this  foftnight 

Sir  (7.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  with  all  my  aoul  1 
\AMide.\  So  then  vou  cant  dine  with  ua  to-day  1 
That's  venr  unlucky. 

Dor.  Oh,  ^ea aa  to  dinner — ^yea,  I  can,  I 

believe,  contrive  to  dine  with  you  to-day. 

Sir  a.  Pahaw !  I  didn't  think  on  what  I  was 
aaying ;  I  meant  supper. — ^You  can't  sup  wiUi  us  1 

Dor.  Whj,  supper  vriU  be  rather  more  conve- 
nient than  dinner.  But  you  are  fortunate — if  you 
had  aaked  me  any  other  night,  I  could  not  liavo 


Sir  O.  To-night ! — 'Gad,  now  I  recolloct,  we 
are  particulariy  engaged  to-nighL  But  to-morrow 
night — 

J)or.  Wh^,  lookye,  Sir  George,  *ti8  very  plain 
you  have  no  inclination  to  let  me  aee  your  wife  at 
all ;  ao  hefe  I  at  [  T^roise  hinue{f  on  a  w/b.  1 
There 'a  my  hat.  and  here  arc  my  legs. — Now  I 
aha'n^  atir  till  I  nave  aeen  her;  and  Iriave  no  en- 
gafamanta;  I'D  bveakfeat,  dine,  and  sup,  with  you, 
•vary  dar  thia  week. 

Vol,  I. ...  3  Y 


Sir  O.  Was  there  evei  aoch  a 
wretch  I  [AntU.]  But  to  be  plain  with' jroo,  Do^ 
rioourt,  I  and  my  house  are  at  your  aervioe ;  but 
you  are  a  damned  agreeable  fellow ;  and  the  w<o- 
men,  I  observe,  always  simper  when  yon  anoear. 
For  theae  reasons,  I  had  rather,  when  Lady 
Frances  and  I  are  together,  that  you  ahould  fo^ 
get  that  we  are  acquainted,  ferther  than  a  nod,  a 
smile,  or  a  how  d'ye  1 

Dor.  Very  well. 

iS^  Q.  It  is  not  merely  yourself,  in  jjtropria 
persona^  that  I  object  to ; .  but,  if  jrou  are  mtimata 
here,  you'll  make  my  house  siill  more  the  fadiion 
than  it  is ;  and  it  is  already  so  much  so,  that  my 
doon  are  of  no  use  to  me.  I  married  Lady  Fran- 
cea,  to  engroes  her  to  myself;  yet,  such  is  the 
blessed  freedom  of  modem  mannen,  that  in  apile 
of  me,  her  eyes,  thoughts,  and  conversation,  are 
continually  (fivided  amongst  all  the  flirts  and  cox- 
combs of  mshion. 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  I  confess  that  kind  of  firae- 
dom  is  carried  rather  too  fiu'.  'Tis  hard  one  cant 
have  a  jewel  in  one's  cabinet,  but  the  whole  town 

must  be  gratified  with  ita  lustre. He  sha'nt 

preach  me  out  of  seeing  his  wife  though.    [Atielff. 

Sir  G.  Well,  novL  that's  reaaonable.  WImb 
you  take  time  to  reflect,  Doricourt,  I  alwaya  ob- 
serve you  decide  right ;  and  thereiore  I  ho  a 

Enter  Gibson. 

CHh.  Sir,  my  lad^  desires— 

Sir  O.  I  am  particularly  engaged. 

Dor.  Oh,  Lord,  that  shall  be  no  excuse  in  tha 
worid.  [Leaping  from  the  eqfa.]  Lead  the  way, 
John.— I'U  attend  your  lady. 

[ExU.foUowing  GnaON. 

Sir  O.  What  devil  possessed  me  to  Ulk  about 
her!  Here,  Doricourt!  [Running  (^ter  him.} 
Doricourt! 

Enter  Mr8.  Rackgtt  and  Miaa  Oout^JbUomed 

by  a  Servant. 

Mrt.  R.  Acquaint  your  bdy  that  Mn.  Raekelt 
and  Miss  Ogle  are  here.  \Exit  Strvani. 

Mi$9  O.  1  shaU  hardly  know  Lady  Franoai^ 
'tis  so  long  since  I  was  in  Shropshire. 

A/r».  R.  And  I'U  be  sworn  you  never  saw  her 
out  of  Shropshire.  Her  fethw  kept  her  locked 
up  with  his  caterpillars  and  shells;  and  loved  her 
beyond  any  thing  but  a  bhie  butterfly  and  a  pa- 
trined  frog! 

Mi»9  O.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— WeU,  Hvraa  a  cheap 
way  of  breeding  her:  you  know  he  waa  wtr 
poor,  though  a  lord:  and  very  high  apiritMl, 
though  a  virtuoso.    In  town,  her    panUicooa, 

rras,  and  robes  de  cour^  would  have  awaUow- 
his  aea-vreeds,  moths,  and  monsters,  in  six 
weeks ! — Sir  George,  I  nnd,  thinks  lus  wife  a 
most  extraoidinary  creature :  he  has  taught  her 
to  despise  every  thing  like  feshionaUe  Ine,  and 
boasts  that  examfile  will  have  no  eflect  on  bar. 

MrB.R.  There 'pa  great  degree  of  impettinenca 
in  all  that.  1 11  try  to  make  her  a  fine  lady,  to 
humMe  him. 

Mist  O.  That's  just  the  thing  I  wish. 

Enter  Lady  Frances  Touchwood. 

Lady  F.  I  beg  ten  thousand  panlona,  my  dear 
Mn.  KAckett— Miss  Ogle,  I  rejoice  to  see  joa: 
I  should  have  come  to  yon  sooner,  hut  I  waa  de- 
tained in  oonveraation  by  Mr.  Doricooxt. 

Mr:  R.  Pray  make  no  apok^;  I  am  fuila 
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Imht  Ihirt  W0  have  jFoor  bdyihip  in  tflfvrn  at  lait 
•-•WiMt  atay  do  joa  make  1 

Ladf  F.  A  ■horC  ooel  Sir  Gaofge  talks  with 
nfiet  of  the  eoenes  we  have  left ;  and  as  the  cere- 
mooy  of  pfeeentation  is  over,  will,  I  believe,  soon 
letnm, 

iMiM  O.  Sore  he  can't  be  so  cmeL  Does  your 
ladyship  wish  to  return  so  soon  1 


Lady  P.  I  have  not  the  habit  of  consulting  my 
o#n  wishes ;  but  I  think,  if  they  decide,  we  shall 
Bot  ntam  immediateiy.  1  have  yet  hardly  formed 
an  idea  of  London. 

».  R,  I  shdl  quand  with  your  loird  and 
r,  if  he  dares  to  think  of  depriving  us  of  you 
h.    How doyou  ds^XMOoi  yooreelf to-day  1 
Ladjf  F.  Sir  Gwoige  is  going  with  me  this 
■HtniDg  to  the  mercer's^  to  choose  a  silk;  and 


.Ma.il.  Choose  a  silk  fiir  yon!    Ha,ha,ha! 

ir  George  chooses  your  laces  too,  I  hope;  yoor 
floMS,  and  your  pincoshioos  1 

Lady  P.  Bfadaml 

Mirm,  iZ.  I  am  dad.  to  see  yon  Uash,  my  dear 
tdidf  Fianoea.  These  an  strange  homespun 
vayal  If  yon  do  these  things,  pray  keep  them 
MGnt  LofdUessusI  If  the  town  should  know 
your  husband  chooses  your  gowns ! 

HSw  O.  Yon  an  very  young,  m  lady,  and 
have  been  brought  up  in  soutode.  The  maxims 
yog  learned  among  wood  nympha,  in  Shropshire, 
wont  pass  current  nere,  I  aasura  you. 

Mn.R.  Why,  my  dear  creature,  joa  look 
foite  fU^btened.^ — Coine,^ou  shall  go  with  us  to 
an  exhibition  and  an  auction. — Afterwards,  we  '11 
take  a  turn  in  the  Park,  and  then  drive  to  Ken- 
sinffton:  so  we  shsll  be  at  home  by  four  to  drran ; 
and  in  the  evening  I'll  attend  you  to  Lady  Bril- 
liuit's  Baaqoende. 

Ladp  F.  I  shall  be  very  happy  to  be  of  your 
partjT,  if  Sir  George  has  no  engagements. 

Mn,  R.  What !  do  you  stand  so  low  in  your 
own  opinion,  that  you  dare  not  trust  yourself 
without  Sir  Geofgef  If  you  choose  to  play  Darby 
and  Joan,  xey  dear,  you  should  have  staid  in  the 
eoantfy;— >1is  an  eihihitioo  not  cakulated  for 
London,  I  aMunyoa. 

Mtim  O.  What.  I  suppose,  my  lady,  you  and 
Bb  Geoige  will  be  seen  pacing  it  comfoitably 
ramd  the  oanal,  arm  in  arm,  and  then  go  tovingly 
inlotliiaaiiie  carriage;  dine  <eto-a4ete, spend  the 
fwuiy  at  piquet,  and  so  go  soberly  to  bed  at 
afevcoT-^iMsh  a  snug  plan  may  do  for  an  attor- 
Bigr  and  hk  wife;  bi^  for  Lady  Fiances  Touch- 
wood,  'tis  aa  unauitable  aa  liniey-woolseyf  or  a 
Uaek  bonnet  at  the  open. 

Ladjt  F,  Thess  an  rather  new  doetrines  to 
aw  f— Bat,  my  dear  Mrs.  Raekett,  you  and  Miss 
0|ls  most  judy  of  these  thii^  better  than  I 
can.  Aa  yoa  oboerve,  |  am  but  young,  and  may 
Im  oaqght  absod  oiiinkMia.-*Hen  is  Sir 
GooifBl 

J2l0-eiili0r  Sn  Giobob  Toocrwood. 

Sir  G.  'Sdeath.  another  room  ftill !       [ABide. 
LadyF.  My  hivol  Mn.  RackeU  and  Miss 


Mfn,R,  tsKveyonjoy,  SirGeoige— Wecame 

LMhrFnnc     ' 
Sir  a,  A  km  boon. 


to  nb  yoQ  of  Lady  Fnnoea  for  a  few  hours. 


Ladif  F.  Oh.  yesi  I  am  goinff  to  an  ezhibi- 
thm,  and  an  anelion,  and  tha  FuK,  and  Kensing- 
•■^  and  a  tbooHad  piMM  I-.II  k  quite  ndioaloiii, 


I  find,  fof  married  people  to  be 
We  shaU  be  laughed  atl 

Sir  O.  I  am  astonished ! — Mi 
does  the  dear  crmture  mean  1 

Aln.  R.  Moan,  Sir  George  1— 
I  imagine. 

Mi8»  O.  Why,  jou  know,  Si 
ces  had  the  mistbrtune  to  \)e  brei 
country,  she  cannot  be  supposed 
fashionable  life. 

Sir  G.   No;  Heaven  forbid 
she  had.  Madam,  she  would  nevi 
wife. 

Mrs.  R.  Are  you  serious  1 

SirG.  Perfectly  so.— 1  should 
the  courage  to  have  married  a  wi 

Miss  O.  Pray,  Sir,  what  do 
lady  to  be,  that  you  express  such 

Sir  G.  A  being  easily  descri 
she  is  seen  every  where  but  in 
She  sleeps  at  home,  but  she  lives  i 
In  her  mind,  every  sentiment  give 
of  conquest,  and  the  vanity  of  ■ 
The  feelings  of  wife  and  mother 
whiri  of  dusipation.  If  she  ooi 
tis  by  chance — and  if  she  proser 
from  ruin,  'tis  by  her  dexterity  ai 
— Such  a  woman  1  take  to  be  a  | 

Mrs.  R.  And  you  I  take  to 
cyme  of  two  and  tbirty. — Twen 
cme  might  have  forgiven  such  a 
Sir,  hear  my  definition  of  a  fine 
creature  for  whom  nature  haa  < 
education  more;  she  has  taste, 
understanding.  In  her  manner  il 
morals  nice.  Bcr  behaviour  isa 
ly  polite  to  her  husband  and  aB 
sentiments  are  for  their  hours  of 
a  word,  a  fine  lady  is  the  life  of  t 
spirit  of  society,  the  joy  of  the  pi 
follows  wherever  she  appeanL  i 
wishes  attend  her  slumhers. — Mi 
my  dear  Lady  Frances,  cooMi 
and  force  your  husband  to  ackmv 
ness  f^  my  picrture. 

Lady  P.  1  am  sure  'tis  a  deB^ 
can  you  dislike  it.  Sir  Greoige' 
fashionaUe  life  in  colours  so  dk 
thought  I  hated  it ;  but,  on  a  near 
charming.  1  have  hitherto  lived  ii 
time  that  I  should  be  a  woman  i 

long  to  begin; my  heart  pant 

Uon  and  delight ! 

Jfrv.  R.  Come,  then,  let  us  be 
am  impatient  to  introduce  you 
which  you  were  bom  to  omamen 
Lady  F.  Adieu,  my  love  1—^ 
again  pt  dinner. 

Sir  G.  Sure,  I  am  in  a  dream- 
Lady  F.  [Returning.]  Sir  Get 
Sir  G.  Will  you  go  without  m 
Mrs.  R.  Will  you  go  withoul 
ha!  what  a  pathetic  address!   ^ 
would  not  always  be  seen  side  b 
beans  upon  a  stalk.  Are  you  afia 
Frances  with  me.  Sir  1 

Sir  G.  Heaven  and  earth !  wit 
man  trust  his  wife,  in  the  present 
Formeriy  there  were  distinctioi 
amongstyej  every  class  of  fenuJei 
lar  deicnption!  grandmothnra  W4 


«.] 
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old  maidf  oenwrkMu!  bat  now,  aunts, 
gnndnxitlien,  girls,  and  maiden  gentlewomGn, 
are  all  the  same  creature ;— a  wrinkle  more  or 
leas  is  the  sole  difierence  between  ye. 

Mr9.  R.  That  maiden  gentlewomen  have  lost 
thflir  oensoriousness  is  surely  not  in  your  catalogue 
of  ^nievances. 

Sir  O.  Indeed  it  is — and  ranked  smongst  the 
most  serious  grievances. — Things  went  well. 
Madam,  when  tne  ton^^ues  of  three  or  four  old 
virgins  kept  all  the  wives  and  daughteri  of  a  pa- 
rish in  awe.  They  were  the  dragons  that  jguinded 
the  Hesperian  fruit ;  and  I  wonder  they  nave  not 
been  obliged  by  act  of  partiament  to  resume  their 
function. 

Mn.  R.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  and  pensioned,  I  suppose, 
for  making  strict  inquiries  into  the  lives  and  con- 
vemtk>ns  of  their  neighbours. 

Skr  Q.  With  all  my  heart  and  empowered  to 
oblige  every  woman  to  conform  her  conduct  to 
her  real  situation.  You,  for  instance,  are  a  wi- 
dow; your  air  should  be  sedate,  jour  dress  grave, 
your  deportment  matronly,  and  m  all  things  an 
example  to  the  youn^  women  grovring  up  about 
yo« ! — Instead  of  which,  you  are  dresMxl  for  con- 
quest, think  of  nothing  but  ensnaring  hearts ;  are 
a  ooquette,  a  wit,  and  a  fine  lady. 

Mir:  R.  Bear  witness  to  what  he  ssys !  A  co- 
quslte,  a  wk,  and  a  fine  lady !  Who  would  have 
expected  an  eulogy  from  such  an  ill-natured  mor- 
tal 1 — Valour  to  a  soldier,  wisdom  to  a  judge,  or 
gbry  to  a  prince,  is  not  more  than  such  a  charac- 
ter to  a  woman. 

Hiss  O.  Sir  G«orge,  I  see,  languishes  for  the 
charming  society  of  a  century  snd  a  half  ago ; 
when  a  grave  'squire,  and  a  still  graver  dame^ 
summnded  by  a  sober  family,  formed  a  stiff 
groap^in  a  mouldy  old  house,  in  the  comer  of  a 
park. 

Mr;  R.  Delightful  serenity !  Undisturbed  by 
any  noise  but  the  cawing  of  rooks,  and  the  quar- 
terly rumbling  of  an  old  &mily  coach  on  a  state 
visit*,  with  tte  happy  intervention  of  a  friendly 
call  firom  the  parish  apothecary,  or  a  curate  s 
wife. 

Sir  Q.  And  what  b  the  society  of  which  you 
boast  1—a  mere  chaos,  in  which  all  distinction  of 
rank  is  lost  in  a  ridiculous  aflectation  of  ease.  In 
the  same  select  party,  you  will  ofWn  find  the  wife 
of  a  bishop  and  a  sharper,  of  an  oari  and  a  fiddler. 
In  short,  lis  one  universal  masquersde,  aU  dls- 
gined  in  the  same  habits  and  manners. 

EnUr  Gibson. 

Oih.  Mr.  Flutter.  \ExU. 

Ar  Q.  Here  comes  an  illustration.  Now  I 
dafy  you  to  tell,  from  his  appearance,  whether 
Frailer  is  a  privy  oonnoeUor  or  a  mercer,  a  law- 
y«r  or  a  grocer's  'prentice. 

Enter  Flutter. 

JTicl.  Oh,  just  which  you  please,  Sir  Geom ; 
so  you  don't  make  me  a  lord  mayor.  Ah,  Mrs. 
Rackett! — Lady  Frances,  your  most  obedient; 
yoo  look — ^Dowliang  me,  if  that 's  not  provoking ' 


your  gown  been  of  another  colour,  I 
shoukl  have  said  the  prettiest  thing  you  ever  heard 
ioTour  life. 

Mia9  O,  Pray,  give  It  ua. 

F\ul.  I  was  yesterday  at  Mrs.  Bloomer's.  She 
WM  dwsd  all  in  green;  no  other  colour  to  be 
■eeo  but  tbtf  of  her  feoe  and  bosom.   "Soj^aaya 


I,  "  My  dear  Mrs.  BkMMner !  you  look  Bke  a  otr- 
nation  just  bursting  from  its  pod." 

Sir  G.  Wasn't  that  pretty  1  And  what  nSd 
her  husband  1 

Flut.  Her  husband!  why,  her  husband  lanriied, 
and  said,  a  cucumber  would  have  been  a  better 
simile. 

Sir  O.  But  there  are  husbandi,  Sir.  wha 
would  rather  have  corrected,  than  antendea  yoor 
comoarison;  I,  for  instance,  should  consider  a 
man  s  complimenting  my  wife  as  an  imperti- 
nence. 

flut.  Why,  what  harm  can  there  be  in  com- 
pliments? Sure  they  are  not  infectious;  and  if 
they  were,  you,  Sir  George,  of  all  people  breath- 
ing, have  reason  to  be  satisfied  about  your  lady's 
attachment?  every  body  talks  of  it:  that  little 
bird  there,  that  she  killed  out  of  jealousy,  the  most 
extitiardinary  instance  of  afiection  that  ever  WM 
given. 

Lady  P.  I  kill  a  bird  through  Jealousy  I  hea- 
vens !  Mr.  Flutter,  how  can  you  impute  such  a 
cruelty  to  me  1 

had. 


now  1  remember — 'twas  vour  tnrd,  i^ady  Frances 
— that 's  it,  your  bullfincn,  which  Sb  ueome,  fai 
one  of  the  refinements  of  his  passion,  sent  into 
the  wide  world  to  seek  its  fortune. — He  took  it 
for  a  knight  in  disguise. 

LadyF.  Is  it  possible  1  Oh,  Sir  George,  ccold 
1  have  imagined  it  was  you  who  deprivecTme  of  a 
creature  I  was  so  fond  ofl 

Sir  O.  Mr.  Flutter,  you  are  one  of  those  bosy: 
idle,  meddling  people,  who,  from  mere  vacuity  or 
mind,  are  the  most  dangerous  inmates  in  a  femfly. 
You  have  neither  feelings  nor  opinions  of  yoor 
own;  but  like  a  glass  in s tavern,  oear about tnoae 
of  every  blockhead  who  gives  ^ou  hia ; — «nd,  be- 
cause you  mean  no  harm,  think  yourselves  ex- 
cused, though  broken  friendships^  discowkL  aad 
murders,  are  the  consequences  ot  your  indasM^* 
tions. 

Flut.    [Taking  out  his  tal>IeU.\  Ymcwtfi^ 

mind  1 What  was  next  1  I'll  wnte  down  this 

sermon:  'tis  the  first  I  have  heard  since  my 
grandmother's  funeral. 

Mis9  O.  Come,  Lady  Frances,  you  see  what 
a  cruel  creature  your  loving  husbuid  can  be;  eo 
let  us  leave  him. 

Sir  G.  Madam,  Lady  Fnnoos  shaO  wAjn» 

Lady  P.  ShaU  not,  Sir  George  1 Tbte  is 

the  first  time  such  an  expression —      [  WMfing^ 

Sir  G.  My  fove !  my  life !      . 

Ijady  P.  Don't  imagine  111  be  treated  Wkm  a 
child;  denied  what  I  wish,  and  then  padlled 
with  sweet  words. 

Miss  O.  [Apart.]  The  bullfinch  1  that's  tm 
excellent  subiect ;  never  let  it  down. 

Lady  P.  t  ate  plainly  you  would  deprive  me 
of  every  pleasure,  ss  weH  as  of  my  sweet  bird — 
out  of  pure  love ! — Barbarous  man ! 

SirG.  'Tb  well.  Madam;— your  tesentment 
of  that  circumstance  proves  to  me,  what  1  did  not 
before  suspect,  that  you  are  deficient  botk  in  tCQ- 
demess  and  understanding. — Tremble  to  thiak 
the  hour  approaches,  in  which  jrou  would  pm 
worlds  for  such  a  proof  of  my  love.  Go,  Madat, 
give  yourself  to  the  public ;  abandon  yoor  heart 
to  dMsiiMUion,  and  aee  if,  in  the  scenes  of  fayety 


and  foUy  that  await  you,  yon  can  find  a  reeoBpeiMe 
for  the  kat  affection  of  a  doting  hnaband.  [Bxii. 


loin  thai  patteiful  uint  agaiiut 

be  OMOm 111    dilBppCU    &    ■    twimraii, — >~-  • 

qanoKL  [E«t 

fntar  DoBicODBT,  not  ta-ng  Mna.  RtciETT. 
Dor.  So !  [JCdotinf  oj  a  pcture.J  Thii  k  mj 
into  1 1  iM.  1  premme. — Ma  jei  I   the  painter  hu 
Ut  ber  off — The  downcut  ctb— the  blnahing 

elMek — limiil — •ppraheneine — tnshful A  tcai 

ST-biMk  woold  hsTe  maJa  her  Im  Stiia 
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■Qow  in  fatan  lot  a 


at  loocbed  the  heart  at  a  man, 
I  to  the  altar,  haa  acannlf  a 

ID  it,  when  piiaaeiiinn  and  aecurit; 

erful  "   -   .    -- 


Whoae  motion  apalu,  irboae  pMgnant  air  can 

Soch  are  the  darta,  lo  woand  with  endleai  lore. 

Mrt.  H.  la  that  an  imjmnrrptu? 

ITimehing  him  on  the  ihouidtT  icUh  her/an. 

Dot.  {Starting.]  Madam! Finely  aught  t 

[AHift.}— — Not  abaolulcJj — it  itruck  me  during 
Um  dneit,  >■  a  nutto  for  jonr  picture. 

Mn.  R.  Gallantlj  turned  \ 1  perceJTe,  bow- 
em,  MtH  Haidj'a  ehanoa  h**e  made  oo  tiolent 

■Hiiiiiiiiii  <n  jon. — And  wbo  ean  mmdar  1 

the  nm  nrTa  defect*  an  to  obnooa. 

Dvr.  Aikctal 

Mn.  R.  Helelr  tboae  of  education.— Her 
fUtaer'e  iDdiilmiee  rained  bei. — MawMUehmIe, 
eoooit,  and  ignofiiMa,  aO  onila  id  the  ladj  jon 


I,  pertocaa,  and  isnonmce ! 

Mn.  B.  Thank  Tonr  Man,  dial  ngUnna  end 
irannotaildedlotbeEiM. " 


£ir  DIB,  aad  endowed  with  a  Ttilgar  aoul,  I  abo* 
iMiaim  the  Matoe,  and  mj  heart  tianaibrmed 
malUe. 
Jfr*.JI.  Bl^oa!— Weareinabopefalwaj, 

thMll 

Dor.  Thae  miHt  be  aome  en^  in  thk.  1  Me 
Mqnatte-  {.faida.  I— Ha,  Im,  la  I  aad 
ine  1  am  peraoHled  of  the  tnih  of  nor 
1  ba,  ha,  bat  Miaa  Haidy,  1  bafe  bean 


itj  an  ov\.'\Ha\f  apart ,-  adtanai,  and  Joofa  of 
\im  through,  her  finger:]  He,  ho,  he  1  [Oatt  up 
to  him,  and  viaka  a  tcry  tti/T./ormal  murfcajr; 
h^  bmct.]  You  ha*e  been  ■  gml  traveller,  ^,  I 
beer,    Tlwn  I  wi>h  you'd  tell  na  about  the  fine 

■ighti  you  aaw  when  you  went  o»er  aea. 1 

have  nad  in  a  book,  that  there  aie  mhim  coun- 
Uiea,  where  the  men  and  women  are  all  bon«a. 

Did  you  leeanj  of  Iheml 

Mri.  R.   Mr.  Doiicouit  ia  not  prepared,  Bi; 
dear,  for  theae  iriquiriea— he  ia  lefleeliiiff  on  tto 


mpoitance  of  tbe  qi 

on when  ha  a- 

Let.  When  h 


ipeecb  aa  aunt   Margery 
Thoma*  Aqainaa — and  Ma 


!    Why,  he-a 


Clikem 


JVn.  ft.  Have  a  little  diecretiou. 

Lti.    Hold   your  tongue!— Sure    I  ma;  mj 
what  I  pleaae  before  I  am  married,  If  I  on'l  it- 

terwanto. D'ye  think  a  body  doea  not  kngw 

how  to  talk  to  •  awectbewt  1 Ho  ia  not  llw 

fint  I  have  bad. 

Dor.  Indeed  I 
■  ie*.  Oh  Ind,  be  epeaki !— Why,  if  yoo  muM 


Wbrapapaw 


huntina,  he  oaed  to  coojb  a 
.... of  hooka. 

Venia,aDd  Jn- 


•uilorinn,  and  make  ppeetbea  to  roe  out  of 
Nobody  knowa  what  amort  of  fine'"  ■ 


and  to  "y  to  me aod  call 

Dor.  Aai  pray,  iaii  lady,  bow  did  yoa 
Lei.  Wb^,  I  naedloBy,  "Laokyau.B 


Ltl.  Why,  I  na 
r^a,  deal  think  t« 


mmmS,  Hadiun,  ia  elennt  and  auwiitfli 
— -jxtf  ma  anal  aDow  Ct  a  Mr'a  paintins. 
MrtR.  Ill  beewHi  with  Urn  fettbt.  [AMe.] 

Ha,  ha,  bat  and  an  jon  ha*elband  me  ool! 

Wd,  I  potaM  1  meant  no  ham ;  twaa  ooly  to 
iMMBte  the  eetot  of  her  BppeManee,  that  1  tbraw 
a<aai>mbBcbanna^ -Bere  cornea  the  la^: 


^^Oh,  deal  heart  I 1  didn't  aea  yoo,  Sit. 

Mr*.  R.  Fy,  Lctitk. Hr.  Dafiamrt  tbu 


waa  tbe  qnightAiQet  nan  of  the  two. 

Der.  Soiely  tbia  cannot  be  Uln  Hard*  t 

IM.  Lawa,  wby  ^ot  you  kunr  mel— Tm 
mm  me  Kbday— but  1  wia  dannted  bebn  sajr 
bthw,  and  tbe  lawyer,  and  aUtbem;  aodAdnot 
eaiB  to  neak  out— ao,  nay  be,  yoa  Ooifk  I 

eooUu't hot  I  can  talk  a>  bat  aa  uy  bad;, 

wban  I  know  Jblkaa  htlle. Ai^  now  1  ham 

ahown  mj  paita,  I  hope  youll  tike  na  bcltw. 
Enin  HiajiT. 

Bar.  I  fcrcaee  Ibia  wont  do^— Mr.  Oorieooit, 
may  be,  you  take  my  dai^hler  liir  a  bd,  bat  yoo 
'  -^— ; abe'aaa  acDaiUa  agirlatanjbi 

I  oonTinced  *be  baa  a  Tery  BtKonoMa 

III 1  dy  not  think  be  had 

beoD  aocb  an  tm  I  \AMt. 

Ut.  My  btber  will  aodo  the  whole.   [Amde.} 

Lawa,  papa,  hnw  can  yon  think  be  can  bk« 

a  fcr  a  faol ;— when  entry  body  knowa,  I  teat 
the  'potbacaiy  at  eonundruma,  laM  ChrJMMai 
tiuM  1— AimI  dUnt  I  nake  a  etrii^  of  namM^  •■ 

in  riddlea,  fcr  tbe  Lady'a  Diai;  1 Thm  WM 

aBtdarircrandagTMhiiaae ThatwisHMr- 

CMda. Then  what  a  larob  aiy^  and  Ikn* 


^"^im 


•OKMXIT.] 
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Fnnoes  in  joor  head  1  1  never  knew  you  give  • 
woman  of  chastity  before. 

Court.  Thai  '•  odd,  for  you  have  heard  me  irive 
half  the  women  of  &ahion  in  England. — But, 
pmy  now,  what  do  you  take  a  woman  of  chastity  to 
be  f  [Sneeringljf. 

Sav.  Such  a  woman  as  lady  Frances  Touch- 
wood, Sir. 

Court.  Oh,  you  are  eravc,  Sir ;  I  remember 
you  was  an  adorer  of  ners. — Why  didn't  you 
marry  herl 

Sav.  I  had  not  the  arrogance  to  look  so  high. 

Had  my  Ibrtuue  been  worthy  of  her,  she 

should  not  have  been  ignorant  of  my  admiration. 

Court.  Precious  fellow !  What,  I  suppose  you 
would  not  dare  tell  now  that  you  admire  herf 

Sav.  No,  nor  you. 

■Court.  By  the  Lord,  I  have  told  her  so. 

Sav.  Have  1  Impossible  ! 

Court.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— Is  it  sol 

Sav.  How  did  she  receive  the  declaration  1 

Court.  Why,  in  the  old  way;  blushed,  and 
frowned,  and  said  she  was  married. 

Sav.  What  amazinff  things  thou  art  capable 
of  1  I  could  more  easily  have  taken  the  pope  by 
the  beard,  than  pro&ned  her  ears  with  such  ade- 
daraUon. 

Court.  I  shall  meet  her  at  Lady  Brilliant's  to- 
night, where  I  shall  repeat  it ;  and  I'd  lay  mv 
life,  under  a  mask,  she'll  hear  it  all  without  Uush 
or  (rown. 

Sav.  {Rising.]  'Tis  &lse.  Sir! She  wont. 

Court.  She  vrill !  [Rufing.]  Nay,  I'll  venture 
to  lay  a  round  sum  that  I  prevail  on  her  to  go  out 
with  me only  to  taste  the  fresh  air,  1  mean. 

Sav.  Prepoateroui}  vanity  !  From  this  moment 
I  suspect  tint  half  the  victories  you  have  boasted 
are  aa  fitlse  and  slanderous  as  your  pretended  in- 
floenoo  with  Lady  Frances. 

Court.  Pretended  ! — How  should  such  a  fellow 
aa  you  now,  who  never  soared  beyond  a  cherry- 
cheeked  daughter  of  a  pbughman  in  Norfolk, 
judge  of  the  influence  of  a  man  of  my  fijgure  and 
habits  1  I  could  show  thee  a  list,  in  which  there 
are  names  to  shake  thy  feith  in  the  whole  sex ; 
and,  to  that  list  I  have  no  doubt  of  adding  the 
name  of  lady 

Sav.  Hold,  Sir!  My  ears  cannot  bear  the 
profanation  ; — ^you  cannot— dare  not  approach 
ncr  I  For  your  soul  you  dare  not  mention  love  to 
her !  Her  look  would  freeze  the  word,  whilst  it 
hovered  on  thy  licentious  lipa. 

Court.  Whu !  whu !  Well,  we  shall  see— this 
evening,  by  Jupiter,  the  trial  shall  be  made.  If  I 
fell — I  foil. 

Sav.  1  think  thou  dar'st  not !  But  my  life,  my 
hoQoar,  on  her  purity.  [Exit. 

Court.  Hotrbeaded  fool!  But  since  be  has 
bfought  it  to  this  point,  by  gad  111  try  what  can 
be  done  with  her  ladyship.  [Musinfr — ring^t.] 
She  *s  frost-work,  and  the  prrjudices  of  education 
yet  strong ;  er^,  passionate  profeancms  will  only 
inflame  her  pnde,  and  put  hor  on  her  guard.  For 
other  aits  tfaMBQ !    . 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick,  dojou  know  any  of  the  aervmnts  at  Sir 
Geofge  Touchwood's  1 

Ditk.  Yes,  Sir;  I  knowa  the  groom,  and  one 
of  the  hoasemaids;  for  the  matter  oHhat,  she's 
my  own  ooowi;  and  it  waa  my  mother  that 
helped  her  to  the  pboo. 


Court.  Do  you  know  Lady  Frmnoea'  meidl 

Dick.  I  can  t  say  aa  how  I  know  she. 

Court.  Do  you  know  Sir  George's  valet 7 

Dick.  No,  Sir;  but  Sally  is  very  thick  wkh 
Mr.  Gibson,  Sir  George's  gentleman. 

Court.  Then  go  there  directly,  and  emplmr 
Sally  to  diacover  whether  her  master  goes  to  La^ 
Brilliant's  this  evening ;  andj  if  he  does,  the  name 
of  the  shop  that  sold  his  halnt. 

Dick.  Yes,  Sir. 

Court.  Be  exact  in  your  intelfigenoe,  and  come 
tome  at  Boodle's.  [Exit  Dick.]  If  I  cannot  other- 
wise succeed,  I'll  beguile  her  aa  Jove  did  Alcme- 
na,  in  the  shape  of  l^r  husband.  The  posaeanon 
of  so  fine  a  woman — the  triumph  over  Seville, 
are  each  a  su0icient  motive ;  and,  united,  thej 
ahali  be  reaistleas.  [JSrif • 

SCENE  III— The  Street, 
Enter  Saville. 

Sav.  The  air  has  recovered  me !  what  have  I 
been  doing !  perhaps  my  petulance  may  be  the 
cause  of  l^r  ruin,  whose  honour  I  aaseited :  his 
vanity  is  piqued ;  and,  where  women  are 
cemed,  Coortall  can  be  a  villain. 

Enter  Dick  ;  6otM,  and  patei  ha»Hfy, 

Ha!  that 'a  his  servant!— Dick! 

Dick.  [Returning.]  Sir! 

Sav.  Where  are  you  fi[otiig,  Dick  1 

Dick.  Going !  I  am  gomg.  Sir,  where  my  i 
ter  sent  me. 

Sav,  Well  answered — but  I  have  a  particnier 
reason  for  my  inquiry,  and  you  muat  tell  me. 

Dick.  Why  then,  Sir,  I  am  going  to  call  upon  a 
cousin  of  mine,  that  Uvea  at  Sir  George  Touch- 
wood's. 

Sav.  Very  welU — There,  [Givew  him  money.] 
you  must  inake  your  cousin  drink  my  health. — 
What  are  you  going  about  1 

Dick.  Why,  Sir,  I  believe  'tb  no  harm,  or 
elscways  I  am  sure  I  would  not  blab— I  am  only 
going  to  ax  if  Sir  George  goee  to  the  maaquende 
to-night,  and  what  dress  he  wears  1 

Sav.  Enough !  now,  Dick,  if  yon  will  call  at 
my  lodgings  in  ;^our  way  back,  and  acquaint  me 
with  your  cousin's  intelligence.  111  double  the 
trifle  1  have  given  you. 

Dick.  Bleaa  your  honour.  111  call— never  fear* 

[BsU, 

Sav.  Surely  the  occasion  may  justify  the  roeana ; 
— 'tis  doubly  my  duty  to  be  Lady  Fnnoea'  pio- 
tector.  Courtall,  1  see,  is  planning  an  artful 
scheme;  but  Seville  shall  outplot  him.        [Exit. 

SCENE  IV. — Sib  Geoboe  Touchwood's 

House. 

Enter  Sib  Geobge  ToucnwooD  and  Villbm. 

VU.  For  shame.  Sir  George!  you  have  left 
Lady  Frances  in  tears. — How  can  you  afflict  her  1 

Sir  G.  'Tis  I  that  am  afllicted  ;^-«ny  dieam  of 
happiness  b  over — Lady  Fmncea  and  I  an  die- 
umted. 

.  VU.  The  devil !  why,  you  have  been  in  town 
but  ten  daya :  she  can  have  made  no  ecquaintenoe 
for  a  commons  afliur  yet. 

SirO.  Pho!  tie  our  minda  that  are  dmmlted : 
ahe  no  kmger  places  her  whole  dehght  in  me ; 
ehe  hea  yielded  heiaelf  up  to  the  worid  1 

VU.  YUdedhenelf  aptothiworidl  why  did 


TCBMlbdBf  lMrtohnniliiaa««1  Um  A> 
n^  haiv  takm  *  p«p  at  tbamridl— Bat,>f- 
tw  •■,  wfa^  hM  the  worfd  dooBl  k  nndiwncDth 
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fiftem  daji  cf  iTim-r-— n 

yoo. 

^  iMr  Q.  My  »ww!l  Of 

.Lady  ji*.  O,  impoBblfi !  we 


a»wf»  ToqdwwA— Who  6  the 

■h— ihHiiawro— i  indUa 

fiir  O.  Tha  BOD^  I  baOMM  pmnnd  of 
■wh  k  JMri  ■■  L^  Rneei,  erccy  thioK  mn 
•  AShM  eempkniHi;  Oal  eacMtr  ^  *oiefa  I 

tanr;  uTl  think  c?^  tnuinem  af  poGte  bl^ 
M I  de  of  the  rtiiwephew  of  ■  pait-bMiM, — H7 
■Ub  ia  alnadj  inCwied :  abi  wu  mC  npgo  tlw 
MOWhn  I7  swidl,  wiimn,  and  taachdon,  who 
Mnkd  Mr  oB  in  triumph,  in  qite  of  mj  db- 

RL  Ay.tol 

hotV^bM. 
:;uldl 


^irO.  IdAmII  Am; 


nie :  umm  wanu  nars  dwd  do 
B,  if  joa  had  not  onund  it; — 
Uw  iriMla  ■to'T  ™i>  Mn. 
M  yoo,  I^  J  FnnoM  didnl 


iZfflWii 


.Kfeeri/, 
arO.IwU] 

B.  Hwe  tlm  aba  eooai,  to  raeein  jour  apo- 
;  bnt  irahBbln»w«au,twrdbi4>efiin 


■MMit>-howef(t,rn  laawTMi^M 
agMi  an  addom  m(Ib  ttieatjla  1  like. 
Saitr  LuiT  Fauicn. 
fib-  O,  The  (weet  nnawthat  i^ittai 
<y»a  I  cuBot  biu.   [Bmbradng  >icr.]   I^nk 

^^^  r.  I  cUBOt  knk  oUMTWiae,  if  700  an 

rSHr  O.  W«l,  Fumy,  t»4M  tod  mad*  7001 
MfnMlnthebaUaaahbwcirid;  Mt  ma  hgnntlj 
Aa  faHK^aoB  TiiD.nsabad. 

£0^  F.  Indaad,  Bii  Ovan.  I  waa  to  hnrmd 
frooi  laaea  tenlaoo^  that  I  had  iM  tuna  to  Hud 
rnif  irhai  ini  liiiiaiaaiiaM  Trnin 

Sir  a.  That'a  tk  ivj  ^irit of  tha  Eft  yin 


fib-  O.  And  JOB  Eke  0^1 
Ladf  F.  OiM  innal  Eke  what  the  fi 
MiUDkM. 


irnit  F.  Boi,  iqy  d*at  Sir  Oeo^ge, 

MtngnhclloiBwilhBMtoihB 

mra.  TmoM  h«  ■  iImoUiv 


LmdMf.  CHl  do;  I  takad  Un.  Radatt,  ana 
aha  tofl  —  «■  Md^be  MauipihBr  at  tha 
nuQnenda  irittoBAMBff  lanned  at. 

^4M,  Id  tafl  yon  Ifaa  troth,  I  eonld 
•  MionbrnanlBd  pao^  to  bs 
TlhaM  mM  heaitJDh  ntiAc 
■rimdn,  irilh  yoa  at  mj  aida,  than 


■ngia  Muadyle;  and  ^oa  ea 
ap&fmlliian  wcmld  b«  nd  af 
too  lOHky  ■  ladj  mat  \m-  wboo 
iAmi  wa  wtra  pnenUd ;  iha  I 

inanMamail  I Bina  m  t  a 

panian,  hen  '■  \j^j  Prancea, ' 
Tlinmln! — Mj  dear  Hia.  . 
what  an  impntanl  clurge  yoa 
im'a  aake  take  her  hane  u 
cbaDter  on  a  fljing  dragon  wilf 

her  ofll Oh.  uid  another, 

Fnncca  haa  a  due  at  her  becl, 

Roaamood : — her  lender  awaio 

troatod  her  aa  bi  without  aDch 

iSir  O.  HesTca  and  earth  !— 


Snlar  GiMOli 

an.  Yotir  bmioar  talked,  I  ll 

abool  t/iag  to  tlw  maaqnerada ' 

fiSrOTWeU. 

CUk  Bant  jour  boanarl- 

iMd^  F.  TvST  ooDaiderad,  G 
wiE  70a  be  Jew  Toifc,  or  In 
emperw,  ra  a  baUad-ainger;  ■ 

Sr  a.  Oh,  neiiW,  taj  )am; 

iTDDbla  to  BUHiait  a  dmmltr. 

Ladf  F.   YoaTI  wear  a  * 

whare  IfaoDfbt  mj  habit.— —V 
Sir  O.  Anj  thing,  any  tfeta| 
l-ady  F.  Then  go  abool  k 

A  pink  domino,  trinuDed  « 

fra  haTo  not  wen  mydnM  ] 
beantifiil ;  1  long  to  hare  it  ML 

ACT  IT. 
SCENE  I^A  JUaag 

A  parly  dandng  tetilliamM. 

charaeien,  4^ 

Enttr  MoDHf^ 

rhoTlboT 

_^ ^  Hate'a-. 

twill  redily  the  finnaa  of  an  en 
aipate  tbcir  ai^  caatlea,  aitd  mfi 
beef  and  pndiluig. 
Enter  Follt,  wifA  cap  <md  I 

Mailt.  Be;  Tom  Pool,  iriM 
fV^.  MVhtt,  Sir,  affiont  •  p 


Jfcafc.— £aier  HianT,  in  lb 


eatttu  emiriantei,  ben  at  btaDe- 
ing  tbe  Freoeb  cot  aun  lo 
eannaa — m  iwealing  the  Sp 
Ea^KbfindatigB?   Iforeaeetl 
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Mask.  Whj,  tboa little  testy  Israelite!  iMck  to 
DukeVplace,  and  preach  your  tribe  into  a  tub- 
acription  lor  the  good  of  the  land  on  whose  milk 
and  honey  ^e  iaUen. — Where  are  your  Joshuas 
and  your  Grideons.  ay  1  What !  all  dwindled  into 
stock-brokers,  pedlars,  and  rae-men  1 

Hot.  No,  not  all.  Some  of  us  turn  Christians, 
and  by  degrees  grow  into  all  the  privileges  of 
Engtiaomen!  In*  the  second  generation  we  are 
patriots,  rebels,  courtien,  and  husbands. 

[PoinU  to  hi»  forehead. 

2  Miiak,  What,  my  little  Isaac  ! How  the 

ddvil  came  you  here  1    Where's  your  old  Mar- 

gMBtl 

Har.  Oh,  I  have  got  rid  of  her. 

3  MoMk,  How  1 

Har.  Why,  I  pcrsnaded  a  young  Irishman  that 
she  was  a  bloominff,  plump  beauty  of  eighteen ; 
80  they  made  an  eioficment,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  and  she 
is  now  the  toast  oi  Tipperary.  Ha !  there  's 
cousin  Rackctt  and  her  palty;  they  sha'n'tknow 
me.  [Put*  on  his  mask. 

Enter  Mrs.  Rackett,  Lady  Frances  Touch- 
wood, SirUeoroe  Toucmv\ t'uu,  and  Flut- 
ter. 

Mrs.  R.  Look  at  this  dumpling  Jew ;  he  must 
be  a  Lcvite  by  his  figure.  You  have  surely 
practised  the  (lesh-hooK  a  long  time,  friend,  to 
have  raised  that  goodly  presence. 

Hot.  About  as  long,  my  brisk  widow,  as  you 
have  been  angling  for  a  second  husband ;  but  my 
hook  luLS  been  better  baited  than  youn.  You 
have  only  caught  gudgeons,  I  sec. 

[Pointing  to  Flutter. 

J7u/.  Oh !  this  is  one  of  the  g^eniuses  they 
hire  to  entertain  the  company  with  their  ac- 
cidental sallies.— Let  ^ne  look  at  your  common 


r  If  y 

not.  the^ll  give  you  no  reputation — lor  nobody 
will  bcbevo  tney  are  your  own. 

SirG.  Ho  knows  you.  Flutter;— the  little 
gentleman  (ancles  himself  a  wit,  1  see. 

Hot.  There's  no  depending  on  what  you  see 
— the  eyes  of  the  jeaknis  are  not  to  bo  trusted. 
— ~Look  to  your  lady. 

F^ut.  He  knows  you.  Sir  George. 

Sir  Q.  What,  am  I  the  town  t^l 

Har.  I  can  neither  see  Dorioourt  nor  Letter. 
1  moat  find  them  out  [Aside ;  exit. 

Mrs.  R.  WeU,  Lady  Frances,  is  not  a U  this 
charming  1  Could  you  have  conceived  such  a 
brillknt  aasemMage  of  objects  1 

Lady  F.  IVlightful!  The  days  of  enchant- 
ment are  restored ;  the  columns  glow  with  sap- 
phires and  rubies :  omperora  and  ftiriea,  beauties 
and  dwarfs,  meet  roe  at  every  step ! 

Sir  G.  How  lively  are  first  impretsbns  on 
sensible  minds  t  In  four  houn,  vapidity  and  Un- 
guor  will  take  place  of  that  exqmsite  sense  of  joy 
which  flatten  your  little  heart 

Mrs.  R.  What  an  inhuman  creature!  Fate 
has  not  aUowed  us  these  sensations  above  ten 
times  in  our  lives ;  and  would  you  have  us  shorten 
them  by  anticipation  1 

F^ut.  OLord!  yoar  wise  nwH  are  the  greatest 

IbobupoD  earth ; they  naaon  abcNit  their  en- 

jonDeota,  and  analyie  their  pleaaofea^  whilst  the 
SiencTescapes.  L>ok,  LadT  Frances  f  0*ye 
see  that  figure  strutting  in  tUD  dcesa  of  an  euh 

VoL.  I. ...  3  Z         4ti» 


perorl  His  father  retails  oranges  in  Botoiph- 
lane.  That  gifwy  is  a  maid  of  honour,  and  tiHt 
rag-man  a  phvMcum. 

Ijody  F.  Why,  you  know  every  body ! 

Flut.  Oh,  every  creature.  A  maak  is  nothing 
at  all  to  me.  I  can  give  you  the  history  of  half 
the  people  here.  In  the  next  apartment  there  'a 
a  wnole  family,  who,  to  my  knowledge,  have  lived 
on  water-cresses  this  month,  to  nwke  a  figure 

here    to-night! but,   to  make   up  for  mat. 

they'll  cram  their  pockets  with  cold  ducks  and 
chickens,  for  a  carnival  to-morrow. 

Ijady  F.  Ob,  I  should  like  to  see  this  provident 
family. 

Flut.  Honour  me  with  your  arm. 

[Kxcunt  Flutter  and  Lady  France*. 

Mrs.  R.  Come,  Sir  George,  you  shall  be  my 
beau. — We'll  make  the  tour  of  tlie  rooms,  and  meet 
them.  Oh !  your  jiardon,  you  must  follow  Lady 
Frances;  or  the  wit  and  fine  ports  of  Mr.  Flutter 
may  drive  you  out  of  her  head.     Ua,  ha,  ha ! 

[Exit. 

Sir  G.  I  was  going  to  follow  her,  and  now  I 
dare  not.  How  can  1  Ik;  such  a  fool  as  to  be  go- 
verned by  the  fear  of  that  ridicule  which  I  despbe. 

[ExU. 

Music. — Enter  DonicouRT,  meeting  a  Mask. 

Dor.  Ha  I  my  lord — I  thoujrht  you  had  been 
engaged  at  WcEtmiuster  on  tlus  important  night 

Mask.  So  I  am 1  8lij>pcd  out  as  soon  aa 

Lord  Tro^Ms  got  upon  his  logs;  I  can  badiner 
here  an  hour  or  two,  and  bo  back  again  before  he 

is  down. There 's  a  fine  figure!  Ill  address 

her. 

Enter  Letitia. 

Charity,  fair  lady !  Charity  for  a  poor  pilgrim. 

Let.  Charity !  If  you  mean  my  prayen,  Heaven 
grant  thee  wit,  pilgrim. 

Mask.  That  olcssing  would  do  from  a  devotee : 
from  you  I  ask  other  charities ; such  chariti 


as    beauty    should    bestow — soft    looks — sweet 

words—and  kind  wishes. 
I^et.  Alas !  I  am  bankrupt  of  these,  and  forced 

to  turn  beggar  myself. — There  he  is ! — how  shall 

I  catch  his  aUcntion  1  [Aeids, 

Mask.  Will  you  grant  me  no  &vour1 
Let.  Yes,  one.— Pll  make  you  my  partner— 

not  for  life,  but  through  the  soft  maies  of  a  mi- 

niiof . Dare  you  dance  1 


my  vow;  but 


Dor.  Some  s^nrit  in  that 

Mask.   That,   lady,  is  against 
there  is  a  man  of  the  world. 

Dor.  Do  you  know  her,  my  lord  1 

Mask.  No.  Such  a  won'ian  as  that,  would 
formcriy  have  been  known  in  any  di^guKM ;  but 
licauty  is  now  common. — Venus  seems  to  have 
<riven  her  cestuti  to  the  whole  m*x.  [A  Minuet. 
°  Dor.  Uhiring  the  Minuet.]  She  dances  di- 
vinely !  1  When  ended.]  Somebody  must  know 
herl  Let  us  inquire  who  she  is.  [fixeun/. 

inters  AViLLE  and  Kitty  VIiuam,  habited  Ukm 
Lady  Francks. 
Sar.  I  have  seen  CourUll  in  Sir  Geoir|»*s 
habit,  thougli  he  endeavoured  to  «5',^"*« 
conccaksd.  Oo,  and  seat  youraelf  in  the  tos^«om^ 
and  on  no  account  discover  your  hce  -^^^^^ 
too,  Kitty,  that  the  woman  you  are  to  penoaato 
ia  a  woman  of  virtue. 
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JtWy.  I  am  itntd  I  ahall  find  that  K  dUGcnlt 
dwnctn ;  indaed  I  belieT«  it  is  Kklam  kept  ap 
thtoogh  a  nbole  nuMquende. 

8ar.  Of  that  yoa  can  be  no  judge, — FoUoir 
UT  diractioni,  and  you  ihall  be  rewanled. 

[EtU  Klttt. 
Etiler  DOHicoUHT. 
Dor.  Ha!  Satilla  !    Did  yoo  >ee  a  Udf  dance 
jwl  DOWl 

Dor.  Very  odd.    Nobody  knom  hel. 

Sag.  Whrro  is  Miw  Hardy  1 

Dor.  Cutting  i*elch-jia|>en  and  making  oo- 
nundmma,  1  auppow. 

Sat.  What  do  you  main  t 

Dor.  Faith,  I  hanily  know.  She'*  not  here, 
ba>ireTCT,  Mia.  BackeU  tella  me.— 1  asked  no 

Sit,  Your  indilTerence  aeenm  increawd. 
Dot.  Tia'advasced  (iiirty-twodegieatotnuda 
hatnd. 


.:  Yon  1 


t  be  with  n  very  ill  grace, 
[  never  fHt  au  nenoiuly  :  du 
s  'a  [ilmost  an  idiot  1 


Dbt.  Then  it  mu 
my  dear  SaviUs ;  for 
yon  knowtbe  cieatui 

Bn.  Whatr 

Ow.  Anidiot.  What  the  devil  ahall  I  do  nith 
birl  *Bgad!  I  think  I'll  feign  myielf  mad— and 
then  Hudy  will  propoae  to  cancel  the  engage- 

Sav.  An  eicenent  expedient '  I  muat  leave  yoa  ] 
yon  an  myaterioua,  and  1  can't  atay  to  nnraTel 
TOO.    I  came  beie  to  watch  over  innocence  and 

Dor.  The  guardian  of  innucence  and  beauty 
at  three  and  twent;  !    la  the—   -  ■       ■ 
onder  that  black  gown,  Savi! 

Sat.  No,  faith,  Courtall  ia  here  on  a  moat  de- 
testable dengn.  I  found  meani  to 
ledge  of  the  lady'i  dtPH,  and  iuie  brought  a  girl 
topeiaonele  her,  whose  repalalioncannotbchuit. 
You  ahall  know  the  remit  to-morrow.    Adieu. 


Ltt.  Vonr  miatreaa  will  be  IBglJ}- 
perhB[H  you  have  no  nuatrcaa  1 

Dor.  Yea,  Tea,  and  a  sweet  one  it  ia ! 

Lcl.  What!  iasheoldl 

Dor,  No. 

L/l   Uglyl 

Oor.  No. 

Lei.  What  then  1 

Dot.  Pho!  dont  talk  Bbout'ber;  bittd) 
your  fu» 

lir  bewitching,  your  lioiiom  Inninrent,  ai 
chin  would  temjil  nic  to  ki»  it,  ifl  di ' 
pouting,  red  lip  at 

Ltl.  You  grow  too  iree. 

Dor.    Show  me  your  &ce  then — onlj 

Lei.  Not  for  warkla ! 

Dor.  What!  you  will  have  a  little  gnth 

[Alltmpli  I 


fbrey 


,Illf(dk>wtotha« 


J 


Miaic  i  re-en/et  Flu 


m,  LiDT  F.  To 


feign  m 


nmvBi  ....... ^ 

inUe,  and  when  the    poichmenta    are  de- 
alpoyed [Muting. 

Enter  Letitu. 
I^t.    You  have  chosen  an  odd  sHuation  tor 

study.     Faihion  and  taste  pmide  in  this  spot. 

They  throw   their  ipella    around  you :— — Icn 

thouaand  delighu  apnng  up  at  their  ctHnmanil ; 

and  you,  a  Moic a  being  Bithool  senaea,  are 

wnp(  in  leflectioD. 

Dor.  Andyou,  Ihemoatchanninffbeinginthe 

world,  awaken  me  to  adminlton.     Did  you  come 

fiom  theataral 

J>r,  Yea,  and  I  shall  re-aacend  in  a  moment 
Dor.  Pay  show  me  your  bee  before  yoo  go. 
Let.   Beware  of  imprudent  cuiioaity ;   it  Icat 

Dot.  Eve's  emioai^  waa  raised  by  the  devil 

'tis  an  anfel  langtt  mine So  your  al- 

InsliNi  ia  niX  in  point. 

Ltt.  Bot  why  would  you  «•  my  &ce  1 

Dor.  To  bll  in  bve  with  it 

Ltt.  And  what  tlwn  1 

Am-.  Whj  tbMi;  ij.cam  iti  thera'a  the 
"*'  \Ande. 


Lady  F.  How  can  you  be  Ihna  irtiwiit 
aatrangerl 

Sav.  QoodDeea  will  have  interest;  tm  b 
heaven :  on  earth  'tia  but  a  wanderar.  I 
dent  laJy  I  why  have  you  left  the  ride  d 
protector  1  where  iayour  huaband. 

Flut.  Why,  what 's  that  to  him  1 

Lady  F.  Surely  it  cant  be  merely  iua 
there  'a  aonicthinE  in  him  that  aws*  mm 

Pint.  Pho!  'tis  only  his  graybeanL  I 
liini ;  he  keep*  a  lollery-oflioe  in  ComUIL 

Sat,  Mj  province  as  an  encbanlst  laya 
every  secret  to  me,  lady  1  there  ale  danpna 

hady  f.  'Tib  very  odd ;  bi*  n»t)iH>T  hM 
e  tremble.    Let  db  seek  Sir  Geoige. 
F^ul.  He 's  coming  towards  ua. 
Enter  Coijrt.ili.,  kaliltd  like  Sir  Qxo 

Touchwood. 
Court.  There  she  iai    If  1  can  bnt  iBm 
her  from  that  fool,  Ftotter — cfown  me,  ja 
with  immortal  wreath*! 


send  you  to  her,  Mr.  FluUet. 

flnl.  Ah !  she  wants  me  to  di 
my  heart. 

Tjodi/  F.  Why  do  yoo  keep  oi 


Court.  No,  li  . 

Bt  give  directions  to  the  carriage,  and  I 
you  m  ■  moment.    [Goin^,  iltpt  frndt,] 
L     •  .         ^  partKUlat  leaaon  to! 

Re-enter  Sitille,  vUh  HJrrT. 


Shr.   Now,   Kitty,  yon  know  your 
ady  Francea,[2\i*eiqj-''  •^■- 

yon  to  your  husband. 


B^ftisflioait.J  1st 
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^'?^i_5'  ^^•*TC  "  J*^  ■^•PH  to  t*»«  Aw,  to    —Fate  has  ordained  you  mme. 
give ancnoiia.   Wean  ipMnffbome immediately. 

.   ^•No^mi'dam,yoaaiedEceifed:SirGreorffe 
ntluBwaj. 

Imdy  P.  Thiaisastoiiidiiiigl 

Sam,  Be  not  alarmed:  you  have  escaped  a 

■nan^  and  shall  be  in  wtAtj  in  a  moment. 

[Exit  Satillb  and  Ladt  Frances.  | 

Re-enter  Coustall,  and  §eizet  Kitty's  hand. 

Court  Now. 

Kitty.  'Tis  pity  to  go  so  soon. 
Court.  PMaps  I  may  bring  yon  baek,  my  an- 
gel—but go  now  you  must 

[BxeuMt  Court  ALL  and  Kitty. 

Re-enUr  Doricourt  and  Letitia. 
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Dor.  By  heavens!  I  never  was  charmed  till 
English  beauty — French  vivacity — wit — 
ekipmee. — Your  name^  m^  angel !  tell  me  your 
name,  though  you  perast  mconoealing  your  fiice. 

Lei.  My  name  has  a  spell  in  it. 

Dor.  I  thought  so;  it  must  be  charming. 

Let.  But,  if  revealed,  the  charm  is  broke. 

Dor.  ril  anawer  for  its  force. 

Let.  Suppose  it  Harriot,  or  Charlotte,  or  Maria, 

Dor.  Hang  Harriot,  and  Charlotte,  and  Maria 
•the  name  your  ftther  gave  ye  1 
Let.   That  can't  be  worth  knowing;  'tis  so 
tiansaeot  a  thing. 
Dor.  How  transient  1 

Let.  Heaven  forbid  my  name  ahouU  be  lasting 
tin  I  am  married. 

Dor.  Married !  the  chains  of  matrimony  are 
loo  heavy  and  vulgar  for  such  a  spirit  as  touiv. 
The  flowery  wreaths  of  Cupid  are  the  only  bands 
you  should  wear. 

Let.  They  are  the  lightest,  I  believe:  but  'tis 
possibto  to  wear  those  of  marriage  gracefully. 
Throw  them  kiosely  round,  and  twist  tncm  in  a 
true-lover's  knot  for  the  boeom. 

Dor.  An  angel!  But  what  will  you  bewhen  a 
wifol 

Lei.  A  woman. — If  my  husband  should  prove 
a  churi,  a  fool,  or  a  tyrant,  Fd  break  his  heart,  ruin 
his  fortune,  efope  with  tlie  first  pretty  foUow  that 
■aked  me  and  return  the  contempt  of  the  workl 
with  soom,  whilst  my  feelings  preyed  upon  my  life. 
Dor.  Amaiing !  [iUide.l  What  if  tou  loved 
him,  and  he  were  worthy  or  your  fove  f 

Lei,  Why,  then  I'd  be  any  thing— «nd  all  !— 
gimve,  |ay,  eaprioous — the  soul  of  whim,  the 
•Pirit  of  variety  live  with  him  in  the  ere  of 
■ahioo,  or  in  the  shade  of  retirementr— cnange 
BQT  coontiy,  my  sex — feaet  vrith  him  in  an  &■ 
mmauz  hot,  or  a  Penian  pavilion— join  him  in 
the  victorious  war-dance  on  the  borders  of  Lake 
OntaikK  or  sleep  to  the  soft  breathinffs  of  the  flute 
in  the  cumamoiigroves  of  Ceyion— 3ig  with  him 
in  the  mines  of  Graloooda,  or  enter  the  dangerous 
pcednets  of  the  Mogul's  sengiio—-— cheat  him 
of  his  wiahes,  and  overturn  his  empire,  to  restore 
the  husband  of  my  heart  to  the  blessings  of  liberty 
and  love. 

Dor.  Defightfol  wildneas!  oh,  to  catch  thee, 
and  lioU  thee  for  ever  in  this  little  cage ! 

[Attempting^  to  elaep  her. 
Lei.  Hold,  Sir.    Thouofa  Cupid  must  givethe 
bslt  that  tsmpts  me  to  the  snaie,  tie  Bjmen 
HMnd  tne  net  tocttlch 


Let.  How  do  you  anow  1 

Dor.  I  feel  it  here.  I  never  met  with  a  wo- 
man so  perfectly  to  my  taste;  and  1  wont  believe 
it  formed  you  so,  on  purpose  to  tantalise  me. 

Let,  This  moment  is  worth  a  whole  existence  I 

[Aeide, 

Dor.  Come,  show  me  your  fece,  and  rivet  my 
I  chains. 

Let.  To-morrow  you  shall  be  satisfied. 

Dor.  To-morrow,  and  not  to-night  1 

Let.  No.  ^ 

Dor.  Where  then  shall  I  wait  on  joa  to- 
morrow ! — Where'  see  you  1 

Let.  You  shall  see  me  in  an  hour  vriien  jou 
least  expeot  me. 

Dor.  Why  all  this  mystery? 

Let.  I  like  to  be  mysterious.  At  present  beeon- 
tent  to  know  that  I  am  a  woman  of  femily  and 
fortune. 

Dor,  Let  me  see  you  to  your  carriage. 

Let.  As  you  value  knowing  me,  stir  not  a  step. 
If  I  am  followed,  you  never  see  me  more.    Adieu. 

[Exit. 
Enter  Hardy. 

Sdr.  Adieu  I  then  I'm  come  in  at  the  fiu;  end ! 

[Aeide. 
Dor.  Barbarous  creature !   she  's  gone  I  what, 
and  is  this  reaUy  serious  1 — ^Am  I  in  fove  1— Phol 
it  can't  be. 

Enter  Phttter. 

O  Flutter,  do  you  know  that  charming  creatine  1 

Flut.  What  charming  creature  1  I  passed  « 
thousand. 

Dor.  She  went  out  that  door  as  you  enteied. 

J^ut.  Oh,  yes  ; — 1  know  her  venr  well 

Dor.  Do  you  my  dear  fellow,  who  is  she  1 

ritU.  She 's  kept  by  Lord  Geone  JenneCL 

Hot.  Impudent  scoundrel ! Ifoieaee  I  shafl 

cut  his  throat !  [  Jstde. 

Dor.  Kept! 

I!Jut.  Yes;  Colonel  Gorget  had  her  first; — 
then  Mr.  Loveili ; — then— I  forget  exactly  how 
many;  and  at  last  she 's  Lord  Geinge's. 

[Taike  to  other  Maake. 

Dor.  Ill  murder  Goiget,  poison  Lord  Geoigs^ 
and  shoot  myself 

Mar.  Now 's  the  time,  I  see  to  dear  up  the 
whole.  Mr.  Doricourt  I — I  say — Flutter  was 
mistaken:  I  know  who  you  are  in  love  with. 

/>or.  A  strange  rencontre  I    Whol 

Bar.  My  Letty. 

Dor.  Oh !  I  undentend  your  rebuke ; — ^'tis  too 
soon,  Sir  to  assume  the  fother-in-kw. 

Har.  Zounds !  what  do  you  mean  bj  thati  I 
tell  you  that  the  lady  you  admire  b  Letitia  Haidy. 

Dor.  I  am  glad  you  are  so  well  satisfied  with  the 
state  of  my  heut — I  wish  I  was!  [Exit. 

Har.  Stop  a  moment. Stop,  I  say !   what, 

you  wont  1  very  well — if  I  don't  play  you  a  trick 
for  this,  may  I  never  be  a  grandtether!  Ill  plot 
with  Letty  now,  and  not  against  her;  ay,  hanff 
meifldont!  There 's  something  in  nqr  bead, 
that  shall  tinf^le  in  his  heart.  He  shsll  have  a 
lecture  upon  impatienoe,  that  I  foresee  hell  be 
the  better  for  as  long  ss  he  Ihrea.  [BMiL 

Re-enter  Satillk,  with  Cfentiewten, 

Sat.  Flutter,  come  with  as;  we're  going  le 
raise  a  lai]fh  et  Cooitan'o. 
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f JSwrf.,  —J fcfci  ■#■  to— fcl  OkiMinBtM 
KB^  Ai.Co«Ml«iW«MbM)MBiif«a1 


lDidnM«ML    DU «M  brt  kB0*  Ito  Hom- 

«  kHMi  if  an  bM^  aDM  I  ta>d  the  Hd^ 
M  coHTCHH  wiift  na  tl^  wBnrint—tr  Ilie 

taif.  Ok,  1  am vaaautl  [Auot. 

Owl  Zoqndil  »  deu  Uri*  FmwhI    ' 
■BBattfbHMl  BMcd!  dojoabenl    : 


■Ht;  IVthMWlknoataftbiwiiidoir^tlKr 

i^  OML  [£r>t  ElTTT. 


I  Gea/.  Wl^wWaMlDBTaaB^a 

^.    A  bdT  of  aiBlil*  1    i 

&».  CoBtal,kMy< 
ngtl 

Owt.  Hdl  ud  ten  (boon^  1 


lOMLIb  « 


■tead^U 


Sn«d'  EuMnTtuT ■""  """^ 

-     tOb,frI 


.VMl  Wawantbkb. 

Ctrnt   I  fli^  iqon  kooor.     Tbw  &»- 

8h«^  ■  wan  of  dw  flat  dataetM  and  not 

SnOb,  [TUAwkta  «kb.]  lun  I  mdMoei 

<r  hkw  f  lut  1 
jSn,  m?,  «Bnv MDdo Mt indmal*— 
Owl  No,M(tniiiMiU,bBtnfcw,UMtilw^ 

now  ta  mr  bad-duobw ;  bjr  (id,  I  doDft  decehi 

WhIK  dtoHtT^iiV  Mmtm  Aon  ait,  .1  the 
Mid  ^a  rfi  matOa  d^wonld  hm  boMed  of 
a  kla  flan  te  gbva.  I  ody  ghw  da*  ilgDBl, 
nd— popl-Hihe^  in  nTMiMl 

awrwMtUdrFnB- 

ChtK.  Hadtt    Tm  lUl  m  Iw  mma  to- 
aMmm^Mr^Bf  in  nd  kttm  t  tha  atd  of  my 

Cirn  and  driidi  ibMoIala  at  tweha,  but— 
a*.  Ay.lMaanMtrfnucttollBbd;; 

ItaaptniMofniiE. 
ng.  but  TlMinih.TC«pM|.itbar. 

„[««»•  to  (fa,  rfnn- fa  tt,  6aot««ne. 
CiMrf.  Ttda  ia  too  mueh. 


taoaaandtatfaanablalM*  — -i— nw  : 

{£>a,laaMvl 

JTiil.  Afld^Cwntril,  bdcn  yon  i^s 

^f^baarl   ,        ■'™'  _ij  | 

OortL   Tkn'a  «  hculif  Itfcl  lU 
ftr  ^Di  dnMl]y» 

ACT  V.  '" 

SCE.VE  /^HiBDT^  Am*.'  ' 

VJL  Wlumdcal  OMWhl   Mm  At  fel 
hitnbal    BdieM  her  a  iid,  d  ■  l4||i 


iv.  A>  tme  M  jnm  ai«  "BwiH^ 

luffuiigbt  flood  miatSi  to  aadHR  ttfcfc 
flmtknan  wlra»  nttnd  vpn  Ua  Mrf,  un 
~  mOteit  ^ifl  1^  bmkbmv««|Mi 

nt.  Bve  cornea  tb*  mdCMTCdM^^^ 

£iitorl«imk  -BM 

Ben  MiMB  the  eqebulMM^  who  can  dJI 
qooadeo,  md  oitf,  uid  dnio^  and  MK* 
oM  of  hi*  wit^lBnt  fnf ,  bm  d»^ 

!.«{.  Oh,  no:  M  I  am  n  eMOOM^ I 
■H-cooqaciing  habit,  Ibal  I  coidd  not  nil 
liim  il  III!  [Iiii  iiimiiiil  Hiiilliiiatfciliil 
mar  it  on  the  d^  I  am  nanied,  and  Sa 
br  in  *pic«a,  lilu  the  minenlooa  nhi^ 
Bridnt 

Tbat'a 


AA  Th«  iMiWiiniiiiil  Wb*,  yooH  ban 
y&U  Am  «^  Ifeifa  aH,  ta  ni  wiita  mar 
4B|r.    Bo  new  to  tbadoecl   [Pari  «>cn  Ifa    I  waaBsfiddyBaanni^and 

<(Mv;Marr«itbaWCcTOTAiA.]I&yDai   aflbem:  IwiAtoBoo^ 

■aMkMpB>dai,iAoMryanat«L  TJlaaSi  tor  UnelUnff. 

m£]  Iniv  fton  dnbai^  nka  t&B  iMdob       PBL   CMtrirc  lo  rhgoe  I 


Oir.  IJAn  to  me.  I  hanl  dqt 
tlttnlutif  of  ploti  to  iteao  Darica~ 
drove  oDB  aiiWM*  oM  cf  bit  head 

WBBBBKiddyr ■       ■ 


yon  oonld  < 


THE   BELLE'S  STRATAGEM. 


e«^.  Doot  naimme  him,  Mmdwn,  till  be 
TOOT  hMbuid.  Many  him  while  he  pa«a~, 
the  MotiiDniti  JOB  laboimd  to  )tiv«  hkn  of  Mi 
Haidj;  and  wtm  yog  an  bU  wife — 

1^1.  Oh,  HeiTaiMt  I  an  llie  whole— th«t 
the  mry  ihiiiK.  My  dnj  Mr.  ViUen,  yon  ui 
tha  ATiDart  man  r  '  '' 

Va,  E>oii't  nalte  lora  to  me,  hoi^. 


Enter  Mm.  Rackbtt. 


Wra.  R.  No,  pray  dont ; 
Vilkr.  mnelf  in  aWt  i" 


fori 


dedgn  to  havi 
a.     Then 'a  ar 


me.  Hehirichwooi^n 
itempti  ■ndlahoukl  like  to  haw  an  up. 
poitnnitT  of  breakinp  hi>  heart  in  tb«t. 

Va.  And  when  f  am  heartily  tired  of  life,  1 
know  no  woman  whom  1  would  with  more  pica, 
eure  make  mj  eircutiotwr. 

Har.  It  cannot  be ;  i  Ibreaee  it  will  be  impoaKt- 
We  to  bring  it  about.  You  know  the  wtddii^K 
WMn't  to  lake  place  thii  week,  or  more— atiJ 
l*ttT  will  nerer  be  aUe  to  ptay  the  fool  no  loni 

»^  The  knot  ahali  be  tied  to-night.  I  lt?>. 
it  all  here;  [Pointing  to  kujtirchead.]  Iho  „- 
een«  ia  mdy.  Petpi  yourself  iU  ;  eenil  Ibr  D,v 
noimrt,  and  tell  him  you  cant  go  out  of  tfjc 


Bar.  Ifeignmynlfilll    , 

■DyKlf  a  Reman  amfaaawloi,     . .„,„  „,  „ 

my  life,  but  with  the  toothache—when  Letly  , 
mother  wa«  a-lwoedinir  I  hud  all  the  qmlmi 

pa.  Oh  I  have  no  fean.  for  you.  Bnl  whni 
■lya  Miaa  HardT  T  Are  you  willing  to  make  tfa. 
mevocaUe  tow  before  night  1 

Z*(.  Oh,  Heaiena  !.Zl— I— 'Ti«  k>  eiceedii]'' 
■oddan,  that  irally— 

Jtfta.  ft.  Thai  really  ahe  ii  frightened  oqt  rf  hrr 
wita,  leat  it  aboukl  be  impoanblo  to  biina  matters 
about.  But  i  hiTB  Uken  tho  Kbcine  into  dia 
protection,  and  you  shai.  be  Mn.  Doricoort  U' 
fcm  night.  Come,  [T^HiHnT.ltobeddinicUy 
your  room  ahalJ  be  crammed  nith  liala,  and  all 
the  appantua  of  death— then,  heigh  presto  I    for 

nrtfinuir*  °       ^ 


I  could  aa  aoon  feign 


iW  Georga  Jannett  1 
5bt.  Ye^ 
Dor.  Huheamwtrewl 
Sap.  Yea. 

Par.  WhataartofacraalnreiialuT 
Sar.  Why,  ahe  qienda  him  three  llaiWMiiit  • 
rear  with  the  eaae  of  a  duebeaa,  and  entertnM 
hi*  frienda  with  the  grace  of  a  Ninoa.  Srgo, 
the  ia  handsome,  (piiited,  and  derei.  [Dmucoukt 
miUa  atoat  ditardertd.]  In  the  name  of  cutk*. 
what  ails  Toul 

Dor.  You  have  hit  it—EUeul  nun  c^rfac 
he  miMrea  of  Lord  Qeorge  Jiuuiett  ia  my  ea- 
ice.     Ota,  inanllerable  I 

Sav.  What,  you  aaw  her  at  the  maaqoeMdal 
ZMr.  Saw  her,  lored  her,  dkd  lor  her— withDirt 
rawing  her.    And  now,  tte  ctOM  k,  I  ant 

Sav,  Ridiculooi  enough  t  All  thta  dUma  rto« 
ti^H  woman,  whom  any  man  may  baia,  I  dUt 
■ear,  in  a  fortnight.      They'ie  been  janing 


'hould  hate  her, 

San.  Hey-day  !  this  aounda  like  lore.  What 
iccomea  of  poor  Miaa  Hardy  1 

Dor.  Her  name  haa  given  mo  an  ague'  deal 
-iville,  how  sJiaJI  I  eontiive  to  nttke  aU  Haidy 
inccltheeogMCemenlal  the  moiety  of  the  otate 
vhkh  he  wiir  forfeit,  ahall  be  hia  the  next  mo- 
Lienl  by  deed  of  gift. 

Sir.  Let  me  »eo— Cant  yon  get  it  iiajnoaled 
liai  you  ue  a  deviliah  wild  fellow ;  that  tdii  are 
n  inBdcl,  and  attached  to  wenching,  gami^,  and 


[To  Letitii,]  anjget  aU  your  awkward  air- 
ioady.  And  you  practise  a  few  groana.  IT, 
Sl'JI  J  A"^T™. ''  poaaible,  an  Aof  giatiiy 
1 7b  Maa.  Ricbstt,]  111  anawer  for  the  Slot 

Ul.  Married  in  J«t  I  'Ti.anoddide«rWell 
in  Tcnttite  It. 

[Exainl  Letitia  and  Mas.  Richbtt 

Fi/.  Ay,  m  be  awom !  [Loola  at  hit  mtltk  1 
"Tia  part  three.  The  bud^l  'a  to  be  opened  thir 
morniiw,  I'll  just  rtcp  down  to  the  Iwoae.     Wilt 

Ar.  What !  with  a  mortal  aickna*  1 

FB.  What  •  bkickbead  >  I  betiere  if  halfoTtu 

were  to  May  awaT  with   mortal  sickncMes,   it 

wonld  be  fcr  Ihe  health  of  the  nation.      Good 

mcTOing.     I'll  call  and  fod  yoor  pulio  a*  I  come 

&L  ^'"  "°"'  ''"''  "'*™  ""■'  '^'^'  '  f^^J' 
I  fcwaoeaoine  ill  happening  from  thia  making  bc- 
iantodH  hefiiTeone'a  tTme.  But  hang  Tl— a 
JgM  I  I  am  ■  stout  man  yet ;  only  fifty-aii- 
Whal'athall  In  the  last  yearly  hin*  there  wcrr  i".  b™ 
thriBa  lind  to  abom  a  hundred.  Pilly-ail  Fid-  nli-iut  in 
dto.*Mfc«l  I Munot  aftiid,  not  I.  [BW,    niysoul 


for.  Ay,  such  a  chsnctei  might  have  dona 
e  good  two  ranturiee  hack.    But  who  the  dnit 
il  fnghlcnnow'!- 1  hrliCTeitmuftbetbenad 
me  at  last  — Therc,^  will  that  do  (or  ■  grin  I 
IP,    Ridiculooi  I—But  bow  are  yon  ceRaIn 
iliat  the  woman  who  hat  so  bewildered  you  be- 
I'l.igs  toLonl  George! 
Oor.  Flutter  told  me  n 
Sar,  Thenfiftytooneagaiiut  IbeiDtoUigetica. 
Dot.  It  must  bo  ao.     There  waa  a  myitaiT  in 
her  manner,  for  which  nothing  ebe  canaccomt 
\.\  riolenl  ron,]  Who  can  thu  bel 

SaT,  [IjxJaoat.]  The  proverb  is  your aiMMT 
—'tis  Flutter  himwlf.  Tip  him  a  acuDsof  tte 
TEiiidmiin,  and  nw  how  it  takea. 


/will- 
lall  it  he  of  the  melancholy  kind,  or  the  ntfa^i 
Stiv.  Rant!— Rant!— Here  he  cornea. 
fAtr.  Talk  not  to  mn  who  can  pull  oomaU  hj 
■  beard,  and  ovemet  an  iaiand  I 
Enter  Pi-HTTEa. 
lerr!  this  is  he  I— this  is  he  who  hath  not  ny 
T  soul,  without  oat  or  brooches,  to  be  Innwl 

elher  likcaduekfeslber!  nlUin,giiciM 


THB  BELLB*S  8TRATAGE1L 


|JPVteMiiini. 

Om.  Oh,  Bir.  FhHlv,  wlwt  •  mduieiiohr 

iUftI— IKlttB  tbao^  to  Iwnt  mb  nqr.pocr 

flMlidlMBBMl  to  lUlk 

Itacy  MndBit  iHiil.  fa  ht  BMdl 


flb9.  Toa  M0  iMnr  it  fa.    AeiiMBdItolfanhdy 
"Mtiiontf    ^VB  Uni  A  dng  i  adoivHyliiU  of 

Hdt.  Moon)  whoduwIdkortlMmooikl  the 

irfjwhM    thi  lictifcr  of  nito    th< 
J  hwidtofaW^  fcri  hg    the  ton  It  ay 
hH  fa-Hibi  hw  i^-OhJ  [JBMI. 

WittlifafaifaBiilflil!  oaooMdiBvaiMd- 
MiIfHlMt    HimjmihMlMiiiiiol 
flMk  Mot  3Fil     lb  woft]qr  Mfai  Bbidj— 


ihfa 


Aj,  1WJ  tnw^^Do  ihqr  knofw  it! 
On,  BO|  the  puoBjm  MiMd  hfaibat 


;  ItuftdtKf. 


Bslym 


itey,  [OEia^  kfm.}  and 


hell  letnm  egim  in  e 
he  fa  in  thfa  way,  hfa  alrangth 


Gant,  indeed    can\  upon  my  aooL 

[CMng. 


Ifa  DoriBomtthat'e  nnd. 


Nil  no;  Darieont 

JPfmL  "EfBdl,  in  any  yon  are  bo&  med,  and 
then  I  ean^  ndelalra  [Bxeuni  mw&nii§, 

SCBNS  iD^-Sm  GioaoB  TcwcBwooD'e 


Bm  Gbomi  and  Last  Faufcn 

TOUGHWOOIK 

gir  ft  ThatedfaeMeped-^Conitan  fa  gone 

£nAf  jPI  Ileaf  landeaith!  haivyoabeaito 
tm  luin 


mrO.  Seekhfant  Ay. 

"V*.  Hear  did  yon  fit  hfa  neme  11  dioold 
Btoiditwa. 
O,  I  hBBMd  it  in  the  fint  eofiee-honee  I 
Mtoiai     ffiif/ hadjyhfhiloftheetgfy, 

£ad{r  #1  nonk  Heaven  he'b  flQne!-— But  I 
iwve  a  etory  Ar  yon— The  Haidf  tmSij 


ftnniqf  a  pbt  imon  yattr  ftfand  Ooifeoiiit,  and 
we  aM  anMled  in  the  eaenbtt  to  aaeiet 


I  alay  to  hear  it  onidded.     Tbeytold 

Mr.  Savflfa  wonid  he  at  bone  hi  hidTan  hour, 

asdIaniavatlMttoeee  hhn.    The  ndfentofe 


LadfjF'.   Thbk  of  it  only  with  giatitnde. 
iMdamvIwaa  failHa  ovweet  a  newiTBtein 
tiMt  pnriHpe  I WBB  too  mneh  inclined 


to  adept     Bat    h—eiirwaid,  my  deur  Sir 


he  my  conetant  oompanion  and 
And  when  thiy  liOenk  the  oniaifa- 


.the  UStj  of  oar  heaite  wiU 

nmka  tffafaaattve  poinlienL 

Ar  O,  rhafiMM[  amwlt  Ton  ahnoet  reoon- 
cBemetoCoQitoC  Bailct  hwe^  eonpany: 
[ Amte  fe  Ike  dber.l  Ifa  yonr  Itmrw  widow 
^-rtat^dawB  the  hadi  atotetoanva  her. 

[Jarir. 


.Bnter  liaa.  BjanvT. 

Mn.n.  Oh,La4yFnneeellMi'i| 
death. — ^Hava  jtm.  neeived  a  eaid  turn  i 

Lady  P.  Yee:  within  theae  twcn^ ■ 

Bin.  R.  iLjt  te  of  no  rnnerqnenoa 
over— DoricoQit '■  mad. 

LadyP,  BCadl 

Mn.  R.  My  poor  LeCitml— Jnet  aei 
anjqyinf  oureelfai  with  the  pwepaet  of  i 
that  wae  planned  for  their  matoel  InngDi 
came  Fhitter,  braathleee  with  the  hrteQi 
I  flew  iiaie  to  know  if  yon  liad  heaidik. 

Ld^  /*.  No,  hideed-and  I  hope  il  i 
Bir.  Fluttar^  dreame. 

Enter  Satille. 


Apnpotg  now  we  eliaU  be  infotmad.  ! 
nUej  I  rejoice  to  eee  yon,  tlioiigh  Sir  Gti 
be  dHapoointed :  lie 'e  sone  to  yonr  loM 

fitav.  I  ihoald  haTre  been  liappy  to  fa 
wnted  Sir  Qmgp,  I  liope  yoar  lad|yri 
Tmtore  leet  mgm  did  not  diebnfo  yont  di 

LadyP  NotataU;fi)rlneverdtaptai 
My  eecape,  and  the  importance  of  n^  ob 
to  TOO,  emplo]red  my  thongfata.   Bntwal 

had  ehn<^ng  intnlKyince ^le  it  tiiie  A 

ooQrtfamadI 

£be.  So,  the  boeiDeie  fa  done.  [AM 
dem,  I  am  eocry  to  mj  Htmt  I  liave  jHt 
melancholy  witneei  of  lifa  mvinp;  liewi 
iMJglit  of  a  paioxTWD. 

SSn.R,  Oh,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  i 
ter  told  ne  the  wliole  iiietofT.  Som 
prinoeei  ^ve  bim  a  drag,  ina  boi  of  eiaa 
eent  to  hmi  by  ber  own  page j  and  it  nm 
lanatic  e^rery  month.  Poor  Mim  Buidty  I 
folt  eo  mach  on  any  oocaeion  in  iiy  lfc|^ 

See*  To  eoAen  your  edooini  1  vij 
you,  Madam,  that  Mfaa  Heady  falHi  to  I 
tlian  you  imeinne. 

Bin.R,  Whyeo,Sir1 

fibe.  Tfantheradelfaatoaaigael-lw 
not  love  Miee  Hardy. 

Mn,  R.  He  did  faia  Mfai  Hn^i 
woukl  liBve  been  tlie  liennfaet  of 


Pardon  me,  Madem;  lifa  hauti 
ontyfkeefiom  that  l^yHi  dMMy  fan  ab 
eaptivaled  by  another. 

lin.  i?.  No.  Sfa-HMK  ft  wua  MIto 
who  captivated  mm.  SlieinBtldmliat.] 
tlie  meeqnemde,  end  charmed  Idm  ia  d 
He  profeeeed  tbe  moet  nolent  pearfnn  I 
and  a  pfan  wee  laid  thfa  aveidng,  todMt  I 
happineea 

fiaeTHa,  ha,  ha!— Upon  my  eaul,  I  v 
your  pardon!  I  haw  not  eetenof  Iha 
prinoeee*  box  of  eweetmeate,  eent  by  heroii 
and  yet  I  am  ae  med  ee  Doiioourt,  ha,  hi 

illra./?.  Sottappcvra.  WhateanalllN 

Sav.  Why,  Bdadem.  he  fa  et  piaMi 
periect  eeneee;  but  bell  face  them  m  tan 
throogh  joy.    The  medneee  wae  on^  i 
avoid  marmnff  Miee  Hardy,  ha,  ha, 
carry  him  the  utelligenoe  directly. 

Mn.  R.  Not  for  worlde.  I  owe  him 
now  for  what  he  bee  made  ue  eofiw.  1 
pronuM  not  to  divnl^  aeyllabfe  I  haia  I 
and  when  Doticourt  le  eommoned  to  Mr. 
pievail  on  him  to  come— medneee  and  a 
•  Lady  F.  Pray  do.  I  ehould  like  to 
ehowiqg  oll^  now  I  am  in  tlie  aeopet 


Sat.  YoaiMMtb*  obeyed,  tboi^'tuiiihiiiiiBn 
to  coDua]  hk  bap|rtne«*. 

Mrt.  A  I  un  gong  haaw ;  eo  til  let  jou  dowti 
■I  hk  laSgian,  and  acqiutnt  jrou,  I9  ibe  *nj, 
with  our  tniole  achamo.    AUmul 

Sat.  I  attend  JOD.  [Leadmg  htr  out, 

Mn.  R.  You  wont  bi]  Da  1 

Ificeual  SiTiLbE  anJ  Mbi.  RiCirrT. 

Lady  F.  Depend  on  na.  [ExU 

SCENE  /F— DoBZCODKT'a  Lodging: 

DosicomtT  Mated,  rea^n^. 

Dor.  [.ninnatmydla  hiat.}  Whatefiectcan 
the  nurala  of  RHincora  han  an  ■  nund  toni  with 
paiaionT  [Miuing^  la  it  peaaiUe  auch  a  kiqI  ai. 
hen  can  ad^port  itaelf  in  so  humtliaUnff  a  ntua- 
tion  1  A  kept  woman  !  [Ririnf .]  WeD,  welt— 
1  am  gted  It  n  lo — I  am  glad  it  la  ao ! 
Enter  Seville. 

Bav.  What  a  happy  dog  70a  are,  Doriamit  I 
I  night  have  been  inad,  beggared,  orpiilid'd,  in;- 
aelf,  without  ita  being  mentioned — But  joa,  tai- 
aoothl  the  whole  female  world  ia  coDcemed  tor. 
1  repoitad  the  atata  of  jour  btain  to  fine  diHerent 
women.  The  lip  of  the  fint  trembled ;  tha  white 
boeom  of  the  eecond  heaied  a  aigh ;  the  third 
nacnlaled,  and  tamed  her  eye  to—the  glaai ;  the 
feurth  Mewed  faeraelf;  and  the  fifth  ud,  whilal 
■ha  piuiied  a  coil,  Well^  now  perhapa  hell  be  an 
amnaing  oampanton :  hia  natiie  dnliieB  waa  in- 
tolenble. 

Dor.  E11T7!  ■heetenTy,b7tho(milnofH^( 
— There  are  i»  lea  than  foitjr  pair  (tf  the  bright- 
er eyea  in  town  will  iiof  cryetila,  when  the; 
bear  of  mr  miarortuTie. 

She.  Well,  but  I  haire  newa  Ibr  jotL — Poor 
Hardy  >•  confined  to  bia  bed ;  they  my  be  ia  go- 
ing Mt  or  the  world  bj  the  flrat  port,  and  be  wanta 
to  give  jou  hia  bleeeing. 

Dor.  in  T  ao  ill  I  1  am  aorry  from  my  nnl. 
He  '■  a  worthy  little  frllow— if  be  had  not  the 
gift  of  foreseeing  ao  rtiongly. 

iSas.  Well,  yon  miut  pi  and  lake  lea*e. 

Dar,  What  I   lo  ad  the  lunatic  in  the  dying 

Sis.  Eiactlr  the  thing;  and  will  bring  your 
llMiDeaa  to  «  aboit  iaeuc  :  Ibr  hia  laat  command* 
inlwt  be,  that  voa  are  not  to  marry  hia  daugfaler. 

Dor.  That  'a  true,  hj  Jupiter  1— uid  yet,  hang 
It,  impoaa  upon  a  poor  fellow  at  ao  Bcnoua  a  mo- 
ment I— I  cant  do  it 

She.  You  muat,  bith.  I  am  anawenUe  lor 
your  appeannce  though  it  ahould  be  in  a  rtrait 

Dor.  I  don't  like  encnunlenng  Racketl. — She  '■ 
an  ■idi  Gtlle  deril,  and  will  diacover  tbe  chreL 

rSbv.  There'*  a  fellow  I— Cheated  nioMy-nine 
wnnen,  mai  now  afraid  of  tbe  handradth. 

On-.  Ai>d  with  teaaon ba  that  handtedlh 

ia  a  widow.  \Bnvnt. 

SCENE  F.— HaaDT-a. 

Entfr  tSMM.  Racutt  and  Miaa  Oole. 

MimO.  AndaoMiaaHudybacliMUTlobe 
MMried  lo-aigfal  1 
Jfrt.  ff.  IfherbtadoeiiMitdnseinbei.    Yoa 
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loonger  than  I  am.    [J«te.]   Ia  Mr.  Doiiaiait 


I.  R.  Bandaome,  gEnerow,  yoong,  and 
There'Bshiubandfar  ye!  lant  be  worth 

illingcape  Ibrl 

Mif  O.  I'mj  eonaeienee,  the  wiilow  apedo 
_  thonsh  ibe'd  give  cap,  eara,  and  aD  fat  hfas. 
[AtideA  I  winidOT  you  didst  Uj  to  catdi  lUi 
wonderful  man,  Mia.  Racketti 

Mr:  R.  Really,  Mih  Ogle,  I  had  not  Una. 
Besdea,  when  I  marry,  eo  many  alonl  yonng  M- 
lowa  will  hang  thenachea,  thet,  out  of  regard  to 


beard  it  crack. 

Enter  Sia  Qeobqe  and  Linr  FuKCta. 
iXr  0.  Wen,  here  we  aie.    BiM  wfaen'a  tt 
kniffhtoftbewoftila 


Mr:  B.    Here  aoon,  I  hope 
'chl  it  will  be  willioat  him. 
Sir  G.  Ohfy I 


—lor  a  1 


G.  Ohfy  I  do  you  condeecend  lo  pim  1 
I.  B.  Why  not  1  It  requirea  genina  to  maka 
good  pan— aome  Deo  of  bright  |aita  can't 
^  it    1  know  a  lawyer  wlu  writee  tbnn  «■ 
e  back  of  hia  bricfa ;  and  aaya  tliey  an  ^part 

Enter  Flutter. 
Flut.    Hen  Ihereooel    Heia  tlw  e«Ml— 
beii  coach  atoppnl  aa  mine  dime  oflT 
SaT.  [Without.]    Come,  let  me  glide  yDBt— 

Thia  way,  mj  poor  fiiend !    Why  an  jov  m 

fuiioual 
Dor.  [Wilkotit.]  Tbe  houae  of  dwth    to  An 
luae  of  death! 

Enter  DoBicooaT  laid  SiTiLLK. 

Ah  t  thia  i(  the  apot  1 
Lady  F.  How  wild  and  fiery  he  bwka  t 
Mi-  O.  Now,  I  think,  he  knka  teniBed  I 
Mr:  R.  I  neTer  aaw  a  nudnan  bdiae.— Let 

ate  examine  him, — WiU  be  bite  1 

Sav.  Pray  keep  out  of  hia  nach,  Imlua-     Tm 

don't  know  voor  danger.     He'a  like  a  wfld  ed, 

ifa  eudden  Iboiwht  aenea  him, 

Mrt.R.  You  talk  like  a  keeper  of  wild  ealK^ 

Flow  much  do  you  demand  ibr  ahowii^  tha  Ban- 
ir? 
Dor.  I  don't  Uke  thia— I  moat  nnae  their  •«• 

<ibilily.  [^liife.l  There!  there  abe  ataiU  thm^ 

.1 :^  lioaid  flamea  I    Down  again  I    Now  I 

. — Oh,  ahe  buma !  ihe  — '■I'-h—  I — Oh  I 
heart! 


e  eau  into  my  nwr  hei 

Omnu,  Ha,  be,  ha! 

Dor.  I  am  laughed  at  1 

Mri.  R.  Lai^lhed  at— ay,  to  be  lale;  «by,  1 
i-JXiM  play  the  madman  better  t^n  jon,  Tbenl 
rhere  ahe  ia !  Now  1  have  her '.     Ha,  ba,  ha  I 

Dor.  I'll  leave  tbe  houae: I'm  meeteJ  wM> 


ai.  Since  you  are  diacOTertd,  tonftw  tiM  wfcnla. 

>or.  Yea:  once  mt  deane  ban  beea  w  BD' 

xountabiT  diaeorend,  1  wffl  antw  tU  wiilm. 

cannM  kn«  Mtaa  Har^,  and  I  wiU  new 

She,    Hold,  my  deal  Oorieomtl   WfaM  wS 

ta  worid  an  loaoch 

D»r.  Damtbiweddl  Wliat  wiU  tta  mU 


gin  me  Ev  the  toaa  of  )uip[riDeH  1  Most  I  sa- 
crifice mj  peace,  to  ylnsc  t&e  worlii  1 

Sir  G.  Yes.  every  thing,  rather  than  bo  bnuulet! 
with  aisbonour. 

Lad^  P.  Though  oui  arguments  should  fail, 
there  ia  a  pjoadcr,  whom  you  auiely  cannM  wjth- 
MuhI— the  ilyini^  Mr.  Uudy  aappucalei  you  not 
to  fomke  hii  child  I 

Sir  a.  The  dyins  Mr.  Hudy  I 

Ftiil.  The  dyingldr.  Hudy! 

Enttr  VlLLEM. 
FiL  The  djing  Mr.  Hard^  reqoeMe  yoa  to 
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G.  NpTcr  heed  circunvrtaneea — the 


though  you  ahould  persist  to  send  him  miaerable 
to  the  glare. — Lei  me  conduct  you  to  tiia  chamber. 

Der.  Oh,  ay,  any  when ;  to  the  anlipoJeii — 
to  the  mood.— Carry  ine.^ — Do  with  niewhut  you 
will 

.Mrt.  R.   I'll  fullow,  ond  let  you  know  what 

pMH. 

[Extant  ViL.  Dob.  Mrs.  R.  and  Misa  O. 

Flid.  Ladiea,  ladieg,  have  the  charity  to  take 
me  with  Tou,  tliat  1  may  make  no  blunder  in  [«> 
peatioE  the  atoiy.  [Bzil. 

Lady  F.  Sir  Georcv,  you  don't  know  Mr,  Sa- 
.I1I»  '  [EM. 

Sir  G.  Ten  thouautd  panloru;  I  have  been 
with  the  ntimt  impatinice  at  your  door  twice  to- 
day. 

StB,  I  un  conctuned  yov  had  lo  much  trouble, 
Sir  Geoijn. 

Sir  Q.  Trouble !  what  t,  word  1 — I  hardly  know 
liDW  (D  addroH  you ;  your  having  pmcrveil  Lady 
Prancct  in  »  imminent  a  danger, — start  not,  Sa- 
viDe ;  lo  protect  Lady  Pmncea  was  mjr  right. 
Vou  ha™  wmted  from  me  my  dearest  privilege. 

Sav.  I  hardly  know  how  lo  aiuwer  auch  ■  rc- 

Sir  O,  I  Jo  not  mean  lo  reproach  jou,  I  hardly 
know  what  I  mean.  There  ia  one  method  by 
which  you  may  ratore  peace  to  mo.  I  have  a 
Brter,  Saville,  who  ii  amiable ;  and  you  arc  wor- 
thy of  her.  You  must  go  with  ua  into  tlainp- 
ahire ;  and,  if  you  see  each  other  with  the  eyea  I 
do,  OUT  tislici^  will  be  complete. 

Sm.  I  will  attend  you  to  Hompahire  with 
jileajuro ;  hut  not  on  the  plan  of  retirement.  So- 
ciMy  hai  claim*  on  Lnily  Fiancea  that  forbid  it. 

SirG.  Claims,  Saviltel 

Sar.  Yea,  claims ;  Lady  Frsnccs  Wu  born  to 
lie  the  ornament  of  court*.  She  is  BuOiueTilly 
alarmed  not  to  wander  beyond  the  reach  of  her 
protector ;  and,  from  the  British  couit,  the  most 
tenderly  anxious  hudiand  could  not  wish  lo  bo 
nish  hii  wife.    Bid  her  keep  in  her  eye  the  brigh 

eiam|^  who  preside*  '' •■—  --■--• ' 

whoae  rank  yields  to  tl 


0  the  su|ierior  lustre  of  licr 


A^enter  Mm.  KioiETT  Lahv  FRiNpts,  Mis£ 
OatiR,  qnd  Fluttkr. 

Mn.  R.  Oh,  EMvens !  do  you  know 

FbU.  Let  DM  tell  the  story.    A*  aoon  a*  Dori- 

Mrt.  R.  I  ptotoA  you  iha'n'l— said  Mr. 
Bwdy— 

FlaL  SHa,  twu  Doriooorl  spoke  first— says  he 
— No,  twBs  the  person^-oyi  he— 

Mn.  R.  Slop  hia  nwoUi,  Bit  George  j— hell 
qxfl  ihi  tde. 


Mrt.  R.  No,  no ;  you  shall  have  it  in 
Mr.  Hardy  iHrrormed  the  sick  man  like  an 
He  sal  up  in  tied,  nnd  talkpd  so  pathetically 
the  tear*  stood  in  Doricourl'ii  eyes. 

nut.  Ay,  stood;  they  did  rot  drop,  but 
I  ahall  in  futare  be  Tery  exact;  the  [aiaoQ 
the  moment ;  you  know  they  never  ruin  i 
ponunity, 

Mrs.  R.  "  Moke  hutite,"  said  Doricollrt ; 
ha™  lime  to  reflect,  poor  HonJy  will  die  unh 

Fiiit.  They  were  gut  as  far  a*  the  < 
judjcment,  when  we  nlitiiied  out  of  the  moi 

Sir  G.  Then,  by  tins  tinie,  they  mui 
reached  amazement,  which  eveiy  body  kn 
the  end  of  matrimony. 

Mri.  It.  Ay,  the  reverend  fathers  end 
service  with  that  word,  projilirticaUy,  to  tos 
bride  what  a  cai'ridnuii  monntiT  a  husband 

Sir  G.  I  n.ther  Ihii.k  il  _ 
prepare  the  biide|;ruoni  fur  the  u 
inours  and  vai^ivs  of  his  hiljiuuu:. 
Lady  F.  Hetccoiucsthcbndegraoiaoft« 
Re-enter  Dohicolrt  and  Vit.lf.bs:  Vh 
rchisjicTs  Savii.i.e,  who  goet  mil. 

Omna,  Joy  !  joy  '.  joy  1 

Sfin  O.  n  he  B  a  si]m]>le  of  briJegnoH 
mo  angle  !  A  jounger  brother,  from  the  I 
of  bis  mher,  could  not  carry  a  more  ftMi 
lenanre. 

flat.  Oh !  now  he '»  melancholy  mad, 
pose. 

Lady  F.  You  do  not  consider  the  imn 
of  the  occasion.  _ 

Vil.  No;  nor  how  ghocbng  atlungiti 
nuin  to  be  foned  to  marry  one  woman,  wt 
heart  ia  devoted  to  another. 

Mrs.  II.  Well,  now  tii  over,  1  confeas 
Mr.  Dorieourt,  I  think  it  was  a  most  rii 
piece  o(  Uuixotism,  to  give  up  ihc  bipfaD 
whole  lifi;  to  a  man  who  perhaps  ha*  but : 
mcnts  to  be  sensible  of  the  sacrifice. 

Flul.  So  it  appeared  (o  me,  Uul,  tbi 
Mr.  Dorieourt  has  travelled ;  he  knows  h 

Uor,  Zoonds!  confusion  1  did  ye  not 
upon  me  ?  Didn't  ye  talk  to  me  of  honoi 
pascion,  juMticel 

Sir  O.  Veiy  true :  yon  have  acted  ai 
to  their  dictates,  and  I  hope  the  utmost  & 
the  married  Blule  will  reward  you. 

Ifor.  Never,  Sir  George!  Tufrlicity  I  b 

but  1  will  endeavour  lo  he  content     '\ 

my — I  must  B|ieuk  it— where  ia  my  wife 

Enfcr  Letitia,  maiked,  led  by  Sn 

.Slip.  Mr.  Dorieourt,  thi«  ludy  nras  pr 

oLr.'oh!    "■  [ 

Let.  t  told  you  Inst  night  you  ahould 

a  tunc  when  you  least  eipMlcd  me,  u 

kept  my  iiroirise. 

VU.  Whoever  yon  nrf,  Madam,  TOU 


a  happiei 


Let.  Married!  impoeniWe !  'tisbuta 
since  he  swore  to  me  eternal  love: 
him,  gave  him  up  my  virgin  heart,  aa 
Unentleful  acx  I 

Dor.  Your  virgin  heart !    No,  lady ; 
thank  Heaven  >.  yet  went*  that  torture. 


SOBNIT.] 
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but  the  conviction  that  joa  was  another's  coaM 
have  made  me  think  one  moment  of  maniage,  to 
have  wved  the  livee  of  half  mankind.  But  thif 
▼int,  Madam,  is  as  barbarous  as  unexpected.  It 
is  now  my  duty  to  forget  you,  which,  spite  of 
your  situation,  1  found  difficult  enough. 

Let.  My  situation  I  what  situation  ? 

Dor,  I  must  apokcize  for  explaining  it  in  this 
company ;  but,  Macum,  I  am  not  igneimni  that 
you  are  the  companion  of  Lord  George  Jennett, 
and  this  is  the  only  circumstance  th^  can  give 
me  peace. 

Let.  I — a  companion !  ridkukwi  pvptence  I  no. 
Sir,  know,  to  your  confusion,  that  my  heart,  my 
honour,  my  name,  is  unspotted  as  hers  you  nave 
married :  my  birth  equal  to  your  own,  my  fortune 
large.  That,  and  my  person,  might  have  be«ai 
yours.    But,  Sir,  fiuewelL  [Ching. 

Dor.  Oh,  stay  a  momeot — Bascall  ia  ibe 
not— 

Fl\d.  Who,  she?  O  Lord!  'twas  quite  a  dif- 
ferent person  that  I  meant.  I  never  saw  that 
lady  before. 

boT,  Then,  never  shalt  thou  see  her  more. 

[Stakes  Flutter. 

Birt.  JR.  Have  merey  upon  the  poor  man ! 
Heavens !  Hell  murder  him. 

Dor.  Murder  him!  Yes,  you,  joone\L  and 
an  m^niriwW  Sir  George--Savilie— VHkni — 
'twas  yoa  who  pushed  me  on  this  precipioe ;  'tis 
you  who  have  snatched  me  firom  joy,  ielicity,  and 

ilfrt.  /?.  There !  now,  how  weD  he  acts  the 
madman!  This  is  something  like!  I  knew  he 
would  do  it  well  enough,  whim  the  time  came. 

Dor.  Hard-hearted  woman  I  Enjoy  my  ruin — 
riot  in  my  wretchedness. 

Enter  Hardt,  haatUy^  in  hie  night-cap  and 

gown, 

Har.  This  is  too  much.  Yoa  are  now  the 
husband  of  my  daughter;  and  how  dare  you 
show  an  this  passioo  about  another  woman  1 

Dor.  Alive  again ! 

Hair.  AUve !  ay,  and  merry.  Here,  wipe  off 
the  flour  fiom  my  fiioe.  I  was  never  in  better 
health  and  spiriu  in  my  lift.  I  forenw  'twouM 
do.  Why,  my  illness  was  only  a  fotcb,  man,  to 
nake  you  marry  Letty. 

Dor.  It  was!  base  and  onffnieioasl  WeU. 
Sir,  yoa  shaU  be  mtified.  The  possession  or 
my  haait  was  no  object  either  with  you  or  your 
daqgfaler.  My  fortune  and  name  was  att  y«i  de- 
sired/and  these— I  leave  ye.  My  native  Eng- 
Ind  I  shaU  quit,  nor  ever  behold  yoa  more.  Birt, 
lady,  that,  in  mv  exile,  1  may  have  one  eooaob- 
tion,  grant  me  tne  fiivour  yoa  denied  last  night ; 
IsC  me  behold  att  that  mMk  eonoaak,  that  yoor 
whole  imam  may  be  impressed  on  my  heart,  and 
cheer  mydistant  solitary  hoars. 

Lit.  This  is  the  most  awful  moment  of  my 
ifo.    Oh,  Dwleooit,  tte  slight  nelkn  of  tdcing 


off  mv  mask  stamps  me  the  most  Ueas'd  or  miserar 
ble  of  women! 

Dor.  What  can  this  mean  1  Reveal  your  fooe, 
I  conjure  you. 

Let.  Behold  it. 

Dor.  Rapture!  transport!  heavmi! 

Flut.  Now  for  a  touch  of  the  happy  *»^'w^ 

Let.  This  little  stratagem  arose  from  my  Re- 
appointment in  not  having  made  the  impression 
on  you  I  wished.  The  timidity  of  the  EngUah 
character  threw  a  veil  over  me  you  could  not  pe- 
netrate. You  have  foroed  me  to  emerge,  in  some 
measnre,  from  vay  natural  reserve,  and  to  throw 
off  the  veil  that  hid  me. 

Dor.  I  am  yet  in  a  state  of  intoxication.  I  can- 
not answer  you. — Speak  on,  sweet  angel ! 

Let.  You  see  1  cfcn  be  any  thing ;  choose  then 
my  character — your  taste  shsU  fix  it  SluUl  I  be 
an  English  wife  1  or,  breaking  from  the  bonda  of 
nature  and  education,  stro  forth  to  the  world  in 
all  the  captivatinir  glare  ot  foreign  mannen  1 

Dor.  You  shall  be  nothing  but  yonrsdf— no- 
thing can  be  captivating  that  you  are  not  I  win 
not  wrong  your  penetration,  by  pretending  that 
vou  won  my  heart  at  the  first  interview ;  bat  yoa 
have  now  my  whole  soul; — your  person,  yoor 
face,  your  mind,  I  would  not  exchange  for  tbose 
of  any  other  woman  breathing. 

Bar.  A  dog!  how  weH  he  makes  up  for  ptat 
slighu  !  Cou3n  Radcett,  I  wish  you  a  jmod  dii»- 
band,  with  an  my  heart.  Mr.  Plotter.  HI  beOewi 
every  word  yoq  ny  thk  fortnight.  Mr.  VUlnfi^ 
you  and  I  have  managed  this  to  aT.  I nevcrWat 
so  merry  in  att  my  hfo.  'Gad,  I  believe  I  ean 
dance.  [P\iOittng, 

Dor.  Charming,  charming  creature ! 

Let.  Congntuhte  me,  nrr  dear  friends  \  Ctik 
you  conceive  my  happiness  1 

Har.  No,  congratulate  me;  for  mine  is  the 
greatest. 

fliU.  No,  eongratulate  me,  that  I  have  escaped 
with  life,  and  give  me  some  sticking  plaster ;  this 
wild  cat  has  torn  the  akin  from  my  tnroat 

Bar.  Come  into  the  next  room ;  1  haveoidtfid 
out  every  drop  of  my  forty-eight,  and  I'H  invilt 
the  whote  parish  of  St.  George's,  but  well  diink 
it  oot— except  one  doaen,  which  I  shaU  keep  on* 
der  three  double  locks,  for  a  certain  christening 
that  I  foresee  will  hsppen  within  this  twelve- 
month. 

Dor.  My  charming  bride !  It  was  a  stianm 
pervenion  of  tastOp  that  led  me  to  consider  tne 
delicate  timidity  of  jour  deportment  as  the  mark 
of  an  aninformed  mind,  or  inelegant  mannenk  I 
feel  now  it  is  to  that  innate  modeity,  EngliAlMih 
bands  owe  a  felicity  the  msrried'  man  of  allHt 
ooantries  are  strangen  to;  it  is  a  sKred  veU  to 
voor  own  charms ;  it  is  the  surest  bohraik  to 
your  husbands'  honour;  and  cursed  be  the  boar. 
shouM  ft  ever  arrive,  in  which  Britiah  bifiea  sfaall 
sacrifice  to  foreign  graces  the  grace  ofmodss^. 

[£!se«iil. 
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THE  CRITIC: 


OR, 


A   TRAGEDY    REHEARSED. 


A  OaAMATIO   PXBOB, 


Df  THEEE  ACTS. 


BY  R.  B.  SHERIDAN,  Esq, 


REMARK& 

Tan  prodoetioo,  ftom  Uw  pen  of  tbe  Rt  Hon.  R.  R  Sheridan,  ia  one  of  thoae  dramatical  pieeei 
hifh  rank  in  Uw  •etimation  of  the  puUie,  and  is  perhaps  the  best  effort  of  ridicule  that  has  hlth 
•filait  tboM  who  Iwve  imafined  they  possessed  Ulenu  for  theatrical  composition.  The  charad 
All  Flag iarjr  is  highly  drawn,  and  his  foibles  and  peculiarities  are  painted  to  tbe  life.  Tbe  variou 
qpaoelMS  are  ezeeedingiy  natoral  for  a  person  in  his  situation ;  and  Dan^,  with  Sneer  at  his  ell 
to  keep  him  in  eontiaual  perturbation.  Tbe  Puflb,  too,  of  this  scheming  age,  who  were  neimr  ai 
or  iaiportuiMte.  are  Justly  lashed  in  the  ridicule  bestowed  by  our  wiity  author. 

Tlw  vein  ot  original  humour  which  pervades  the  whole  piece,  notwithstanding  its  acrimonioi 
Bloiifl,  eannot  Ikil  to  raise  a  pleasant  laugh ;  but  the  political  and  other  allusions  require  altarmti 
Ibr  feprsMiiUUoB  ai  diflerent  periods  of  time. 
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ACTL 

SCENE  I. 

Mm.  ami  Mm.  Dangle  ia<  breakftut,  reading 

Ne 


Dn^.  [BeatUn^.l  "  Bratos  to  Lord  North." 
~"  Letter  the  eeoond  oq  the  state  of  the  army." 
— Pihaw!  *<TothefirstL~HlashDof  the  A— 
daah  Y."— "  Genmoe  eztiaet  of  a  letter  from  St. 
Kkt's.*-."  Ccsheath  inteOkanoe."— "  It  is  now 
cmiMirty  awim  J  tlwt  Sir  Charies  Hardy,"— 


Pshaw !— Nothing  but  about  the  A 
nation! — and  I  hate  all  politics  be 
politics. — Where 's  the  Morning  Chr 

ilfrs.  D.  Yes,  that  'a  your  Giuntie. 

Dang.  So,  here  we  have  it ;  "  Thea 
gence  extraordinary. — We  hear  thei 
tragedy  in  rehearsal  at  Drury-kne  T 
ed  tne  Spanish  Armada,  said  to  be  wr 
Puff,  a  gentleman  well  known  in  th 
world.  If  we  may  allow  ourselves  to 
to  the  report  of  the  performers,  who.  t 


I.] 


THE  CRITia 


an  in  genenl  but  infiflexent  Judm,  thk  pieoe 
■boundi  with  the  moit  ■trikiDgandVeoeiTed  ma- 
ties  of  modern  comporition.*— So ! — ^I  am  ▼ery 
glad  my  friend  PofTs  tragedy  ii  in  inch  forwanf- 
neta. — Mn.  Dangle,  my  dear,  yoo  win  be  veiy 
glad  to  hear  that  PutTs  tragedy 

Mn.  D.  Lord,  Mr.  Dangle,  why  will  yon 
plagne  me  about  such  nonaenae  ? — Now  thejphya 
are  begun  I  ahali  have  no  peace.— Itnt  itsuflkient 
to  roab  youiaelf  ridiculoiii  by  your  paaaion  for  the 
theatre,  without  continually  teasing  me  to  join 
youl  Why  can't  you  ride  your  hobby-hone  with- 
out dearing  to  pteiDe  me  on  a  pillion  bdiind  yon, 
Mr.  Dangle7 

Dang.  Nay,  my  dear,  I  was  only  goiof  to 
read — 

Mn.  D.  I  have  no  pitinioe  with  you ! — havent 
you  made  youraelf  the  jest  of  all  your  acquaintance 
by  your  interference  in  mattcn  where  you  have  no 
buaineai  1  Are  not  you  called  a  theatrical  Gluid- 
nunc,  and  a  mock  Mocsnaa  to  aeoond-hand  an- 
thonl 

Dang.  True ;  my  power  with  the  managen  ia 
pnity  notorious ;  but  is  it  no  credit  to  haye  appli- 
cations from  all  quarters  for  my  interest  1— From 
lords  to  recommend  fiddleis,  from  ladies  to  get 
boxes,  from  aotluna  to  get  anawen,  and  ftom  ac- 
tofs  to  get  engagraoenta. 

Mn.  D.  Yes,  truly ;  you  have  oontrifcd  to  get 
a  share  in  all  the  plague  and  trouble  of  theatrical 
property,  without  the  profit,  or  even  the  credit  of 
the  abuae  that  attends  it 

Dang.  I  am  sure,  Mrs.  Dangle,  yon  are  no 
loser  by  it,  however ;  you  have  alTtbe  advantages 
of  it ; — mwhtn't  you,  last  winter,  have  had  the 
reading  oTthe  new  pantomime  a  fortnight  previ- 
oua  to  its  performance?  And  didn't  my  mend, 
Mr.  Smatter,  dedicate  his  last  force  to  you,  at  my 
particular  rrauest,  Mrs.  Dangle  1 

Mn.  D.  Yes  *,  but  wasn't  the  force  damned, 
Mr.  Dangle  1  And  to  be  sure  it  is  extremely  plea- 
sant to  have  one 's  house  made  the motleyrendes- 
yous  of  all  the  lackeys  of  literature : — The  very 
hwh  change  of  trading  anthora  and  jobbing  critics ! 

Dang.  Mra.  Dan^,  you  will  not  easily  per- 
suade me  that  there  is  no  credit  or  importance  in 
being  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  critica,  who  take 
upon  them  to  decide  for  the  whole  town,  whoae 
opimoD  and  patronage  all  writen  solicit,  and  whoae 
recommendation  no  manager  dares  rerose ! 

Mn.  D.  Ridkulousf—Both  managers  and  an- 
thoiB  of  the  least  merit,  laugh  at  your  pretciMions. 
— The  public  b  their  critic — withoiit  whose  foir 
appiubatkm  they  know  no  play  can  rest  on  the 
staM,  and  with  whose  applause  they  wclcume 
son  attacks  as  youn,  and  laugh  at  the  malioe  of 
them,  where  th^  can't  at  the  wit 

Dang,  Very  well.  Madam — very  vreO. 

EnUr  SERyAKT. 

fiers.  Mr.  Sneer,  Sir,  to  wait  on  yoo. 

Dang,  O,  abow  Mr.  Sneer  up.  [ExU  Sn- 
yANT.1  Plague  on't,  now  we  most  appear  loving 
and  amctkNiata,  or  Sneer  will  hitch  us  into  a  story. 

Mn.  D.  With  all  my  heart;  youeani  be  more 
ridicukNis  than  you  are. 

Dang.  You  are  enough  to  provoke 
EnUr  Ma.  Sncrr. 
— Ha!  my  dear  Sneer,  I  am  vastly  shMl  to  see 
yoo.    My  dear,  here  'a  Mr.  Sneer.    Mr.  Sneer, 
my  dear    wuw  dear,  Mr.  Sneer. 

Mn,  D,  Qnoa  noniiig  to  yoo,  Sv. 


Dang.  Mrs.  Dangle  and  I  havia  been  dbeiliiy 
ourselves  with  the  pepen. — Play,  Sneer,  woM 
yoiigo  to  Drury-lane  Theatre  the  first  night  of 
PuiTs  truedy  f 

jS^ieer.  Yes ;  but  I  suppose  one  sha'ki^  be  able 
to  get  in.  But  here,  Dangle,  I  have  bvoaght  yoa 
two  pieces,  one  of  which  yoa  innsC  exert  jouisitf 
to  make  some  of  the  managen  aooept,  I  can  tell 
you  that,  for  'tis  written  by  a  permi  of 
quence. 

Dang.  So  t  now  my  pfogoes  are 


Sneer.  Ay,  I  am  glad  of  it,  for  now  yoQll  ha 
happy.    Why,  my  dear  Dangle,  it  is  a  pfoMom 


to  aee  how  you  enjoy  yoor  yolanteer  follgos^  and 
your  aolicited  aoHcitationa. 

Dang.  It'a  a  great  trouble  yst,  '^gnd.  Itii 
pleasant  too. — Why,  aometimaa  of  a  inoffBiM,  I 
nave  a  doaen  people  call  on  me  at  hrrakfast  tffui, 
whoae  foocs  I  never  saw  bofaie,  nor  evar  dnire  to 
aee  again. 

Sneer.  That  must  be  yerr  pIsMant  indsad ! 

Dang.  And  not  a  week  but  I  leeeive  Mtj  let- 
ters, and  not  a  Una  in  them  about  any  buaiimiof 
my  owiL 

Sneer,  An  amuaing  correapondeiiee! 

Dang.  [Reading.]  "Bunia  into  tsanL  iol 
exit"    What,  is  this  a  tragedy. 

Sneer.  No,  that 'a  a  genteel  eonady.  aol  a 
tnmsiation~-only  taken  nom  the  Frenca;  It  ia 
written  in  a  style  which  thsy  have  lately  triad  to 
run  down;  the  true  aentimental,  ana  ■*i'*'tfaig 
ridicukNis  in  it  fium  the  ^*g«""ing  to  the  and. 

Mrt.  D.  WeU,  if  they  had  kept  to  that,  1 
should  not  have  been  aoch  an  enemy  to  the  st^a : 
there  was  some  edification  to  be  got  fnm  thaaa 
pieces,  Mr.  Sneer  I 

Sneer.  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,  Mn.  Daa- 
gle;  the  theatre,  in  proper  handa,  miglit  eeftUBl|y 
be  made  the  school  or  monlity;  but  now,  I  an 
Borry  to  say  it,  people  seem  to  go  there  prindpnUy 
for  their  entertainment 

JifFt.  D.  It  would  have  been  moiato  tha  cndk 
of  the  managen  to  have  kept  k  in  the  other  Iimi 

Sneer.  Undoubtedly,  Madam:  and  bsi 
perfaapa  to  have  had  it  reeoided,  tliat  in  tha 
of  a  nixurioua  and  diaeipated  age,  tbej 
two  houaea  in  the  capital,  where  the  eoe 
was  always  moral  at  least,  if  not  enleitBiniBf  t 

Dang.  But  what  have  we  here  1— This  wmmm 
a  very  odd — 

Sneer.  O  that'eaeonady,  oQayMjDawpliB; 
replete  with  wit  and  inirth,jfet  of  a  most  aerkoi 
moral!  You  aee  it  is  called  "The  Hcferand 
Uouaebreaker:"  where^  by  the  bkhs  ftiea  of 
humour,  housebreaking  is  put  into  ao  ridfealovi  n 
light,  that  if  the  piece  haa  ita  piopar  tim,  I  iMna 
no  doubt  but  that  bolu  and  bam  wffl  ba  enlli^f 
naeless  by  the  end  of  the  aeaaon. 

Aifi^.  'Egad,  this  is  new  faidead ! 


Sneer.  Yea ;  it  b  written  by  a 
of  mine,  who  haa  diaeoyeied  thsi  the  fottaa  and 
foibles  of  society  are  subjects  unworthy  the  nodet 
of  the  oonuc  maae,  who  shouM  be  taught  to  alooo 
only  at  the  (greater  vioea  and  blacker  crinea  or 
humanity—gibbetting  capital  oflenoea  In  flva  u^ 
and  pilknrying  petty  lareeniea  in  two.  In  ahoft, 
his  idea  is  to  dramatise  the  penal  laws,  and  — '~~ 
the  stage  a  eoort  of  eaae  to  the  Old  Ballij. 

Dang.  It  is  truly  monL 

EnUr  ScnyANT. 
Snv.  Sir  Fretftal  Plignvy,  Sir. 
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Mr.  Sneer,  I  un  only  tppnhoMiTie  that  the  ind- 
dente  efa  too  erowdled. — ^My  deer  Dengk,  how 
doeeit  itiikeyoal 

Dang,  Rcilly  I  can't  agree  with  my  friend 
SflMr. — I  think  the  plot  quite  eufficient ;  and  the 
four  fint  acts  bj  UMUiy  degrees  the  bcMt  I  everread 
or  saw  in  my  bfi).  If  1  might  venture  to  vompsA 
Mikj  thing,  it  is  that  the  interest  rather  falls  S  in 
thefiilh.-- 

Sir  F,  Rises,  I  believe  you  mean,  Sir. 

Dang,  No,  I  don't,  upon  my  word. 

SirF,  Yes,  yes,  you  do,  upon  my  soul— it 
certainly  dont  all  ofi;  I  aasure  yoo— No,  no,  it 
don't  &ll  off. 

Dang.  Now.  Mn.  Daqgle,  did'nt  you  say  it 
straek  yott  in  the  aame  light  1 

3Sr9.  D.  No,  indeed,  I  did  not — I  did  not  see  a 
&nlt  in  any  part  of  the  play  fipom  the  beginning 
to  the  end. 

Sbr  P.  Upon  my  soul,  the  women  are  the  best 
jndMs  after  all ! 

Sn,  D.  Or,  if  I  made  anj  obiection,  I  am  sure 
it  was  to  nothing  in  the  piece!  but  that  I  was 
aliaid  it  waa,  on  tne  whole,  a  little  too  long. 
^  Sir  F.  Pray,  Madam,  doyouspeak  as  to  dura- 
tion of  time;  or  do  you  mean  tnat  the  stoiy  is 
tediously  spun  out  Y 

Mn.  D.  O  lud !  no. — I  speak  only  with  refer- 
ence to  the  usual  length  of  acting  plays. 

SirF.  Then  I  am  very  happy — ^veiy  happy, 
indeed  because  the  play  is  a  short  play,  a  re- 
maikably  short  play :  1  riiould  not  venture  to  dif- 
fer witha  lady  on  a  point  of  taste ;  but,  on  these 
ocraaons  the  watch,  yon  know,  is  the  critic 

Bin.  D,  Then,  1  suppose,  it  must  have  been 
Mr.  Dangle*s  drawling  "*■""*>  of  reading  it  to 


Sir  F.  O,  if  Mr.  Dangle  read  it!  that's  quite 
another  affiur!— But  I  assure  you,  Mn.  i>angle, 
the  fint  evening  yon  can  spare  me  three  houn 
and  a  half.  111  undertake  to  read  yon  the  whole 
feom  beginning  to  end,  with  the  prologue  and 
•nlogue,  and  allow  time  for  tho  music  between 


Mn.  D.  I  hope  to  see  it  on  the  stage  next 
Dang.  Well,  Sir  Fretful,  I  wish  you  may  be 

able  to  get  rid  as  eanly  of  the  newspaper  criticMiM 
as  you  do  of  oun. — 
SiirF.  The  news^penl    Sir,  they  are  the 


—Not  that  I  ever  read  them— No— I  make  it  a 
rule  never  to  look  into  a  newspaper. 

DoMg.  You  are  quite  right— for  it  certainly 
must  hurt  an  author  of  delicate  feeUngi  to  see  tlie 
iberties  ther  tako. 

Sir  F.  No  i— quite  the  contruy;  their  abuse 
is,  in  feet,  the  best  pane^ric— I  like  it  of  aU  things. 
—An  author's  reputation  is  only  in  danger  from 
their  support 

Snter.  Why  that 's  true— and  that  attack  now 
«n  you  the  otlier  day 

SirF.  Whatlwherel 

^>MV-  At,  you  moan  in  a  paperof  Thursday; 
B  was  completely  ill-natured  to  be  sure. 

Sir  F.  0,  so  much  the  beUer^Ua,  ha,  ha  !— 
I  wisuldnH  have  it  otherwise. 

DoMg.  Certainly  it  is  only  to  be  laughed  at; 


Sir  F.  You  dont 
feUowadiLdoyoul 

Sneer.  Pmy, 
da 


Sir  P.  O  lud,  no!— anzwuB.— not  I,— not  the 
least — I— But  one  may  as  well  hear,  yon  know. 

Dang.  Sneer,  do  you  recollect  1— Make  out 
something. 

Sneer.  I  will.  [  7b  Dangle.] — ^Yes,  yes,  I  le- 
memberperfectly . 

Sir  F.  Well^  and  piay  now— Not  that  it  ag- 
nifies — ^what  might  toe  gentleman  say  1 

Sneer.  Why  ne  roundly  asserts  tkiat  you  havu 
not  the  slightest  invention  or  original  genina 
whatever :  uough  you  are  the  greiScst  tradnoer 
of  all  other  authon  living. 

SirF.  Ha,  ha,  ha!— very  good! 

Sneer.  That  as  to  comedy  you  have  not  ona 

ia  of  your  own,  he  betievca^  even  in  yonr  com- 
mon ^hioe-book,  where  stny  jokes,  and  pilfered 
witticisms,  are  kept  with  as  much  method  aa  the 
ledger  of  tne  lost-end-stolen-offioe. 

SirF.  Ha,  ha,  ha!— very  pleasant! 

Sneer.  Nay,  that  you  are  so  unlucky  aa  not  to 
have  the  skill  even  to  steal  with  taste : — But  that 
you  glean  from  the  refuse  of  obscure  volumca, 
where  more  judicious  plagiarists  have  been  befere 
}ron ;  so  that  the  body  of  your  work  is  a  conpesi- 
tjon  of  dregs  and  ■'^vp^mU — like  a  bad  taveru'a 
wont  wine. 

Sir  F:  Ha,  ha ! 

Sneer.  In  your  mora  serious  e£S)ffts,he  says, 
your  bombast  wouM  be  less  intolerable,  if  tne 
thoughts  were  ever  suited  to  the  ezpiesskm;  but 
the  homeliness  of  the  sentiment  starea  through 
the  fentastie  encumbrance  of  its  fine  language, 
like  a  down  in  one  of  the  new  nnifenne. 

SirF.  Ha,hal 

Sneer.  That  your  occasional  tropes  and  flowers 
suit  the  general  coarseness  of  your  style,  aa  tam- 
bour spngs  would  a  ffround  of  Hnsey-woobey; 
while  your  imitations  of  Shakspeare  resemble  toe 
mimicry  of  Falstaff's  page,  anu  are  about  aa  near 
the  standard  of  the  ongmaL 

SirF.  Ha! 

Sneer.  In  short,  that  even  the  finest  [iswegce 
you  steal  are  of  no  service  to  you ;  for  the  poverty 
of  your  own  language  prevents  their  assimniifinfl ! 
BO  that  they  lie  on  the  surfece  like  lumps  of  nmrl 
on  a  barren  moor,  encumhering  what  *  is  not  in 
their  power  to  fertilire ! 

Sir  F.  [After  mat  agitaiion.)  Now  in- 
other  person  woaJd  be  vexed  at  this. 

Sneer.  Oh!  but  I  wonklnt  have  told  yen,  €nl|y 
to  divert  you. 

iiSir  F.  I  know  it— I  am  diverted.— Ha,  ha,  ^! 
' — not  the  least  invention! — Ha,  ha,  ha!  ^i^ 
good  !^verT  good ! 

Sneer.  Yes — no  genius !  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Dan0.  A  severe  rague !  Ha,  ha,  hal  Bat  you 
an  quite  right,  Sir  FretAil,  never  to  read  snch 


Sir  F.  To  be  sure— for  if  there  is  any  thinflto 
one's  pratte,  it  is  a  foolish  vanity  to  be  gratified 
at  it,  and  if  it  is  abuse,— whv  one  is  always  aire 
to  hear  of  it  from  one  damneJgood  natnmf  fiiend 
or  another! 

Enier  Scrtakt. 

Serv.  Mr.  Puff.  Sir,  has  sent  word,  tl^  the 
last  rehearsal  is  to  be  tUs  morning,  and  that  he'll 
call  on  youpresently. 

Dang,  "That 's  true— I  shall  certainly  be  at 
home.  \ExU  Sutant.]  Now,  Sir  Fretful,  If 
you  have  a  mind  to  have  justice  done  you  in  the 
wayqfanewef    'E^ Mr. FnffV yuwML 
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BirF.  PAnrT^.whyaliotildlirUiloIkm 
itiMWwJ.T'hm  I  tilljiM  I  unpleaanl>tta1 

tkaig.  Tttte,  I  had  iorgat  that — But  I  bopa 
yon  are  not  fretted  at  ohat  Mi.  Sneer 

Sir  F.  ZoODdi  I  DO,  Mr.  Dugh,  dont  I  tdJ 
joa  theae  Ihiiigi  aem  fret  qm  in  the  Icafl. 

Daw.  NaT,  I  oolj  tbooght 

Sir  F.  And  kt  du  tgO  yoa,  Mr.  Dansla,  tia 
damud  tOlaaAng  in  joa  to  mppoae  that  I  am 
hart,  when  I  tell  ;wi  I  aia  not 

iSMrr.  Bat  vrhf  n  waim,  Sit  FiMfblt 

SirF.  OaddiblMr.  Bneer,  Tooaraaaalaard 
aa  Dangle;  bow  oteimuBt  I icpaatit to  joo, that 
nDtUngemTexnelNit  yonr  oai^oang  it  poaai- 
Ue  fa  ma  to  tEind  the  dmned  noneeiHe  jon  ban 
beennpaBllBatoma! — aiidletniglen7aii,if  70a 
eoMimw  to  bAa*a  lUo,  jDQ  rnnat  mean  to  inanll 
ma,  gandanwn— and  tbrai  jaw  AaKspeet  will  aF 

•ad I lAall tMtt it-^with  en^jt^  aanw  calm 
InMhtnea  mat  ftSSoaafiic  aontempt — and  «> 
jcut  ttmnL  [Eiti 

8m&.  Ha,  lia,  >»'  '^<xv  ^^  FretM  t  Now 
will  ba  n  and  «ent  hia  philaaaphy  in  anonfmoui 
abme  of  ail  modem  critiea  and  uitbon— Bat, 
Dangle,  you  moat  get  yonr  frieiid  Poff  to  takeme 
to  the  lafaeanal  of  hia  tragedy. 

Dang,  rn  w>««T  fcA,  Mtl  thank  yoa  for 
doiring  tt— rUth,  Sneer,  tboogb,  I  am  afraid 
we  wan  •  KtUe  loo  ae*e»  on  Sir  Fratfii^-^luiigh 
faebmyftiaBd- 

Bnmr.  Vhj,  tla  eeitain,  that  tmoecenuily  to 
tnortify  Ae  'nmtj  of  any  witter,  U  a  cniAy 
which  maia  dnlneaa  nenr  can  deaerre :  bat  wbeir 
ind  BMeooal  inaHgnity  oanrjHthe  phue  of 
emnlatinp,  the  aimiinaiii  nntbei  deeema 


Bbw-  TW' 


"a  boa,  'egid  I — Uungh  be  'a  my 


P^.  Mt  dor  Danria,  luw  fa  it  with  joal 
Daaig.  Ht.  Snaar,  p*a  na  leva  to  Inttnfaiee 
Mr.  PttfftoTon. 

P^f.  Mr.  Sneer  la  ti^l  Sr,  ba  la  a  genUe- 
man  wboa  I  bm  loof  paolad  fa  tbs  betiMir  of 
IwwiiH    a  gcndMnm  wbeae  oMeal  taknta  and 


IbtoyoBini 

IbpmMon' 
Ml  Taa,air;  I n^ no aoet  tf  the Indt 
J  Mbw  aweag  ftienda  and  biMlwi  anthota, 
Deiwie  tawwB  Ikm  to  be  (hmk  on  the  anUect, 
and  (D  BdmliBe  n^adf  afao  mob.— I  am,  ffir,  a 

Snatr,  Sir,  yoa  a 
Bdr.PnClhanaAe 
daily  niiiita. 

M>.  T«4  Sir,  I  Mfa  nyadr  I  &>  aa  nracb 
borineaa  tn  Ibat  WM  aa  aqr  A  «f  tb«  fiatat^ 
in  town— OaiHiab  bard  week  il  tb«  Mmmef— 
FHend  Dm^I  Mfer  waAad  baidvl— Bui 
hari|m_ae  wintar  nuMgen  won  a  Ktla  eore, 

Dmr.  Ilia-4b*ewatfaj  luuHtriUnftodptt 


Ptrjr.  Ay  I— Thai  tt«t  tcnal 

itioti  m  tbem;  fa,  'egad,  tbees' 
tUir.liH  which  there  waa  --  ' — 


■t  Btttbcn  would  in  gM 


rt'Hcer.  Ay,  the . 

think,  Mr.  9vS,a     ^_ 

atilc  In  do  thia  eoit  of  work  for  tbcmaalsaa. 

P  iijr.  Why,  yea— hot  in  a  cIdomt  way 
niili-s,  m  look  on  that  aa  -1  rnrmef  limiail^ 
tukv  ibc  appoHle  lide.^ — I  dare  aay  now  ja 
I'i'ivp  half  toe  wry  dril  paragiapha  mmd  aS 
nie.nte  you  aoe,  to  he  written  t?  tha  paitla 
crnt«d,  or  thor  fiienda. — No  aodi  tfa™. 
out  of  ten,  DMDufatarad  hf  m  in  tfa  i 

"^fsr.  Indeed  I— 

dnnn'n,I>»,tfaraehthei«gBabena  tee 

Ihc  nieril  thein  !~takeUiem  otf  of  tbdr  M 

and  tliey  are  ■■  dull  ea  eaariofnaal Hh 

iivn  I  firet  enriched  Ifev  i^h— Iw-I 
I  iti^'lii  them  (0  crowd  Ih^-aJiMfaneitfa 
[  1 1 II. '^  nical  eopeitativaa,  eaeh  eoMMt  iliinB  I 

ih MI— like  the  bidder* ktbewoweTaa 

rxoiiiJ  From  ine  they  hanad  to  Maf 
pliriiK,alogy  with  iBii^gaMd  ^iFaeT ««*i 
iliiir  hj  me  loo  Iheir  ir-—*—  •— 
r:,]k;\  fath.— Ya^  mt,  b 
fd  u,  rlotlw  ideal  walk  w_._ 
i[i-<iiiiiiteofapeqDiailailtBklaw 
—1^  Iliad  cooiteaai  ahiabei  ta  nod  their  in 
imn  ffthe  greleAiI  end  I  or  oa  enernM 
mis.'  viprturt  sake,  wbne  thereneeea^li 
acau :  to  crealii  a  ddiriitliil  rioii^a  wftbt 
nKaisiJiBcia  of  B  oeigbbour;  or  fix  Oa  !■■ 
H«eeia  In  the  Ana  ef  LincoloBlnre  I 
Dang.  I  am  aare  you  tune  done  11 


tr  unewiee  MMita 
r,1i7aiea>rw«>afa 
I  wkh  gtatdhaoi  M 
lf<klabla«MD«^ 
iuabei  to  nod  their  n 


tried  my  band  at  m  advMtbMNanL  atfe 
was  ■och.thM  faaawdBH^^bd* 
eitnuM^yMMHd) 

Sneer.  How,nn1 

PuJ.,  Sir,  1  a^ipocMa  nfwIfln^ljUilli 
ly  by  asy  rnkfatanaa,  ■ '"'  ■■' 

P^'YZ.^wmkM  htims  IMM 

oiher "~~"'™'  dkciidara;  and  a  velyauul 

li.lnglhadeTit  .  u 

.Snrtr,  From  nckima  and  ndlfataDM  t 

PvJ.  Haifcnt  By  aJiuifciMaiuia,  ''I 

chariubh  and  bamanat"  aid  "l^Mal! 

Proviilenee  bath  bkaaed  irith  aanMoel*^ 

Sneer.  Oh, — I  noderetand  yoa.      '  .  H' 

PvJ.  And,  in  Irutb,  I  dearrred  wk^ 

fur  I  •uppoae  oerar  man  went  Ibroag^'j 

Hcrics  of  olemitie*  in  (be  aanie  apnea  of  I 

Sir,  I  WBB  Arc  timee  made  ■  banhmpt ) 

(luteal  fiom  a  alale  of  aflhnnoe,  fay  a  tnlif 

avinclshk  nriafatanet  then.  Sir,  Aot^ 

iniluHlriooa  tndeamin,  I  waa  twice  boraH 

lust  my  littk  all,  both  tinm  I— I  lircd  npa 

dies  a  month. — I  aoon  after  wae  caalii|i 

mnf  t  ezeradating  diaoidar,  and  )o«  the  on 

Jiniba  !— That  tdd  leiy  well ;  fa  I  had  « 

strongly  alleatod,  and  west  aboat  eoUaeC 
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ZteiU*.  'EgaJ,  I  bcli0T«  that  wiu  when  you 
fint  called  on  me 

Puf.  What— in  November  la«t  1— O  do  !— 1 
was,  when  1  called  on  you,  a  close  priiwner  in  the 
Manbalaea,  for  a  deU  bejievolently  contnir.U>d  to 
serve  a  i'riend ! — 1  was  afterwards  twire  tapiicd 
Ux  a  dropny,  whirli  declined  into  a  very  |in>litubk' 
consumption ! — I  was  then  rcduri'd  to— (.)  no-^ 
then,  1  became  a  widow  with  six  hf[()Iess  childn-n, 
— after  haviii;^  Imd  eleven  huslwndri  [in*siied,  and 
htmg  left  every  time  eight  months  gone  with  child, 
and  without  money  to  »et  me  into  an  hos^iital ! 

Sneer.  And  you  bore  all  with  patience,  I  malu; 
no  doulit  1 

Puf.  Why,  yes, — though  I  made  some  occa- 
sional attempts  mtjelo  de  te :  but,  as  I  did  nol 
find  those  rssh  actions  answer,  I  left  ofT  killiiiff 
myself  very  soon. — Well,  Sir, — at  last,  what  with 
bankruptcies,  fires,  gouts,  dnipsies,  imprisonments, 
and  other  valuable  calamities,  having  gut  together 
a  pretty  handsome  sum,  i  determined  to  quit  a 
business  which  hud  always  gone  ratlier  against 
my  conscience,  and  in  a  more  lilN*ral  way  still  to 
indulge  my  talents  for  fiction  and.einliellishment, 
through  my  favourite  channels  of  diurnal  coni- 
oujiiication — and  so,  Sir,  you  have  my  hisUHrv. 

Sneer.  Moat  obligingly  coinnmnicative,  iiuJi'ed ; 
and  your  confession,  if  pulilished,  might  certainly 
aerve  the  cauae  of  true  charity,  by  rescuing  the 
most  useful  channeU  of  ap{ieal  to  benevi3ence 
from  the  cant  of  imposition. — Kui  surely,  Mr. 
Puff,  there  is  no  great  mystery  in  your  |iivsent 
profesaionl 

Ptif.  Mystery !  Sir,  I  will  take  upon  me  to 
say  the  matter  was  never  scientifically  treated,  nor 
reduced  to  rule  before. 

Sneer.  Reduced  to  rule  7 

Puf.  O  lud,  Sir!  you  are  very  ignorant,  I  am 
afraiJ!-— Yt?s,  Sir, — Puffinc  is  o**  various  sorts : — 
tlie  priDci|ial  arc,  the  Pull  direct — the  I'utT  pre- 
liminary— tlie  l*ufr  collateral — the  Pufl*  collusive 
— and  the  Puff  obli<2ue,  or  Puft'l.>\'  implication. — 
These  all  assume,  as  rirrumstances  require,  tlie 
various  forms  of  JU'tter  to  the  Kilitor — (.Kvuitional 
Anecdote — Impartial  Criti<jue — ( )l)Her\-ation  from 
Curfrs|mndent, — or  Advertisement  fmm  tlic  I'arty. 

Sneer.  The  Puff  direct  1  can  ctmceive. 

Pujf.  O  yes,  that's  simple  emiiigh, — for  in- 
stance— A  new  roiiH-dyor  fart'e  is  to  Iw  prmluced 
at  one  of  the  theatres  (thi)U};h  by  the  bye  they 
don't  bring  out  hnlf  what  they  ought  to  do:)  the 
author,  suppose  Mr.  Sinatter,  or  ^^r.  Dapiier — or 
any  particular  frierul  of  mim* — ver>'  well ;  the  day 
Iwiore  it  is  to  be  iierformed,  I  write  an  at^rount  olf 
the  manner  in  which  it  was  n^reived — I  luive  tlw 
|iloC  from  the  author, — and  only  add — Pharaeters 
strongly  drawn — highly  eokmn'd — hand  of  a  mas- 
ter— ^fund  of  genuine  humour — mine  of  uiven- 
tion — neat  dialogue — attic  salt !  Then  for  the  \n*T- 
fiirmance — Mr.  IknUX  was  astonishin;rly  great  in 
the  character  of  Sir  Harry  !  That  univental  and 
judicious  actor,  Mr.  Palmer,  pt^rhafis  never  ap- 
yieared  to  man  advantage  than  m  the  mloncl ;  but 
It  is  not  in  the  pf>wer  of  langusgi?  to  do  jutctire  tti 
Mr.  King! — Indeed  he  more  than  nH'rited  th(V<* 
ri'peated  hursts  of  applause  whii*h  lie  drew  from  a 
moat  brilliant  and  judicious  audience  !  As  to  the 
scenery — The  miraculous  |iowers  uf  Mr.  I)e 
Loutherburghs  |jencil  are  uniwisally  acknow- 
ledged!— In  sliort,  we  are  at  a  losa  which  to  ad- 
niin  BMMl, — the  nnrivalled  genius  of  the  author, 

■nd  UNnlity  of  Iht  muMfeiis , 


— the  wonderful  abilities  of  the  painter,  or  tlw  in- 
credible exertions  of  all  the  |ierformers! — 

Suerr.  'I'hat  's  pn'tly  well,  indeed,  Sir. 

PiiJ".  O  cuol — (j[uite  cool — to  what  I  somctimaa 
do. 

Stieer.  Ami  do  you  think  there  arc  any  who 
are  inlluenc4-d  by  Uiis  I 

PuJ'.  O,  lud  I  yes,  Sir ; — the  number  of  those 
who  undergo  the  fatigue  of  judging  for  them- 
selves is  very  small  iiuleed ! 

Sneer.  Well,  Sir — the  Puff  preliminary) 

Puf.  O  that,  Sir,  does  well  in  the  form  of  a 
cautiuu. — In  a  mutter  t>f  gallantry  now->^ir 
Flimsy  Gossimer  wishes  to  be  well  with  Lady 

Fanny  Fett* — He  ap|iUes  Uy  me 1  open  trenches 

for  him  with  a  isurugmph  in  the  Morning  PuiL 

It  is  n-comiiiciu£:d  to  the  beautiful  and  ae- 

complisbed  Lady  F  four  atars  F  daah  E  to  ba  on 
her  guard  against  that  daiigi*rous  character,  Sir  F 
dasli  G ;  who,  however  [leasing  and  iiTHTTiiintiiig 
his  nuinners  may  U*,  is  certainly  not  remarkabC 
fijrthe  conttancy  qf  hu  attach  mentt  i-^-tn  Italics. 
— Here  you  m-c.  Sir  Flimsy  Gussiiucr  is  intro- 
duced to  the  imnicular  notice  of  Lady  Fanny — 
who  |jerha|is  nevi*r  thought  of  him  beforu— she 
finds  herself  publicly  cautioned  to  avoid  him| 
which  naturally  makes  her  desirous  of  seeing  him ; 

the  olwr^'atiun  (»f  their  acquaintance 


U*nst  gains  the  credit  of  liaving  their  names  meo- 
tioiHHJ  togetlier,  by  a  particular  set,  and  in  a  par- 
ticular way, — which,  nine  times  out  of  ten,  ia  th« 
full  accoiuplishment  of  nuidem  gallantry. 

Dang.  Kgad,  Sneer,  you  wifi  be  quite  an  adept 
in  business. 

Puf.  Now,  Sir,  the  Puff  colhteral  is  nmcli 
used  as  an  appendage  to  advertisements,  and  may 
take  the  ibrm  of  anecilote. — Yesterday,  as  the 
celebrated  George  Bon-Mot  was  sauntering  down 
St.  JuuR's'  strei't,  he  met  the  lively  Lady  Mary 
Myrtle,  coming  out  of  the  Park, — "  Good  GuJ, 
Lady  Mary,  1  m  surprised  to  meet  you  in  awhile 
jacket, — fi»r  I  expected  never  to  have  seen  you, 
but  in  a  full  trimiiutl  uniform  and  a  light-hone- 
man's  cap!'* — "Heavens,  Geonie,  where  could 
you  have  learned  that !" — "  Why,"  replied  the 
wit,  "  1  just  saw  a  print  of  you  in  a  new  publica- 
tion callttl  tlie  C^amp  Magazine,  which  by  the  bye 
is  a  de\ili!«h  clevrr  thing, — and  is  sokl  at  No.  3, 
on  the  right- liand  of  the  way,  two  doors  from  the 
print ing-otfire,  the  corner  <if  Ivy- lane,  Pktcmoe- 
ter-mw,  price  only  one  Nhilling  ! 

Snver.  Ver\"  ingenious,  iniE'i*d  ! 

PuJ".  But  the  Puff  collusive  is  the  newest  of 
any ;  litr  it  nets  in  the  disguiise  of  determined  hos- 
tility.— It  is  much  usTfl  by  bob!  booksellers  end 
enterprising  pix'ts. — An  indignant  corrrsuondent 
ol)ser\es — tliat  tlie  new  pcit»iu  called  Beeuebub's 
Cotillon,  or  Pnwer| line's  Pete  Champetre,  is  one 
of  the  iiKJSt  unjustifialde  perfimnances  be  ever 
read  !  The  severity  with  which  certain  chancten 
are  handktl  is  quite  shocking!  And  ss  there  ane 
iniiny  descriiiiions  in  it  tiH»  warmly  coloured  lor 
feiiisV  delk*acy,  tlie  sliameful  avidity  with  wUch 
lliis  piece  is  luught  by  all  ]ieopIe  ni  fashion,  is  a 
n'pnnch  un  the  tiisti'  of  the  times,  and  a  disgrace 
to  the  delicacy  of  tlu'  age  ! — Here  you  sec  tnetwo 
strongeat  inducemenU  aiv  held  fbith ; — First,  that 
nobody  ought  to  nmd  it;— and,  aeoondly.  X\ax 
every  body  buys  it :  oo  tha  rtxwgtli  of  whieb,  Ihn 
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audience — it  also  marks  the  time,  which  is  four 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  saves  a  description  of 
the  rising  sun,  and  a  great  deal  about  gilding  the 
eastern  hemisphere. 

Dang.  But,  pray,  are  the  sentinels  to  be  asleep  ? 

Piif.  Fast  as  watchmen. 

Sneer.  Isn't  that  odd  though  at  such  an  alarm- 
ing crisis  1 

Puff.  To  be  sure  it  is, — ^but  smaller  things  must 
give  way  to  a  striking  scene  at  the  opening ;  that 's 
a  rule. — And  the  case  is,  that  two  great  men  are 
coming  to  this  very  spot  to  begin  the  piece ;  now, 
it  is  not  to  be  supposed  they  would  open  their 
lips,  if  these  fellows  were  watching  them ;  so, 
'c^ad,  I  must  either  have  sent  them  on  their  posts, 
or  set  them  asleep. 

Snttr,  O  that  accounts  for  it ! — But  tell  as, 
who  arc  these  coming  7 

PuW.  These  are  they— Sir  Walter  Raleieh, 
and  Sir  Christopher  Hatton. — ^You'll  know  Sir 
Christopher,  by  nis  turning  oat  his  toes — ^famous 
you  know  for  his  dancing.  I  like  to  preserve  all 
the  little  traits  of  character. — Now  attend. 

"  EnitT  Sir  Walter  Ralkigh  and  Sir 
Christopoer  IIatto.n. 

"  Sit  C.  True,  gallant  Raleigh  !"— 

Dang.  What,  they  had  been  talking  before  ? 

Puff.  O  yes ;  all  tne  way  as  they  camo  along. 
— 1  beg  pardon,  gentlemen,  [  To  the  Acton.]  but 
these  are  particular  friends  of  mine,  whose  re- 
marks may  be  of  great  service  to  us. — Don't  mind 
interrupting  them  whenever  any  thing  strikes 
you.  [  To  Sneer  and  Danole. 

"  Sir  C.  True,  galkmt  Raleigh ! 
But  O,  thou  champion  of  thy  country's  fame, 
There  is  a  question  which  I  yet  must  aak ; 
A  question,  which  I  never  ask'd  before— 
What  mean  these  nughty  armaments  1 
This  general  muster  7  and  this  thrcmgof  chiefs^*' 

Sneer.  Pray,  Mr.  Pufil  how  came  Sir  Chris- 
topher Hatton  never  to  aak  that  question  before  1 

Pt^.  What,  before  the  play  beoui  7  bow  the 
plague  could  he  1  1    . 

Dang.  That 's  trne,  i'fiuth  I 

Puff.  But  you  will  ^icar  what  he  thinks  of  the 
matter. 

"  &ir  C.  Alas,  my  noble  friend " 

Puff.  Sir  Christopher,  pray  turnout  yoortoes. 
Sir  Christopher  Hatton  was  laxnoos  for  <l«nn"g 
well. 

"  Sir  C.  When  I  behokl 
Yon  tented  plains  in  martial  symmetry 
Array'd — When  I  count  o'er  yon  glittering  lines 
Of  crested  warriors. — 
When  briefly  all  I  near  or  see  bean  stamp 
Of  martial  vigilimoe,  and  stem  defiance, 
I  cannot  but  surmise, — forgive  me,  friend, 
If  the  conjecture 's  rash        I  cannot  but 
Sunniao-- — the  state  some  danger  apprehends  !*' 

Sneer.  A  very  cautious  conjecture  tnat 

Puff'  Ves,  that 's  hii  character ;  not  to  give  an 
ojNnion,  but  on  secure  grounds — now  then. 

"6Vr»r.  O, most  accompfish'd Christopher.—" 

Puff,  lie  calls  him  by  his  Christian  name,  to 
show  that  thev  are  on  the  most  familiar  terms. 

"  Sir  W.  Oj  most  acoomplish'd  Christopher,  I 
Thy  fears  are  jast  [find 

'^£Xr  C.  Butwheiel  wlwnoel  wbeni  and  what 
The  danger  is— Methinks  I  fidn  wouM  leevn. 

'*  Sir  W.  YoQ  know,  my  iirtods,  seaioe  two 
revolving  suns^  | 
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And  three  revolving  moons,  have  closed  their 

course. 
Since  haughty  Philip,  in  despite  of  peace. 
With  hoefile  hand  hath  struck  at  England's  trade. 

"  Sir  C.  1  know  it  well. 

^  Sir  W.  Phihp,  you  know  is  proud  Iberia's 

"  Sir  C.  He  iiL  [king ! 

"  Sir  }y.  His  subjects  in  base  bigotry 

And  Catholic  oppression  neld while  we, 

You  know,  the  Protestant  peisaasion  hold. 

"SirC.  We  do.  .  Fment, 

"  Sir  W.  You  know  besides — his  boasted  anna- 
The  fam'd  armada — ^by  the  pope  baptized, 
With  purpose  to  invade  these  realms 

"Sir  C.  Is  sailed. 

Our  last  advices  so  report.  P><'P®j 

"  Sir  W.  While  the  Iberian  admiral's  chief 
His  darling  son,  by  chance  a  prisoner  hath  been 
And  in  this  fort  or  Tilbury '  [^'o, 

"Sir  C.  Is  now 

Confin'd. 

"  Sir  W.  You  also  know " 

Dan^.  Mr.  Puff,  as  he  knows  all  this,  why 
does  Sir  Walter  go  on  telling  himl 

Puff.  But  the  audience  are  not  supposed  to 
know  any  thing  of  the  matter,  are  they  1 

Sneer.  True,  but  1  think  you  manage  ill :  for 
there  certainly  appears  no  reason  why  Sir  Walter 
should  bo  so  communicative.  | 

Puff.  'Egad,  now,  that  is  one  of  the  most  un- 
grateful observations  I  ever  heard  \  for  the  less  in- 
ducement he  has  to  tell  all  this^  the  more,  I  think, 
you  ought  to  be  obli^nl  to  him ;  for  I  am  sure 
you'd  know  nothing  oTtho  matter  without.  . 

Dang.  That 's  very  true,  upon  my  word. 

Ptff.  But  you  will  find  no  was  not  going  on. 

"  Sir  C.  Enough,  enough — 'tis  plaits— and  I  no 
Am  in  amazement  lost ! "  [more 

Puff.  Here,  now  you  sec,  Sir  Christopher  did 
not  in  fact  ask  any  one  question  for  his  own  in- 
formation. 

Sneer.  No  indeed ; — his  has  been  a  most  dis- 
interested curiosity  I 

Dang.  Really,  I  find,  we  are  very  much  obliged 
to  them  both. 

puff.  To  be  sure,  you  are.  Now  then  for  the 
commander-inH:hief  the  earl  of  Leicester!  who, 
you  know,  was  no  |avonrite  but  of  the  queen's— 
We  left  off—"  in  amazement  lost !" 

"  Sir  C.  Am  in  amazement  lost 
But,  see  where  noble  Leicester  comes  I  supveniB 
In  honours  and  command." 

Sneer.  But  who  arc  these  with  him  1 

Puff.  O!  very  valiant  knights;  one  is  the  gov- 
ernor of  the  fort,  the  other  the  master  of  the  horse. 
— And  now,  I  tnink,  you  shall  hear  some  better 
language :  I  was  obliged  to  be  plain  and  intelligi- 
ble in  the  first  scene,  oecauso  there  was  so  mueh 
matter  of  lact  in  it ;  but  now,  i'faith,  yoa  have 
trope,  figure,  and  metaphor,  as  plenty  as  nouU' 
substantives. 

^* Enicr  Eaul  op  Lekt.rter,  the  aoyKRNOR, 

and  others. 

"  Leic.  How's  this,  my  friend!  is*t  thus  your 
new-fledg'd  seal 
And  plumed  valour  moukis  in  roosted  skiCh  1 
Can  toe  quick  current  of  a  patriot  heart. 
Thus  stagnate  in  a  cold  and  weedy  ooavefw, 
Or  freeuin  tkMess  inMstivity  Y 
No!  rather  let  the  fountain  of  jonr  vakmr 
Spring  thioagh  each  strtun  or  eoterpriae, 
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Each  nttj  duniiel  ofconluciTe  daring; 
TiU  tSfl  full  torrenl  of  your  fbusing  wnilb 
O'erwbelm  the  flit*  oT  tank  boitilit]'  I 
"Sir  C.  No  imnnl  tb«  Anh'tuig  hntth  of 
Ihj  rebuke 
Hrth  fiU'd  tlw  nnlUllg  ennM  of  oni  loali  I 
ADd  thiu,  Ibough  bte  ihaakl  cot  Iba  obla  of 
Out  topoHMt  h^ies,  in  fticndrii^a  ckaii>|  hue 

[TUiAandt. 
ifmbll, 

■■  Lett.  Tline  qpoiie  old  JSo^kad'a  gnupi ! 
Than,  ue  tre  lU  tonlTed  I 
"AH.  Weu«-^nMiTCdt 
■'I^!^.  Tocmqnat— orhaltaal 

".is.  TocoMOH ocbaftee. 

"Lot.  AU1 
I.  AIL" 

haiethnd 

woodoRill 

Lcie.  ■nMo.M'aonbno 

,  WfeM  (h>  i*«qa,  fa  ha  BidV  to  pn;  1 
Yai,  boA!— in  (taal  emergmcin,  then 


li  DcMUif  Biaypwjwl 


nf ■  Step,  Bj  dNi  Sir,  jtm  ieat  aipact  to 
flidBntlMfaL    NO|Bir,irtwnnBTjraa*ddnaa 
tht  godi,  ahmt  look  into  UwenMfailBns  oObt. 
"lofe  0Sg«yBi)«fa1— • 
Aoiu-.  WliTilwiildbanntoMHnI    - 
P^  HnJf  I 

■■£<<£.  OmightrUuallfiatlqrhotnMatwBd, 
Kh  point  oTdbcifOM,  I've  itiO  obaan^ 
or  M  bj  doa  faaaelia^  and  tha  dgbt 
f  aariBi^  M  the  wuk  rfiariflinwwal 


^iM.  Vctdo „ 

"MtaMrofBerm.  And  mil 

"WMtHd,  And  mat 

"SiVir.  And  me  I 

"fiVrC  Andna!" 

Pit/'.  And  ual  Now,  tmnd  mui  hitL  pnj  all 
Ugt&i. 

^•AIL  BduUthywtariaaanbnaaHTabBB, 
That  than  wilt  ikfft  to  fml  tham  all  tb^ 

Pitf.  Oha  "am  a  boftr  d,  oazt  tima. 

"3a.  AaktUwnloaeMtnplkhanilwl 
And  aaneiify  whslamt  aMiw  the;  nae 
Tonlntlwnr 

SSwr.  A«a7iirtbodasqriiil«tto! 

Puf.  VtMj  wd,  gambiMD.— b  that  wril 
toui^edariHtl  fana  jov  aoch  >  pnnr aa that 
ontbiatanl  '^  ' 

OufT.  Hot  aziicllj. 

Leie.  {Tb  Parr,]  But,  Sir,  tod  hb*«n^  aet- 
dad  bow  we  are  to  nt  off  here. 

Piff.  Yon  Goold  net  mH  off  fcnwii%  eoold 
youl 

ffir 

ttthai*. ,. 

Bkatr.  O  Mnr  Mto^ao  an  yan  pt  Ihm  d^ 


P^.IM'— 

■MdncCibaddwBr: 

"JUL  AndNKtfft< 

pkthM." 

Anw- 


»t«r.  Slay  a  moownL 

t"  T^e  6 

"  1  &nf .  All  Ihia  abali  to  Ia 

"2  Sent.  'Til  meet  it  ilioold 

[K. 

Doi^.  Uejr,  why  I  thought 

Puff.  Only  a  prflrDce,  then 
tfaej  wne  (pM  <tf  Lord  Boriei 
taj  ikar  Duigle,  the  momiog  g 
Dang.  Well,  that  wiU  hiive 
Puifr  1  (hink  ao,  and  helpi  b 
— {Qinnon  tt«j  /.W..]  Wh 
three  Dwrning  guns '- — ihere  ne' 
av,  thia  U  a&aja  Uie  way  at 
tbaaa  feUowa  a  good  thin^,  and 
when  to  hare  done  with  it.  Y 
cannon  to  fire  1 

Prom,  [f'nim  iBithin.]  No,  I 

Piiff.  How  then,  tor  toft  ma 

Sneer.  Pray  whot'i  that  £»' 

Pifff.  It  ibows  that  Tilbmin 

tbing  inlroducea  you  a  beiUng  ] 

Here  ibe  coDea. 

Dang.  And  hri  confidante,  1 

Piif.  To  be  niie  :  here  they  i 

to  tbo  minuet  in  Aiiadne  1 

"  Etiler  TiLBOaaii  and  C 
"TB.  NowBowenanibUtb 

Ai^,  blowing,  kiaa  the  bfoa 
Tb*  atiiped  camatton,  and  Iha 
The  vulgar  wallflower,  and  MBI 
The  pohranlhuB  mean— tbo  du 
Swart-William,  and  awaet  aan 
The  tiibaof  linglo  and  oTdaaU 
Now  too,  tbe  featber'd  waittos 


Noi  polyanthui  mean,  nor  daj^ 

Nor  William  iweet,  net  marier 

Linnet,  not  all  the  flncbea  of  tb 
Pij/l  Your  while  handkeichi 
7SL  I  (bought.  Sir,  I  WMB^ 

"  heart  rending  wo." 
P^f.  O  yai,  Madam-HU  "t 

graTe7'  if  yon  pleaae. 
"  Ta.  Hot  hA, 

Linnet,  nor  all  the  anchMdftha] 
Puff.  Vaallywell,  HadamI 
Danr.  VaftJy  Weil,  indeed  I 
"  Til.  Foi,  O  too  Bure,  bM 

Tbe  lot  oTwretebedTilbaiinar 
Dang.  O  ! — lia  too  nnich. 
Sneer.  Ob ) it  ia  indeed. 

But  Haarea  haa  yet  avM  n 
"  TV.  Alae,  my  gentle  N«*a, 
Tby  tender  Toolh,  aa  yat,  badi : 
LoN^bMdin. 


UlaiNtBMl 

Puf.  Hay,  what  the  ptagna 
bwBl— why.whathbeeoaiaefl 

fBllaatbatiMioar  in  the  wm^ 
oflhBMiiUTbudl 


BCBiB  n.] 
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TO.  Indeed,  Sir,  youTl  find  they  will  not  be 
niisfl  u. 

^f\Z^'^  well.- Very  well! 
la.   The  cue.  Ma'am,  if  you  please. 
Con.  It  M  not  meet  that  he  should  find  you 
•  [task 
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"  Gov.  Honour ! 

"TW.  A  pension! 

^^- Conscience ! 

Til.  A  thousand  poonds ! 


'J^'  rij*** '  ^^^  ^  touched  me  neariy !" 
"  TO.  Thou  counscl'st  richt  but  'tis  n«^^  I  K«f"*^'  7^^^^.  y°"  ^ •*>«  t^«w  in  Ta- 


Enter  Governor. 

"  Gov.  How 's  this— in  tears  1 O  TUburina 

shame !  ' 

Is  this  a  time  for  maudlin^  tenderness, 

Thf.?"P'l?  ^^  y"?^  ^ ^t  thou  not  heard 

1  hat  haughty  Spam's  pope-consecrated  fleet 
Advances  to  our  shores,  while  England's  firte. 
H'J^^^'Wk^  «V»"?.  »««««  inthe  scale !  ' 

T       .u   i    ,   "  ^^^  ^'""  ^^^y  fi'te  at  hand ! 
I  see  the  fleet's  approach,— r-I  ^ 


Hah 
science. 


'tow  'tis  smoke 


nS^f;u^''ZJ^h  ?«n^«nen,  mind.— This  is 
one  of  the  most  useful  figures  we  tragedy  irriters 

ar«  nn  f  J!^  "^^  ""u^"^^.  ^  °'*^''«>'^  ^^»^  that 
ile^roTtllin^^a^^^^^^ 

f:^  rtn^w'Thl^n^S^  •• 

"  7V/.  I  see  their  decki  ^^ 

The  line  is  form'd  ! a  cable's  length  asunder ' 

I  see  the  fri^tes  slalion'd  in  the  reaf-     ^^  ' 

And  now  I  hear  the  thunder  of  the  guns ' 

I  hear  the  victor's  shouts 1  also  S^ 

1  he  vanquish 'd  groans  I 

and  now 

I  flce  the  loMejiila^k;-^    ,„ 
I  MM — T  mw-^Wliai  soon  you  11 

''  Gov.  Hold,  daughter !  peace !  this  love  hath 
tum'd  thy  brain : 
The  Spanish  fleet  thou  canst  not  see— bedlose 
It  IS  not  yet  in  sight !" 

l>ang.  'Efi^  though,  the  governor  seems  to 
make  no  allowance  Tot  this  poetical  figure  you 
talk  of. 

Puff.  No,  a  plain  matter-of-fact  man — that's 
his  character. 

"  Ta.  But  will  you  then  refuse  his  oflferl 

"  Gov.  I  must-T-I  will — lean — 1  ought — ^I  do. 

"  TU.  HU  liberty  is  all  he  asks." 

Sneer.  All  who  asks,  Mr.  Puff  1  Who  is— 

Puff.  'Egad,  Sir,  I  can't  tell— Here  has  been 
such  cutting  and  slashing,  I  don't  know  where 
they  have  got  to,  myself. 

TO.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  will  find  it  will  connect 
very  well. 

Puff.  Oh,— if  they  hadn't  been  so  devilish  firm 
with  their  cutting  here,  vou  would  have  found 
that  Don  WhiskeranckM  rias  been  tampering  for 


•  %Kn«on  over  the  arm !  put  by,  by  con- 
—  Ihen  Jlaneonade    with    a    thousand 
•":f±-??<' •!»'(•'''«  tit,  >eg«|.         """""^ 
i  M.  Canst  thou 

Rejm  the  suppliant,  and  the  daughter  too? 

Gt>v.  No  more;  1  would  not  hear  thee  plead 
in  vam,  *^^ 

U^x^d^^  «>ftcns— but  the  governor 
"  to:  'Ti.  weO, hence  then,  fond  ho£^ 

i!^^l  *  •">  "J'  «^«'  thine- 

«  TO  ilSi??^^*^    Where 

"Whisk.  [Entering.]    My   be«Qt6oas 
my 

My  conquering  Tilburina  ?  How !  is't  thus 

Thtf^  •'  '^!'y  "*  thy  looks  averee?  whatmewis 

That  felhn^  tear^ that  frown  of  boding  wo? 

Hah !  now  mdeed  I  am  a  prisener !        ^ 
Yes,  now  I  feel  the  galling  weight  of  these 

Thy  dotmg  captive  gloried  in  before.-.—^ 
"  to"  ^t^""^  Whiskerandos  is  undone ! 

TiibS'-  T       ***  ^^^  ^"^  *'•• 


thou  know  thy 


his  liberty — and  now  pray  observe  the  conciseness 
with  which  the  argument  is  conducted.     'Ef^, 
the  pro  and  con  goes  as  smart  as  hits  in  a  fencing 
match.     It  is  in<feed  a  sort  of  sinaU-«word  k)gic, 
which  we  have  borrowed  from  the  French. 
7Vt.  A  retreat  in  Spain ! 
Gov.  —^Outlawry  here  I 
TU.  Yoor  daughter's  pnyer ! 

<«  Gov.  Yoar  Others  oath ! 

"Ta.  Myk)vw! 

"  Gov, ^My  country  I 

**'Ta.  Tilburina! 

«Gov.  England! 

Ta.  Atitlel 


(I 


ti 

u 


(( 


I  make  you  all  a  present  to  the  winds ; 
And  if  me  winds  reject  you try  the 

Puff.  The  wind,  you  know,  is  the  estahlisbed 
receiver  of  ail  stolen  sighs,  and  castoff  griefii  and 
apprehensions. 

"  7U  Yet  must  wo  parti— stem  dut]r  seals 
our  doom :  [witness. 

Though  here  I  call   yon   oonsdoos  doods  to 
Could  I  pursue  the  bias  of  my  soul. 
All  friends,  all  right  of  parenta,  I'd  disclaim, 
And  thou,  my  Whiskerandos,  shoukl  be  fiitber, 
And  mother,  brother,  cousin,  uncle,  aunt, 
And  friend  to  me!  [we  put? 

"  Whisk.  O  matchless  ezoelk»nce !— and  must 

Well,  if we  must we  must and  in  that 

The  leM  IS  said  the  better."  [case 

Puff.  Hey-day !  here 's  a  cut !— What,  are  all 
the  mutual  protestations  out? 

TV.  Now  pray.  Sir,  don't  interrupt  as  jost 
here,  you  ruin  our  feelings. 

Puff  Your  feelings ! — but  sounds,  my  frelings, 
Ma'am! 

"  mtisk.  One  last  embrace. 

"  Til.  Now, fiirewell,  for  ever. 

"  Whisk.  Forever! 

"  Ttt.  Ay,  for  ever.  I^^'"^" 

Puff.  'Sdcath  and  fury  !— Gads-life!  Sir!  Ma- 
dam, lif  you  ffo  out  without  the  parting  look,  you 
might  as  weU  dance  out — Hero,  here  1 

Con.  But  pray.  Sir,  how  am  I  to  get  ofThefe  ? 

Puff.  You,  pshaw!  what  the  devil  signifies 
how  you  get  off!  edge  away  at  the  lop,  or  where 
you  will— [PusAes  Ms  ConpidaNtk  qf.]  Now, 
Ma'am,  yon  see 

Til.  We  understand  yon,  Sir. 
"  Ay,  for  ever. 
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^^J^T  And  Iwep,  qoiie  dw,  you  «»,  of  th.  I  bK 


Enter  ScexsitAS,  lakingaaay  thtte 
Pnf-  The  Ktne  Knaii«.  do«  it  1 
Scnera.  Y«,  Sir.  i"™*"! 

you  frilow.  oiming  m,  in  your  pkyEoui  I 
to^rpmow.  tlungj-I  wuh  tfut  coulJ  bo  m 

"  ^'"'(r  a  Bkefe*ter. 
"  ^"■'^Ih^'"""  °"<A  mj  ~<il,  but  1  do  kn-e 
^  "JT  No,  I  6ncj<  nol— Where,  pnv  1 
inoth^io.  **'     '^^  '^""  "  •w^tfiWl" 
.   ^'"Jf-'dadl  DOW ywi  put  ma  in  mind  oc 


_  _      jiil,  if  jou  p]i 

W.yi  lo  (he  iMl— ihul  '■  1  ru,.. 
"  Be^  1  hough  hopcln.  hn  Bmh  comfon  in 


IS  (oUluquy  41- 


It  iw »pr  can  cnjun  ■  HvJ'.  Wiw! 
^nj-.  T  1^1  .  ,  vrry  nhort  soliloquy. 

Puir"'^'  *  ""^  ■""'°«'"*l  l>™fc»ter  tiat. Ml 
/'ujr-  iiarKy«~-l  would' Eiot  hiTe  ;on  ba  top, 

NIC  ho  is  a  hnfralpr. 

Sn«r.  What,  a  hero  in  dii<f(ui 
/'u^.  No  matter — 1  only  give 

now  htmj  princi|jal  chiiTB"^~ 


a  hint-^BD 


Enter  Bcrleich,  goa  •lealy  to  the  chair, 

Snter.  Mr.  Puif ! 

FuJT.  Huah!  viwtljwclt,  Sill  nMly  well! 
not  iDtCTCMing  gravitT ! 

Oin^.  What,  un'l  hr  to  Ipcak  at  all  1 

/>ujr.  'Egad,  I  thoueht  you'd  a^  me  Ihat— 
TC«,  it  ia  «  very  likely  Ihing— that  a  miniat 
hia  ntuation,  with  the  whole  al&ira  o{  Ibc  ni 
on  hii  head,  ihouiil  have  lime  to  talk ! — but,h 

Sneer.  Put  him  out'  how  the  ^agat  can  that 
be,  if  he  '■  not  goinf  lo  my  any  thina  1 

Puff.  Their '■  a  rewun!   why  hu  pait    . 
think,  and  how  Ihe  pUgue  ilo  yoa  iuw>;ina  he  can 
Ihink  if  joo  keep  talking  1         • 

Dang.  That'iTery  true,apiHi  my  word 
[BL-aLEibH  ro-na /anraTd,thaia  hit 

Snttr.  He  b  veiy  parCMi,  iiida«l — Now,  play 
what  did  he  mew  ^  thai  1 

Pitf.  Too  donl  taka  ill 

fibteer.  No;  I  dgn't,  npon  aj  aoal. 

Ih^.  Wk]r,l7lhatBltaka(ifth«lwad,beg>*e 
jm  to  QndffrtaAatlMt«*nthotij[falbey  had. 
jMiM  in  thidi  eanaa,  and  wiadcoi  in  their 


Mriie  tlhi 


si^d.Vm;;;^,.'" ""  '"^  """"^  -f  Ite 

-  f£jghl'S^."^  of  it-If  he  ahook  hi.  head 
an™  "''  ^' """  ■"  ">^  of  OUT  oU  acquaint- 
"  Knter  11*110).  and  Ralt-icu. 
"  f'  C.  My  niwe,  and  your  niece  tool 

"^et^"      *'"='*'»'*  in't-He  omU 

Have  gain'd  ihcir  heaxu.     Om  aee  wben  the* 

approach  i  ' 

S™^homd:  putiK«  lowering  on  tbeir  browa  I 

i»r  H.  Let  nawuhdiaw,  and  mark  iheui 

^"r.  What  ia  dl  Ihi.  1       •        '  "'"**»-'• 

r^L.  D°"  WhukeranJo..-Kow,  genUeDra  ^ 
-tage  eirerl  by  wKich  Ihe  gw.le«  applauae  mav 
be  obui™^,  „.,(„ut  the  .£i«anoe  Sfu™^' 

characlM ;  pray,  mark  I  ' 

EnitTt/itluoHit^cEt. 
-  -    --.  EllcnahereJ 

"^ptrrt^:;tr'~-r,^ 

»,  TOUgWioe^  tliy  worrt ij,,fj^ 

»/iuc.  t/llDiiiiJf^.^if  il'TGlia  ID  <mn  I 


'■[Sir 


le  /orvard,]  Uoldl 
BCD    youi   niecea 
H  draie  fAdV  firo  daggirt  lo 


tvordt  dravncatfh  thfirtm 
4rn  the  pointt  ttf  their  avonfe 
la  H'hiiktrandot,  Kha  immcdio/efy  drnin  (iro 
igge"'  and    luid*    Ihtm  lo  Ihe  Im  Aiece*' 

Puf.  There  'a  aituation  for  ynu !  then  'a  an 
heroic  group! — you  ace  the  liJir)  an't  atab 
Whiakrrandoa — he  dutirt  not  itrike  Ihem  fiiT  tiar 
of  Ihrir  imcln—Ihe  uncJe*  dun!  not  kill  him  bc- 
IDH  of  their  nircn — I  hare  llirm  all  at  the  dead 
ck '. — >"»[  every  one  of  Ihem  i*  afraid  to  let  go 
rM. 
Snter.  Why,  then  Ihry  mu>t  iland  there  tat 

Paf.  So  Ihey  woukl,  if  I  hadn'l  a  mj  Bna 

mtnvance  for'l — Now  mind 

"Enter  BEEniTEB,  VtfA  hit  halberd. 
"  Bt^.  In  Iheqnecn'a  nuDO,  I  charge  yo«  all 


-nfcandr 
Th&bi 


repttrir  iMarJa  md 


daggtn." 


ir  C.  Ccana,  ni 
[r  W.  Cona.  nh 


OR  OONOKO: 


A  TBAOBDT, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  THOMAS   SOUTHERN, 


HEMARKa 

Tub  circumaUnce  on  which  the  better  part  of  this  drama  is  founded,  in  uid  to  have  actually  occumd  daring 
the  reign  of  Charleii  II.  at  Surinam,  where  an  African  prince,  entrapped  by  the  "  mild  aultiecu  of  a  Chriftian 
king  and  a  Christian  government,"  was  brought  and  sold  to  filavery. 

Oroonoko  excites  the  warmest  sympathy  of  his  auditors ;  his  luve  for  Imoinda  is  tender,  manly,  noUe,  and 
unpolluted ;  his  flrmnctM  and  reitolutiun,  truly  heroic 

The  loose  and  trivial  nature  of  the  comic  characters,  in  which  Southern  has  unfimunately  yielded  to  the  eor- 
rupt  taste  of  the  age  wherein  he  wrote,  has  hitlicrto  prevented  the  attraction  of  this  play;  but  the  talents  of 
Mr.  Kcan,  and  the  Judicious  alterations  now  made,  are  likely  to  procure  it  an  ample  share  of  public  IkTOur. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 

COTCNT  GARDKN,  1786.  DRURY   LATIE,  1817. 

Aboan, Mr.  Aicken Mr.  Roe. 

L1EUTE.SANT  Governor, Mr.Davies.. Mr.  Bengorngk. 

Oroonoko Mr.Eope. Mr.  Kean. 

Rlandford, ^JKbJi: * « *^^'''  ^^^*^"^' 

llbTMAN, %^^I%mnp»on. ^ Mr.  p.  Cooke. 

Hta.vm ORK, MK  Cuhitt Mr.  Kent 

Jack  Stanmorb. Mr.  Htlme.      M 

Daniei^ Mr.  Quirk.  \ 


Captai.n  Driver, 


Mr.Fearofu.^ Mr.  Smith. 


Widow  Lackitt Mrs.  Wtbb..., 

Charlotte  Weuw.v, Mrs.  BaU». 

Lucv  Weldon, Mrt.  Inchbald. 

Imoinoa, MiM  Younge. 


Miu  ndMotU. 


,Miu  SomerviUs. 


m  Planters,  Indianf,  Negroes,  Men,  Women,  and  Children. 

Scene.— Surinam,  a  Colony  in  the  Wett  Indies ;  at  the  time  of  the  action  of  this  Tragedy  in  Unb 

'      of  the  EInglish. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Charlotte  Weldon,  in-maiCt  cUdhee^ 
foUawing  Lucy. 

Lwry.  What  will  thu  come  to  1. what  can  it 
end  inl  you  have  per8ua(k*d  me  to  leave  dear 
En<^land,  and  dearer  London,  the  place  of  the  world 
most  worthy  living  in,  to  follow  you,  a  hosband- 
huntini;,  into  America :  I  thought  husbands  grew 
in  these  plantations. 

Char.  Why  so  they  do,  as  thick  as  oranj^es 
tipening  one  luider  another.  Week  after  week 
they  drop  into  some  woman's  mouth.  'Tis  but  a 
littw  pauenoe,  spreading  your  apron  in  expecta- 
tion, and  one  of  'em  wiU  mil  into  your  lap.at  last. 


Lucy.  Ay,  say  you  ao,  indeed  1 

Char.  But  you  have  left  dear  Lomlon,  you  say : 
pray  what  have  you  loft  in  London  that  was  very 
dear  to  you,  that  had  not  Irfl  you  before  1 

Ijury.  Sucok  for  youwclf,  liister. 

Char.  Nay,  I'll  kwp  you  in  countenance.  The 
young  followfi,  you  know,  the  dearrst  part  of  the 
town,  and  without  whom  London  had  oeena  wil- 
demcdii  to  you  and  me,  had  (bnuiken  us  a  great 
while. 

Lucy.  Forsaken  us!  I  don't  know  that  ever 
thev  had  um. 

C^har.  Forsaken  us  the  worst  way,  child ;  that 
is,  did  not  think  ui«  worth  having;  they  neglected 
us,  no  longer  desi^iieil  u|ion  us,  they  were  tirKl 
of  us.    Women  in  London  are  like  the  rich  oiks. 

567 


n.] 


OROONOKO. 


Weldon,  you're  a  happy  man.  The  women  and 
their  favours  come  home  to  you. 

Widow  L.  A  fiddle  of  fiivouTf  Mr.  Stanmore ; 
I  am  a  lone  woman,  vou  know  it,  left  in  a  great 
deal  of  busineM,  and  business  must  be  followed  or 
lost.  I  have  several  stocks  and  plantations  U|x>n 
my  hands,  and  other  things  to  uisposo  of,  which 
Mr.  Weldon  may  have  occasion  for. 

Char.  We  were  just  upon  the  brink  of  a  bar- 
gain, as  you  came  in. 

Stan.  Let  me  drive  it  on  for  you. 

Char.  So  you  must,  I  believe,  you  or  somebody 
for  me. 

Stan.  Ill  stand  by  you ;  I  understand  more  of 
this  business  than  you  can  pretend  to. 

Char.  I  don't  pretend  to  it;  'tis  quite  out  of  my 
wav  indeed. 

^an.  If  the  widow  gets  you  to  herself,  she  will 
certainly  be  too  hard  for  you:  I  know  her  of  old: 
she  has  no  conscience  in  a  comer ;  a  very  Jew  in 
a  bargain. 

Char.  Is  this  true,  widow  1 

Widow  L.  Speak  as  >;ou  find.  Mr.  Weldon ;  I 
have  ofiered  you  very  fair !  think  upon't  and  let 
me  hear  of  you ;  the  sooner  the  better,  Mr.  Wel- 
don. [ExU. 

Stan,  I  aasure  you,  my  friend,  she'll  cheat  you 
if  she  can. 

Char.  I  don't  know  that,  but  I  can  cheat  her 
if  I  will. 

Stan.  Cheat  her!  howl 

Char.  I  can  marry  her;  and  then  I  am  sure  I 
have  it  in  my  power  to  cheat  her. 

Stan.  Can  you  marry  her  1 

Char.  Yes,  fiiith,  so  sne  saya :  her  pretty  person 
and  fortune  (which,  one  with  the  other,  you 
know,  are  not  contemptible)  are  both  at  my  ser- 
vice. 

Stan.  Contemptible!  very  considerable,  'egw; 
▼ery  desirable ;  why,  she  's  worth  twenty  thou- 
sand pounds,  man;  a  clear  estate:  no  charge 
upon't,  but  a  boobily  son :  he  indeed,  was  to  have 
half;  but  his  father  begot  him,  and  she  breeds 
him  up  not  to  know  or  have  more  than  she  has  a 
mind  to. 

Char.  There  's  a  great  deal  to  be  made  of 
this [Musing^. 

Stan,  A  handsome  fortune  may  be  made  on  t, 
and  I  advise  you  to 't  by  all  means. 

Char.  To  marry  her !  an  old  wanton  witch !  I 
hate  her. 

Stan.  No  matter  for  that :  let  her  go  to  the  de- 
vil for  yoa.  Shell  dieat  her  son  of  a  good  estate 
for  you ;  that  '•  a  perquisite  of  a  widow's  portion 
always. 

Char.  I  have  a  design,  and  will  follow  her  at 
least,  till  I  have  a  pennyworth  of  the  plantation. 

Stan.  1  speak  aa  a  friend,  when  I  advise  you 
to  marry  her,  for  'tis  directly  against  the  intend 
of  my  own  fiunily.  My  oousm  Jack  has  be- 
laboured her  a  good  while  that  way. 

Char.  What!  honest  Jackl  I'll  not  hinder 
him.    Illgtve  over  the  thoughts  of  her. 

Stan.  Hell  make  nothing  on't ;  she  does  not 
care  for  him.  I'm  glad  you  have  her  in  your  power. 

Oiar.  I  may  be  able  to  serve  him. 

Stan.  Here 's  a  ship  come  into  the  river;  I  was 
in  hopes  it  had  been  from  EIngland. 

Char.  From  England? 

Stan.  No ;  I  vna  disappointed ;  I  long  to  see 
this  handsome  oousin  of  youra :  the  pictore  yoa 
gave  me  of  her  ha»  ■'•W™*^  me. 

V0L.L...4C  » 


Char.  You'll  see  whether  it  has  flattered  her 
or  no,  in  a  little  time.  If  she  be  recovered  of  that 
illness  that  was  the  reason  of  her  staying  behind 
us,  I  know  she  will  come  with  the  first  opwM^ 
tunitv.     Wo  shall  sec  her,  or  hear  of  her  deatn. 

Stan.  Well  hope  the  best  The  ships  flmn 
England  are  expected  every  day. 

Char.  What  ship  is  this  1 

Stan.  A  rover,  a  buccaneer,  a  trader  in  davee: 
that 's  the  commodity  we  deal  in,  you  know.  If 
you  have  a  curiosity  to  see  our  manner  of  market- 
ing. rU  wait  upon  you. 

Char.  We'll  take  my  sister  with  us. 

[Exettnt. 

SCESE  II.— An  open  Place, 
Enter  Lieitenant-Governor  and  Bi.andford. 

Lieut.  There  's  no  resisting  your  fortone, 
Bland  ford ;  you  draw  all  the  prizes. 

Bland.  I  clraw  for  our  lord  governor ;  you  know 
his  fortune  favours  me. 

Lieut.  I  grudge  him  nothing  this  time;  but  if 
fortune  haa  favoured  me  in  the  last  sale,  the  iaix 
slave  had  been  uiinc ;  Clemene  had  been  mine. 

Bland.  Are  you  still  in  love  with  herl 

Ucut.  Every  day  more  in  love  with  her. 

Enter  Captain  Driver,  teased  and  puHed  about 
by  Widow  Lackitt  and  teveral  Planters,  ai 
one  door ;  at  another^  Charlotte  Weldon^ 
dressed  in  man^s  dothcs^  Lvci',  StanmorK) 
and  Jack  Stanmore. 

Widotp  L.  Here  have  I  six  slaves  in  my  lot. 
and  not  a  man  among  them;  all  women  ana 
children ;  what  can  I  do  with  'em^  captain  1 

1  Plan.  1  have  all  men  in  mine.  Pnty,  cap* 
tain,  let  the  inon  and  women  be  mingled  together, 
for  tiie  good  of  the  plantation. 

2  Plan.  Ay,  ay,  a  man  and  a  woman,  captain, 
fur  the  flpod  of  tHe  plantation. 

CojofTl).  Let  thrill  mingle  tojOfrther,  and  be 
damnkd ;  what  can*  I.  Would  you  have  me  a 
pimp  for  the  good  of  tlie  plantation  1 

I  Plan.  I  am  a  comstant  customer,  captain. 

Widow  I/.  I  am  always  ready  money  to  you, 
ca|>tain. 

1  Plan.  For  that  matter,  mistress,  my  money 
is  as  reatly  as  vourn. 

Widuv  L.  t'ray  hear  me,  captain. 

Capt.  D.  Look  vou,  I  have  done  my  part  by 
you ;  I  have  brougl^t  the  number  of  slaves  I  bar- 
gained for;  if  your  lots  have  not  pleased  you,  you 
must  draw  again  among  yourselves. 

3  Plan.  I  am  contented  with  mv  lot 

4  Plan.  I  am  very  well  satisfied. 

3  Plan.  Well  have  no  drawing  again. 

^V^dme  L.  Ay,  but 

Capt.  D.  Do*  you  hear,  mistress?  yoo  may 
hold  your  tonj^uc :  for  my  part,  1  expect  my  mo- 
ney. 

Widow  L.  Captain,  nobody  questions  or  sam- 
ples the  ]Hiyment:  but  1  wont  noM  my  tongue ; 
tis  too  mucD  to  pray  and  pay  too :  one  may  speak 
for  one's  own,  I  no|M». 

Capt.  I).  Well,  what  would  you  say  ? 

Widow  L.  I  Kav,  no  more  than  i  can  make  out. 

Cnpt.  D.  Out  with  it,  then. 

Widow  L.  I  say  things  have  not  been  so  fiur 
carried  as  they  might  have  lieen.  How  do!  know 
but  you  have  juggkNl  toerther  in  my  absenoe  1 
You  drew  the  lotsbefoie  I  came,  Vm  sure. 
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Capl.  D.   TWa  your  own  fiiull,  naitress; 
yoo  might  haTe  come  acwncr. 

Wii&ic  L.  Then  hf  ro  'fl  a  prinw,  na  the] 


CapJ,  D.  I'H  wnrrBiit  you. 

Widow  L.  Sir,  you're  a  scurry  fellow,  lo  lij 
Bl  tli«  rale  to  me.  If  my  husbanJ  were  lOivi 
gadtbofikins.  you  woulJ  not  use  ine  so.  Man 
coiiie  up  here,  who  are  you,  I  trow  1  Yoa  bogi 
b>  tliinlt  youiwlf  B  ea[itain,  tbnooth,  bcrauw  » 
call  you  so.  You  fbrgrt  joaraeU  as  fast  aa  yo 
can;  but  I  renwmbcr  you;  I  know  you  for 
pitjfnl.  jialtry  felloir,  H  yon  are,  an  U)jatan  t 
prospenly:  aim  that  u  but  jiul  come  acquainted 
with  cleantineas,  anil  thai  la-yet  saw  live  RhillinEa 
of  youi  own  without  deserving  to  be  hanged  for 

Lieut.  She  haa  eiTpn  you  a  broailiide,  captain ; 
youll  itand  up  to  her. 

Capl.  D.  Hang  her,  HI  come  no  ni^rrr. 

tl  u/or  L.  By  Ilus  good  light,  it  would  nmlie  ; 
woman  do  a  thing  afie  never  oesicrned ;  marr^ 
again,  thoujh  ahci  vrm  sure  to  rejicnl  il,  and  t* 
(BVpngcd  ofiuch  a 

Ja3i  S.  What  'a  the  matlf  r,  Mis,  Laekitt  j  car 
laerveyoul 

Widoa  L.  No,  no,  you  can't  serve  tan:  yoi 
■re  iiw  Krving  youncir,  I'm  sure.  Pray,  go  aliout 
your  ^unness.  Lord !  how  can  you  lie  nn  Irou- 
btssomt!;  nav,  so  nnconBcioDablo,  to  think  that 
e*ery  rich  widow  rtuut  throw  heridf  away  upon 
ayonng  follow  that  ha*  nothing  1 

flan.  Jack,  tou  are  anawcnS,  I  suppose. 

Jatk  S.  I'll  hate  another  iifuck  at  her, 

Widoa  I..  Mr,  Weld.m,  I  am  a  liltfe  diacon- 
ean^:  but  pray  hring  your  sister  to  dine  with 
rns.  SJsjJs  my  liS-,  Tin  out  of  all  patienra  with 
that  ptiflit  fallow :  my  Scsh  riw^  at  him  \  I  can't 
•tayin  the  place  where  he  is,  [Exit. 

Bland.  IJaptain,  you  have  used  the  widow  very 
familiarly. 

Capt.  D.  Thifl  is  my  way;  I  have  no  de- 
sign,  and  IhcrelbrG  am  not  over  ci>il.  If  she  had 
ever  a  handsome  daughter  to  wheedlfl  her  out  of, 
or  if  I  could  make   any  thing  of  her    booby 

ChoT.  I  may  improve  that  hint,  and  make 
•omething  of  turn.  {Aiide. 

lAettt,  She's  very  rich. 

Capl.  D.  1  am  ncU  mynrlf.  She  has  nothing 
that  I  want;  I  have  no  leaks  to  slop.  Old  women 
are  Ibrtane-menderH.  1  have  made  a  mxv!  voyViS^, 
and  would  reap  the  rmils  of  niy  hbnur.  Wn 
plough  the  deqi,  my  maatera,  hut  our  harveiiC  ia 
on  shore.     I  am  for  a  young  woman. 

Stan.  Look  about,  captain^  there  *s  one  ripe, 
and  ready  for  the  sickle. 

Capt  D.  A  woman,  indeed.  I  will  lie  oc- 
qoainled  with  her :  who  is  she  1 

CAar.  My  sister  Sir. 

Capl.  O.  Would  1  were  a-kin  lo  her;  if  she 
were  my  sister,  she  should  never  go  out  of  the 
fiunily.— What  say  you,  mistress  1  you  expect  I 
marry  you,  I  "'"■'~"' 
,,  I  aha' n't 


Capl.D.  I  menu  10  too 
Char.  Why  then  your  D 
Capl.  D.  \  oa'iB  very  sh 
Char.  I  B-ill  grow,  and  1 
Capl.  n.  I  shall  erow  at 
CAor,  Youll  cJiIcTi  no  fii 
Capt.  D.  1  doni  well  I 
ligiiB  to  affront  me  or  no. 
Slan.  No,  no,  ho  's  a  1 

Capt.  n.  Say  you  aol  i 

lie  fuU.     What  say  yon  n 
1  brother-in-law  1 

Char.  Whv,  yes,  flJth,  j 
■  Turning  hiia  abind.]  if  w 

Capt  D.  I  don't  know  w 
ike  me  or  not:  I  cant  bkj 
lave  money  enough :  and  i: 

■ecomniend  mr  lo  you. 

Char.  Tliis  is  your  mai* 
er  is  a  free  woman,  and  m 
n  public.    You  shall  be  wi 


B/anrf.  aIiTw^o  il  Itm 
my  lot  for  the  lord-gotemor 
"-ing  of  hiui,  that  1  may  ti 

ho  is  he  1 

Capt.  D  He  's  the  devil 
.  lu;  a  prince  ei-erf  incite* 
dear  enough  for  himfciraDtl 
ms  forced  to  clati  him  in  is 
tTfc  ship  safe  neither.  Y« 
he  Indiana,  they  aay;  Uhi< 
lou  had  be^  have  an  eye  ^ 

Bland.  But  who  is  bet 

Lifvt.  And  how  da  JM 

Capl.  O.  He  is  MM  and 

if  Angola,  a  rrmchievotw  mi 

who,  by  his  good  will,  wonli 

nricnboiirs  Iv  in  quiet.  Thi 

a  [ilaguy  fiahling  lellowl 

dealings  with  him  tbr  ria*i 

Sonera,  and  have  got  pretty 

the  wars  heinc  at  an  end,  ai 

by  the  tr.idc  of  thai  CM 

1^  the  prince  along  wUi 

.lr«t.   How  coiild  you  do 

lUnd.  What!  rteal  a  {j 

countiy?  imposflibli)! 

Capl.  D.  'Twos  hard  ind 

lust  know  tliis  OroiHio' 

Bl'inil.  U  that  his  ni 

Capt  P.  Ay,  Oroonoko. 


should J .  _.        ,, 

Luci/.  I  aha'n't  be  disappointed,  if  you  don't 
[  A™  av,a. 


Char.  She  wont  break  her 

Capl.  D.  But  I  mean [Fdloirt  her. 

Char.  And  1  mean^Ooes  btiTCttn  him  and 
LotT.J  that  yoa  muM  not  lliunk  of  her  without 
nutryuig. 


Capl.  D.    : 


^lurally  t 

lien  mm  iiiaimers  of  the  wfc 

>f  the  world,  1  grew  very  i 
n  return  of  so  great  an  hone 
to  no  leas,  iijun  my  coaiB 
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him.  Tlie  punch  want  round:  and  as  many  of 
hia  attendanta  aa  would  be  dangeroua,  I  aent  dead 
dnink  on  ahore ;  the  reat  we  aeciued;  and  ao  yon 
have  the  prince  Oioonoko. 

Bland.  Unheard  of  Tillany! 

Stan.  Barharoua  treachery ! 

Lieut.  Bat,  captain,  methinka  you  have  taken 
a  neat  deal  of  paina  for  thia  prince  Oroonoko ; 
why  did  yoa  part  with  him  at  the  common  rate 
of  uavea  1 

Oapt.  D.  Why,  fieutenant-goTemor,  111  teU 
Yoo,  1  did  deaign  to  carry  him  to  EngUmd.  to 
have  ahowed  him  there;  hot  I  fbond  him  trotibl»- 
aome  upon  my  hands,  and  I'm  glad  I'm  rid  of 
him Oh,  oh,  hark,  they  come. 

Enter  Black  SUivee,  men^  vomen^  and  children^ 
who  pa»9  acro89  the  Stage  by  ttoo  and  tieo; 
Abo  AN,  and  others  of  Oroonoko'8  attendante^ 
two  and  two:  Oroonoko  last  qfall^  in  chains. 

Lucy.  Are  all  theae  wietchea  alavea  1 

Stan.  All  aold,  they  and  their  poaterity,  all 
akvea. 

Lucy.  O  miaerable  fortune  I 

Btand.  Moat  of  them  know  no  better;  they 
were  bom  ao,  and  only  change  their  maatera.  But 
a  jprinoe,  bom  only  to  conunand,  betrayed  and 
aoU,  my  heart  dropa  bkxid  lor  him. 

Coft.  p.  Now,  goremor,  here  he  oomea ;  pray, 
ooaenre  hun. 

Ofo.  So,  Sir,  yoo  have  kept  your  word  with 


Oapi.D.  IamabetterChriatian,Ithankyon, 
than  to  keep  it  with  a  heathen. 

On,  Yoa  are  a  Chriatian;  be  a  Chrialiaa  atiO. 
If  you  have  any  god  that  teachea  yoa 
To  break  your  v^ird,  I  need  not  corae  yoa  more : 
Let  him  eneat  voo,  aa  you  are  fidae  to  me. 
Yoa  fidthlbl  IbUowen  of  my  better  fortune, 
We  have  been  feUow^oldieri  in  the  field; 

[Bmbraeing  hisfriende. 
NowvpeareMkiw-alavea.    Thia  huA  ftreweO. 
fie  aare  of  one  thing  that  will  comlbit  oa, 
Whatever  vrorid  we  are  next  thrown  upon 
Cannot  be  worae  than  thia. 

[AXL  the  doves  goqf^hui  Oroonoko. 

Capi,D.  Yoa  aee  what  a  horrible  Paean  he  ia, 
govenior :  bat  I  took  care  that  none  of  hia  IbUow- 
en ahooid  be  in  the  aame  lot  with  him,  ftnrlear 
they  ahooid  ondertake  aoma  deaperate  aetioii,  to 
the  danger  of  the  eokmy. 

Orv.  Live  atill  in  fear;  it  ia  the  viUain'a  com. 
And  will  revenge  my  ehaina :  fear  even  me, 
Who  have,  no  power  to  hurt  thee.    Mature  ab- 

hon, 
And  drivea  tbBe  out  from  the  aoeiety, 
And  eommeree  of  mankind,  lor  breach 
Bflen  five  and  proapei  but  in  mntoal  troat, 
A  *Anfiiifnrf  of  one  another'a  truth : 
That  thoo  haat  vwlated.    I  have  done: 
I  know  my  Ibitane,  and  aabmit  to  it. 

JUetU.  Sir,  I  am  aony  for  your  fivtone,  and 
wooUhelpllifleooM. 

BImmd.  Take  off  hia  ehaina.  Yoo  know  yoor 
eondition;  hot  voo  are  feOen  into  honooraUe 
handi:  yoo  are  the  lord-govemor'aaIave,whovrUl 
naa  yoo  nobly :  in  hia  abaenoe  it  ahall  be  my  care 
to  aerve  too.  [Blandpord  applying  to  Mm. 

On,  I  hear  yoo,  bat  I  ean  believe  no  mora. 

Liemi,  Captain^'m  aftaid  Uie  world  woot 
00  homoraMjy  of  thii  action  of  yoon^  aa 


Capt.  D.  I  have  the  money;  let  the  vrorid 
apeak  and  be  damned :  I  care  not. 

On.  1  would  Ibrget  myaelf    Be  aatiafied. 

[  To  Blandfobo. 
I  am  above  the  rank  of  common  slavea. 
Let  that  content  you.    The  Chriatian  there  that 

knowame. 
For  hia  own  aake  will  not*diflcover  more. 

Copt.  D.  I  have  other  mattera  to  mind.  Yoo 
have  him,  and  moch  good  may  yoo  do  with  yoor 
prince.  [Exii ;  the  PLiNTKRa  putting  and 

staring  at  Oroonoio. 

Bland.  What  would  yoo  have  theral  Yoo 
atare  aa  if  you  never  aaw  a  man  before.  Stand 
ftirther  off.  [  TVma  them  away. 

On.  Let  them  atare  on. 
I  am  unfortunate,  but  not  aahamM 
Of  being  ao.    No.  let  the  guilty  bluah : 
The  white  man  that  betray'd  me.    Honeat  blade 
Diadaina  to  change  ita  ooloor.    I  am  jeady : 
Where  moat  I  gol  Diapoae  me  aa  voo  pleaao. 
I  am  not  vrell  acquainted  vrith  my  iortune. 
But  moat  learn  to  know  it  better :  ao,  I  know  yoo 


Degreea  make  all  thinga  eaay* 

Bland.  All  thinffa  ahall  be  eaar. 

On.  Tear  off  thia  pomp,  ana  let  me  knoar 
myaelf: 
The  alavkh  habit  beat  beeomea  me  now. 
Hard  fate,  and  whipa,  and  ehaina,  may  ovarpow 
The  frailer  fleah.  and  bow  my  body  down: 
But  there  'a  anotaer,  nobler  part  or  me. 
Out  of  yoor  reach,  which  yoo  ean  never  tamo. 

Bland.  Yoo  ahall  find  nothiiv  of  thii  WNteh- 


Yoo  apprehend.    We  are  not  mooalera  aB. 
Yoo  aeem  unvrilling  to  ^adoae  yooraelf : 
Therefore,  for  fear  the  mentionuig  yoor  naa 
Shoukl  give  yoo  new  diaquieta,  I  preaoma 
To  call  voo  Gnaar. 

Oro.  1  ammyaeif;  hot  eaD  me  what  yoo  pleiae. 

Stam.  A  very  good  name.  Ccaar. 

Lieut.  And  very  fit  for  hia  character. 

On.  Waa  Caaar  then  a  alave  1 

Lieut.  I  think  he  waa;  to  piratea  too.    He 
waa  a  great  oonqneror,  bitt  onibflanale  in  hb 


On.  IfiafrieodavfereChriitianal 

Bland.  Na 

Oro.  No!  that'aatrange. 

Lieut.  And  morder'd  uy  'em. 

On.  I  woold  be  Ccaar  then.    Yetlwflllioi. 

BHamd.  live  to  be  hunier. 

On.  Do  what  yoo  will  vrith  me. 

Bland.  I  vrill  wait  opon  yoa,  attend,  and  a«vo 
TOO.  l^sxitf  with  OaOOlffOKO. 

Luew.  Wen,  if  the  captahi  had  bronwht  thia 
princeNi  ooontiy  aloncr  with  him,  and  wowd  make 
me  qoeen  of  it,  I  vroold  not  have  him,  after  doiqg 
ao  baae  a  thing. 

Chor.  He  'a  a  man  to  thrive  in  the  wotM,  de- 
ter: hell  make  yoo  the  better  jointore. 

Lucy.  Hang  him,  nothing  can  pnMpar  with 
him. 

Stan.  Inguire  into  the  neat  eatatea,  andjrooH 
find  moat  or  them  dcprad  open  the  aame  title  of 
honeaty ;  the  men  who  raiae  them  fint,  are  moch 
of  the  captain'a  principlea. 

Char.  Ay,  ay,  aa  yoo  aay,  let  him  be  daamad 
for  the  good  of  hia  iuo^y.  Cone,  ifater,  vae  an 
inviiau  10  canner. 

Lieut,  Stamnora,  yoo  £ne  widi  aa.  [KsmmS, 


OROONOKO. 


ACTH. 

SCENE  /.— WiQow  LiciiTT'i  Binia. 

Enter  WiEOW LiCHiTT, and Chirlotte  Weu 

Char.  This  ia  so  gmt  a  faTOur,  I  don't  know 
how  to  tewiw  it. 

Tfidov  L.  O  dear  Sir !  you  know  how  lo  rc- 


n  to  n 


body,  1  ilont  doubt  il ;  't»  not  the  liTHt  tou  liuvo 
bad  from  our  arx.  I  Bugipoge. 

Char.  Bui  lh«  19  ao  unixpecled. 

HTdoie  Li.  Lord,  how  «in  yon  say  no,  Mr. 
Weld™  1  I  wont  belicrc  you.  Don't  I  know  how 
handnomf  gfrillfmcn  FXp«t  every  thing  a  woman 
can  do  for  you  ?  and  by  my  Irolh  you're  in  the 
riglil  oo't,  I  Ihink  one  can't  do  too  much  ibr  a 
hkndsoine  gentleman;  and  so  you  shall  find  il. 

Char.  I  sliall  ncier  hate  such  on  oiler  asain, 
that 's  certain.  What  ahall  I  du  3  1  am  mightily 
divided —  SPrttrnditig  a  roncfm. 

Widira  L.  EHvidcii,  O  dear!  I  hi^ie  not  so. 
Sir.     Tf  I  marry,  truly,  I  Pi]i*ct  to  have  you  lo 

Char.  Thora  's  no  danger  of  that,  Mrs.  l,«ck- 
iU:  I  [un  divided  in  my  tluughts:  my  bllier  upon 
hts  death-bed  obliged  mc  lo  sci^  my  sister  dixpoBrd 
of,  before  I  mairi^  n^sclf.  'Tis  thai  slidu  upon 

Widov  L.  Is  that  all? 

Oiar.  AU  io  oil  to  me.  The  commandB  of  a 
dying  fiilher,  you  know,  ought  to  bo  obeyed. 

l^daa  It.  And  w>  they  may. 

Char.  InHMSsible,  lo  do  me  any  Bood, 

Widoa  L.  Thry  shan't  be  your  hindrancp. 
You  would  have  a  husliaiii!  for  your  sinter,  vou 
■ay:  he  must  be  rery  well  lo  pass  (ooia  IhewoVld, 

(Suit.  I  would  not  throw  her  atny. 

WidinB  L.  Then  marry  her  ool  of  hand  to  the 
■ca-captain  you  were  s|irnkint;  of. 

Char.  1  was  thinking  of  liim,  bal '^  to  no  pur- 
pose: she  hates  him, 

Widmc  I:  Does  she  hale  himi  nay,  'ti«  no 
matter,  an  ioiipudont  rascal  as  he  is;  1  would  not 
advise  her  to  marry  him. 

CAar,  Can  you  think  of  nobody  elsel 

WidoaU.  Let  me  see.  Well,  if  I  thought  you 
would  likcof  it,  I  have  a  haabanci  lor  her.  Wlial 
do  TOU  think  of  my  son  1 

ChofT.  Youdonttliinkofityouraelf 

Widmc  L.  I  prolint  but  I  do:  I  am  in  eainect. 
if  you  are:  he  shall  marry  her  vrilhin  this  half 
hour,  if  you'll  give  jour  consent  to  it. 

Char.  I  eivB  my  conwntt  I'll  answer  fur  my 
ualer,  she  shall  havo  him:  you  may  be  auni  I 
■hall  be  glad  to  gel  over  the  ilifflculty. 

\Vidoa  L.  No  mom  to  be  aaid  thon,  Ihat  difTi- 
cultyisover:  but  I  vow  and  swear  you  IHohlcncd 
me,  Mr.  Wcldon,     If  I  had  not  ha  ' 


boggle  a 

Char.  I  am  the  more  i 
son  will  save  all. 

aidov,  L.  He  's  in  the 
him  myself     {Going.] 

tanak  me  business  ■ 

I'll  send  her  Id  yuu- 

Char.  Piay  do. 


itured   tiling,  t 


BUBO ;  I'll  go  and  brine 
ou   would  do  well  lo 


Widow  L.  But,  d'you  hear?  p« 
eland  upon  her  maioonlv  behavift 
and  play  the  tool,  and  delay;  bu 
BWercd  bo.  What^  she  w  not  i 
.Venn.  Show  your  authority,  and  t 
fiho  must  be  married  immrdiateb 
my  son,  I  warrant  you— 

Char.  The  widow  'b  in  haste,  I 
I  bad  laid  A  rub  in  the  road,  about 
she  huB  slpppnl  ovi'r  thai.  She ' 
for  hemelf  as  but  as  she  can ;  b 
where  elie  is  gmn^-  1  could  tpll  h 
lo  play  the  fool ;  but  peojile  don't 


So,  aster,  I  have  j 
I-.ucy.  V,"  -  -' 
confinement  marriage  may  be  lo  IB 
euro  the  women  have  no  liber^  w 
for  any  thing  that  will  deliver  im 
of  a  repiitolion,  which  1  begin  to  t 
"    prescrvr. 


Char,  riles 


lU  of  that  can. 


i's"  tU  m^  ", 


huriumd. 


have  provided  acrordinglj. 
Ijucy.  I  don't  know  whal 


for  a  tool  w 

Char.  Since  i 
better  for  you  to 
than  your  own ;    iwm  pave  you  u* 

iMcy.  I  thank  you;  yoo  tafest 
pains  for  nie;  but,  mj,  taU  Mtf 
doins  for  yonrself  all  Ihii  while  1 

Char.  Vou  are  neiei  tme  to  M 
and  therefore  I  wont  trust  ymi  will 
remember  this,  I  am  jour  dde^  i 
seqiienlly,  laying  my  hieMfaei  '• 
much  oeeaeion  fiir  a  tusbnnd  a>  ft 
have  a  man  in  my  eye,  be  saliifiBd 
Enter  VTiDow  LACXi'vr.vUKIt^ 

tVidoiB  L.  Come,  Daniel,  houi 
chilli ;  look  like  , 


Dan.  Why,  mothor,  what '■to  J 
Widow  I,:  Why,  loolt  iUB  in 
mind  what  1  say  to  you. 

"        Marry,  who's "'     "    ''■"" 


.  by  minding  wbat  you  say 


Z,uci,.  A  fii 


him;  pnj  conBatttk 
[Goiiig  bctjpem  LiDCT 


|31 


Mldom  L  Come,  Daniel,  <n« 
qnainted  with  this  gentlewoman.  ' 

Ain,  Nay,  I'm  not  proud,  thai  ■ 
1  am  presently  aci|Uliinted  when  1  1 
panv;  but  this  guntli'woman  is  art 

it'iiiinB  t.  She  is  your  mistrea* 
a  good  word  for  you ;  make  her  i 
and  kiss  her. 


!•] 
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Don.  KiM  her!  hsve  a  can  what  yon  ny:  I 
warrant  she  tcomfl  your  words.  Such  fine  folks 
are  not  used  to  be  slopped  and  kissed.  Do  you 
think  I  don't  know  that,  mother  1 

Widow  L.  Try  her,  try  her,  man.  [Daniel 
bows,  she  thruaU  him  forward.]  Why,  that 's 
well  done ;  go  nearer  her.  

Dan.  Is  ttie  devil  in  the  woman  1  Why,  so  I 
can  go  nearer  her,  if  you  would  let  a  body  alone. 
[T\thi9  mother.]  Cry  your  mercy,  forsooth ;  my 
mother  is  always  shaming  one  before  company ; 
she  would  have  me  as  unmannerly  as  herself,  and 
offer  to  kiss  yoQ.  |  To  Lucy. 

Char.  Wny,  wont  you  kiss  herl 

Dan.  Why,  pray,  may  1 1 

Ckar.  Kiss  her,  kiss  her,  man. 

Dan.  Marry,  and  I  will.  [Kisses  her.]  Grad- 
zooks,  she  kisses  rarely!  An'  please  you,  mis- 
tress, and  seeing  my  mother  will  have  it  so,  I 
don't  much  care  if  I  kiss  you  again,  forsooth. 

[Kisses  her  again. 

Lucy.  Well,  how  do  you  like  me  now  1 

Dan.  Like  you!  marry,  I  don't  know;  you 
have  bewitched  me,  I  think :  I  was  never  so  in 
my  bom  days  before. 

Widow  L.  You  must  marry  this  fine  woman, 
Daniel. 

Dan.  Hey-day  I  marry  her !  I  was  never  mar- 
ried in  an  my  fifo.  Wnat  must  I  do  with  her 
then,  mother  f 

Widow  L.  Toa  must  five  with  her,  eat  and 
drink  with  her,  and  sleep  with  her. 

Dan,  Nay,  marry,  I  shall  never  sleep,  that 's 
certain;  shejl  break  me  of  my  rest,  quite  and 
clean,  I  tell  yoa  beforehand.  As  for  eating  and 
drinking  witn  her,  why  I  have  a  good  stomach, 
and  can  play  my  part  in  any  company.  But  how 
do  you  tnink  I  can  go  to  bed  to  a  woman  I  don't 
knowl 

Char.  Yon  shall  know  her  better. 

Dan.  Say  you  so,  Sirt 

Char.  Kiss  her  again.    [Daniel  kisses  Lucr. 

Dan.  Nay,  kissing  I  find  will  make  us  present- 
ly acquainted.  W^  steal  into  a  comer  to  prac- 
tise a  little,  and  then  I  shall  be  able  to  do  any 
thing. 

(mt.  The  yoong  man  mends  anace. 

Dan.  Mother,  inother,  if  you'll  stay  in  the 
room  by  me,  and  promise  not  to  leave  me.  I  don't 
care  for  once  if  I  venture  to  go  to  bed  witn  her. 

Widow  L.  There 's  a  good  child,  go  in  and  put 
on  thy  best  clothes :  pludc  up  a  spmt,  I'll  sUy  in 
the  room  by  thee.  She  wont  hurt  thee,  I  warrant 
thee.  ' 

Don.  Nay,  as  to  that  matter,  I'm  not  afiraid  of 
her.  ni  give  her  as  good  as  she  brings.  I  have 
a  Rowlana  for  her  Oliver,  and  so  thou  may  teU 
her.  [ExU. 

Widow  L,  Mis.  Lory  we  sha'  nt  stay  for  you: 
^'ou  are  in  readineaa,  I  suppose  7 

Oukr.  She  is  always  ready  to  do  what  I  would 
have  her,  I  must  say  that  for  my  sister. 

Widow  L.  Twin  be  her  own  another  day. 
Mr.  Weldon ;  we'U  marry  'em  out  of  hand,  and 
then 

Char.  And  then  Mia.  Lackitt,  look  to  yonr- 
•etf [Exeunt. 

Enter  Oroonoio  and  Blan-diord. 

Ows.  You  know  toj^^torj^  and  you  say  yoo  aie 
A  friend  to  niy  uibfortttues;  that  'a  a  name 
WU  teaeh  yoa  wlbat  yoo  owe  jornnlf  and  me. 


Bland.  I'U  study  to  deserve  to  be  your  t^ind. 
When  once  our  noble  governor  arrives, 
With  him  you  will  not  need  my  interest ; 
He  is  too  generous  not  to  feel  your  wrongs. 
But,  be  aiwur'd,  1  will  employ  my  power, 
And  find  the  means  to  send  you  home  again. 
Oro.  I  thank  you,  Sir. — My  honest,  wvetebed 
friends !  [Sighing, 

Their  chains  are  heavy :  they  have  hardly  found 
So  kind  a  master.     May  I  ask  vou,  Sir. 
What  is  become  of  them  1  Perhaps  I  alMNild  not 
Vou  will  forgive  a  stranger. 

Bland.  riT inquire; 
And  use  my  best  endeavours,  when  they  tie, 
To  have  'em  gently  us'd. 
^  Oro.  Once  more  I  thank  you. 
You  offer  every  cordial  that  can  keep 
My  hopes  alive,  to  wait  a  better  day. 
What  friendly  care  can  do,  you  have  applied: 
But,  oh !  1  have  a  grief  admits  no  cuie. 
Bland.  You  do  not  know.  Sir — 
Qro.  Can  you  raise  the  dead  1 
Pursue  and  overtake  the  wings  of  time  1 
And  bring  about  again  the  hours,  the  daji, 
The  years  that  made  me  happy  1 
Bland.  That  is  not  to  be  done. 
Oro.  No,  there  is  nothing  to  be  done  for  mu 

[Kneds  and  kisses  Me  MfO. 
Thou  Qod  ador'd  I  thou  ever-glorioiis  son  I 
If  she  be  yet  on  earth,  send  me  a  beam 
Of  thy  all-seeing  power  to  light  me  to  her ; 
Or,  ii  thy  sister  goodness  has  piefoir'd 
Her  beauty  to  &  skies,  to  be  a  star, 
O,  tell  me  where  she  shines,  that  I  may  stand 
Whole  nights,  and  gaze  upon  her. 
Bland.  I  am  rude,  and  interrupt  yoo. 
Oro.  1  am  troublnome : 
But  pray  give  me  your  pardon.    My  swol*n  heart 
Burrts  out  iu  paaaage,  and  I  must  ftm^ii^s^ 
(O I  can  you  think  of  noihing  dearer  to  me; 
Dearer  than  liberty,  my  country,  fmnds, 
Much  dearer  than  my  life?)  that  I  have  kH 
The  tend'rest,  best  beloved,  and  lovii^  wifk 
Bland.  Alas !  I  pity  you. 
Oro.  Do  pity  roe. 
Pity 's  a-kin  to  love ;  and  every  thought 
Of  that  soft  kind  is  welcome  to  my  sonL 
I  would  be  pitied  here. 

Bland.  I  dare  not  ask 
More  than  you  please  to  teU  me ;  but,  it  yoa 
Think  it  convenient  to  let  me  know 
Your  story,  I  dare  promise  yon  to  bear 
A  part  in\our  distress,  if  not  amiet  yoo. 

Oro.   Thou  honest-hearted  man!  I  wanted 
such, 
Just  such  a  fnend  as  thou  art,  that  woold  at 
StiU  as  the  night,  and  let  me  talk  whole  days 
Of  my  Imoinik    O !  I'U  teU  thee  all 
From  first  to  last  I  and  pray  observe  me  weO. 
Bland.  I  will,  most  becdfuUy. 
Oro.  There  was  a  stranger  in  i^y  iitlier*s 
court, 
Valu'd  and  honour'd  much:  he  was  a  while, 
The  firnt  I  ever  saw  of  your  rompleiion. 
He  chang'd  his  goil  for  ows,  and  so  grew  great  t 
Of  many  virtues,  and  so  fom'd  in  anns. 
He  StiU  commanded  aU  my  fkther'iB  wan: 
I  was  bred  umler  him.     One  fiital  day. 
The  armies  joining,  he  before  me  strpp'd, 
Receiving  in  his  breaat  a  poiacm'd  dart, 
LeveU'datme;  he  dy'd  within  my  — 
I've  tir'd  yoo  already. 


m.] 
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SCENE  UL 


SUitet,  meUj  vomeiij  and  ehUdrtn^  discovered 
upon  thegroundi  tome  rise  and  dance. 

During  the  entertainment ^  enter  the  Lieutb- 

NANT-GOTBRNOB,      BlINDFORD,      StANMOBE, 

and  OBiOOffOKO.  as  epectatort  J  that  ended,  en- 
ter Captain  Dbitbb,  Jack  Qt asuork,  and 
eeteral  Plantbbs,  with  their  eworde  drawn. 
Drums  beat  f  hdlsring, 

Capt.  D.  Where  ue  yon,  go^morl   Make 
what  haste  you  can 
To  save  yoonelf  and  the  whole  colony. 
I  bid  'em  ring  the  belL 

Lieut.  What  'sthematterl 

Jack  S.  The  Indiana  are  come  down  upon  na; 
they  have  plundered  aome  of  the  plantationa  al- 
ready, and  aie  marching  this  way  aa  fast  as  they 
can.     . 

Lieut.  What  can  we  do  against  them  1 

Bland.  We  shaU  be  able  to  make  a  stand  till 
more  planters  come  into  us. 

Jade  S.  There  are  a  great  many  more  with- 
out, if  you  would  ahow  yourself  and  put  us  in 
order. 

Lieut,  There  *s  no  danger  of  the  white  ala^a, 
they'll  not  stir.  Blandibrd  and  Stanmore,  come 
you  along  with  me.  Some  of  you  stay  here  to 
look  after  the  black  slaves. 

[AH  goouthutthe  Captain  and  six  Plmnt- 
en,  who  all  at  onee  seize  Oboonoko. 

1  Plan,  Ay,  ay,  let  us  ak>ne. 

Capt.  Z>.  In  the  first  place  we  secure  you,  Sir, 
as  an  enemy  to  the  government 

Oro.  Are  you  th^.  Sir  1  You  are  my  constant 
friend. 

1  Plan.  You  will  be  ahle  to  do  a  great  deal  of 
mischief 

Capt.  D.  But  we  shall  prevent  you :  bring  the 
irons  hither.  He  has  the  malice  of  a  slave  in 
him,  and  would  be  glad  to  be  cutting  his  masters' 
throats.  I  know  him.  Chain  his  hands  and  feet, 
that  he  may  not  run  over  to  'em.  If  they  have 
him,  theyH  carry  him  on  their  backs,  that  I  can 

ten*-- 


Am  they  are  chaining  him,  re-enter  Blandfobo, 
t^u>  runsh>  them. 

Bland.  VHiat  are  you  doing  there  1 

Capt.  D.  Securing  the  main  chance:  thb  is  a 
bosom  enemy.  

Bland,   Away,  you  brutes:  IH  answer  with 
my  life  for  his  bdiaviour;  so  teD  the  governor. 

Capt,  D.  4»  Plan.  Well,  Sir,  so  we  wilL 

[Exeunt  Captain  and  Plantbbs. 

Oro,  Gtw  me  a  swoid,  and  111  deservB  your 


it  parif  qf  Indians  enter,  hurrying  Imoinda 
amonM  the  dates ;  another  party  qf  Indians 
sustaSu  them  retreating,  fMowecf  at  a  distance 
hythe  LiBnTBNANT-CtoYBBNOB,  with  the  Plant- 
ers :  Blandfobd  and  Orookoko  join  them. 

Bland.  HeD  and  the  devil!  they  drive  away 
our  slaves  before  our  fi^es.  Governor,  can  you 
stand  tamely  by,  and  sufier  tUsI  Ckmene,  Sir, 
your  mistress,  is  among  'em. 

JJeut.  We  throw  ourseNus  away  in  the  attempt 
to  reaeue  them. 

Or«.  A  krpir  eamiot  fidl  more  rioriouB, 
ThantetlMOMWorWvB.   B^ftittei 


His  mistress'  favour,  will  not  stajr  behiad: 
111  lead  you  on;  be  oold,  and  follow  me. 

[Oboonoko,  at  the  head  qf  the  Planters^ 
Jails  upon  the  Indians,  with  a  groai 
shoutf  and  beats  them  qf. 

Enter  Imoinda. 

'  hno.  Fm  toas'd  about  by  my  tempestuous  fttt, 
And  no  where  must  have  rest    1ndiani|  or  Eb- 

glish! 
Whoever  nas  me,  I  am  still  a  slave. 
No  matter  whose  1  am,  since  I'm  no  more 
My  royal  master's ;  since  I'm  his  no  moiew 
O,  I  was  happy  1  nay,  I  will  be  hamy 
In  the  dear  thought  that  I  am  still  nis  wife, 
Though  fiur  divided  from  him.  [Retirm. 

Re-enter  Lieutenant-Gotebnok,    Oboonoko, 
Blandpobd,  Stanmobe,  and  Planters, 

Lieut  Thou  glorious  man!  thou  something 
greater  sure 
Than  Cesar  ever  wasi  that  sinsle  arm 
Hna  sav'd  us  all:  accept  our  ten  ral  thank*. 

[AU  bow  to  Omoomui^, 
And  what  can  we  do  tnove  to  rscompenaa 
Such  noble  service^  you  shall  coBmiand. 
Clemene  too  shall  thank  too        she  is  safe 
Look  up,  and  bless  your  brave  deliverev. 

[Brings  Imoinj} a  Jbrward,  looking  dawn  en 
theground, 
Oro.  Bless,  me,  indeed  1 
Bland.  You  start! 
Oro.  O  all  you  gods, 
Who  govern  Uus  great  world,  and  hriaf^  aboot 
Things  strange  and  unexpected  1  can  il  bet 
Lieut  What  istyoo  stare  at  sol 
Oro.  Answer  me  some  of  you,  yoo  who  htm 
power. 
And  have  your  senses  free :  or  are  you  all 
Struck  through  with  wonder  tool 

[Looking  still  Axedht  on  Imooou. 
Bland.  What  would  you  uiow  1 

Oro.  My  soul  steals  firom  my  bodtythro^giiaqr 
eves  * 
An  that  is  left  of  Ufe  im  gaie  away. 
And  die  upon  the  pleasure. 

Lieut.  Thisisstranfle! 

Oro.  Ifyou  but  mock  me  with  her  inifskHt: 

If  she  be  not  Inwinda 

[She  looks  upon  him  and  JkBs  Ma  a 
swoon  I  he  nms  to  her. 
Ha!  Shefeintal 

Nay.  then,  it  mtMt  be  she:  it  k  Imoindal 
My  neart  confesses  her,  and  leaps  fer  joj 
To  welcome  her  to  her  own  empire  hers. 

[Mieoookit, 
Imoindal  Oh  I  thy  Oroonoko  caDa. 

Imo.  [Coming  to  life.]  MyOnonoko!  Ohll 
can't  believe 
What  any  man  can  say.    But,  if  I  am 
To  be  deceiv'd,  there 's  somrthing  in  that  mbb, 
That  voice,  that  fiice  [Stares  ai  Mm, 

O I  if  I  know  myself;  I  cannot  be  mistakiBi. 

[Embraces  him. 

Oro.  Never  here : 
You  cannot  be  mistaken :  I  am  yours. 
Your  Oroonoko,  all  that  you  would  havs^ 
Your  tender,  loving  husnmd. 

Imo.  Anindeacl 
ThatlwouUhave:  oanrhnsbandt  than  I  am 
Alivu,  and  wakii«  to  tba  km  I  fed : 
lliej  wiiu  M  gMt,  I  ooQUaol  thiok  te  imi  I 
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I  only  wished,  and  he  has  brought  thee  to  me. 
Thoa  art  •ur|)ris'd :  carry  thy  duty  there, 

[Aboan  goes  to  Imoinda,  andJaUt  ai  her 
feet. 
While  I  acknowledge  mine.    How  shall  I  thank 
you  1  [To  Blandpord. 

Bland.  Believe  me  honest  to  your  interest, 
And  I  am  more  than  paid.    I  have  sQCur'd 
That  all  jour  followers  shall  be  gently  us'd, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  person,  while  you  stay 
Among  us. 

Chro.  I  owe  emery  thing  to  jaa. 

Bland,  li^u  must  not  think  you  an  in  slavery. 

Oro.  I  do  not  find  I  am. 

Bland.  Kind  Heaven  has  mir^^ously  sent 
Those  comfi)Tts,  that  may  teach  you  to  expect 
Its  further  care,  in  your  deliverance. 

Oro.  I  sometimes  think  myself  Heaven  is  oen- 
cem'd  • 

For  my  deliverance. 

Bland.  It  will  be  soon; 
You  may  expect  it.    Pray,  in  the  mean  time, 
Appear  as  cheerAil  as  3rou  can  among  us. 
You  have  some  enemies,  that  represent 
You  dangerous,  and  would  be  glad  to  find 
A  reason,  in  your  discontent,  to  fear.  [men 

They  watch  your  looks.    But  there  are  honest 
Who  are  your  friends :  you  are  srcur'd  in  them. 

Oro.  I  thank  you  for  your  caution. 

Bland.  I  will  leave  you : 
And  be  assur'd  I  wish  your  liberty.  [Exit. 

Aboan.  He  speaks  you  very  (air. 

Oro.  He  means  me  (air. 

Aboan.  If  he  shouM  not,  my  lord  1 

Oro.  Ifheshouklnoti 
I'll  not  suspect  his  truth :  but,  if  1  did, 
What  shall  I  get  by  doubting  ) 

Aboan.  You  secure 
Not  to  be  disappointed :  but,  besides, 
There 's  this  advantage  in  suspecting  him : 
When  you  put  off  the  hopes  of  other  men, 
You  will  rely  upon  vour  godlike  self; 
And  then  you  may  be  sure  of  Uberty. 

Oro.  Be  sure  of  liberty  1  what  dost  thoa  mean, 
Advising  to  rely  upon  myself  1 
I  think  Imay  be  sure  onH :  we  most  wait: 
'Tis  worth  a  little  patience. 

[  Turning  to  In oiNDi. 

Aboan.  O,  my  lord ! 

Oro.  What  dost  thou  drive  atl 

Aboan.  Sir,  another  time 
You  wookl  have  fimnd  it  sooner:  but  I  see 
Lave  has  yoor  heart,  and  takes  op  afl  your 
thoughts. 

Oro.  And  canst  thoo  blame  me  1 

Aboan.  Sii^  I  must  not  blame  jrou. 
But,  as  our  fixrtune  stands,  there  is  a  pasaioa 
(Your  pardon,  royal  mistress,  I  must  speak) 
That  would  beconte  jrou  better  than  vour  k»ve:— 
A  brave  resentment ;  which,  inspir'a  by  yoo, 
Might  kindle  and  diflfuse  a  gen'rous  rage 
Among  the  slaves,  to  rouse  and  shake  our  chains. 
And  struggle  to  be  five. 

Oro.  How  can  we  help  ourselves  1 

Aboan.  I  knew  you  when  you  would  have 
fimnd  a  war. 
How  help  ooiaelvesf  the  very  Indians  teaeh  im: 
We  neea  bat  to  attempt  oor  liberty, 
And  we  carry  it.    We  have  haub  aofficknt, 
Double  the  nomber  of  oor  masteii*  ftne, 
Ready  to  be  eaaplojU    We  want  hot  yoo, 
To  iMid  our  cmnpoM,  and  Ud  w  UriU. 
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Oro.  What  wouU  you-do  1 

Aboan.  Cut  our  oppressors'  throats.  ^ 

Oro.  And  you  wouki  have  me  join  in  your  dd- 
sign 
Of  murder  1 

Aboan.  It  deserves  a  better  name : 
But,  be  it  what  it  will,  'tis  justified 
By  self-defence,  and  natural  liberty. 

Oro.  ril  hear  no  more  on't 

Aboan.  Vm  sorry  fbr^. 

Oro.  Nor  shall  you  think  of  it 

Aboan.  Not  think  of  it  1 

Oro.  No,  I  command  ^ou  not 

Aboan.  Remember,  Sir, 
You  are  a  slave  yourself,  and  to  command 
Is  now  another's  right    Not  think  of  it^l 
Since  the  first  moment  they  put  on  my  cbaini^ 
I've  thought  of  nothing  \mi  the  weight  of  'em, 
And  how  to  throw  'em  off.    Can  yours  sit  eaayl 

Oro.  I  have  a  sense  of  my  oomution, 
As  painful  and  as  quick  as  yours  can  be. 
I  feci  for  my  Imoinda  and  myself; 
Imoinda!  much  thetend'rest  pi^ofme. 
But,  though  I  languish  finr  my  libeity^ 
I  woukl  not  bujr  it  at  the  Christian  pnoe 
Of  black  ingratitude :  they  sha'not  say 
That  we  deserv'd  our  fintunes  by  oor  crimeai 
Murder  the  innocent ! 

Aboan.  The  innocent ! 

Oro.  Those  men  are  so,  whom  you  would  list 
against 
If  we  are  slaves,  they  did  not  make  us  slaves, 
But  bought  us  in  an  honest  way  of  trade, 
As  we  have  done  before  'em;  bought  and  sold 
Many  a  wretch,  and  never  thought  it  wrong. 
They  paid  our  price  for  us.  and  we  are  now 
Their  property,  a  part  of  their  estate. 
To  manage  as  they  please.    Mistake  me  not, 
I  do  not  tamelv  say  that  we  diould  bear 
All  they  couiu  lay  upon  us :  but  we  find 
The  load  so  light,  so  little  to  be  felt 
(Considering  Uiey  have  us  in  their  power. 
And  may  inflict  what  grievanoes  they  pleaie,) 
We  ought  not  to  comflain. 

il6oan.  My  royal  lord  I 
You  do  not  know  the  heavy  grievanees, 
Th<;  toils,  the  labours,  weary  dradgerieSj 
Which  they  impose;  bard^  moro  fit  for  beaati^ 
For  senseless  beasts,  to  bear,  than  thinking  men. 
Then  if  you  saw  the  bloody  cmehiea 
They  execute  on  every  sUgbt  ofloioe; 
Nay,  sometimes  in  their  proud,  insaian^  siwrt, 
How  worse  than  dogs  th^  Ush  their  fiaDovr- 

creatures; 
Yoor  heart  woukl  bked  lor 'em.    Oh  1  ooold  yon 

know 
How  many  wretches  lift  their  hands  and  c^ 
To  you  for  their  relief! 

Oro.  I  pity  'em, 
And  wish  I  could  with  honesty  do  mote. 

Aboan,  You  must  do  more,  and  may,  with 
honesty. 
O,  royal  Sir,  remember  who  yoo  are, 
A  prmoe,  bom  for  the  good  of  other  mm: 
whose  godlike  ofike  is  to  draw  the  sword 
Against  oppression,  and  set  free  mankind : 
And  this,  Vm  sure,  you  think  opureasioo  nonr. 
What  though  yoa  have  not  ftit  these  misfrif, 
Never  believe  you  an  oblig'd  to  them : 
Thej  have  thair  selfish  naaoiia,  may  he,  nam, 
Florasii^ofyoowell;  hot  there  wul  oone 
A  tina,  wfasB  yea  BBVit  have  yDiii;ihai«  of' «i. 
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ACT  IV. 
SCENE   L 


JBiOer  Widow  Lacutt,  and  Charlotte  Wel- 
DON,  dressed  in  man's  clothes. 

Char.  Now,  Mm.  Lackitt. 

JVidaw  L.  Well,  well,  Lackitt,  or  what  you 
will  now;  now  1  am  married  to  you;  1  am  very 
well  pleased  with  what  I  have  done,  I  auure  you. 
Mr.  Weldon,  what  murt  I  caU  you  1  1  must  have 
aome  pretty  fond  name  or  other  for  jrou,  it  looks 
negligent,  and  is  the  fiuihion,  you  know. 

Char.  To  be  negligent  of  their  husbands,  it  is 
indeed. 

JVidoMD  L.  Nay  then  I  wont  be  in  the  frshion ; 
for  I  can  never  be  negligent  of  dear  Mr.  Weldon ; 
and,  to  convince  you,  here 's  something  to  encourage 
you  not  to  be  negligent  of  me.  [  Oites  a  jmrse  and 
a  little  casket.]  Five  hundred  pounds  in  gold  in 
this;  and  jewels  to  the  value  of  five  hundred 
pounds  more  in  this. 

Char.  [Opens  the  casket.]  Ay,  many,  this  will 
encourage  me,  indeed. 

Wi€U)tD  L.  There  are  eomforU  in  marrying  an 
elderly  woman,  Mr.  Weldon.  Now  a  young  wo- 
man would  have  fimded  she  had  paid  you  with 
her jperson^r  had  done  you  the  favour. 

Char.  What  do  you  talk  of  young  womcnl 
you  are  as  young  as  any  of  'em,  in  every  thing 
but  their  foUy  andignorance. 

Widow  L.  And  do  you  think  me  sol  But  I 
have  reason  to  suspect  you.  Was  not  I  seen  at 
your  house  this  morning,  do  you  think  1 

Char.  You  may  venture  again :  youH  oome  at 
night,  I  suppoee  1 

Widvw  L.  O  dear,  at  night  1  so  soonl 

Char.  Nay,  if  you  think  it  so  soon 

Widow  L.  O,  no!  'tis  not  for  that,  Mr.  Wel- 
don; but — I  will  come  to  olease  yoo. 

Char.  To  Please  yourself;  own  it 

IVidow  L.  Well,  well,  to  please  myself  then. 
Tou're  Uie  strangest  man  in  the  world,  nothing 
can  'scape  you. 

Enter  DASi^L./oUotped  by  LucT. 

Dan.  What  would  you  havel  what  do  you 
follow  me  for  1 

Lucy.  VThy  mayn't  I  follow  youl  I  must  fol- 
low jTOU  now  all  the  woiid  over. 

Dan.  Hold  you,  hold  you  there :  not  so  fiur  by 
a  mile  or  two :  I  have  enough  of  your  company 
already,  by'r  lady,  and  something  to  spare ;  yon 
may  go  home  to  your  brother,  an'  you  wm ;  I 
have  no  further  to  do  with  you. 

Widow  L.  Why,  Daniel,  child,  thoo  ait  not 
out  of  thy  wits  sure,  ait  thou  7 

Dan.  Nay,  marry,  I  don't  know;  bat  I  am 
very  near,  I  believe.  I  am  altered  ior  the  worse 
mightily  since  you  saw  me;  and  she  has  been  the 
cause  of  it  there. 

Widow  L.  Howso,child1 

Dan.  I  told  you  before  what  would  oome  ont 
of  putting  me  to  bed  to  a  strange  woman ;  but 
you  would  not  be  said  nay. 

Widow  L.  She-  is  your  wife  now,  child,  you 
must  love  her. 

Dan.  Why,  so  I  did  at  font 

Widow  L.  But  yoQ  must  love  her  ahrays. 

Dan.  Alwayi!  I  lov«d  her  as  long  as  I  coold, 
mother,  and  as  long  as  kiving  was  good,  I  believe ; 
for  I  find  now  I  don^  am  a  fig  for  her. 


Jjuey.  Why,  you  lubberly,  slovenly  block- 
head-— I  see  aU  good  nature  is  thrown  away 
upon  you 

Widow  L.  It  was  so  with  his  father  befoiv 
him.     He  takes  after  him. 

Lxtcy.  And  therefore  I  will  use  you  as  you  de- 
serve, you  tony. 

Widow  L.  Indeed,  he  deserves  bad  enough; 
but  dont  call  him  out  of  his  name :  his  name  is 
Daniel,  you  know. 

Dan.  Let  her  call  me  what  she  pleases,  mo- 
ther, 'tis  not.  her  tongue  that  I'm  afraid  of 
Lucy.  I  will  make  such  a  beast  of  thee ! 

Widow  L.  O,  pray  no,  I  hope;  do  nothing 
rashly,  Mrs.  Lucy. 

Dan.  1  had  rather  be  a  beast  than  what  you 
woukl  make  me  in  a  yreek,  I'm  sure ;  I  have  no 
more  manhood  left  in  me  already,  than  there  is  in 
one  of  my  mother's  old  under-petticoats. 

Widow  L.  Sirrah,  sirrah,  meddle  with  Tonr 
wife's  pett»Doats,  and  let  yoor  mother's  alooe, 
you  ungracious  bird  you.  J^Beais  Mm. 

Dan.  Why,  is  the  devil  in  the  woman  1  What 
have  I  said  nowl  Do  you  know  if  you  were 
asked,  I  trow  1  But  you  are  all  of  a  bundle ;  e'en 
hang  together:  he  that  unties  you  makes  a  rod 
for  bimseif ;  and  so  he  will  find  it  that  has  any 
thing  to  do  with  you. 

Widow  L.  Ay,  rogue  enough,  you  shall  find 
it ;  I  have  a  rod  for  you  still. 

Dan.  No  wife,  and  I  care  not 

Widow  L.  Ill  swinge  you  into  better  manners, 
you  booby.  [Beats  Mm.  off^  and  exit. 

Char.  Yon  have  consummated  our  project 
upon  him. 

Lucy.  Nay.  if  I  have  a  limb  of  the  fortane,  I 
care  not  who  nas.the  whole  body  of  the  iboL 

Char.  That  you  shall,  ana  a  large  one,  I 
promise  you. 

Lucv.  Have  you  heard  the  newel  They  talk 
of  an  English  snip  in  the  river. 

Char.  I  have  heard  on't ;  and  am  preparing  to 
receive  it  as  fest  as  I  can. 

Lucy.  There 's  something  the  mister  too  with 
the  slaves,  some  disturbance  or  otSer;  I  doni 
know  what  it  is. 

Char.  So  nmch  the  better  atiD;  we  fish  fai 
troubled  waters:  we  shall  have  fewer  eyes  upon 
us.  Pray,  go  you  home,  and  be  ready  to  asdat 
me  in  your  part  of  the  design. 

Lucy.  I  can't  fail  in  mine.  {EsU, 

Char.  The  widow  has  fVimish'd  me,  I  thank 
her.  to  carry  it  on.  Now  I  have  got  a  wife,  *tie 
hign  time  to  think  of  getting  a  husMid.  I  carry 
my  fortune  about  me — a  thousand  pounds  fai  goU 
and  jewels.  Let  me  see — 'twill  be  a  considerable 
trust :  and  I  think  I  shaD  lay  it  out  to  advantage. 

Enter  Stakmore. 

Stan.  So,  Weldon,  Jack  has  told  me  hie  aoo- 
cess;  and  his  hopes  of  marrying  the  widow  fay 
your  means. 

Char.  I  have  strained  a  point,  Stanmore,  upon 
your  account,  to  be  serviceable  to  yonr  fomily. 

Stan  I  take  it  upon  my  account;  and  am  very 
much  obliged  to  you.  But  here  we  are  all  in  an 
uproar. 

Char.  So  they  say.    What's  the  matter  1 

SUin.  A  mudjiy  among  the  sUves.  Orooooko 
is  at  the  head  of  W  Our  gofmaor  is  gone  out 
with  his  rascalhr  militia  against  'en.  What  ft 
may  ooom  to  nomy  knowa. 
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Formvel  were  there  but  that,  I  would  not  hve 
To  be  forgiven :  is  there  a  power  on  earth, 
That  I  can  ever  need  foigiveneaa  from  1 

Bland.  You  sha'not  nwd  it. 

Oro.  No,  I  wo'not  need  it 

Bland.  You  aee  he  ofiers  you  your  own  con- 
For  you  and  yours.  [ditions, 

Oro.  Must  I  capitulate  1 
Precariously  compound,  on  stinted  terms, 
To  save  my  life  1 

Bland.  Sir,  he  imposes  none. 
You  make  'em  for  your  own  security^ 

Lieut.  He  will  rely  on  what  you  say  to  him. 

t  To  Blandford. 
Ofler  him  what  you  can ;  I  will  confirm 
And  make  all  good.     Be  you  my  pledge  of  trust. 

Bland.  Til  answer  with  my  hfe  fi>r  iQl  he  says. 

JjUxU.  Ay,  do,  and  pay  the  forfeit  if  you  please. 

[Ande. 

Bland.  Consider,  Sir,  can  you  consent  to  throw 
That  blessing  from  you,  you  so  hardly  found, 
And  so  much  valued  once  1 

Oro.  Imoindaloh! 
'Tis  she  that  holds  me  on  this  argument 
Of  tedious  life;  I  could  resolve  it  soon. 
Were  this  curs'd  being  only  in  debate. 
But  my  Imoinda  struggles  m  my  soul ; 
She  miakes  a  coward  of  me,  I  confeM ; 
I  am  afraid  to  part  with  her  in  death ; 
And  more  afraid  of  life  to  lose  her  here. 

Bland.  This  way  you  must  lose  her.    Think 
upon 
The  weakness  of  her  sex^  made  yet  more  weak 
With  her  condition,  reqmring  rest, 
And  soft  indulging  ease,  to  nurse  your  hope, 
And  make  you  a  glad  fiither. 

Oro.  There  I  feci 
A  father's  fondness,  and  a  husband's  Iotb. 
They  seize  upon  my  heart,  strain  all  its  strings, 
To  pull  me  to  'em  from  my  stem  resolve. 
Husband  and  father !  all  tne  melting  art 
Of  ekiquence  lives  in  those  softening  names. 
Methinks  I  see  the  babe,  with  infiuit  hands, 
Pleading  for  Ufe,  and  begging  to  be  bom. 
Shall  I  forbid  its  birth,  c^y  nim  l^t. 
The  heavenly  comforts  of  all-cheenng  Hght, 
And  make  the  womb  the  dungeon  ofms  death, 
Hii  bleeding  mother  his  sad  monument  1 
These  are  the  calls  of  nature,  that  oJI  loud ; 
They  will  be  heard,  and  eonquer  in  theb  csuse: 
He  must  not  be  a  man.  who  can  resiit  'em. 
No,  my  Imoinda !  I  will  venture  all 
To  save  thee  and  that  little  innocent 
The  world  may  be  a  better  friend  to  him 
Than  I  have  found  it    Now  I  ;riekl  mvself. 

[Qt9e9  up  hu  §word. 
The  conflict 's  past,  and  we  are  in  your  hands. 
[Several  men  aeize  Omo.  and  Aboan. 

lAeui.  So  you  shall  find  you  are.    Dispose  of 
them  as  I  command^  yoiL 

Bland.  Good  Heaven    forbid.     You  cannot 


Ldevt.    This  is  not  your  concern. 

[  To  Blakdford,  u>ho  goee  to  Org. 
I  must  take  care  of  you.  [  TV  Imoinda. 

hno.  I'm  at  the  end 
Of  all  my  care:  here  will  I  £e  with  him. 

[OtUUnif  Osa 
Orv.  You  ahaO  not  fbtoe  her  ftom  me. 

[OtUU  her. 
Li€Mt  TImh  Imust 


Try  other  means,  and  conquer  force  bj  fbtoe : 
Break,  cut  off  his  hold,  brinff  her  away. 
Jfmo.  I  do  not  ask  to  Uve.  lill  me  but  here. 
Oro.  O,  bloody  dogs !  innuman  murderers  I 
[Imoinda  is  forced  ouf  at  one  door  by  the 
Lieutenant-Governor   and  othert  g 
Org.  and  Abo  am  hurried  out  at  another; 
exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE L 

Enter  Stanmore,  Charlotte  Weldon,  and 

Lucy. 

Char,  If  I  should  consent  to  the  fine  things 
you  can  say  to.  me,  how  would  you  look  at  last 
to  find  'em  thrown  away  on  an  old  acquaintance  1 

Stan,  An  old  acquaintance ! 

Char.  Lord,  how  easy  are  you  men  to  be  im- 
posed upon !  I  am  no  cousin  newly  arrived  firom 
EngUnd,  not  I ;  but  the  very  Weldon  you  wot  of. 

Stan.  Weldon! 

Char.  Not  murdered,  nor  made  away,  as  my 
sister  would  have  you  believe ;  but  am.  in  veiy 
good  health,  your  omI  friend  in  breeches  tnat  was, 
and  now  your  humble  servant  in  petticoats. 

Stan,  t  am  glad  we  have  you  again.  But  what 
service  can  you  do  me  in  petticoats,  pray  1 

Char.  Can't  you  tell  what  1 

Stan.  Not  I,  by  my  troth.  I  have  found  my 
friend  and  lost  my  mistress,  it  seems;  which  I  did 
not  expect  from'your  petticoats. 

Char.  Come,  come,  you  have  had  a  friend  of 

Eur  mistress  long  enough ;  'tis  high  time  now  to 
ve  a  mistress  of  your  friend. 

Stan.  What  do  you  say  1 

Char.  I  am  a  woman.  Sir. 

Stan.  A  woman  1 

Char.  As  arrant  a  woman  as  you  would  have 
had  me  but  now,  I  assure  you. 

Stan.  And  at  my  service  1 

Char.  If  you  have  any  for  me  in  petticoats. 

Stan.  Yes,  yes,  I  shall  find  you  emplayment 

Char.  I  need  not  tell  you,  I  made  tnat  little 
plot,  and  carried  it  on  only  for  thii  opportunity. 
I  was  resolved  to  see  whether  you  likea  me  as  a 
woman,  or  not:  if  I  had  found  you  indififinent,  I 
would  have  endeavoured  to  have  been  so  too:  but 
you  say  you  like  me,  and  therelbre  I  have  veotand 
to  discover  the  truth. 

Stan.  Like  you !  I  like  you  so  well,  that  I.  am 
afraid  you  wont  think  marriage  a  proof  out: 
shall  I  give  you  any  otherl 

Char.  No,  no^  Iin  inclined  to  believe  jrou,  and 
that  shall  convince  me.  At  more  leisure,  111 
satisfy  you  how  I  came  to  be  in  nmn^s  clothes: 
for  no  uL  I  assure  you,  though  I  have  happened 
to  play  the  rogue  in  'em.  They  have  assisted  me 
in  marrying  my  sister,  and  have  gone  a  great 
way  in  befriending  ymir  cousin  Ji^  with  the 
widow.  Can  you  forgive  me  for  pimping  lor  yov 
fiunily. 

Enter  Jace  Stanmgre. 

Stan.  So.  Jack,  what  news  with  you  1 
Jack  &  I  am  the  fbrepart  of  the  widow,  yon 
know  she 's  oomiitf  after  with  the  body  of  the 
fomily,  the  young  wntre  in  her  hand,  my  sqq4ii- 
kw  that  is  to  be,  with  the  help  of  Mr.  Weldon. 
Ghor.  Say  you  so.  Sir  1 

[Oofw  Jaci  &  upon  the  beek. 
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SCENE  II 


TTie  curtain  ritingy  diseovera  Orookoko  upon 
his  back,  his  legs  and  arms  stretched  out^  and 
chained  to  the  ground.  Enter  Blanoforo, 
Stanmore,  <f<. 

Bland.  O  miserable  tight !  help,  ev^rj  one. 
Assist  me  all  to  free  him  from  his  chains. 

[  They  help  him  up  and  bring  himforward^ 
looking  down. 
Most  injur'd  prince!  how  shall  w©  dear  our- 
selves 1  [all 

Oro.  If  you  would  have  me  think  you  an  not 
Confederates,  all  accessary  to 
The  base  injustice  of  your  governor; 
If  you  woulu  have  me  live,  as  you  aj^iear 
Concern 'd  for  me :  if  you  would  have  me  live 
To  thank  and  bless  you ;  there  is  yet  a  way 
To  tie  me  ever  to  your  honest  love ; 
Brinff  my  Im6inda  to  me :  give  me  her, 
To  cheer  my  sorrows,  and,  if  possible, 
ril  sit  down  with  my  wrongs,  never  to  rise 
Against  my  fate,  or  think  of  vengeaece  more. 

Bland.  Be  satisfy'd,  you  may  depend  upon  us, 
We'll  bring  her  safe  to  you,  and  suddenly. 

Char.  We  will  not  leave  you  in  so  good  a 

Widow  L.  No,  no,  well  go  with  you.     [work. 

Bland.  In  the  meantime, 
Endeavour  to  forget,  Sir,  and  forgive ; 
And  hope  a  better  fortune. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Oroonoko. 

Oro.  Forget!  forgive!  I  must  indeed  forget 
When  I  forgive :  but  while  I  am  a  man, 
In  flesh,  that  bears  the  Uving  marks  of  shame, 
The  print  of  his  dishonourable  chains, 
My  memory  still  rousing  up  my  wrongs, 
I  never  can  forgive  this  governor, 
This  villain ;  the  disgrace  of  trust  and  place, 
And  just  contempt  of  delegated  power. 
What  shall  I  do  I  If  I  declare  myself, 
I  know  him,  he  will  sneak  behind  his  guard 
Of  followers,  and  brave  me  in  his  fears. 
Else,  lion-like,  with  my  devouring  rage, 
I  would  rush  on  him,  &sten  on  Ms  throat, 
Tear  a  wide  passage  to  his  treacherous  heart, 
And  that  way  lay  nim  open  to  the  work!. 

\IhtU9t$. 

If  I  shouki  turn  his  Christian  aits  on  him, 

Promise  him,  speak  him  fidr,  flatter,  and  creep 

With  Owning  steps,  to  get  within  hk  fidth, 

I  could  betray  him  then,  as  he  has  me. 

But  am  I  sure  by  that  to  right  myself  1 

Lying 's  a  certain  mark  of  cowardice : 

And,  when  the  tongue  forgets  its  honesty, 

The  heart  and  hand  may  £rop  their  fonctione  too, 

And  nothing  worthy  be  resohr'd  or  done. 

Let  me  but  find  out 

An  honest  remedy,  I  have  the  hand, 

A  minist'ring  hand,  that  will  apply  it  home. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  ///.— 7Tk«  Likutenani^3oteanor's 

Stnue, 

Enter  LiEUTCNANT-GknrcBXOR. 

Lieut.  I  wookl  not  have  her  tell  me  die  ooq- 
sents; 
In  flmmr  of  the  sex's  modesty. 

Enter  Blandpord,  Stanmork,  Jack  Stanmorr, 
Daniel,  Charlottc  Wsuxnr,  and  Lacr. 

What 's  the  miMvr  1 


Char.  Nay,  nothing  extraofdinaiy.  But  one 
good  action  draws  on  another.  You  have  given 
ttie  prince  his  freedom :  now  we  come  a  begging 
for  his  wife :  you  wont  refuse  us. 

Lieut.  Refuse  you?  No,  no,  what  have  I  to  do 
to  lefbM  youl  I  send  her  to  him !  You  do  very 
well ;  'tis  kindly  done  of  you ;  even  cany  her  to 
him,  with  all  my  heart. 

Lucy.  You  must  tell  us  where  she  is. 

Lieut.  I  tell  you !  why,  don't  you  knowl 

Bland.  Your  servaptjHiys  she 's  in  the  house. 

Lieut.  No,  no,  I  brought  her  home  at  fint  indeed ; 
but  I  thought  it  would  not  look  well  to  keep  her 
here :  I  removed  her  in  the  hurry  asdy  to  take 
care  of  her.  What  I  she  belongs  to  you:  I  have 
nothing  to  do  with  her. 

Char.  But  where  is  she  now.  Sir? 

Lieut.  Why.  faith,  I  cant  say  certainly:  yoaH 
hear  of  her  at  Parham-house,  I  suppose:  there  or 
thereabouts :  I  think  I  sent  her  there. 

Bland.  I'll  have  an  eye  on  him.  [Asid^ 

[Exeunt  all  but  LifXTENAKT-GrOVERNOR. 

Lieut.  I  have  lied  myself  into  a  little  time, 
And  must  employ  it :  tney'll  be  here  again; 
But  I  must  go  before  'em. 

[Going  out,  he  meets  Imoixda,  and  seises 
her. 
Are  you  come  ? 

I'll  court  no  k>nger  for  a  happiness 
That  is  in  my  own  keeping:  you  may  still 
Refuse  to  grant,  so  I  have  power  to  take. 
The  man  uiat  asks  deserves  to  be  denied. 

[She  disengages  one  hand,  and  dniiet  his 
sword  from  his  side  upon  him;  Gover- 
NOR  starts  and  retires.    Blandford  enr 
ters  behind  him. 
Imo.  He  does  indeed,  that  asks  unworthily. 
Bland.   You   hear   her.  Sir,  that  asks  un- 
worthily. 
Lieut.  You  are  no  judge. 
Bland.  I  am,  of  my  own  slave. 
Lieut.  Be  gone,  and  leave  us. 
Bland.  When  you  krt  her  go. 
Lieut.  To  fiisten  upon  you. 
Bland.  I  must  defend  myself. 

[luoiNDA  retreats  towards  the  door^fatouf^ 
ed  by  Blandford  ;  irAen  they  are  closed, 
she  throws  down  the  sword  and  runs  out. 
Governor  takes  up  his  sttordy  theyjlght^ 
close,  and  Jail,  Blandford  upon  him. 
Servants  enter  and  part  them. 
Lieut.  She  sha'n't  escape  me  so;  I've  gone  too 
ikr. 
Not  to  go  further.    Curse  on  my  delay/ 
But  yet  she  is,  and  shall  be  in  my  power. 

Bland.  Nay,  then  it  is  the  war  of  honesty ; 
I  know  you,  and  will  save  you  from  yourselC 

[Exami. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Oroonoko. 

Oro.  To  honour  bound !  and  yH  a  slave  to 
I  am  distracted  by  their  rival  powers,  pove  I 

And  both  will  be  obey'd.    O  great  revenge! 
Thou  raiser  and  restorer  of  fall'n  fame ! 
Let  me  not  be  unworthy  of  thy  aid. 
For  stopping  in  thy  course.    I  still  am  thine ; 
But  cant  forget  I  am  Imoinda's  too. 
She  calls  me  firom  my  wronn  to  rescue  her. 
No  man  oondemn  me,  who  nas  never  feh 
A  ymxauk'B  povivr  or  tried  the  fone  of  love; 
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My  bosom'd  heart,  and  all*  the  life  blood  there  1 
Bid  mc  cut  off  these  liinbfl,  hew  ofl*  these  hands, 
Dig  out  the«e  eyes,  though  I  would  keep  them 
To  gaze  uimn  thee :  but  to  murder  thee !        [last 
The  joy  and  charm  of  ev'ry  ravish'd  sense, 
My  wife !  i()rbid  it,  nature. 

Imo.  'Tis  vour  wife, 
Who  on  her  knees  conjures  you.     O !  in  time, 
Prevent  those  mischiefs  that  are  falling  on  us. 
You  may  be  hurried  to  a  shameful  death, 
And  I  too  dragg'd  to  the  vile  governor; 
Then  I  may  cry  aloud.     When  you  are  gone. 
Where  shall  1  find  a  friend  again  to  save  me  1 

Oro.  It  will  l)c  so.     Thou  unexampled  virtue, 
Thy  resolution  has  recover'd  mine ; 
And  now  prepare  thee. 

Imo.  Thus,  with  o()en  arms, 
I  welcome  you  anil  death. 

[He  drops  the  dagger  aa  he  looks  on  her, 
and  throws  himself  on  the  ground, 

Oro.  I  cannot  bear  it. 
O  let  me  dash  against  the  rock  of  fate. 
Dig  up  this  earth,  and  tear  her  bowels  oat, 
To  make  a  grave,  deep  as  the  centre  down, 
To  swallow  wide  and  bury  us  together ! 
It  wo'not  be.    Oh !  then  some  pityins  god 
(If  there  be  one  a  friend  to  innocence) 
Find  yet  a  way  to  lay  her  beauties  down 
Qently  in  death,  and  save  me  from  her  bkxxi. 

Imo,  O  rise,  'tis  more  than  death  to  tee  you 
thus. 
rU  ease  your  love,  and  do  the  deed  myselP— 

[She  takes  up  the  dagger^  he  rises  in  haste 
to  take  it  from,  her. 

Oro,  O !  holcf,  I  charge  thee,  hold. 

hno.  Though  I  must  own 
It  would  be  nooler  for  us  both,  from  you. 

Oro.  O !  for  a  whirlwind  s  wing  to  hurry  us 
To  yonder  cliff,  which  frowns  upon  the  flood ; 
That  in  embraces  lock'd  we  might  plunge  in, 
And  perish  thus  in  one  anothers  arms. 

hno.  Alas !  what  shout  is  that  ? 

Oro.  I  see  'em  coming. 
They  sha'not  overtake  us.    This  last  kiss, 
And  now  fiirewell. 

Itno.  Farewell,  fiumwell  for  over ! 

Oro.  Ill  turn  my  face  away,  and  do  it  so. 
Now,  are  yoa  reatfy  t 

hno.  Now.    But  do  not  grudge  roe 
The  pleasure,  in  my  death,  of  a  last  look; 
Pray  look  upon  me. — NowTm  satisfied. 

Oro.  So  uOe  must  be  by  this. 
[Ooing  to  stab  her^  he  stops  short ;  she  lays 
her  hand  on  his,  in  order  to  give  the  biow, 

hno.  Na;r,  then  1  must  assist  you. 
And  since  it  is  the  common  cause  of  both, 


'Tis  just  that  both  shoidd  be  employ 'd  in  it 
Thus,  thus  'tis  finished,  and  I  bless  my  fate. 

\  Stabs  herself. 
That,  where  I  liv'd,  I  die  in  these  lov'd  arms. 

[Dies. 
Oro,  She 's  gone.     And  now  all 's  at  an  end 
with  me. 
Soft,  lay  her  down :  O  we  win  part  no  more. 

[  Throws  himself  by  tier. 
But  let  me  |)ay  the  tribute  of  my  grief, 
A  few  sad  tears  to  thy  lov'd  memory. 

And  then  I -follow [Siouts ;  weeps  over  her. 

But  I  stay  too  long.  [A  noise  again. 

The  noise  comes  nearer.     Hold,  before  I  go. 
There 's  something  would  \ye  done.  It  shall  be  so, 
And  then,  Imoinda,  I'll  come  all  to  thee.    [Rises. 

Enter  Blandforo  and  his  party,  Infore  the 
LttEVTESAyiT-GoytiKSOR  and  his  party,  Suords 
drawn  on  both  sides. 

Lieut.  You  strive  in  vain  to  save  him,  he  shall 

die. 
Bland.  Not  while  we  can  defend  him  with  our 

lives. 
Ldeut.  Where  is  he  ? 

Oro.  Here  is  the  wretch  whom  yoa  would 
have. 
Put  up  your  swords,  and  let  no  civil  broils 
Engage  you  in  the  cursed  cause  of  one 
Who  cannot  live,  and  now  entreats  to  die ; 
This  object  will  convince  too. 
Bland,  'Tim  his  wife. 

[  They  gather  aboui  the  body. 
Alas,  there  was  no  other  remedy. 
Lieut.  Who  did  the  bloody  deed? 
Oro.  The  dee<l  was  mine : 
Bloody  I  know  it  is,  and  I  expect 
Your  laws  should  tell  me  so.     Thus  self-con- 
demn'd, 
I  do  resign  mvself  into  your  hands, 

The  hands  of  justice But  I  hold  the  sword 

For  you and  for  myself 

[Stabs  the  Governor  and  himself,  then 
throws  himself  by  Imoinda's  body. 
'Tis  as  it  should  Iw  now  I  have  sent  his  ghost 
To  be  a  witness  of  that  tiappiness 
In  the  next  world,  which  be  denied  us  here. 

[IHee. 
Bland.  I  hope  there  is  a  place  of  happiness 
In  the  next  world  for  such  exalted  virtue. 
Pagan  or  unbeliever,  yet  he  liv'd 
To  all  he  knew:  and,  if  he  went  astray. 
There 's  mercy  still  above  to  set  him  right 
But  Christians,  guided  by  the  heavenly  ray, 
Have  no  excuse  if  they  mistake  their  way. 

[Exeunt. 
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Bar.  O,  to  be  nire,  your  heart  w  much  to  be 
relied  upon ;  but  to  convince  yon  that  I  have  a 
fellow-feeling  of  your  dktreM,  and  that  I  am  as 
nearly  aliiedto  you  in  miafertunes  aa  in  relation- 
ahip,  you  muat  know 

BeL  What,  uncle  1  you  alarm  me ! 

Har.  That  I  am  in  loTe  toa 

BeL  Indeed ! 

Har.  Miaerably  in  love. 

Bel.  That  *8  charming. 

Har.  And  my  miatreea  is  just  going  to  be  mar- 
ried to  another. 

Bel.  Better  and  better. 

Har.  I  knew  my  fellow-euflerings  would  please 
you ;  but  now  prepare  for  the  wonderful  wonder- 
of-wonders ! 

BeL  WeU! 

Har.  My  mistfess  is  in  the  same  house  with 
yours. 

Bel.  What,  are  you  in  love  with  Pegj^  tool 

[Rising from  his  chair. 

Har.  Well  said,  jealous]^.  Wo,  no,  set  your 
heart  at  rest ;  your  Feggy  is  too  young,  uid  too 
simple  for  me.  I  mu^nave  one  a  little  more 
knowing,  a  little  better  bred,  just  old  enough  to 
see  the  uifierenoe  between  me  and  a  coxoonib, 
spirit  enough  to  break  from  a  brother's  engage- 
ments, and  choose  for  herKl£ 

BeL  You  don*t  mean  Aiithea,  who  is  to  be 
married  to  Mr.  Sparkish  1 

Bar.  Can't  I  be  in  love  with  a  lady  that  is  go- 
ing to  be  married  to  another,  as  well  as  you,  Sir  1 

BeL  But  Sparkish  is  your  friend  1 

Har.  fVytoee  don't  call  him  my  friend;  he 
can  be  nobody's  friend,  not  even  his  own. — He 
would  throit  hunself  into  my  acquaintance,  woukl 
introdner  inii  to  his  mistress,  though  I  have  told 
him  agun  and  win  that  I  was  in  love  with  her; 
whkh,  instead  m  ridding  me  of  him,  has  made 
him  only  ten  tiroes  more  troublesome,  and  me 
really  in  k»«e.  He  shouU  suffer  for  his  self-suf- 
ficiency. 

Bel.  'Tis  a  eoooeited  puppy  I — And  what  soc- 
cees  with  the  lady  1 

Bar.  No  great  hopes;  and  yet  if  I  could  defer 
the  marriage  a  few  days,  I  should  not  despair; 
but  honour,  I  am  confident,  is  her  only  attach- 
ment to  my  rival :  she  can't  like  Sparkisn ;  and  if 
I  can  work  upon  his  credulity,  a  credulity  which 
even  Popery  would  be  ashamed  of,  I  may  yet  have 
the  cnanoe  of  throwing  sixes  upon  the  dice  to 
save  me. 

BeL  Nothing  can  save  me. 

Bar.  No,  not  if  you  whine  and  si^h,  when  you 
should  be  exerting  every  thing  that  is  man  about 
yoo.  I  have  sent  Sparkish,  who  is  admitted  at  all 
nours,  in  the  house,  to  know  how  the  land  lies 
for  you,  and  if  she  is  not  married  already. 

BeL  How  cruel  you  are— you  raise  me  up  with 
one  hand,  and  then  you  knock  me  down  with  the 
other. 

Bar.  WeU,  weU,  she  sha*nt  be  married. 
[Knocking^  ai  the  door.]  Thb  is  Sparkish,  I  sup- 
pose :  dooi  t  drop  the  Mst  hint  of  your  passion  to 
nim;  if  jou  do,  you  may  as  well  advertiw  it  in 
the  public  papers. 

AL  111  he  careflil. 

Enter  a  SsKyiNT. 

Strw,  Anoddsoitof  apenon,  ftomtheoountiy, 
I  batttfiSy  who  calls  Umaelf  Bfoody.  wants  tOi-see 
yoa,Sir;  hot  as  I  did  not  knofw  nun,  I  ftid  ymi 


were  not  at  home,  but  would  return  directly; 
"And  so  will  I  too,"  said  he,  very  short  and  suHyt 
and  away  he  went  mumbling  to  himself 

Har,  Very  well,  WiU ;  111  see  bun  when  bo 
comes.  [Exit  Servakt.]  Moody  call  to  see  me  I— r 
He  has  something  more  in  his  head  than  making 
me  a  visit ;  'tis  to  complain  of  you,  I  suppose. 

Bel.  How  can  he  know  me  1 

Har.  We  must  suppose  the  worst,  and  be  pro- 
pared  for  him;  tell  me  all  you  know  of  this  ward 
of  his,  this  Peggy — Peggy  what 's  her  name  1 

Bel.  Thrift,  Thrift,  uncle. 

Har.  Ay,  ay.  Sir  Thomas  Thrift's  daiq^hter, 
of  Hampshire ;  and  left  very  young,  under  the 
guardianship  of  my  old  companion  uid  anqnaint- 
anoe,  Jack  Moody. 

BeL  Your  companion ! — he 's  old  enough  to  be 
your  fiOher. 

Har.  Thank  you,  nephew— he  has  greatly  tlie 
advantage  of  me  in  yean,  as  well  as  wisdoBL 
When  1  first  launched  from  the  univcrnty,  into 
this  ocean  of  London,  he  was  the  greatest  rue  in 
it ;  I  knew  him  well  for  near  two  years,  but  all  of 
a  sudden  he  took  a  freak  (a  very  prudent  one)  of 
retiring  wholly  into  the  country. 

BeL  There  he  gained  such  an  ascendency  owr 
the  odd  disposition  of  his  neighbour.  Sb  Thonas, 
that  he  left  him  sole  guardian  to  nis  daoghlw; 
who  forfeits  half  her  fortune,  if  she  does  not  many 
with  his  consent — there 's  the  devil,  unde. 

Bar.  And  are  you  so  young,  so  Ibolisb.  and  m 
much  in  k>ve,  that  you  wouldtake  her  with  half 
her  value?  ha,  nephewl 

Bd.  Ill  take  her  with  any  thing— with  B0> 
thing. 

Itar.  What!  such  an  unaccomplished,  awk- 
ward, silly  creature  1  he  has  scarce  taught  bar  to 
write ;  she  has  seen  nobody  to  converse  with,  bat 
the  country  people  about  em ;  so  she  can  do  no- 
thing but  dangle  her  arms,  Ukmc  gawky,  turn  bar 
toes  m,  and  talk  broad  Hampshire. 

Bel.  I>on't  abuse  her  sweet  simplicity ;  had  yon 
but  heard  her  talk,  as  I  have  done^  from  the  gar- 
den-wall in  the  country,  by  moon-hght 

Bar.  Romeo  and  Juliet,  I  protest,  ha,  ha,  hat 
"  Arise  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious — **  ha.  ha, 
ha !  How  often  have  you  seen  this  fair  Capoiatl 

Bel.  I  saw  her  three  times  in  the  coontrr,  and 
spoke  to  her  twice ;  I  have  leaped  an  ofchara  wall, 
like  Romeo,  to  come  at  her;  played  the  baloonj 
scene,  fVom  an  old  summer-house  in  the  garden; 
and  if  I  lose  her,  I  will  find  out  an  apoUieeaijy 
and  play  the  tomb  scene  too. 

Bar.  Well  said   Dick !— this  snirit  miHt  pro- 
duce something;  but  has  the  old  dragon 
caught  you  sigmnff  at  her  1 

Bel.  Never  in  tne  country;  he  saw  me  yi 
day  kissing  my  hand  to  her,  fimn  the  new  tavani 
window  tluU  looks  upon  the  back  of  his  hoaseu 
and  immediately  drove  her  from  it,  and  flislisifrl 
up  the  window-shutters. 

Spark.  [Without.]  Very  weU,  Will,  IH  foiip 
to  'em. 

Bar.  I  hear  Sparkish  coming  up ;  take  eaie  of 
what  I  told  you ;  not  a  word  of  Pe«y ;  hear  his 
intelligence,  and  make  use  of  it,  wtSoot  ' 
tomiikl  it 

BeL  Mum,  mum,  undo. 


Enter  Spiuisa. 


Soark.  O,  my  dear 
laqgbiiif  i  I  baft  aiieh 


IshaB  ekwUk 
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Enter  Moodt. 


Moo.  Mr.  Haxoourt,  your  humble  wnrant: 
hare  you  (brgot  me  1 

ITar.  What,  my  old  firiend  Jack  Moody  1  by 
thy  long  absence  from  the  town,  the  gnmineM 
of  thy  countenance,  and  the  sloviBnlinMi  of  thy 
habit^  I  should  give  thee  joy — ^you  are  certainly 
married. 

Moo.  My  long  stay  in  the  coontiY  will  excuse 
my  dress,  and  1  nave  a  suit  at  law  that  brings  me 
up  to  town,  and  puts  me  out  of  humour;  besides, 
1  most  give  Sparkish  ten  thousand  pounds  to- 
morrow to  take  my  sitter  off  my  hands. 

Har.  Your  sister  is  very  much  obliged  to  you : 
being  so  much  older  than  you.  you  nave  taken 
upon  you  the  authority  of  a  fiuher,  and  have  en- 
gaged her  to  a  coxcomb. 

Moo.  1  have,  and  to  obli^  her :  nothing  but 
coxcombs  or  debauchees  are  Uie  favourites  now-a- 
days;  and  a  coxcomb  is  rather  the  more  innocent 
ammal  of  the  two. 

Hdr.  She  has  sense  and  taste,  and  can*t  like 
hire;  so  you  must  answer  for  the  consequences. 

Aioo.  when  she  is  out  of  my  hands,  her  hus- 
band must  look  to  consequences.  He 's  a  &shion- 
able  fool,  and  will  cut  his  horns  kindly. 

Har.  And  what  is  to  secure  your  worship  from 
consequences  1 — I  did  not  expect  marriage  ftom 
such  a  rake— one  that  knew  the  town  so  well ; 
flr,  fy,  Jack. 

Moo.  I'll  tell  you  my  security — I  have  married 
no  London  wife. 

Bar.  That's  all  one;  that  grave  circumspec- 
tion in  marrying  a  country  wife,  is  like  refusing  a 
deoeitftd.  pampored,  Smithfield  jade,  to  go  and  be 
eheaied  by  a  nriend  in  the  country. 

Moo.  I  widi  the  devil  had  both  him  and  his 
simile. 

Hdr.  Well,  never  grumble  about  it,  what  's 
done  can't  be  undone.  U  your  wife  handsome 
and  younffi 

Moo.  Sne  has  little  beauty  but  her  youth,  no- 
thing to  brag  of  but  her  health,  and  no  attraction 
but  Eer  modesty — wholesoine,  homely,  and  house- 
wifely ;  that 's  all. 

Har.  You  talk  as  like  a  grazier  as  you  look. 
Jack.  Why  did  you  not  bring  her  to  town  befeie, 
to  be  taught  something  1 

Moo.  Which  something  I  might  repent  as  long 
M  I  live. 

H(ir.  But  pr'ythee.  why  wouldst  thou  marry 
her,  if  she  be  ugly,  ill-bred,  and  nlly  1  the  must 
berichthcnl 

iUbo.  As  rich  as  if  she  had  the  wealth  of  the 
mqgul.  Shell  not  ruin  her  husband,  like  a  Lon- 
don baggaffB,  with  a  million  of  vices  she  never 
lieard  ot:  Uien,  because  she  's  ugly,  she 's  the 
likelier  to  be  my  own;  and  beuiff  ill-bn^,  she'll 
hate  conversation :  and  since  silly  and  innocent, 
will  not  know  the  difference  between  roe  and  you ; 
that  is,  between  a  man  of  thirty,  and  one  of  forty. 

Har.  FHfty,  to  my  knowledge.  [Moodt  turns 
of  and  grumbleo.y-^BvA  see  how  you  and  I  dif- 
fer. Jack — ^wit  to  me  is  more  necessary  than  beau- 
ty; I  think  no  young  woman  ugly  that  has  it, 
and  no  handsome  woman  agreeable  without  it 

M6o.  'Tis  my  maxim — He 's  a  fool  that  mar- 
ries; but  he's  a  neater  that  does  not  marry  a 

fool. 1  know  the  town,  Mr.  Hareouit ;  and  my 

w^  ahdl  be  viiUioiia  in  spito  of  yum  or  your  ii»- 
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Har.  My  nephew  1— poor  dieepiahlad,  be  mM 
away  from  every  woman  he  sees;  he  mw  jon 
sister  Alithea  at  the  opera,  and  was  much  matttm 
with  her;  he  ahrajra  toasts  her,  and  bates  tbs 
very  name  of  Sparush.  Ill  brinjg  him  to  your 
house,  and  you  shall  see  what  a  mmidable  Tar- 
quin  he  is. 

JIfoo.  I  have  no  curiosity,  so  give  yoorself  no 
trouble. — ^You  have  heard  of  a  wolf  in  sheep's 
dothmg ;  and  I  have  seen  your  innocent  nqiliew 
kissing  nis  hands  at  my  windows. 

Har.  At  your  sister,  I  suppose;  not  at  her,  un- 
less he  was  tipsy.  How  can  you,  Jack,  be  so 
outrageously  suspicions  1  Sparkish  has  promised 
to  in^oduce  him  to  his  mistress. 

Moo.  Sparkish  is  a  fool,  and  may  be  what  HI 
take  care  not  to  be— I  confess  my  virit  to  yoo, 
Mr.  Harcourt.  was  partly  for  old  acquaintance 
sake,  but  chiefly  to  desire  your  nephew  to  confine 
kis  gallantries  to  the  tavern,  and  not  send  'em  in 
looks,  signs,  or  tokens,  on  the  other  side  of  the 
way.  1  keep  no  brothel ;  so  pray  tell  your  ne- 
phew. [Ooing. 

Har.  Nay,  pr'ythee.  Jack,  leave  me  in  better 
humour.  VVell,  Til  tell  him ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  Poor 
EHck,  how  he'll  stare.  This  will  give  him  a  repu- 
tation, and  the  giris  wont  lai^  at  him  any 
longer.  Shall  we  dine  together  at  the  tavern,  MM 
send  for  my  nephew  to  chide  him  for  his  gallant- 
ry 1  Ha,  ha,  ha !  we  shall  have  fine  sport. 

Moo.  I  am  not  to  be  laughed  out  of  my  senssi^ 

Mr.  Harcourt. 1  was  once  a  modest  young 

gentleman  myself;  and  I  never  have  been  half  so 
mischievous  before  or  since,  as  I  was  in  that  stale 
of  innocence. — And,  so,  old  fiiend,  make  no  eev^ 
mony  with  me ;  1  have  much  business,  and  you 
have  much  pleasure,  and  therefore  as  I  hate 
forms,  I  will  excuse  your  returning  my  visit,  «r 
sending  your  nephew  to  satisfy  me  of  his  modesly 
— and  so  your  servant  [BaHL 

Har.  Ha,  ha^  ha !  poor  Jack !  what  a  life  of 
suspicion  does  ne  load !  I  pity  the  ^r  Alkw, 
though  he  ought  and  will  sufier  for  his  folly 
Folly! — 'tis  treason,  murder,  sacrilege!  When 
persons  of  a  certain  age  will  indulge  their  fidse, 
ungenerous  appetites,  at  the  exjiense  of  a  yoong 
creature's  happiness,  dame  Nature  will  levenge 
herself  upon  them,  for  thwarting  her  most  besr 
venly  will  and  pleasure.  [EsU, 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  I.—A  Chamber  in  Moody's  Amss. 

Enter  Peggy  and  Alitbea. 

Peg.  Pray,  sister,  where  arc  the  best  fields  Mid 
woods  to  walk  in,  in  London  1 

AU.  A  pretty  Question !  why,  sisler.  Vatixhall, 
Kensington  Gardens,  and  St  James*  Park,  are 
the  most  frequented.        ^ 

Peg.  Pray,  sister,  tell  me  why  my  bod  looks  so 
grum  tierein  town,  and  keeps  me  up  so  dose,  and 
wont  let  me  go  a  walking,  iKxr  let  me  wear  my 
best  gown  yesterday  1 

Ali  O,  he  's  jealous,  sister ! 

Peg.  Jealous!  what's  that  1 

AIL  He 's  afraid  you  shouU  bve  another  man. 

Peg.  How  shouU  he  be  aftaid  of  my  krnng 
another  man,  when  he  will  not  let  me  se^anybot 
himselfl  . 

AIL  Dkl  henotcanyyooyestAjto^pUyl 

Peg.  Aji  baft  w«  Sit  MHmgrti4ArFoi4i:M 
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liimaelf  w«loQnie,'a]id  htm  not  the  tame  IbiUe, 
though  of  the  eanie  ftmil  j. 

£mr.  Yon  are  too  obliging,  Sparkiah. 

Moo.  And  80  he  is,  wdood.  The  ibp*s  home 
will  as  natmally  nirout  upon  his  brows  as  mush- 
rooms upon  dunffbills.  [Aside. 

Bar,  This,  Mr.  Moody,  is  mj  ne{diew  you 
mentioned  to  me.  I  woula  bring  him  with  me ; 
ibr  a  sight  of  him  will  be  simicient,  without 
popp7  or  mandragora,  to  restore  you  to  rest 

Bel.  I  am  sorry.  Sir.  that  any  mistake  or  im- 
prudence of  mine  ^oula  have  given  you  any  un- 
easiness; it  was  not  so  intended,  I  assure  you. 
Sir. 

Moo.  It  may  be  so,  Sir^  but  not  the  lees  crimi- 
nal for  that.— My  wife,  Sir,  must  not  be  smirked 
and  nodded  at  from  tavern  windows.  I  am  agood 
shot,  young  gentleman,  and  don't  sufler  magpies 
to  come  near  my  cherries. 

Bel.  Was  it  your  wife.  Sir  1 

Moo.  What  's  that  to  you,  Sirl  suppose  it 
were  my  grandmother  1 

Bel.  I  would  not  dare  to  ofibnd  her. — Permit 
me  to  say  a  word  in  private  to  you. 

[Exeunt  Moody  and  Bel. 

Spai^.  Now  old  suriy  is  gone,  teU  me,  Har- 
eourt,  if  thou  likest  her  as  weU  as  ever. — My 
dear,  don't  look  down;  I  should  hate  to  have  a 
wife  of  mine  out  of  countenance  at  any  thing. 

AIL  For  shame,  Mr.  Sparkish ! 

Spark,  Tell  me,  I  say,  Haioomt,  how  dost 
like  hert  tboa  hast  stared  upon  her  enough  to 
resolve  me. 

Biar.  So  infinitely  well  that  I  eouM  wish  I  had 
a  mistress  too.  that  might  difier  from  her  in  no- 
thing but  her  love  and  engagement  to  you. 

Ak  Sir,  Mr.  Spaikish  has  often  told  me  that 
his  aoquaintanoe  were  all  wits  and  railen;  and 
now  I  find  it. 

Spark.  No,  by  the  umverse,  Madam,  he  does 
not  rally  now ;  you  may  believe  hiuL  I  do  assure 
you  he  is  the  honestest,  worthiest,  true-hearted 
gentleman;  a  man  of  such  perfect  honour,  he 
would  say  nothing  to  a  lady  he  does  not  mean. 

Bar.  Sir,  you  an  so  beyond  expectation  ob- 


Spark.  Nay,  'egad,  I  am  sure  you  do 
her  extreroelT :  I  see  it  in  your  eyes. — He  does 
admire  you.  Madam ;  he  has  told  me  so  a  thoo- 
Mnd  and  a  thousand  times;  have  you  not,  Har- 
comt  1  you  do  admire  her,  by  the  worU,  you  do-^ 
don*tyoo1 

Mbr.  YesL  above  the  worid,  or  the  most  glo- 
fioos  part  of  it,  her  whole  sex;  and  till  now  I 
never  thought  I  should  have  envied  Ton  or  any 
man  about  to  marry ;  but  you  have  the  best  ex- 
ouse  to  marry  I  ever  knew. 

AH.  Nay,  now  Sir,  I  am  satisfied  you  are  of 
the  society  of  the  wits  and  railers,  since  you  can- 
not spare  your  friend,  even  when  he  is  most  civil 
to  you;  but  the  surest  siffn  is,  you  are  an  enemy 
to  marriaiPe,  the  common  outt  of  every  railer. 

Bar.  Truljy,  Madam,  I  was  never  an  enemy 
to  marriage  Ull  now,  because  marriage  was  never 
an  enemr  to  me  before. 

All,  But  why.  Sir,  is  marriage  an  enemj  to 
Tou  nowl  because  it  robs  joa  of  your  friend 
nen  1  for  you  look  upon  a  friend  married  as  one 
gone  into  a  monasteiy ;  that  is,  dead  to  the  worid. 

Bar.  *Tii  indeed  because  you  marry  him:  I 

■^^irteJC*  S"  *^  ray  wwMng-I  do 
ooofeM  hetioly  and  openly,  1  wish  A  wera  m 


my  power  to  break  the  match;  by  hMTCQi^  I 
woukl. 

Spark.  Poor  Frank! 

Alt.  Would  you  be  so  unkind  to  me  1 

Bar.  No,  no,  'tis  not  because  I  wogld  be  m- 
kind  to  YOU. 

Spark.  Poor  Frank  I  no,  'egad,  tis  only  his 
kinoness  to  me. 

Alt.  Great  kindness  to  you  indeed! — Insto- 
sible!  let  a  man  make  love  to  his  mistress  to  his 
face.  [Arida. 

Spark.  Come,  dear  Frank,  for  all  my  wife 
there,  that  shall  be,  thou  shab  enjoy  me  some- 
times, dear  rogue. — By  my  honour,  we  men  of 
wit  condole  for  our  deceased  brother  in  manriajfe, 
as  much  as  for  one  dead  in  earnest.  I  tfunk 
that  was  prettily  sakl  of  me,  ha,  HarooutT— 
Pr*ythee,  Frank,  dost  think  my  wife,  that  shaB 
be,  there,  a  fine  person  1 

Bar.  I  could  gaze  upon  her  till  I  became  as 
blind  as  you  are. 

Spark.  How  as  I  ami  howl 

Bar.  Because  you  are  a  lover ;  and  tme  kfrcn 
are  bhnd. 

Spark.  True,  true ;  but  by  the  world  she  hae 
wit  too,  as  well  as  beauty.  Go,  go  with  her  ialo 
a  comer,  and  try  if  she  has  wit ;  talk  to  her  Uf 
thing,  she 's  badifril  before  me---take  bar  inio  a 
comer.  [HiRcouaT  courts  Authca  awWr. 

Be-€nter  MooDT. 

Moo.  How,  Sir !  If  you  are  not  micwiMid  ftt 
the  honour  of  a  wife,  I  am  for  that  of  a  sislarw — 
Be  a  pander  to  your  own  wife,  brine  nien  to  hsr, 
let  'em  make  love  befon  your  fiboe,  tfimst  'cm  into 
a  comer  together,  then  leave  'cm  in  privatal  is 
this  your  town  wit  and  conduct  1 

Spark.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  a  silly,  wise  vogoe  would 
make  one  laugh  more  than  a  stark  ml,  ha,  ha, 
ha!  1  shall  burst  Nay,  you  shall  not  distarb 
'em;  111  vex  thee,  by  the  worid.  What  have 
you  done  with  Belvillc  1 

[Struggles  with  Moodt  to  keep  himj^rom 
Harcourt  and  Alithba. 

Moo.  Shown  him  the  way  out  of  my  house,  ae 
jrou  should  do  that  gentleman. 

Spark.  Nay,  but  pr'ythee  let  me  itaeoo  with 
thee.  [  Talks  apart  wUk  MoODT. 

Alt.  The  writings  are  drawn,  Sb,  sHtlemwiie 
made ;  'tis  too  late,  Sir,  and  past  all  revocatkiL 

Bar.  Then  so  is  my  death. 

AU.  I  woukl  not  be  unjust  to  him. 

Bar.  Then  why  tome  sol 

Ali.  I  have  no  obligations  to  yoo. 

Bar.  My  love. 

Alt.  I  had  his  before. 

Bar.  You  never  had  it;  he  wants,  you  see, 
jealousy,  the  only  infiJlible  sign  of  it. 

AIL  Love  proceeds  from  esteem:  he  eamwl 
distrust  my  virtue ;  besides,  he  loves  me,  or  he 
would  not  marry  me. 

Bar.  Marrying  you  is  no  more  a  sign  of  Us 
love,  than  Imbing  your  woman,  that  he  mkj 
marry  you,  is  a  sign  of  his  generosity.  But  n 
you  take  marriage  for  a  sign  oif  lofe,  take  it  firom 
me  immediately. 

AIL  No,  now  yon  have  put  a  aeraple  is  mw 
head.—But  in  short,  Sir,  to  end  oiv  ^spnle,  I 
■rast  marry  him;  my  reputation  weald  sofc  in 
the  world  elss. 

Bar.  No;  if  yoQ  do  many  him,  with  yov  ] 
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Lwy.  Young  Mr.  Belville  would  make  you 
talk  oCncrwiae,  if  you  knew  him. 

Peg.  Mr.  BelvilJe !— Whore  is  l^e^-Whcn 
did  you  sec  him  1 — You  have  undono  mc,  Lucy ; 
where  was  he  ?  did  he  say  any  thing  1 

Jvury.  Say  any  thing ! — very  little  mdocd ;  he 's 
quite  diMtracted,  poor  young  creature.  Ho  was 
talking  with  your  guanlian  just  now. 

Peg,  The  deuce  ho  was  \ — but  where  was  it, 
and  when  was  it  1 

Lucy.  In  this  house,  five  minutes  ago.  when 
your  guardian  turned  you  into  your  chamlwr,  for 
fear  of  your  being  seen. 

Peg.  I  knew  something  was  the  matter,  I  was 
in  such  a  flusti>r.   But  what  did  he  say  to  my  bud  ] 

LAJLcy.  What  do  you  coll  him  bud  for?  Bud 
means  husband,  anu  ho  is  not  your  husband  yet, 
and  I  hope  never  will  be ;  and  if  he  was  my  hus- 
band I'd  Dud  him,  a  surly,  unreasonable  beast 

Peg.  I'd  call  him  any  names,  to  keep  him  in 


good  humour,  if  he'd  let  me  marry  any  oody  else, 
(which  I  can  t  do,)  I'd  coll  him  huslmnd  as  long 
as  he  lived.     But  what  said  Mr.  Behille  to  himl 


Lucy.  I  don't  know  what  he  said  to  him,  but 
I'll  tell  you  what  he  said  to  me,  w^ith  a  sigh,  and 
his  hand  \i\)on  his  breast,  as  he  went  out  of  the 
door — "  If  you  ever  were  in  love,  young  gentle- 
woman, (meaning  me,)  and  can  pity  a  most  faith- 
ful lover,  tell  the  dear  object  of  my  affections — " 

Peg.  Meaning  mc,  Lucy ! 

Lucy.  Yes,  you,  to  be  sure.  "  Tell  the  dear 
object  of  my  oflections,  I  live  but  upon  the  hopes 
that  she  is  not  married ;  and  when  those  hopes 
leave  me,  she  knows  the  rest ;"  then  he  cast  up 
his  eyes  thus — gnashed  his  teeth — struck  his 
forehead — would  have  spoke  again,  but  could 
not — fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  vanished. 

Peg.  That  is  really  very  fine ;  I  am  sure  it 
makes  my  heart  sink  within  me,  and  brings  tears 
into  my  ejrcs !  O,  he 's  a  chanuing  sweet — But 
hush,  hush,  I  hear  my  husband ! 

JLrticy.  Don't  call  him  husband.  Go  into  the 
Park  this  evening,  if  you  can. 

Peg.  Mum,  mum. 

Enter  Moody. 

Moo.  CcmBt  what  *s  here  to  t\o  ]  you  bit  putting 
the  town  pleasures  in  her  head,  and  setting  her  a 
longing. 

^  Lucy.  Yes,  after  nine-pins ;  you  sufifer  none  to 
give  her  those  loiiffings  but  yourself. 

Moo.  Come,  NffB.  PUpiNUit,  good  precepts  are 
lost  when  bad  examples  are  suil  berore  us:  the 
Kberty  your  mistress  takes  abroad  makes  her 
hanker  after  it,  and  out  of  humour  at  home. 
Poor  wretch !  she  desired  not  to  oome  to  London ; 
I  would  bring  her. 

Lucy.  O  yes,  you  surfeit  her  with  itleasures. 

.1/00.  She  has  born  this  fortniglit  in  t4>wn.  and 
never  desin*d,  till  this  aflemoon,  to  go  abroad. 

Lucy.  Was  she  not  at  the  play  yettcMrday  1 

Moo.  Yes,  but  she  never  asked  me :  I  was  my- 
self the  cause  of  her  going. 

Lucy.  Then  if  she  ask  you  again,  you  aro  tlie 
cause  of  her  asking,  niitl  nut  my  mistn-ss. 
^  Moo.  Well,  m'Xt  wivk  I  shall  be  rid  of  you  all, 
rid  of  this  town,  ami  my  dfeadfbl  apprehensions. 
Come,  be  not  melancholy,  Ibr  thou  thak  go  into 
toe  coontiT  very  soon,  dsufvk. 

Peg.  Piah!  what  d'ye  tell  me  of  tbe  ooonliy 
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Moo.  How 's  this  7  what,  flout  at  the  country  1 

Peg.  Let  me  alone,  I  am  not  welL 

Moo.  O,  if  that  be  all — what  ails  my  dearest  7 

Peg.  Truly,  I  don't  know;  but  I  have  not 
been  well  since  you  told  mc  there  was  a  gallant 
at  the  play  in  love  with  me. 

Moo.  Ha! 

Lucy.  That 's  my  mistress  too. 

Moo.  Nay,  if  you  are  not  well,  but  arc  so  con- 
cerned because  a  raking  young  fellow  chanced  to 
lie,  and  say  he  liked  you,  you'll  make  mc  sick  too. 

Peg.  Of  what  sickness  1 

Moo.  O,  of  that  which  is  worse  than  the  plague, 
jealousy. 

Peg.  Pish,  you  jeer :  I'm  sure  there 's  no  soch 
disease  in  your  receipt-book  at  home. 

Moo.  No,  yon  never  met  with  it,  poor  innocent. 

Peg.  Well,  but  pray,  bud,  let's  go  to  a  play  to- 
night. 

Moo.  No,  no ;  no  more  plays.  But  why  tie 
you  so  eager  to  see  a  play  1 

Peg.  Faith,  dear,  not  that  I  care  one  pin  for 
their  talk  there ;  but  I  like  to  look  upon  the  play- 
er-men, and  would  see,  if  1  could,  the  gallant  yon 
say  loves  mc ;  that 's  all,  dear  bud. 

Moo.  Is  tKat  all,  dear  bud  1 

Lucy.  This  proceeds  from  my  mistress*  ex- 
ample. 

Peg.  Let's  go  abroad,  howe\-er,  dear  bud,  if  we 
don't  go  to  the  play. 

Moo.  Come,  have  a  little  {mtience,  and  thou 
shalt  go  into  the  country  m*xt  .week. 

Peg.  Therefore,  1  would  first  see  some  sights 
to  t4*ll  my  neighbours  of:  nay,  I  will  go  abroad, 
that  *s  once. 

Moo.  What,  you  have  put  tliis  into  her  hsad  1 

[ToLvcr. 

Lucy.  Heaven  defend  me,  what  suspicions  I 
somebody  has  put  more  things  into  your  head 
than  you  ought  to  have. 

Moo.  Your  tongue  runs  too  glibly.  Madam; 
and  you  have  lived  too  long  with  a  London  lady, 
to  be'  a  proper  companion  for  innocence.  I  am 
not  over  fond  of  your  mistress. 

Lucy.  There  's  no  love  lost  between  «. 

Moo.  You  admitted  those  gentlemen  intotha 
house,  when  I  said  1  would  not  be  at  home;  and 
there  was  the  young  fellow  too  who  behaved  so 
indecent  to  my  wife  at  the  tavern  window. 

Lury.  Because  you  would  not  let  him  see  jour 
handsome  wife  out  of  your  lodgings. 

Peg.  Why,  O  Lord,  did  tM  gentlenym  oone 
hither  to  see  me  indeed  1 

Moo.  No,  na  You  are  not  the  cause  of  that 
damned  cmestion  tool  [ Tb  Leer. 

Peg.  Come,  pray,  bud,  let's  go  abroad  before 
'tis  late ;  for  I  wul  go,  that 's  flat  and  plain — only 
into  the  Park. 

Moo.  So!  the  obstinacy  already  of  the  tofwn 
wife ;  and  I  must,  while  she 's  here,  humour  her 
like  one.  {Ande.}— How  shall  we  do,  that  she 
mav  not  Im*  srt>n  or  known  1 

Lury.  Muffle  her  up  with  a  Iwnnet  and  ck>ak, 
and  I'll  go  with  iH-r  to  avi>id  suR|Mcion. 

Mtfo.  No,  no.  1  am  obliged  to  you  for  your 
kindness,  but  slie  sha'n't  stir  without  me. 

Litey.  What  will  you  do  then  1 

Peg.  What,  shall  we  go  71  am  sick  with  May- 
ing at  hoote:  if  I  dont  walk  in  the  Park,  111  do 
nothing  that  1  am  bid  far  a  week — I  woot  \m 
moped. 

Lvey.  O  ibi  hM  a  cfaanning  spirit!  I  oouU 
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TdL  me  ntH  of  the  roteiandUUet 

Which  tinge  tktfair  cheek  qf  your  PkHUM; 

Tell  tne  not  oftnedimpUe  ana  eye*. 

For  which  eiUu  Corjfdon  die*, 
JjbA  all  whining  tovera  go  hang  ; 

My  heart  would  youkitt 

Tip  your  arrow  with  wit. 
And  it  cornea  to  my  heart  with  a  twang,  twang, 
And  it  comet  to  my  heart  with  a  twang. 

[At  the  end  of  the  eong  Harcourt  and 
Belville  eteal  away  from  Sparkish,  and 
leave  him  einging ;  he  einka  his  voice  by 
degrees  at  the  surprise  qf  their  being 
gone. 

Re-enter  Harcocrt  and  Beltille. 

What  the  deuce  did  you  go  away  fori 

Har.  Your  mifltrew  is  comine^ 

Spark.  The  devil  she  is!  O  hide,  hide  me 
from  her.  [Hides  behind  Harcourt. 

Har.  She  sees  yoa. 

Spark.  But  I  will  not  see  her;  for  Fm  engaged, 
and  at  this  instant.  [Looking  at  his  Wateh. 

Har.  Pray  first  take  me,  and  reoondie  me  to 
her. 

Spark.  Another  time ;  fiiith,  it  is  the  lady,  and 
one  cannot  make  excuses  to  a  woman. 

Bel.  You  have  need  of  'em,  1  betieve. 

Spark.  Pshaw !  pr'ythee,  hide  me. 

Enter  Moody,  Peggt  in  Boy's  dothes^  and 
Alithea. 

Har.  Your  servant,  Mr.  Moody. 

Moo.  Come  along.  [  To  Pecxit. 

Peg.  Lau!  what  a  sweet  delightml  pUoe  this 


is! 


Moo.  Come  along,  I  say ;  dont  stare  about  you 
I ;  you'll  betray  yourwli. 

[Exeunt  Moo.  and  Pegot,  Ahi.fdUows. 


Har.  He  does  not  know  us. 

Bel.  Or  he  wont  know  us. 

Spark.  So  much  the  better. 

[Exit  Bel.  tifter  Uiem. 

Har.  Who  is  that  pretty  youth  with  him, 
Sparkishl 

Spark.  Some  relation  of  Peggy's,  I  suppose ; 
for  DC  is  something  like  her intace  and gawki- 
ness. 

Re-enter  BsLyiLUL 

Bd.  By  all  my  hopes,  uncle,  Peggy  in  boy's 
clothes.    I  am  all  over  agitation. 

[Apart  to  Harcourt. 

Har.  Be  quiet,  or  jroull  spoil  all.  Thev  re- 
turn.— Alithea  has  seen  you,  Sparkish,  ana  will 
be  angry  if  you  don't  go  to  her :  besides,  I  would 
fain  M  rsoonciled  to  her,  which  none  but  you  can 
do,  my  dear  friend. 

iS^riir.  Well,  that  's  a  better  reason,  dear 
fHend :  I  would  not  go  near  her  now  for  her's 
or  my  own  sake;  but  I  can  deny  you  nothing; 
for  though  I  have  known  thee  a  great  whiw, 
never  ^,  if  I  do  not  love  thee  as  well  as  a  new 
aeouamtanee. 

flar.  I  am  obliged  to  yoo,  indeed,  my  dsar 
ftisnd:  IvriUbe^veUwithhsr,  onlytob«w«U 
with  thee  stiO ;  for  these  ties  to  wives  usoaBy  dis- 
fohre  all  ties  to  friends. 

Spark  Bvt  they  aha*nt  tfwQgh.    Come  along. 

[7Vyf«#Jr». 


Re-enter  Mooor,  Peggy,  and  Alitrjka. 

Moo.  Sister,  if  you  will  not  go,  we  must  leave 
you.  [To  Alitbea.]  The  fool;  her  gallant,  and 
she,  vnll  muster  up  all  the  young  saunterers  of 
this  place.  What  a  swarm  of  cockokb  and 
cuckold-makers  are  here !  I  begin  to  be  uneasy. 
[Aside. \  Come,  let's  be  gone,  Pegey. 

Peg.  Don't  you  believe  that !  Than't  half  my 
bellytullofsiiFhUyet 


Moo.  Then  walk  this  way. 

Peg.  Lord,  what  a  power  of  fine  folks  are  hers. 
And  Mr.  Belville,  as  I  hope  to  be  married. 

[Aside. 

Moo.  Come  along ;  what  are  you  nrattenng  atl 

Peg.  There 'st&  young  gentleman  there,  you 
were  so  angry  about,  that 's  m  love  with  me. 

Moo.  No,  no ;  he  's  a  dangler  after  your  sister, 
or  pretends  to  be;  but  they  are  all  bad  alike. 
Come  along,  I  say. 

[Moody  tm/b  Peggy  avay.  Exeunt  Peggy 
and  Moody,  BELYiLLE/bUowtn^.  Spari- 
isH,  Harcocrt,  and  Alithea  comefbr-- 
ward. 

Spark.  Come,  dear  Madam,  for  my  sake  you 
shall  be  reconciled  to  him. 

AU.  For  your  sake,  I  hate  him. 

Har.  That 's  something  too  cruel.  Madam,  to 
hate  me  for  his  sake. 

Spark.  iW,  indeed.  Madam,  too  cruel  to  me, 
to  hate  my  mend  for  my  sake. 

AU.  I  hate  him  because  he  is  your  enemy;  and 
^u  ought  to  hate  him  too,  for  making  love  to  me, 
if  you  rave  me. 

Spark.  That 's  a  good  one !  I  hate  a  man  for 
loving  you !  If  he  dul  love  you,  tis  but  what  he 
can't  nelp ;  and  'tis  your  fitult,  not  his,  if  he  ad- 
mires you. 

AU.  Is  it  for  your  honour,  or  mine,  to  sufler  a 
man  to  make  love  to  me,  who  am  to  marry  yoo 
to-morrow  1 

Har.  But  why.  dearest  Madam,  will  yon  be 
more  concerned  wr  his  honour  than  he  is  him- 
self? Let  his  honour  alone,  for  my  sake  and 
He  has  no  honour — 

Spark.  How's  thai  1 

Har.  But  what  my  dear  friend  can  guard  hii 
sdfl 

Atark.  O  ho-— that  *•  right  again. 

AU.  Yoa  astonish  me,  Sir,  with  want  of  jaa- 
locny. 

i^rk.  And  you  make  me  giddy,  Madam,  with 
your  walousy  and  foars,  andviitoe  and  honour. 
Xjad.  I  see  virtue  makes  a  woman  as  troublesome 
as  a  little  reading  or  learning. 

Bar.  Come,  Madam,  you  see  yoo  strive  in  vain 
to  make  him  jealous  of  me ;  my  dear  friend  is  the 
kindest  creature  in  the  worid  to  me. 

Spark.  Poorfolfow! 

liar.  But  his  kindness  only  is  not  enough  for 
me,  without  your  favour,  your  good  opinion,  dear 
Madam:  'tis  that  must  perfect  my  liap|]ineas. 
Good  gentleman,  he  believes  all  1  say:  would 
you  would  do  so  I— Jeak>us  of  me  I  1  wooU  not 
wrong  him  nor  you  for  the  world. 

Spark.  Look  you  thoe :  hear  him,  bear  him, 
and  not  walk  away  so ;  oome  back  miMk. 

[Alitbea  uaUes  earekssly  ta  amdf^. 

Bar.  I  love  yoo,.Madam,  so^ 

Spark.  Ham 's  thati  nay,  now  yon  begin  lo 
go  too  fitf  indeed. 

At.  So  gaehlnnwiMlwylkf^ywi^thm 
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tho  young  jc^ntlcman  Rosamond's  pond,  while  I 
speak  another  word  to  this  ladj. 

[Exeunt  Belville  and  Peggt;  Alitbei 
and  Harcourt  Hruggle. 
Alt.  My  brother  will  go  distracted. 

Re-enter  Moodt. 

Moo.  Where  1  howl — What's  become  of— 
gone! — whither  1 

AU.  In  the  next  walk  only,  brother. 

Moo.  Only— only — where — where  1        [Exit. 

Har.  What 's  the  matter  with  him  1  Why  so 
much  concerned  ? — But,  dearest  Madam — 

Re-enter  Moody. 

Moo.  Gone,  cone — ^not  to  be  found — quite  ffone 
— ten  thousand  plagues  go  with  'em!  Which 
way  wont  thoy  1 

AH.  But  in  t'other  walk,  brother. 

Moo.  T  other  walk!  t'other  doviL  Where  are 
they,  I  say  1 

AH.  You  are  too  abusive,  brother. 

Moo.  You  know  where  they  are^  yon  infianoms 
wretch,  eternal  shame  of  your  ikmily;  which  jou 
do  not  dishonour  enough  yourself,  you  thmk, 
but  you  must  help  her  to  do  it  too,  tnou  legion 
of— 

AH.  Good  brother— 

Moo.  Daomcd,  danmed  sister !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11.-— Another  part  of  the  Park. 
Enter  Bclyille  and  Peogy. 

BeL  No  disguise  could  conceal  you  fhxn  my 
heart :  I  pretended  not  to  know  you,  that  I  might 
deceive  tne  dragon  that  continually  watches  over 
you:  but  now  he 's  asleep,  let  us  fly  from  misery 
to  happiness. 

P^.  Indeed,  Mr.  Belville,  as  well  as  I  like 
you,  I  can't  think  of  going  away  with  you  so; 
and  as  niucl^as  I  hate  my  guardian,  I  must  take 
leave  of  him  a  little  handsomely,  or  he  will  kill 
me,  so  he  wilL 

BeL  But,  dear  Miss  Peggy,  think  of  your 
ntuation ;  if  we  don't  make  the  best  use  of  this 
opportunity,  we  never  may  have  another. 

Peg.  Ay  but,  Mr.  Belville,  I  am  as  good  as 
married  already ;  my  guardian  has  oontraSed  me, 
and  there  wants  nothmg  but  church  ceremony  to 
make  us  one :  1  call  him  husband,  and  he  calls 
me  wife  already :  he  made  me  do  so :  and  we  had 
been  married  in  church  long  ago,  if  the  writings 
could  have  been  finished. 

Bel.  That 's  his  deceit^  my  sweet  creature. — 
He  pretends  to  have  mamed  you,  for  fear  of  your 
liking  any  body  else.  You  have  a  right  to  choose 
fer  yourself;  and  there  is  no  law  m  heaven  or 
ea^  that  binds  you  before  marriage  to  a  man 
you  cannot  like. 

Peg.  I'fack.  no  more  I  believe  it  does ;  sister 
Alithea*s  maid  has  told  me  as  much.  She 's  a 
very  sensible  giri. 

m.  You  axe  in  the  very  jaws  of  penfition, 
and  notlung  but  runnin^r  away  can  avoid  it:  the 
law  will  finish  your  chains  to-morrow,  and  the 
church  will  livel  them  the  day  after.  Let  ns  se- 
cure our  happiness  by  escape,  and  love  and  fer- 
tune  will  do  the  rest  6r  us. 

Pest.  These  are  fine  tayiiigB,  to  be  sure,  Mr. 
but  how  ihaU  w«  90t  mj  fertmie  oat  of 


you 
has 


bud's  clutches  ?  We  must  be  a  little  cunning ;  *tis 
worth  trying  for.  We  can  at  any  time  run  away 
without  It 

Bel.  I  see  by  your  fears,  my  dear  Peggy,  that 
ou  live  in  awe  of  this  brutal  guardian ;  and  if  be 
you  once  more  in  his  possession,  both  you 
and  your  fortune  are  secured  to  him  fer  ever. 

Peg.  Ay,  but  it  sha'n't  though ;  1  thank  him 
for  that. 

BeL  If  you  marry  without  his  consent,  he  can 
but  seize  upon  half  your  fertune.  The  other  half, 
and  a  younger  brother's  fortune,  with  a  treasure 
of  love,  are  your  own.  Take  it.  my  sweetest 
Peggy,  and  this  moment,  or  we'  shall  be  divided 
for  ever.  [Kneels  and  presses  her  hand. 

Peg.  I'fackins,  but  we  wont  Your  fine  talk 
has  bewitched  me. 

BeL  'Tis  you  have  bewitched  me,  thou  dear, 
enchanting,  sweet  simplicity ! — Let  us  fly  with 
the  wings  of  love  to  my  house  there,  and  we  shall 
be  safe  for  ever. 

Peg.  And  so  we  will  then. — There,  sqneeae 
my  hand  again. — Now  run  away  with  me :  and 
if  my  ffuaniy  follows  us,  the  devil  take  the  hind- 
most, 1  say.  [  Qeing. 

Enter  Moody  hastily ^  and  meets  them. 

Moo,  Oh !  there  's  my  strayed  sheep,  and  the 
wolf  again  in  sheep's  clothing. — Now  1  have  re- 
covered her,  1  shall  coine  to  my  senses  again. 
[Aside.^  Where  have  you  been,  you  {(Uppy  1 

Peg.  Been,  bud  ? — We  have  been  hunting  all 
over  the  Park  to  find  you. 

Bel.  From  one  end  to  t'other,  Sir. 

[Confusedly. 

Moo.  But  not  where  I  was  to  be  feund,  you 
young  devil  you ! — Why  did  you  start  when  you 
mel 


Beh^: 


Peg-  Tm  always  frightened  when  I  see  you; 
and  if  I  did  not  love  you  so  well,  1  should  run 
away  from  you ;  so  I  should.  [Pouts. 

Moo.  But  I'll  take  care  you  don't. 

Peg.  This  gentleman  has  a  favour  to  lieg  of 
you,  bud !        [Bki.vim.k  makes  signs  qf  dislike. 

Moo.  1  am  not  in  the  humour  to  grant  favours 
to  young  gentlemen,  though  you  may.  What 
have  you  been  doing  with  this  young  lady — gen- 
tleman, I  would  say  1 

Peg,  FV,  bud,  you  have  told  alL 

BeL  1  nave  been  as  dvil  as  1  could  to  tbe 
young  stranger ;  and  if  you'll  permit  me,  I  wUl 
take  the  trouble  off  your  hanus,  aiul  show  the 
youn^  spark  Rosamond's  pond ;  ibr  he  has  not 
seen  it  yet — Come,  pretty  youth,  will  you  go 
with  me  1  [Goes  to  her. 

Peg.  As  my  ^wurdian  pleases. 

Moo.  No,  no,  It  does  not  i>leaae  roe.  Whatever 
I  think  he  ought  to  see,  I  snail  show  him  myself. 
You  may  visit  Rosamond's  pond,  if  you  will ;  and 
the  bottom  of  it,  if  you  wilt. — And  so.  Sir,  your 
servant 

[ExU  Moody,  with  Peggy  under  his  etrmi 
BcLyiLLE,  a  contrary  way. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /.—Moody's  Bourn. 
Enter  Lrcv  and  Autbba. 

AU,  Hold  your  peace. 
Luey,  Nay,  Mftdam.  I  wiO  aak  yoa  tfw  .^ 
wfij  jaa  wmM  kaiM  poor  BAr.  Haioowl 
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Peg.  Sir—  [Wriiet. 

Moo.  Though  Istifered  last  nightyour  nau- 
seous, loathed  kisses  and  embraces— "VfriXit ! 

Peg.  Nay,  why  should  I  say  so  1  you  know,  I 
told  you  he  nad  a  sweet  breath. 

Moo.  Write! 

Peg.  Let  me  put  out  loathed. 

Moo.  Write,  Isay. 

Peg.  Well  then.  [WrUes. 

Moo.  Let  me  see  what  you  have  writ.  [Reads.'i 
Though  I  suffered  last  night  your  kisses  and 
embraces — Thou  impudent  creature,  where  is 
nauseotu  and  loathed? 

Peg.  I  can't  abide  to  write  such  filthy  words. 

Moo.  Once  more  write  as  Fd  have  you,  or  I 
will  spoil  your  writing  with  this ;  I  will  stab  out 
those  eyes  that  cause  my  mischief. 

[Holds  up  the  penkn\f!s. 

Peg.  O  Lord,  I  will.  [Writes. 

Moo.  So— so — let's  see  now : — though  I  suffer- 
ed last  night  your  nasueous,  loathed  kisses  and 
embraces — go  on — yet  I  would  ruU  have  you  pre- 
sume that  you  shall  ever  repeat  them — so— 

[Peggy  writes. 

Peg.  I  have  writ  it. 

Moo.  O  then — /  then  concealed  myself  from 
your  knowledge  to  avoid  your  insolcncics — 

[PfiOGY  writes. 

Peg.   To  avoid — 

Moo.    Your  insoleneies — 

Peg.    Your  insoleneies.  [  Writes. 

Moo.  The  same  reason^  now  I  am  out  qf  your 
hands — 

Peg.  So—  [WrUes. 

Moo.  Makes  me  own  to  you  my  ur^fortunate — 
though  innocent frolicy  in  being  in  boy's  clothes. 

[Peoot  writes. 

Peg.  So. — 

Moo.   TJuit  you  may /or  evermore — 

Peg.  Evermore  7 

Moo.  Evermore  cease  to  pursue  her  who  hates 
and  detests  you —  [Peggy  writes. 

Peg.   So—  [Sighs. 

Moo.  What  do  you  mgh  for  "^^-detests  you — as 
much  as  she  lores  her  husband  and  her  honour — 

Peg.  I  vow,  husband,  hell  never  believe  I 
.should  write  such  a  letter.  [Writes. 

Moo.  What,  he*d  expect  a  kinder  one  from 
you  ?   Come,  now  your  name  only. 

Peg.  What  sha^i't  I  say— your  most  fidthftil 
humble  servant  till  death  1 

Moo.  No,  tormenting  fiend !  [Peggy  writes.] — 
Her  style,  I  find,  would  be  very  soft,  [iftiae.l 
Come,  wrap  it  up  now,  whilst  I  go  fHch  wax  ana 
a  candle,  and  write  on  the  outside— /br  Mr. 
BelvUle.  [Exit. 

Peg.  [Writes.]  For  Mr.  BelviOe.—So.-lBm 
glad  he  is  gone — Hark,  I  hear  a  noise. 

Moo.  [nithin]  Well,  well,  but  can't  you  call 
again — Well,  walk  in  then. 

Peg.  [Goes  to  the  door.]  F&ck,  there's  fi>Iks 
with  hiiQ — 

Moo.  [WUhin.]  Very  well— if  he  most  see 
me,  I'll  eome  to  him. 

Peg.  That 's  pure:  now  I  may  think  a  fittle — 
Why  should  I  send  dear  Mr.  Belville  such  a  let- 
ter ?— Can  one  have  no  shift  1  ah,  a  London  wo- 
man would  hav«  had  a  hundred  pneently— Stay 
—what  if  I  shookl  write  a  iMer,  and  wimp  il  op 
like  this,  and  write  upon  it  tool— Ay,  bat  ChMi 
my  guaidlan  would  sea*^^!  don't  know  wtat  to 
'    -But  yvt  yVidi  rn  tiy,  to  I  wiU^-^v  I  wID 


not  send  this  letter  to  poor  Mr.  Belville,  ooms 
what  will  ont.  [Writes^  and  repeats  what  she 
writes.}— Dear^  aear,  dear^  sweet  Mr.  BelviB^^ 
to-— My  guardian  would  have  me  send  you  a 
base^  "rude  letter,  but  I  wont — so— atid  would 
have  me  say  I  hate  you,  but  I  iran/?— there— ^/br 
fm  sure  if  you  and  I  were  in  the  country  at 
cards  together — bo^I  could  not  help  treading  on 
your  toe  under  the  table — so  pray  keep  at  home, 
for  I  shall  be  with  you  as  soon  as  I  can — so  no 
more  at  present  from  one  who  am^  dear^  dtar^ 
poor  dear  Mr.  Belville,  your  loving  friend  tUt 
death  do  us  part,  Margaret  Thrift. — So— -now 
wrap  it  up  just  like  t'other — so^now  write  F\tr 
Mr.  BelviUe.— But,  oh !  what  shall  1  do  with  iti 
for  here  comes  my  guardian. 

[Puts  it  in  her  boeom. 

Re-enter  Moodt,  with  a  candle  and  sealing- 
wax. 

Moo.  I  have  been  detained  by  a  sparkish  ooxr 
comb,  who  pretended  to  visit  me ;  but  I  fear  'twas 
to  my  wife.  [Aside.\  What,  have  you  done  1 
Peg.  Ay,  ay,  bud,  just  now. 
Moo.  Let's  sce't ;  what  d  ye  tremble  fori — 

[He  opens  and  reads  the  first  letter. 

Peg;.  So,  I  had  been  finely  served  if  I  had 

given  liim  this.  [Aside* 

Moo.  Come,  where 's  the  wax  and  seal  1 

Peg.  Lord,  what  shall  I  do  1  [Aside.\  Pray  let 

me  see't.    Lord,  you  think  i  cannot  seal  a  mer ; 

1  will  do't,  so  I  wilL 

[Snatches  the  Letter  from  him,  diangesit 
for  the  other,  seals  it,  and  delivers  it  to 
him. 
Moo.  Nay,  I  believe  vou  will  learn  that  and 
other  things  too,  which  1  would  not  have  yon. 

Peg.  So,  ha'nt  I  done  it  curiouslv  1  1  think  I 
have — there's  my  letter  (^oing  to  Mr.  Belville, 
since  bell  needs  have  me  send  letters  to  folks. 

[Aside. 

Moo.  'Tis  very  well ;  but  I  warrant  you  would 

not  have  it  go  now  1 

Peg.  Yes,  indeed,  but  I  would,  bud,  now. 

Moo.  Well,  you  are  a  good  girl  then.    Come, 

let  me  lock  you  up  in  your  chamber  till  I  come 

back;  and  be  sore  you  come  not  within  three 

of  the  window  when  1  am  gone,  for  1  have 


a  spy  in  the  street.  [Puts  her  into  the  Chamber.] 
At  toast  'tis  fit  she  thinks  so;  if  we  do  not  efae«l 
women,  they'll  cheat  us. — Now  I  have  secured  all 
within,  111  deal  with  the  foe  without,  with  fiJse 
intelligenoe.  [KxU^ 

SCENE  IIL—BELYiLLs^MLodginga, 

Enter  Lucy  and  Bblville. 

Lucy.  I  run  great  risks,  to  be  sure,  to  senw  tlio 
young  lady  and  you.  Sir ;  but  I  know  yon  an  a 
gentleman  of  honour,  and  would  scorn  to  betray 
a  friend  who  means  you  well,  and  is  above  being 
mercenary. 

Bel.  As  you  are  not  meroenaxy^  Mrs.  Locy,  I 
ought  to  be  the  more  generous ;  give  me  leave  to 
present  you  with  this  tiifie ;  [Oives  her  a  ^j^.J 
not  as  a  reward  iiir  your  semocs,  but  as  a  smafl 
token  of  fHendahip. 

Luey.  Though  I  aeorn  to  be  bvQied  in  any 
cause,  yet  I  am  pfond  to  accept  it  as  a  maik  of 
your  ngaid,  and  as  such  shall  keep  it  for  yow 
to" 
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name  she  could  think  of;  and  when  she  had  ex- 
hausted her  imagination,  and  tired  her  tonirne 
(no  easy  matter  let  me  tell  you,)  she  called  ner 
chair,  sent  her  footman  to  huy  a  monkey  before 
my  face,  then  bid  me  good  morrow  with  a  sneer, 
and  left  us  Vith  our  mouths  open  in  the  middle 
of  a  hundred  people,  who  were  all  laughing  at  us ! 
If  these  are  not  tantrums,  I  don't  know  what  are. 

Moo.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  thank  thee,  Sparkish, 
from  mv  soul ;  'tis  a  most  exquisite  story ;  1  have 
not  had  such  a  laugh  for  this  half  year.  Thou 
art  a  most  ridiculous  punpy,  and  I  am  infinitely 
oblifred  to  thee ;  ha,  ha,  ha  !  [Exit. 

!^>ark.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like,  Belville'? 

Bel.  O  yes ;  how  is  it  possible  to  hear  such  a 
foolish  story,  and  see  thy  foolish  fooe,  and  not 
laugh  at  'em  ?  ha,  ha,  ha  f 

[Lucy  in  the  dotet  laught. 

Spark.  Her-da^l  what  's  thati  What,  have 
y«u  raised  a  devil  m  the  closet  to  make  up  a  laogh- 
ing  chorus  at  me  ?  I  must  take  a  peep— 

[Ching  to  the  dotet. 

Bel.  Indeed,  but  you  must  not. 

Spark.  It  was  a  woman's  voice. 

Bel.  So  much  the  better  for  me. 

Spark.  Pr'ythee,  intioduce  me. 

Bel.  Though  you  take  a  pleasure  in  exposing 
your  ladies,  I  choose  to  conceal  mine ;  so,  my  dear 
j^poikish,  lest  the  lady  should  be  sick  by  too  ions 
a  confinement,  and  lauffhing  heartily  at  3rou,  1 
must  entreat  you  to  withdraw.  Pr'ythee,  excuse 
me.  I  must  laugh — ha,  ha,  ha.  ha ! 

Spark.  Do  you  know  that  I  begin  to  be  angry, 
Belville? 

Bel.  I  can't  help  tha^— ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Spark.  My  character  's  at  stake ;  I  shall  be 
thought  a  damned  silly  follow;  I  will  call  Alithe^ 
to  an  account  directly.  [Exit. 

Bel.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lucy.  [Peeping  out.]  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  O  dear, 
Sir,  let  mo  have  my  laugh  oat,  or  I  shaU  burst. 
What  an  adventure !       [CoTnee  on/,  and  laughM. 

Bel.  My  sweet  Pegnry  has  sent  me  the  kindest 
letter— and  by  the  dragon  himself:  there 's  a  spirit 
for  you ! 

Lucy.  There  *b  simpUcity  for  yon !  show  me  a 
town-bred  girl  with  half  the  genius— Send  too 
A  love-letter,  and  by  a  jealoiis  guardian  too!  na, 
ha,  ha!  'Tis  too  much — too  much — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
— WeU,  Mr.  Belnlle!  the  worid  goes  as  ttshouU 
do— my  mistress  will  exchange  her  fool  for  a  wit ; 
Miss  Peggy  her  brute  for  a  pretty  young  feUow- 
I  shall  dance  at  two  weddings;  be  well  rewarded 
by  both  parties;  get  a  husband  myself;  and  be  as 
faiappy  as  the  bnt  of  you;  and  so  your  humble 
servant.  \Exii. 

Bel.  Success  attend  you,  Lney.  [ExU. 

ACT  V. 

SCRSE  /.—Moody's  /Jbuse. 

PcQOY  discovered  alone^  leaning  on  her  elbow 
on  a  table,  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper. 

Peg.  Well,  'tis  con  so;  I  have  got  the  Lon- 
don dim'iuie  they  call  love ;  I  am  sick  of  my  ffusjs 
dian,  and  dying  for  Mr.  Belville !  I  have  Esanl 
this  distemper  caOed  a  fever,  but  methinks  it  Is 
Kke  an  ague ;  for  when  I  think  of  my  guardian,  I 
tremble,  and  am  so  cold :  bat  when  fthink  of  my 
(allant,  dear  Mr.  Bdviils,  my  hot  fit  eomea,  and 
Tamall  in  a  fevtfliiilaed.  Ah !  poor  Mr.  Bel- 
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ville!  well,  I  win  not  sUy  here;  therefim  IH 
make  an  end  of  my  letter  to  him,  which  shall  be 
a  finer  letter  than  my  last,  because  I  have  stodied 
it  like  any  thing.    Oh !  sick,  sick ! 

Enter  Moody,  who,  teeing  her  writing,  eteaU 
eqfUjf  behind  her,  and  looking  over  her  ahmd- 
der,  enatehee  the  paper  from  her, 

aMoo.  What,  writing  more  letten  1 
Peg.  O  Lord,  bud!  why  d'ye  fright  roe  sol 
[She  offere  to  run  out ;  he  etopa  her,  and  reade. 
Moo.  How  's  this!  nay,  you  shall  not  stir, 
Madam.  [Reads.]  Dear,  dear  Mr.  BelviOe — 
Very  weO,  I  have  tausht  yon  to  yrrtte  letters  to 
good  purpose— but  kt^s  wee'tr-FHret  I  am  to  beg 
your  pardon  Jbr  my  boldnees  in  writing  to  you, 
which  Td  have  you  to  know  I  would  not  have 
done,  had  you  not  said  fret  you  loved  me  to  ex- 
tremely ;  which  \f  you  do,  you  wiU  never  wuffer 
me  to  be  another  man*»,  wfio  I  UxUh.  nauteate, 
and  detest : — Now  you  can  yrrite  tliese  filthy 
words.  But  what  foUows  1 — therefore  I  hope  you 
wUl  speedily  Jlnd  tome  way  to  free  mejrom  this 
unfortunate  match,  which  was  never,  I  assure 
you,  qf  my  choice ;  but  fm  qfraid  *tis  already 
too  far  gone ;  however,  if  you  love  me  as  I  ao 
you,  you  will  try  what  you  can  do  ;  you  must  help 
me  away  btfore  to-morrow,  or  else,  alas  I  I  shall 
be  for  ever  out  qf  your  reach,  fbr  lean  d^er  no 
longer  our— our — what  is  to  follow  our  T— «peak, 
what  1  our  journey  into  the  country;  I  suppose. 
— Oh,  woman !  damned !  woman  and  love,  damned 
love !  their  old  temper;  for  this  is  one  of  nis  mira- 
cles; in  a  moment  he  can  make  those  blind  that 
could  see,  and  those  see  that  were  blind ;  those 
dumb  that  could  speak,  and  those  prattle  who 
were  dumb  before. — But  make  an  end  of  your 
letter,  and  then  111  make  an  end  of  you  Uius, 
and  all  my  nlagues  tosether.  [Draws  nis  twcrd. 
Peg.  O  Lonl !  O  Lord !  you  are  such  a  pas- 
sionate man,  bud ! 

Moo.  Come,  take  the  pen,  and  make  an  end  of 
the  letter,  just  as  you  intended ;  if  you  are  fiUse 
in  a  tittle  I  shall  soon  perceive  it,  and  punish  you 
with  this  as  you  deserve.  [Layt  hit  hand  on  hit 
sword.] — Write  what  was  to  follow — ^let's 


You  mitf<  make  haste  and  help  me  away  b^fare 
to-morrow,  or  else  I  shall  be  for  ever  out  qfyottr 
reach,  fbr  I  can  d^er  no  longer  our — ^wbat  fiil- 
lows  our  1 —        [Peo.  takes  the  pen,  and  writes. 

Peg.  Must  all  out  then,  bud  1— Look  yon 
there  then. 

Moo.  Let's  tee— far  lean  defer  no  longer  our 
wedding— Your  tlighted  AlUhea.-^YfhsX  's  the 
meaning  of  this  1  my  sister's  name  to\  1  speak ; 
unriddle. 

Peg.  Yes,  indeed,  bod. 

JIfoo.  But  why  her  name  to'tt  speak— speak, 
I  say. 

Peg.  Ay,  but  youll  tell  her  again ;  if  yon 
would  not  tell  her  again — 

Moo.  I  yrill  not;  lamstunned;  myhoadtorm 
round.    Speak. 

Peg.  Wont  you  toll  her  indeed,  and  indeed  1 

Moo.  No;  speak,  I  say. 

Peg.  She'll  be  angry  with  me;  but  I  would 
rather  she  should  be  angry  with  me  than  yoo, 
bod.  And  to  tell  the  truth,  twas  she  made  me 
write  the  letter,  and  taught  me  what  I  ahoaU 
write. 

Moo,  Ha!— I  thought  the  style  was  nme- 
what  better  Uiaa  her  «mn.  [Aaide.]  Coukl  she 
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that  belongfl  to  her,  they  will  find  me  a  match  for 
*em.  When  a  man  has  wit,  and  a  great  deal  of 
at,  champaifpi  gives  it  a  double  edge,  and  nothing 
can  withstand  it^'tis  a  lighted  matcn  to  gunpow- 
der.— I  wa«  right  to  consult  my  friends,  and  they 
all  agree  with  Moody,  that  I  make  a  damned 
ridiculous  fi/^re,  as  matters  stand  at  present.  ^  Fll 
consult  Belviile — this  is  his  house — he  'smy  friend 
too— and  no  fool — It  shall  be  so— Damn  it,  I  must 


not  be  ridiculous.  [Ching  to  the  door^  gees  Psgoy 
coming.]  Hold !  hold !  if  the  champaign  does  not 
hurt  m^  eye-sight,  while  it  sharpens  my  wit,  the 
enemy  is  marching  up  this  way. — Come  on.  Ma- 
dam Alitliea ;  now  for  a  smart  fire ;  and  then  let's 
see  who  will  be  ridiculous. 

Enter  Peggt. 

Peg.  Dear  me,  I  begin  to  tremble;  there  is 
Mr.  Sparkish,  and  I  can't  get  to  Mr.  Belville's 
house  without  passing  by  him.  He  sees  me,  and 
will  discover  me ;  he  seems  in  liquor  too. — Bless 
me! 

Spark.  Oho!  she  stands  at  haya  little;  she 
dont  much  relish  the  engagement.  The  first  blow 
b  half  the  batUe.  I'll  be  a  little  figurative  with 
her.  [Aside;  approaches  her.]  I  mid,  Madam, 
▼ou  like  a  sob  netter  than  a  duet.  You  need  not 
nave  been  walking  alone  this  evening,  if  you  had 
been  wiser  yesterday. — What,  nothing  to  say  for 
yourself? — Kepentance.  I  suppose,  mutes  you  as 
awkward  and  as  fbolbfi  as  the  poor  coun^  girl 
your  brother  has  locked  up  in  Pall-mall. 

Peg.  I'm  frighted  out  of  my  wits. 

[  Tries  to  pass  by  hiM. 

Spark.  Not  a  step  further  shall  you  go  till  you 
give  me  an  account  of  your  behaviour,  and  make 
me  reparation  for  being  ridiculous. — What,  dumb 
still !  then  if  you  wont,  by  fair  means,  I  must 
squeeze  you  to  a  confession.  [As  he  goes  to  seize 
her,  she  slips  hy  him  ;  but  he  catches  hold  of  her 
bejbre  she  reaches  BKf.vii.LE's  door.]  Not  quite  so 
fast,  if  you  please. — Come,  come,  let  me  see  your 
modest  face,  and  hear  your  soft  tongue,  or  I  shall 
be  tempted  to  use  you  ill. 

Enter  Moodt. 

Moo.  Hands  off*,  you  rufifian !  How  dare  you 
use  a  lady,  and  my  sister,  in  this  manner  1 

[Teikes  her  from  SpARKisn. 

Soark,  She 's  my  property,  Sir;  transfi*rred  to 
me  ny  you :  and  tnough  I  would  give  her  up  to 
any  Ixxly  ibr  a  dirty  sword-knot,  yet  1  wont  be 
bullied  out  of  my  nght,  though  it  is  not  worth 
that. —  [S^naps  hisftngers. 

Moo.  There 's  a  fellow  to  be  a  husband  I— \'ou 
are  justified  in  despising  him  and  flying  from  him. 
ril  defend  you  witn  my  uufm  ana  my  swonl. — 
Knock  at  that  door,  and  let  me  speak  to  Behille. 
[Peooy  knocks  at  the  door ;  when  the  Footman 
opens  it.  she  runs  in.] — Is  your  master  at  home, 
friend  1 

fhot.  Y«e,  Sir. 

Moo.  Tell  him  then  that  I  have  lescoed  that 
lady  from  this  gentleman,  and  that  by  her  desire, 
and  my  consent,  she  flics  to  him  for  protection ; 
if  he  can  get  a  parson,  let  him  marry  her  this 
minute ;  tea  him  so,  and  shut  the  door.  [Exit 
FooTM  AM.]  And  now,  Sir,  if  your  wine  has  given 
you  courage,  you  had  better  snow  it  upon  this  oc- 
casion; foryoa  are  still  damned  ridiculous. 

iS^MrAr.  Did  you  ever  bear  the  like  % — Look-ye, 
Mr.  Afoodj,  we  are  in  tlw  Park,  and  to  draw  a 


sword  Is  an  oflfence  to  the  court;  so  you  may  va- 
pour as  long  as  you  please.  A  woman  of  so  little 
taste  is  not  worth  fighting  for ;  she 's  not  worth 
my  sword !  but  if  youll  fight  me  to-morrow  morn- 
ing tor  diversion^  i  am  your  man. 

Moo,  Relinquish  your  title  in  the  lady  to  Bel- 
viile peaceably,  and  you  may  sleep  in  a  whole 
skin. 

Spark.  Bclvillc !  ho  would  not  have  your  sis- 
ter with  the  fortune  of  a  nabob ;  no,  no,  his  mouth 
waters  at  your  country  tit-bit  at  home ;  much  good 
may  it  do  him. 

Moo.  And  you  think  sojpuppy — ha,  ha,  ha! 

Spark.  Yes,  I  da  mastifl— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Moo.  Then  thy  folly  is  complete — ha,  ha,  ha! 

^park.  Thine  will  be  so,  wben  thou  nast  mar- 
ried thy  country  innocent— -ha,  ha,  ha !        , 

(  71^  laugh  at  eaek  other. 

Enter  Harcourt. 

Spark.  What,  my  boy  Harcoort ' 

Moo.  What  brings  you  here,  Sirl 

Bar.  I  followed  you  to  BelviUe's  to  pweiit  a 
near  relation  of  youn,  and  a  nearer  one  of  ndne, 
to  you.  (£rtf . 

Spark.  What's  the  matter  now! 

Re-enter  Harcourt,  with  Alitrka. 

Bar.  Give  me  leave,  gentlemen,  without  oiflfenoe 
to  either,  to  present  Mn.  Harcoort  to  vou  I 

SjKirk.  Aiithea !  your  wife ! — ^Mr.  Moody,  are 
you  in  the  clouds  too? 

Moo.  If  I  am  not  in  a  dream,  I  am  the  most 
miseraUe  walking  dof|^  that  ever  ran  mad  with  hie 
misfortunes  and  astomshment ! 

Har.  Why  so.  Jack?  can  yon  ohject  to  ay 
happiness,  when  this  gentleman  was  unworthy 
of  it  1  [Moodt  valks  about  in  a  rage. 

Spark.  This  is  very  fine,  very  fine  indeed  I— 
Where  's  your  story  about  Behille  now,  'squire 
Moody?  pr'ythee  don't  chafi*,  and  stare,  and 
stride,  and  beat  thy  head,  like  a  mad  tragedy  poet 
— but  oat  with  thy  tropes  and  figures. 

Mao.  Zounds !  1  can't  bear  it. 

[Ches  hastily  to  Beltille's  door,  and 
knocks  hard. 

All.  Dear  brother,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Moo.  The  devil 's  the  matter !  the  devil  and 
women  together.  [Knocks  again^  111  break  the 
door  down,  if  they  wont  answer.  [Ifnocib  agaim.] 

Footman  appears  at  the  baUony. 

Poot.  What  would  your  honour  please  to  have  1 

Moo.  Your  master,  rascal. 

Foot.  Heisobeying  your  commands.  Sir;  and 
the  moment  he  has  finished,  he  will  do  himself 
the  pleasure  to  wait  on  }rou. 

Moo.  You  sneering  villain  you,  if  your  master 
does  not  produce  that  she  devil,  who  is  now  with 
him,  and  who,  with  a  face  of  innocence,  has 
cheated  and  undone  me,  1*11  set  fire  to  his  house. 

\ExU  FOOTMAW. 

Spark.  'Gad  so !  now  I  begin  to  smoke  the  bu- 
siness. Well  said,  simplicity,  rural  simplicity! 
'F.gad !  if  thou  hast  tricked  CVrbcnis  here,  I  shall 
be  so  ravished  that  I  will  give  this  couple  a  wed- 
ding dinner.  Pray,  Mr.  Moody,  who  s  damned 
ridiculous  nowl 

Moo.  [Ooing  to  Spareisr.1  Look  ye,  Sir^ 
don't  gnn,  Ibr  if  you  dare  to  snow  yiwir  teeth  al 
my  misfortunrs,  111  dash  'em  down  your  impndflDI 
throat,  jDQ  jackanapes. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  Z— Wbittlb's  Aum. 

Enter  Batm  and  Ssktaiit. 

Baiee,  bliefoneoall  hiaeudtaBiiiietocoiiie 
ni0OuT''''*I  cDQ  Diik  lock  op  wfwt^  papww  teks  my 
hat  and  cana,  and  awmj  iliiiniedL 

Arv.  My  mailer  deiini  yoo  wiD  lit  damn,  lie 
win  VBlani  immediataly— be  had  aome  hnrinwi 


Baiee. 


with  hia  lawyer,  and  want  oat  in  mat  haate, 
leaving  tha  mi— gw  I  have  deBvared.  ucra  fa  my 

-      [EsU. 

jfffiler  NiPBiw. 

valyBaiy!— Hold,  I  bag  yoor 
^  Wlffiam,  I  tiiii^— ESn  1i  a 
hear  your  imclaL  whowaalai* 
month  all  gnvity,  and  yoa  all  mifth,  haaa  ehaqg- 
«d  chaaoton;  he  fa  now  afl  ipiiit,  ttBd  yon  avam 
tha  duiHiia,  yooQg  man* 
Afai.  AndteSiaaBa 
ScaitoBWMgi  win  mfcld  tha  riddla. 

Baiee.  Come,  eonw,  fa  jhfai  ft^Bih,  nd  bo- 
fimyov  imola  cobmil  azplafa  tha 

51* 


Ntp.  In  tha  fint  pfaoe,  I  am  midoiia. 

Batee.  In  kuve,  I  know— I  hope  your  sneb 
not  andone  too ;  that  woold  be  the  devil  I 

Nep.  Ha  haa  taken  poBeeamon  of  him  fa 
aeoaa.    Inehoft,  he  came  to  Scartwwogh  to  aoa 
the  fady  I  had  Man  m  fava  with— 

Bolet.  And  M  fa  bve  hfaMetfl 

Nep.  Yea.  and  with  the  aama  lady. 

Batet.  That  fa  the  devil  indeed! 

Nep.  O,  Mr.  Bataa,  when  I  thought  niy  hap- 
pfaaea  oomiilate,  and  wanted  only  my  imcfe^  I 


aent,  to  give  me  the  independence  be  ao  often  haa 
promiaed  ma,  he  came  to  Scaiborongh  ftr  that 
papoae,  and  wiehed  me  joy  of  my  chone:  bat,  fa 
leaa  Uian  a  week,  hfa  approbation  tamed  into  a 
paerion  fo  her:  he  nowhataathemgfatof  me,and 
famaolved,  w^the  cowoBt  of  the  fither,  to  make 
her  luB  wua  miectlT. 

Bate.  So  he  kaepa  yoa  oat  of  yoor  fttCona, 
wool  givo  hfa  coneeot,  which  hfa  bfotheHb  finlfah 
win  laqoina,  and  he  wooM  nwny  hfanaelf  tha 
aame  wonaan,  beeaoaa  right,  title,  oonecfanee^  nar 
torn,  Joatfai^  and  evasy  faw  divine  and  hmnan,  aia 
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Nm.  Thus  he  tricks  me  at  once  both  of  wifb 
and  rortune,  without  the  least  want  of  either. 

Bates.  Well  said,  friend  Whittle !  but  it  can't 
be,  it  sha'n't  be,  and  it  must  not  be — this  is  mur- 
der and  robbery  in  the  strongest  sense,  and  he 
sha'n't  be  hanged  in  chains  to  be  laughed  at  by 
the  whole  town^  if  I  can  help  it. 

Nep.  I  am  distracted,  the  widow  is  distressed, 
and  we  both  shall  run  mad. 

Bates.  A  widow  too !  'gad  a  mercy,  threescore 
and  five! 

Nep.  But  such  a  widow  1  She  is  now  in  town 
with  ner  father,  who  wants  to  get  her  off  his  hands : 
'tis  equal  to  him  who  has  her,  so  she  is  provided 
for — 1  hear  somebody  coming — I  must  away  to 
hsst  lodgings,  where  she  waits  for  me  to  execute  a 
scheme  directly  for  our  delivery. 

Bates.  What  is  her  name,  Billy  1 

iVrp.  Brady. 

Bates.  Brady !  Is  not  she  daughter  to  Sir  Pa- 
trick O'Neale  7 

JVep.  The  same.  She  was  sacrificed  to  the 
most  senseless,  drunken,  profligate  in  the  whole 
countiT.  He  lived  to  run  out  his  fortune ;  and 
the  only  advantage  she  got  from  the  union  was, 
he  broke  that  and  his  jm^l  before  he  hod  broke 
her  heart 

Bates.  The  affair  of  marriage  is,  in  this  coun- 
try, put  upon  the  easiest  footing ;  there  is  neither 
love  nor  hate  in  the  matter ;  necessity  brings  them 
together ;  they  are  united  at  first  for  their  mutual 
convenience,  and  separated  ever  after  for  their 
particular  pleasures — O  rare  matrimony ! — Where 
does  she  lodge  1 

AVp.  In  Pali-Mall,  near  the  hotel. 

Bates.  VVL  call  in  my  way,  and  assist  at  the 
consultation;  I  am  for  a  bold  stroke,  if  gentle  me- 
thods should  fiiil. 

Nep.  We  have  a  plan,  and  a  snirited  one,  if  my 
sweet  widow  is  able  to  go  througa  it — pray  let  us 
have  ytmr  friendly  anistanoe— oum  is  the  cause 
of  love  and  reason. 

Bates.  Oet  you  gone,  with  your  love  and  rca- 
flon,  they  seldom  pull  together  now-a-days. — I'll 
give  your  uncle  a  aose  first,  and  then  I'll  meet  you 
at  the  widow's — What  sajrs  ^our  uncle's  privy 
counsellor.  Mr.  Thomas,  to  this  1 

Nep.  He  is  greatly  our  friend,  and  will  enter 
fincerelj  into  our  service— he  is  honest,  sensible, 
ignorant,  and  particular;  a  kind  of  half  coxcomb, 
with  a  thorough  good  heart — but  he 's  here. 

Bates.  Do  jom  go  about  your  business,  and 
leave  the  rest  to  me.  {Exit  Nephew. 

Enter  Thomas  vUh  a  pamphlet. 

Mr.  Thomas,  I  am  ^lad  to  see  you:  upon  my 
word,  you  look  charmmgly—you  wear  well,  Mr. 
Thomas. 

Tlio,  Which  is  a  wonder,  considering  how  times 

So,  Mr.  Bates— they'll  wear  and  tear  me  too,  if  I 
on't  take  care  of  myself;  my  old  master  has  taken 
the  nearest  way  to  wear  himself  out,  and  all  that 
belong  to  him. 

Bates.  Why  surely  this  strange  stonr  about 
town  is  not  true,  that  the  old  genueman  is  fallen 
in  love  1 

Tho.  Ten  times  worse  than  that! 

Bates.  The  devil! 

Tho.  And  his  horns, — going  to  be  married ! 

Bates.  Not  if  I  can  help  it 

Tho.  You  never  saw  such  an  altered  man  in 
your  bom  days!  he's  grown  young  again;  he 


fHsks,  and  prances,  and  runs  about,  as 
new  pair  of^legs — he  has  left  off  his  bro 
surtout,  which  he  wore  all  the  summerj 
with  his  hat  under  his  arm,  he  goes  opei 
and  he  dresses,  and  powders,  and  smirl 
vou  would  take  him  for  the  mad  Fien 
Bedlam — something  wrong  in  his  upp 
Would  you  think  it  1 — he  wants  me 
pig-tail  1 

Bates.  Then  he  is  far  gone  indeed ! 

Tho.  As  sure  as  you  are  there,  M 
pig-tail ! — we  have  had  sad  work  about : 
a  compromise  with  him  to  wear  those  ru 
which  he  gave  me ;  but  they  stand  in  □ 
am  not  so  listnesH  with  them — though  ] 
up  my  hands  for  him,  I  wont  tie  up  my 
I  am  resolute. 

Bates.  This  it  is  to  be  in  love,  Thorr 

Tho.  He  may  make  free  with  himself, 
make  a  fool  of  me — he  has  got  his  head 
but  I  wont  have  a  pig-tail  tacked  to  mil 
I  told  him 

Bates.  What  did  you  tell  him  1 

Tho.  That  as  I  and  my  father,  and 
before  me,  had  wore  their  own  hair  as  1 
sent  it,  I  thought  myself  rather  too  ok 
for  a  monkey  at  my  time  of  life,  and  v 
tail — he,  he,  he ! — he  took  it. 

Bates.  With  a  wry  face,  for  it  was  \ 

Tho.  Yes,  he  was  frumped,  and  cal 
blockhead,  and  would  not  speak  to  me  ; 
the  day — but  the  next  day  he  was  at  it 
then  put  me  into  a  passion — and  I  coul 
telling  him,  that  I  was  an  Englishman 
had  my  pren)^ativc  as  well  as  he ;  and  tl 
as  I  had  breatn  in  my  body  I  was  for  li 
a  straight  head  of  hair. 

Bates.  Well  said,  Thomas — he  ood 
swer  that 

Tho.  The  poorest  man  in  Engluid 
for  the  greatest,  if  he  will  but  stid  to  t 
the  land,  and  the  statute  books,  as  th 
livered  down  to  us  from  our  fbrefitthen. 

Bates.  You  are  right — we  must  la^ 
together,  and  drive  the  widow  out  oi 
master's  head,  and  put  her  into  your  ji 
ter's  hands. 

Tho.  With  all  my  heart — nothing  ci 
meritorious — marry  at  his  years !  mmt 
account  would  he  make  of  it,  Mr.  BalM 
see— on  the  debtor  side  sixty-five — and 
creditor,  a  buxom  widow  of  twenty-thm 
be  a  bankrupt  in  a  fortnight— hejMy 

Boies.  And  so  he  would,  Mr.  "rhoa 
have  you  got  in  your  hand  1 

Tho.  A  pamphlet,  m^  old  gentleman 
he  has  left  off  buying  histories  and  religi 
by  numbers,  as  he  used  to  do :  and  nn 
got  this  widow  in  his  head,  he  rauls  nc 
the  Amorous  Repository,  Cupid's  Ren 
Marriage,  Hymen's  Delights,  Love  liei 
ing.  Love  in  the  Suds,  and  such  like  te 
positions. 

Bates.  Here  he  comes,  with  all  bis  I 
him. 

Tho.  Yes,  and  the  first  fool  from  ^ 

Heaven  help  us — love  turns  man  m 

topsy-turvy. 

Whit  [Without.]  Where  is  he  1  wl 
good  friend  7 

Enter  Whittle. 
Ha !  here  he  is— give  me  your  hand. 
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I  un  gUd  Ui  we  jrou  ia  nich  ipiiiti,  my 


IVhtf.  Never  loo  Dhi  to  [ram,  friend  ;  uir[  if  I 
Jon't  make  are  ofrnjown  pluluuphy  now,  Imav 
wear  il  out  in  iwenl;  yean — I  have  been  alwajH 

iMnlerei]  i '* *    —  ' — "■  — 

1  studied        

Youni;  Wiadom. 

Battt.  And  iftheydiouU  oil  you  Old  Folly,  ii 
will  be  s  much  worn  lunie. 

If'fiU.  Nayounffjackanapeadareiloeillawio, 
vhile  1  have  Ihii  fneiid  al  Qiy  nde. 

[  'J'vucha  A  it  irarrd. 

Bales.  A  herotoo!  What  in  the  name  ofeom- 
mon  eenRe,  Ucome  to  you.  my  friend  I — hi^hapi 
riu,  quick  honour,  a  fang  award,  end  s  tng  !~voii 
want  nothing  but  to  be  terribly  in  love,  and  tiien 
joa  may  *a\ly  forth  Knight  of  the  Woful  Counte- 

Hltit.  Mi.  Bate*— the  loJit*  who  are  the  bc« 
judges  of  countenances,  are  not  of  your  opiniuii : 
and  unleiM  you'll  be  a  little  leKous,  I  niUHt  bi'{; 
pardon  for  giving  you  thii  trouble,  and  I'll  open 
my  mind  to  wnnc  more  attentive  friend. 

Bala.  Well,   roms,    unlock   then,   you   wild, 

handeome,   vigorous,  young   dog  you 1   will 

pleaae  you  if  1  can. 

Whit.  I  believe  you  never  nw  me  look  better, 
Frank,  did    -    - 

Bate.  C 

WhU.  V  _ 
iora'  School  t 

Bala.  At  Lincoln's  Inn,  Tom. 

Whit.  It  cant  be — 1  never  diasuiM  my  age, 
and  next  February  I  ahall  be  fifly  Shit. 

Bala.  Fifty-lour!  why  I  am  aiity,  and  you 

EmlUdi 

you  dcaerve  it  too, 

Wha.  I  tell  you  I  am  in  my  fifty-GfUi  year. 
Bate;  O,  you  its — let  me  see— we  were  toge- 
ther at  Cambfidge,  Anno  Domini  tnenty-five, 
which  ii  near  fifty  yean  ago — you  came  to  the 
ooUege,  indeed,  lurpriiingly  ymng ;  ind,  what  ia 
more  enrpiiaing,  by  this  calculatioD  you  went  to 
•chuDi  beloM  you  was  bom — you  was  always  a 
fbrwanl  child. 

Whil.  I  aee  there  is  no  talking  or  cotBUlting 
wHh  you  in   this  humoor;  and  »,  Mi.  Bates, 


limes,  and  among  people  of  feahion;  to  none  of 
my  ndghbours,  ttaaiik  Beaten,  can  tuvs  tha  aam- 
rance  to  laugh  at  me. 

Enter  Keckset. 

Keck.  What,  my  friend  Whittle!  joy,  joy  I  to 
you,  old  boy — you  uc  going,  a  going,  a  going  I  a 
iine  widow  ho*  Ud  lor  you.  aniTwilT  ha>e  you — 
hah,  friend  1  all  tor  the  lien — there  is  nothing  like 
il — nugh,  hugh,  hugh '. — a  eoud  wife  is  a  good 
thing,  and  a  young  one  is  a  better — hah — who'* 
afraKJl  if  I  had  not  lately  maiiied  one,  1  should 
have  been  at  death's  dour  by  this  timio — hugh, 
hugh,  Iiueh! 

Whit.  Thank,  thank  you,  friend !  I  woe  com- 
ing to  advise  with  you — [  am  got  into  the  pond 

faith ;  and  then)  's  no  love  lost  between  no.  Am  1 

right,  friend  1 

Kerk.  Right!  ay,  right  as  my  Ir^.  Ton!  Life's 
nothing  witboiil  love--hugh.  hugh'    ' 


as  the  day  'a  long  '  my  w 


itayal 


idillg.  aiin 


hof  a 


or  other  of  the  gi 


legayplBceaj 

friends,  1  am  a  little  afraid  of  the  damp; 
ihe  has  got  an  Irish  gentleman,  a 


■y  night  at 

hugh,  h^i  r  si             „ 
kind  of  cousin  of  her*,  to  take  care  of  her; 
fellow ;  and  so  good-natured It  ia  a  vast  cam- 
fort  to  have  such  ■  friend  in  a  lamily !  Hugh, 
huffh,  hugh ! 

Whil.  Yon  are  a  boU  man,  cousin  Rfrksey. 

Ketk.  Hold  1  ay,  to  be  sure  ;  none  but  the  biai* 
deserves  the  fair — Hugh,  hugh  !  who 's  afnid  1 

Whit.  Why  your  wifr  i>  five  fret  ten. 

Kcrk.  Without  her  slioca.  I  hale  your  littla 
nhrimps;  none  of  rourleBn,TnrHErcfii{ures  forme; 
I  was  alwnvs  fond  of  the  nuijeHtic  :  give  mea  slice 
[if  a  good  tlngliiih  surloin  ;  cut  and  o 
hugh,  hugh!  thi 

\Vhil.Vto  gl 


d  come  again; 


'7' 

directlvl 
KkI.  To 


o  good  a  atomacll. 


wbeu  you  are  in  temper  to  show  less  of  your  w 
andmoie  ofyour  frirndsh  ip,  1  thai  1  conault  with  you . 
I.  Fare  you  well,  my  old  hoy — young  M- 


.vou  hate  not  a  moment  to 

,.„    -,- -    That  the  poet  say*. 

'Tu/o/iyto(4»e(inie, 
WHen  a  man  it  in  Ait  prfnu. 
Huch,  hugh,  hugh '. 
UTiU.  You  hate  an  ugly  cough,  counn. 
XiEr-jt.  Marriage  is  the  beat  knnge  Ibr  it. 
II'Att.  You  hate  raised  me  from  Ihe  dcail — lam 
{bd  ^on  came— Frank  Bales  had  stmoat  kiDed 
ine  with  hia  joke* — but  you  bate  mmlteted  dm> 
ind  we  will  walk  through  tho  park;  and  1  wiO 
L»nT  you  to  the  widow  in  Pall-mall. 

Ktck.  With  allmy  heart— III  laiae  hcTBpirila, 


low,  I  mean — when  you  have  done  sowing  your 
wild  oats,  and  hare  been  blisteml  into  your  right 
•enses ;  when  you  have  half  kilkxl  yourself  with 
being  ■  beau,  and  return  to  your  woollen  caps, 
daoDsl  wairteoals,  wonted  stockings,  cork  soles, 
am)  galochea  I  am  at  your  service  again.  8o,  ken 
^urtoyMLMonaieiuFilly-bur — ha,  ha  !  [Ezil. 
■'"  "  '  *  lyhMTdofroyaffur— tut 


•ten  man  kimn  Us  own  wanta— Let  the  wnU 
laugh,  and  uqr  &in^  atare !  let  'em  ealt  ma  im- 
prndoU,  and  mad,  if  tbey  flaw    1  live  in  good 


I 's  afraid  1  [Ezmnl. 

aCEyEII.—  The  WidoK'i  I./>dgiag. 
Enter  Wjoow,  >"epbsw,  and  B*Tr». 
Bate:  Indeed,  Miilam.  then  is  no  other  waj 

leigned  ono;  it  is  an  eilraordinaiy  onanon,  aiul 
lequirra  eitraonhnaiy  meawimi ;  pluckupaapirit, 
iml  do  it  for  Ihe  honour  of  your  sex. 

-Vjj.  Only  con^r.Diy  sweet  willow,  that  OUT 
jU  is  at  sUkc. 

Tluf.  CouU  I  bring  my  heart  to  ad  cootraij 
<o  its  feelings,  would  not  you  hale  n>e  tai  being  a 
liypocrite,  Ibough  il  is  dune  far  your  nke  1 

Nep.  CouU  I  think  mjaelf  eepaUe  of  such  to- 
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WhU.  I  doQl  know,  [Sighing.]  H  'u,  and  it  b 
not 

Wtd.  Your  tervant,  Mr.  Whiltol;  I  wish  you 
would  spake  to  your  nephew  not  to  be  whining 
and  dangling  after  me  all  day  in  his  green  coat. 
It  ia  not  for  my  reputation  that  he  should  follow 
me  about  like  a  bc^£ar-man,  and  ask  me  for  what 
I  had  given  him  along  ajgo,  but  have  since  be- 
atowed  upon  :jrou,  Mr.  Whittol. 

fr%£f.  He  la  an  impudent  beggar,  and  shall  be 
really  so,  for  his  disobedience. 

Wid.  As  he  can't  live  without  roe,  you  know, 
it  will  be  charity  to  starve  him:  I  wisn  the  poor 
^oung  man  dead  with  all  my  heart,  as  he  thinks 
It  win  do  him  a  great  dale  orgood. 

Keck.  I  To  WuiTTLR.]  She  is  tender,  indeed ! 
and  1  think  she  has  the  brogue  a  little— hugh, 
hugh! 

IVhit.  'Tiastrongcrto-daythanever  I  heard  it. 

[Staring. 

Wid.  And  are  you  now  talking  of  my  brogue '? 
It  is  always  the  most  fuUnt  wfen  the  wind  is 
aesterly ;  it  has  the  same  effect  upon  me,  as  u^ion 
stammering  people — they  can't  spake  for  their  im- 
pediment, and  my  tongue  is  fixed  so  loose  in  my 
mouth  I  can*t  stop  it  for  the  life  of  me. 

IVhU.  What  a  terrible  misfortune,  friend  Keck- 
■ey ! 

Krck.  Not  at  all ;  the  more  tongue  the  better, 
say  I. 

H'id.  When  the  wind  changes,  I  have  no 
brogue  at  all,  ut  all.  But  come,  ^lx.  Whittol,  don't 
let  us  be  vulgar,  and  talk  of  our  poor  relations.  It 
is  im|M)eMblc  to  be  in  this  metropolis  of  London, 
and  nave  any  thought  but  of  operas,  plays,  mas- 
(jueradea,  and  pantaons,  to  keep  up  one  a  Bpirits 
in  the  winter;  and  Vauzhall  nre- works  to  cool 
and  refresh  one  in  the  summer. — La,  la,  la !  [  Sings. 

Whit.  I  protest,  she  puts  me  into  a  awcat ;  we 
ahall  have  a  mob  about  us. 

Keck.  The  more  the  merrier,  I  say — who*a 
afiaidl 

Wid.  How  the  people  atare!  aa  if  they  never 
saw  a  woman's  voice  before ;  but  my  vivacitv  has 
got  the  better  of  my  gooil  manners.  This,  Isup- 
pose,  this  strange  gentleman  ia  a  near  friend  and 
relation,  and  as  suca,  notwithstanding  his  amiar- 
anoc,  1  ahall  alwaya  trato  him^  though  I  might 
dislike  him  unon  a  nearer  acquaintance. 

Kerk.  Maoam,  tou  do  me  honour;  1  Uke  your 
frankness,  and  I  like  your  person,  and  1  envy  my 
friend  Whittle;  and  if  you  were  not  engaged,  and 
I  were  not  married,  I  would  emleavour  to  make 
myself  agreeable  to  you,  that  I  woukl — hugh,  hugh ! 

Hid.  And,  indeed.  Sir,  it  would  be  very  agra- 
able  to  me ;  for  if  1  did  hale  you  aa  much  as  I  did 
my  firrt  dara  buaband,  I  sboukl  alwaya  have  the 
comfort,  that  in  all  human  probability  my  tor- 
menta  woukl  not  last  long. 

Ktek.  She  utters  something  more  than  mono- 
syllables, friend ;  this  is  better  than  bargain :  ahe 
luu  a  fine  bokl  way  of  talking. 

JlTiit.  More  bold  than  welcome !  I  am  struck 
all  of  a  heap. 

Wid.  What,  are  you  fow-apihtcd,  my  dare  Mr. 
Whittol  1  When  you  were  at  Scarborough,  and 
winning  my  aflecttMia,  yoQ  were  all  mirth  and 
gaydy:  and  now  ^pou  haiw  won  me,  you  are  aa 
Uioughtful  about  it  as  if  w«  had  been  maniad 


littk  thoaghtfa]—' 
Vol.  L  .  •  •  4  H 


IfiUilbOlMjI 

taken  by  tana;  yoa 


veiT  aonowfbl  a  month  ago  for  the  lose  of  your 
huaband,  and  that  yon  eoiud  dry  up  your  tean  ao 
soon,  naturally  makes  me  a  Kttw  thoughtful. 

Wid.  Indeed  I  could  dry  up  my  tears  for  a  do- 
xen  husbands,  when  I  was  sure  of  having  a  tir- 
teenth  like  Mr.  Whitiol ;  that  'a  very  natural  sdre 
both  in  England  and  Dublin  too. 

Keek.  She  wont  die  of  a  conaumption ;  ahe  haa 
a  fine  full-toned  voice,  and  you'll  be  veiy  happy, 
Tom — Hugh,  hugh ! 

H'lfcif.  O,  yes,  very  happy. 

Wid.  But  come,  don't  let  us  be  melancholy  be- 
fore the  time ;  I  am  sure  I  have  been  moped  npr 
for  a  year  and  a  half — 1  was  obliged  to  mourn  for 
my  first  husband,  that  I  might  be  sure  of  a  second ; 
and  my  father  kept  my  spirits  in  subjection,  aa 
the  best  recipe  (he  said)  for  changing  a  widow 
into  a  wife ;  but  now  I  nave  my  aroM  and  legs  at 
liberty,  I  must  and  will  have  my  swing :  now  I 
am  out  of  my  cage,  I  coukl  dance  two  nights  to- 

f  ether,  and  a  day  too,  like  any  sin^ng  liird ;  and 
'm  in  such  spirits  that  I  have  got  nd  of  my  father, 
I  could  fly  over  the  moon  without  wingy,  and  back 
acain,  before  dinner.  Bless  my  eyes,  and  don't  I  see 
there  Miss  Nancy  O'Flarty,  and  her  brother, 
Ca|>tain  O'Flartyl  He  was  one  of  my  dying 
Strephons  at  Scarborough — !  have  a  very  grate 
regard  for  him,  and  must  make  him  a  little  miser- 
able with  my  happiness.  [Courteties]  Come 
along,  ski|M,  [  To  the  *crranijt.]  don't  you  he  goo- 
tring  there ;  show  your  liveries,  and  bow  to  your 
master  that  is  to  be,  and  to  his  friend,  and  hnki  up 
vour  heads,  and  trip  after  me  as  licrhtly  as  if  you 
had  no  legs  to  your  feet,  i  shall  be  with  you 
again,  iontlemen,  in  the  crack  of  a  fon — O,  111 
have  a  nusliand,  ay,  marry. 

[Exit  ringing,  fulloved  by  Pooimen. 

Keck.  A  fine  buxom  wulow,  fiiiih  !  no  acquainfp 
ance^— delicate  reserve — monies  at  honie^foired 
into  the  air — inclined  to  a  consumption. — What 
a  description  you  gave  of  your  wife !  Why,  aho 
beats  my  Sally,  Tom. 

Whit.  Yes,  and  shell  beat  me  if  I  dont  take 
care !  What  a  change  is  herr !  I  must  turn 
about,  or  this  will  turn  my  head.  Dance  for  two 
nights  together,  and  leap  over  the  moon  !  you  shall 
dance  and  leap  by  yourself,  that  I  am  resolved. 

Keck.  Here  she  comes  again ;  it  does  my  heart 
goal  to  see  her — ^you  arc  in  luck,  Tom. 

Whit,  rd  give  a  finger  to  be  out  of  such  luck. 

Re-enter  WiDOW^  <f<. 

Wid.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  the  poor  captain  ia  marched 
off  in  a  fury.  ^le  can't  liear  to  hear  that  the  town 
has  capitulated  to  you^  Mr.  Whittol.  I  have  pro- 
mised to  introduce  hun  to  you.  He  will  make 
one  of  my  danglers  to  take  a^  little  ezerciae  with 
mc,  when  rou  take  your  nap  in  the  afternoon. 

Whit.  Vou  sha'n't  catch  me  uapping,  I  MMon 
you.  What  a  discovery  and  escapis  I  nave  made  I 
1  trembk;  with  the  thought  of  my  danger!  [Ande. 

Keek.  I  protest,  cousin,  there  goes  my  wife,  and 
her  friend,  Mr.  Mac  Brawn.  What  a  fine  sUtely 
couple  they  are !  1  must  after  'em,  and  have  a 
hugh  with  them— now  they  gigsleand  walk  quick, 
that  I  mavnt  overtake  'em.  Madam,  your  sei^ 
vant  YouV  ahappy  man,  Tom.  Keep  up  your 
spnila,  old  boy.    fiiih,  hugh  !-Who*a  afraid  1 

nU.  I  know  Mr.  Mac  Bimwm  eztnuwly  wdl 
waa  vafy  faidiDate  al  our  honae,  in  my  flnt 
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Mr.  BatM,  be  a  tnie  friend,  and  aooCh  my  nephew 
to  ooment  to  my  propanl. 

BatCM.  Yon  toe  raind  tbe  fiend,  and  ought  to 
by  htm;  however,  1*11  do  my  beat  fiair  yoa ;  when 
tlie  head  is  tamed,  nothing  can  brinff  it  richt 
again  eo  aoon  aa  ten  thooiand  pountfi;  ahan  I 
promiae  Ibryoal 

Whit.  Ill  aooner  go  to  Bedkm  myaelf.  [Exit 
Batu.]  Why,  Fm  in  a  wune  eondition  than 
I  waa  before.  If  thia  widow's  lather  wiR  not  let 
me  off  without  providing  for  hia  daughter,  I  may 
loae  a  great  sum  of  money,  and  none  of  ua  be  tlie 
better  for  it;  my  nephew  half  mad;  myadf  half 
married ;  and  no  remedy  for  either  of  ua. 

Enier  Sebtant. 

Strv,  Sir  Patrick  O'Neale  ia  come  to  wait  upon 
you,  would  yoa  pleaae  to  eee  him  1 

Whii.  By  all  meana,  the  very  peiaon  I  wanted ; 
don^  let  him  wait  [Exit  Servant.]  I  wonder 
if  he  haa  aeen  my  leUer  to  the  widow ;  I  willaound 
him  by  degreea,  that  I  may  be  aure  of  my  mark 
before  I  atnke  the  blow. 

Enter  Sir  Patrick  0*Nkale. 

Sir  P,  Mr.  Whiale,  your  humble  aerrant ;  it 
givea  aae  gnat  pleaaure,  that  an  old  jontleman  of 
your  property,  will  have  the  honour  of  being  united 
with  the  fomilv  of  the  O'Ncalea ;  we  have  been 
too  much  jontleman  not  to  apend  our  eitete,  aa 
you  have  made  yourself  a  kind  of  joBtlcman  by 
fetting  one ;  one  runs  out  one  way.  and  t'other 
runa  in  another,  which  makea  them  ooth  meet  at 
laat,  and  keepa  up  the  balance  of  Europe. 

WkU.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sur  Patrick : 
I  am  an  oU  gentleman,  you  aay  true ;  and  I  waa 
thinkii^— 

£KrP.  And  I  was  thinking  if  you  waa  eivar  ao 
old,  my  daughter  cant  make  yon  young  again;  ahe 
luKB  aa  line,  rich^tiek  hkiod  in  her  veins,  as  any  in 
all  Inland.  I  wiah  you  had  a  awate  crater  of  a 
daughter  like  mina,  that  we  might  make  a  do«ble 
erosaofit 

WkiL  That  would  be  a  doobfecfuaa  indeed! 

[AMide. 

Sir  P.  Though  I  waa  miaerable  eooa|h  with 
my  fii)it  wife,  who  had  the  devil  of  a  ajarit,  ami 
the  verr  bmmM  of  her  daughter,  yet  a  brave  man 

«r  shr  ~     ' 


krinks  from  danger,  and  I  may  have  bettor 
kick  another  time. 

WhU.  Yes,  but  I  am  no  brave  man,  Sir  P^ 
trick,  and  I  begin  to  shrink  already. 

Sir  P.  I  have  brad  her  up  in  great  subjection ; 
ahe  ia  aa  tame  aa  a  young  colt,  and  aa  tinder  aa  a 
ancking  chicken :  yon  will  fiikl  her  a  true  joolle- 
woman,  and  so  knowing  that  you  can  tesueh  her 
nothing;  ahe  bringa  every  thing  but  money,  and 
you  have  enough  or  that,  if  you  nave  nothing  elae, 
and  that  is  what  I  call  the  balance  of  things. 

WhU.  But  I  have  been  considering  your  dangh- 
ler'a  gmt  deaerta,  and  my  gnat  age— 

Sir  P.  She  ia  a  charming  enter;  I  would  van- 
ton  to  ny  that,  if  I  waa  not  her  lather. 

Whit.  I  ny,  Sir,  aa  I  have  been  oonaldering 
yoiirdanghleragnatdenrta,andasIownI  have 
grnaf  dmnarita 

8ttP.  To  be  sun  you  have,  bot  you  cant  help 
that;  and  if  ny  daiightir  waa  to  mention  any 
thing  of  fleering  at  yoor  aga,  or  your  stinginan, 
bj  tba  balamw  of  powar,  bnt  I  would  mala  her 
npataita  hondna  timaa  to 


flfil;  but 


your 
dd 


tha 


devil  a  word  of  yoor  kifinnitin  wiO  she  tooeh 
upon ;  I  have  brought  her  op  to  soltnen  and  to 
gentleness,  aa  a  kitten  to  new  miUk ;  ahe  wiO  apake 

nothing  but  no  and  yea,  as  if  she  wen  dumb ;  and 
no  tame  rabbit  or  pvean  will  keep  houae,  or  be 
more  injanious  with  ner  needle  ana  tambovrine. 
WhU.  She  is  vastly  aHemd  then  since  I  nw 
her  but,  or  I  have  lost  mjr  senses,  andin  either 
can  we  had  much  better,  ainoe  I  moat  speak  plain, 

not  come  toaether 

Sir  P.  Till  ^ou  an  married,  yon  mean— wiCh 
an  my  heartj  H  ia  the  more  gentale  for  that,  and 
like  our  fiunily :  I  never  nwLadv  O'Neale,  your 
mother-in-law,  who,  poor  enter,  m  dead,  and  can 
never  be  a  mother-in-law  again,  till  the  weak  be- 
fore I  married  her ;  and  I  did  not  care  if  I  had 
never  seen  her  th^,  which  is  a  comfort  too  in 
caae  of  death,  or  accidents  in  life. 

WhU.  But  you  don't  undrrsUnd  me.  Sir  P^ 
trick,  I  say — 

Sir  P.  I  ny,  how  can  that  be,  when  we  both 
spake  English  ? 

WhU.  But  you  mistake  my  meaning,  and  d<m*t 
comprehend  me. 

jSkr  P.  Then  you  don't  comprehend  younelf, 
Mr.  Whizzle,  and  1  have  not  the  gift  of  prophecy 
to  find  out,  afier  you  have  spoke,  what  never  waa 
in  you. 

WhU,  Let  me  entreat  yon  to  attend  to  nw  a 
little. 

Sir  P.  I  do  attend,  man ;  I  dont  inteimpt  you 
— «ut  with  it 

WhU.  Your  daughter 

Sir  P.  Your  wife  that  is  to  be.    Goon. 
WhU.  Mywifcthatianottoba^ZoundafwiD 
you  hear  me  1 

Sir  P.  To  be  or  not  to  be,  is  that  tha  qoHtknl 
I  can  swear  too,  ifit  wantaalittlaof  thnL 

WhU.  Deer  Sir  Patrick,  hnr  ma.  I  confen 
myself  unworthy  of  her;  I  have  thegreatcot  ra- 
gaid  for  vou.  Sir  Patrvk;  I  shouM  thtaik  myaalf 
honooreo  by  being  In  your  femily,  but  them  am 
many  reasons— 

&r  P.  Tobesnrethenanmanyreaaonalrhy 
an  old  manahould  not  marry  a  young  woman ;  but 
that  was  your  businfas,  and  not  mine. 

miit.  I  have  wrote  a  letter  to  your  daughter, 
which  I  waa  in  hopca  you  had  seen,  and  broqght 
me  an  answer  to  it. 

Sir  P.  What  the  devil.  Mr.  Whizzle,  do  you 
make  a  letter-porter  of  me  1  Do  you  imagine,  yon 
dirty  fellow,  with  your  caah,  tliat  Sir  Patrick 
O'Neale  would  carry  your  letten  1  I  wouU  have 
you  know  that  1  desoin  letten,  and  sD  that  belong 
to  'em;  nor  would  I  carqr  a  letter  to  the  king, 
Heaven  bim  him,  unlen  it  came  ftom  myaalf. 
%VhU.  But,  dear  Sir  Patrick,  dunt  be  in  a  paa- 
xk  for  nothing. 

Sir  P.  What,  ia  it  nothing  to  make  a  rennv- 
postman  of  mel  But  I'll  go  to  my  daughter  di- 
rectly, for  I  have  not  seen  her  to^iy ;  annif  Ifind 
that  you  have  written  any  thing  thst  I  wont  un- 
dersUnd,  1  shall  take  it  as  an  affront  to  my  lamilv; 
andyoo  ahall  ailhrr  let  out  the  noble  Uood  of  the 
O'Naaln,  or  I  will  spiU  the  laat  drop  of  the  nd 
puddle  of  the  Whizsles.  {Going,  rrliinM.]— 
Harkya,  you  BIr.  Whiala,  Whaaria,  Wbklle, 
what^  Toor  namal  Yon  moat  not  atir  tiBI  eaaa 
back ;  if  yon  oflar  to  ata,  drink,  or  aleap  till  my  ho- 
ooor  ia  sathfied,  twill  be  the  worrt  mala  jooatcr 
took  in  yoor  life;  yoa  had  brttar  feat  a  year,  and 
(fia  at  tSa  end  or  aiz  montha,  than  dan  to  bve 
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thn  eefmnony.  [AMide.]  "  T^  Mn,  Bradf,  in 
Pailrmaa." 

Hid.    Now  pwwiiVi    lire  and  powder,  but  I 


WhU.  Sir,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Wid.  Nothinff  at  all.  Sir ;  pray  go  on. 

WhH.  "Siat&m^ — Am  I  fttfer  ymir  kappinem 
to  the  indtdgfenee  of  my  own  pa$non»"-^— 

Wid.  I  will  not  pfcmr  your  haiipinem  to  the 
induli^enoe  of  my  painomi — M  r.  W  tiittol,  rade  on. 

Whit  "  /  must  ron/^M  thai  I  am  unworthy  ff 
your  charm*  and  virtue*." 

Wid.  Very  unworthy  indeed ;  rade  on,  Sir. 

Whit.  '*  /  hare^  far  tome  day,  had  a  •even 
struggle  between  ntyjuatiteand  my  patnion** 

Wid.  1  have  had  no  atm^le  at  all :  my  juatiee 
and  peuaion  are  aenrd. 

Whit.  "  Tlu former  ha*  prerailed,  and  I  beg 
leave  to  resign  you,  with  all  your  areompiish- 
ments,  to  some  more  deterring,  though  not  more 
admiring  servant,  than  your  miserable  and  de- 
voted, TiioMAa  Whitti.b." 

Uul.  Ami  miflorable  and  devoted  yuu  ahall  be 
— to  the  poatirri[it :  rade  on. 

Whir.  "  Postscript :^tet  me  hare  your  pity^ 
but  not  your  anger." 

Wid.  In  answer  to  thin  low*  cpiHtlc,  [Snatches 
the  letter.}  you  pitiful  felhiw,  my  aiater  preaenta 
you  with  tier  tindeni4  wiiihn,  and  aiwurra  you 
that  you  have,  aa  you  deaire,  her  pity,  and  ahe 
generoualv  throws  her  contempt  too  into  the  bar- 
gain,       f  'Pears  the  tetter^  and  throws  ii  at  him. 

WhU.  I'm  infinitely  oliliged  to  her. 

Wid.  I  muat  beff  lave  in  the  name  of  all  our 
£imily  to  i>reopnt  the  same  to  you. 

WhU.  1  am  ditto  to  all  the  family. 

Wid.  But  aa  a  brache  of  promiae  to  any  of  our 
£imily  was  never  suflcred  without  a  brache  into 
somebody's  body,  I  have  fixed  upon  myself  to  be 
your  operator ;  and  I  believe  tnat  jrou  will  find 
that  I  have  aa  fine  a  hand  at  thb  work,  and  will 
ffive  you  aa  little  pain,  aa  any  in  the  three  king- 
doms.  [  Sits  down  and  looses  her  knee-bantu. 

WhU.  For  Heaven's  aake,  captain,  what  are 
you  about  1 

Wid.  I  alwaja  kioaen  my  gaitera  for  the  ad- 
vantage of  lunging ;  it  ia  for  your  sake  aa  well  as 
my  own,  for  f  will  be  twice  through  your  body, 
before  you  shall  foci  me  once. 

WhU.  What  a  terrible  fellow  it  u\  I  wiah 
Thomas  would  come  in.  [Amde. 

Wid.  Come,  Sir,  prepare  yourself ;  you  are  not 
the  finit,  by  half  a  score,  that  1  have  ran  through 
and  through  the  heart,  before  they  knew  what 
Haa  the  matter  with  them. 

Whit.  But,  captain,  suppose  I  will  marry  your 
sisterl 

WuL  I  have  not  the  laate  oHertion,  if  you  re- 
cover of  your  wounds.  Caluighan  O'Connor 
hves  very  happy  with  my  great  aunt  Mn.  De- 
borah 0*NeaIe,  in  the  county  of  Gallway;  ex- 
cept a  amaH  aathma  he  got  l^  my  running  him 
through  the  lungs,  at  the  Currough :  he  would 
have  fomken  her,  if  I  had  not  stopped  hb  perfidy 
by  a  famous  family  ityptk  I  have  nere :  O,  bo ! 
my  little  olil  boy,  but  you  shall  get  it.       fl>rm0e. 

WhU.  Whatshanidol— well,Sir,if'lmiMt, 
I  muBt;  ril  meet  yoa  lo-monow  morning  in 
Hyde-Puk,  let  the  eonaequenee  be  whit  it  wilL 

Wid,  For  Aar  too  nighl  ferget  thtf  fcvoar, 
Im«tbe«to  be  iiidiil|Bd«llh  •  little  poshing 
1  Eiwnl  nj  laaiC  vpoa  k;  km  two 


I  birda  in  hand  ia  worth  one  in  the  boaheaL  Mr. 
.  Whittol— come.  Sir. 

WhU.  But  1  have  not  aettled  my  mattora. 

Wid.  O,  we'll  settle  them  in  a  trice,  1  wamnt 
you.  [Puts  herself  in  a  pooilimu 

WhU.  But  I  don't  undeiatand  the  aword;  I 
had  rather  fight  with  pistola. 

Wid.  1  am  very  happr  it  ia  in  my  power  to 
I  oblige  you;  there,  Sir,  take  your  choioe ;  I  wil 
I  phtfe  you  if  I  can.  [OferspistoU^ 

WhU.  Out  of  the  pan  into  the  fire  \  there  'a  no 
putting  him  off;  if  I  had  chooen  poiaon,  I  dare 
swear  he  had  arsenic  in  his  poriet  fitstfe.1 
Look  ye,  young  gentleman,  1  am  an  old  man,  and 
you'll  get  no  credit  by  killing  me ;  but  1  b 
nephew  as  young  as  yourself,  and  you'll  gel 
honour  in  facing  him. 

Wid.  Ay,  and  more  pleasure  too— I  cxpeot 
ample  astisfiietion  from  him,  aiWr  I  have  oooa 
your  buainoM ;  prepare.  Sir. 

WhU.  What  the  devil ;  wont  one  serve  your 
turn?  I  can't  fight,  and  I  wont  fight;  I'll  do  any 
thing  rather  thiin  fi)!ht ;  I'll  marry  yoor  sister; 
my  nephew  shall  uMrry  her ;  I'D  give  him  aU  my 
fortune;  what  woukl  the  felkMv  have  1  Here,  no* 
phew!  Thomaal  murder!  monler! 

[HeJtieSj  and  she  pur§wm, 

Enter  Bates  and  Nkphew. 

Sep.  What  'a  the  matter,  ancle  1 

miU.  Murder,  that's  all;  that  raffian  than 
woukl  kill  me,  and  eat  me  afterwanls. 

Nep.  I'll  find  a  way  to  cool  him !  ctuneoot.  Sir, 
1  am  as  mad  aa  yourself;  I'll  match  you,  1  arar- 
rant  vou. 

II'M.  fn  follow  you  aU  the  worU  over. 

Whit:  Stay,  atay,  nephew,  vou  sha'nl  flght| 
we  shall  be  expoaed  all  over  the  town,  and  yoa 
may  lose  your  life,  and  1  ahall  be  euiaed  ma 
morning  till  night;  do,  nephew,  make  younalf 
and  me  happy;  he  the  ohae-bfanch,  and  bring 
peace  into  my  family;  rrturn  to  the  widow  ji 
will  give  you  my  eonaent,  and  yoar  fortune,  and 
a  fortune  for  the  wklow,  five  thooaand  poaadal 
Do  pemiade  him,  Mr.  Elates. 

Bates.  Do,  Sir ;  this  is  a  very  cfitieal  poim  oC 
your  hfe ;  I  know  you  love  her;  'tie  the  only  bn* 
thod  to  mtore  us  all  to  our  senses. 

Mep.  I  must  talk  in  private  first  with  Ihia  hoi 
young  gentleman. 

Wid.  As  private  aa  you  plaae,  Sir. 

Whit.  Take  their  weapons  away,  Mr.  Bateat 
and  do  you  foUow  me  to  my  rtudy,  to  arilBiaa  my 
proposal;  it  ia  all  ready,  and  only  wanfti  aign* 
ing;  come  ak>ng,  come  along.  [Ciif. 

Bates.  Victoria !  victoria  fgive  me  your  awoida 
and  pistoh ;  and  now  do  your  wont,  you  apMtad, 
foving,  young  couple :  I  could  leap  out  of  'bit 
skin  r    '      '^        ^'  ^         ja«. 

Xep.  O  my  charming  widow ;  wbal  a  4ay 
have  we  gone  through ! 

Wid.  1  woukl  go  through  ten  timea  aa  OBOch 
to  deceive  an  old,  amorooa  spark,  Hke  yoor  imeliy 
.to  purchase  a  young  one,  like  hia  nephew. 

.Sfep.  I  listened  at  the  door  aUthiahMlaeei 
heart  vraa  agitated  with  ten  thowaand  Aan; 
poae  my  unde  had  been  atone,  and  dnwm  Ua  I 

WkL  lahoQUhaveronawayMhedid; 
two  oowardi  meet,  the  8tr««le  ie 
fini:  and  aore  I  ean  heaft  OB  oU  nnL 

Ntp,  taaH  me  tfaoi  to  aMd  Bj 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


Tm  IfATOft  or  FftvBMUH, Mr. 

ftinffif  a  flanflnBMn  nfrnTnaliaia. Ifr. 

FaaKguw,  hia  Friand, Jir. 

MiOHABU  Aidan'a  Saram, Mr,  WigmIL 

GuKir, dh.Pmektr. 

MotaT, Jttr.  UmaaBf. 

Bramhaw • Mr.  *' 


Black  Will,  ln„m,^  iJJfr.PAiBtM. 

Gboros Shakibao*  J«»«» \Mr.vSffmL 

Abam  Fowl,  an  ~ 
OmcBM.^ 

AflkftTAHTt 


AudA,  Wife  to  AidM, A 

mKanL 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.—TV  Street  h^f^rt  AlDEX's  dbar. 
MooToloiw. 

Mee.  Tha  mommf  ^  dark,  and  bonid  m  my 
purpoae. 
Thiioa  have  aiy  anii«*a  baen  kid  fer  Aiden'a  Ml, 
And  thiioa  haa  lie  aaeap'd. — I  am  nol  atfr: 
Tha  fivtaf  maf  favmrne.— Oh  f  eoQid  I  win 
Aliaa  to  oonapoa  bar  Boabamfi  t0L 
TkM  ■%!*  Imgri  Mvi^,  thMM 


And  langh  at  all  to  eomo. — ^For  other 

menta,  [iidl 

There  'a  Orean :  he  bean  Urn  hntf  abodl  lUa 
For  tb*  abber-UnAi,  to  whicb  the  hot  yoolh 
pleadi  [fcf'rita; 

Some    fiufieied    rigbt.«^tfiidiBd|  tte  umichag^ 
A  baataid,  bred  of  Arien'adMgl^; 
He  haa  been  pri^  to  onr  aecnt  Jojf^ 
And,  on  that  iraai  prenmih^  lovae  n^ 
Wmlbi  at  ndultuij,  and  may  at *— 
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Ard.  Youll  keq>  your  word,  Alicia !— Pr'ythee, 

say. 
Alic.  You  11  break  mv  heart. 
Ard.  rd  rattier  break  my  own. 
Then  thou  art  innocent,  and  lov'ft  mc  still. 
Alic.  And  cwr  will. 
Ard.  Give  me  thy  hand — thy  heart, 

0  ffive  nie  that ! 

Alic.  That  always  was  your  own. 

Ard.  Thou  flatterer — tlieu  whence  this  cruel 
strife? 
Still  art  thou  cold :  nor  wann  arc  thy  embraces, 
Nor  sparkle  in  thine  eyes  the  fires  of  love : 
Cold,  cold,  and  comfortless. 

Alic.  Indi*ed,  you  fright  me. 

Ard.  'Ti»  possible. 

AUr.  What? 

Ard.  That  thou  may^st  yet  deceive  me. 

Alic.  f ) !  I  am  wn*tcho<l ! 

Ard.  Roth  perhaiM  are  so. 
But  if  thou  ever  lov  dst,  thoult  not  despise  me, 
And  wilt  forgive  me,  if  indeed  I've  wrong'd  thee, 
As  I've  forgiven  thee — Pity,  I'm  sure,  I  need. 

[Exit. 

Alic.  Thou  hast  it,  Ardcn,  even  from  her  that 
wrongs  thee. 
All,  all  shall  pity  thee,  and  curse  Alicia. 
Can  f  feel  this,  and  farther  tempt  the  stream 
Of  guilty  love  !  O,  whither  am  I  fallen! 

Enter  Maria. 
Afar,   A  happy  day,  Alicia — and  may  each 
norn 
Of  conunj^  life  be  usher'd  with  like  joy. 
Franklin,  fnm  oocirt  retum'd,  has  brought  the 

grant 
Of  the  abbey-lands  confirmed  by  the  young  king, 
To  Arden,  for  his  life ;  nor  wiU  deliver 
But  to  himself  the  deed. 

Alie.  A  worthy  friend  1 
The  grant  is  not  more  weleome  to  my  husband, 
Than  FVanklin's  company. 
Afar.  He  's  flown  to  meet  him.  [Exeunt. 

SCEME  iri^A  Pariour  in  Ardem's  Onue, 
Enter  Alicia,  meeting  Mosbt. 

Alie.  Mosby,  that  brow  befits  our  wayward  fate. 
The  evil  hour,  kmg  fear'd.  is  fallen  upon  ua, 
And  we  shall  sink  beneatn  it    Do  not  frown — 
If  TOU*re  unkind,  to  whom  shall  I  complain  1 

AioB.  Madam,  it  was  my  sister  I  expected— 

Alie.  Am  I  forgotten  then  1    Ungrateful  man ! 
This  only  could  have  added  to  my  woes. 
Did  you  nut  know  what  I  have  borne  for  you, 
You  would  not  thus,  unmov'd,  behold  my  tears. 

AfoM.  Madam,  you  make  me  vain. 

Alie.  Insult  not,'  Mosby. 
You  were  the  first  dear  object  of  my  love. 
And.  could  my  heart  have  made  a  second 

1  ha(i  not  been  the  object  of  your  soom: 
But  duty,  gratitude,  the  love  of  fame. 
And  pnde  of  virtue,  wrre  too  weak  t  erase 
The  deep  impression  of  your  early  vows. 

ASoe.  Tneieiore  you  kindly  chose  to  wed  another. 
Alic.  Reproach  me  not  with  what  I  doem'd  my 
duty. 

Oh!  had  I  thought  I  eonld  asnme  the  name, 

And  never  know  the  aflectioa,  of  a  wife, 

I  wovU  have  died  era  giv'n  my  hand  to  Aiden. 

Afee.  You  gave  htm  aU. 

Alie.  Mbi  no,  I  gave  him  nothinK: 
Woidi  willimtt  traUH-a  kudirtSoMt  a  hMoC. 
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But  he  has  found  the  fraud— the  aliunbeiing  ttOB 
At  length  has  ruus'd  himself 

Afoe.  And  I  must  iall 
The  victim. 

Alic.  No,  he  knows  not  yet  his  wrongs. 

AAm.  But  quickly  will. 

Alie.  That,  tliat  \  niv  greatest  fear. 

Js/cw.  Then,  branded  with  a  strumpet's  hated 
name. 
The  cnurie  abhorr'd  of  shame,  of  blood,  and  rain, 
Thou'It  be  cxpo«e<I  and  hooted  through  the  workt 

Alic.  O  liide  the  dreadful  image  from  my  view ! 
Cbaste  matrons,  nwdest  uiaids,and  vfUuous  wiveg, 
Scorning  a  weakness  which  they  never  knew, 
Shall  blush  \%ith  iiidigiuUion  at  my  name. 

Aloe.  My  di^atli — but  that — though 

Alic.  LaiKJur  not 
To  drive  me  to  despair.     Fain  would  I 

Aehe.    You  may — and  be  dooeiv'd.    For  me,  I 
know 
Mv  fate  resolv'd — and  thee  the  instrument; 
The  willing  inHtninient  of  Mosby 's  ruin. 
Inconstant,  falHe  Alicia  1 

Alie.  False,  indeed ; 
But  not  to  tluv,  cruel,  injurious  Moobrl 

A/(M.    Injurious! — False  one!  mignt  not  al 
th(*s(e  dangers, 
That  threaten  to  involve  us  both  in  rein, 
Eire  this  have  been  prevented  1 

Alie.  Ha ! — say  on. 

JMot.  And,  not  preventing,  art  thou  not  the 
cause  1 

Alie.  Ah!   whither,  Mosby— ^hitbor  wooldst 
thou  drive  me  1 

Aloe.  Nay,  didst  thou  love,  or  wouUst  seciift 
thy  fiune, 
Preserve  my  life,  and  bind  me  yours  for  e%-er, 
'Tis  yet  within  your  ijower. — 

Alic.  By  Ank>n's  death ! 
Mean'st  thou  not  so  ?  speak  out,  and  be  a  devil. 

Afoe.  Yes,  'tis  for  thee  I  am  so — But  your  looks 
Declare,  my  death  would  please  yon  better.  Ma- 
dam. 

Alic.  Exaggerating  fiend !  be  dumb  for  ever. 
His  death!  imust  not  cast  a  glance  that  waj. 

Afoe.  Is  there  another  way  7-4J  think,  Aiida. 

Alie.  I  will,  for  that  will  make  me  mad :  and 
madness 
Were  some  excuse.  Come,  kind  distraction  I  eoae, 
And  Arden  dies — my  husband  <lies,  for  Mosby. 

[I^rieks,  and  rune  to  MusBT. 

Enter  Arden  and  FaANKUif. 

He 's  here!  O  save  me  ?  tell  me,  did  he  hearl 
Ard.  [Sararfin/r]  I*>anklin,sui»portyourflrieiid. 

I  shake  with  horror. 
fVank.  What  moves  you  thus  1 
Ard.   Ree — Mosby — with  my  wifel 
Afoe.  But,  Madam,  I  shall  spare  yon  fitfths 
trouble ; 
In  happy  time,  behold  my  neighbour  here. 

JA»  takinfC  leare  ^  ALtciA. 
wilfl  conftuion  have  bMan^ 
And  deeohition  waits  to  close  the  scene.     [ExH. 
Afoe.  Sir,  I  would  gladly  know,  whether  your 
grant 
Of  the  rich  abliey-lands  of  Feveraliam 
Be  yet  confirm'd'or  not  1 

Ard.  What  if  I  tear 
Her  feithlcH  heart,  ov'n  In  the  tnttor^  right, 
Who  taiMTht  it  feksbood.  \AM§. 
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That  preri  on  all  manUnd,  and  knowi  no  j^rt?. 
Mm.  a  horrid  character  yoa  give  him,  Bra^- 

thawl 
Brad,  No  worse  than  he  dcaervee. 
Moe.  [AMide.]  A  okAiI  hint : 
He  thall  nol  want  employment — ^What's  his 

namel 

Brad.  Black  Will    Hia  fiimily-name  I  never 

heard. 
Moe.  [7V»  Green.]  A  word — ^wrtte  yoa  a  letter 
to  Alicia:  pt 

Duguise  your  hfuid.—Thie  honest  fool  ma^jr  bear 
Hint  at  tneie  men. — In  case  her  courage  fiul, 
She  will  be  gbd  to  shift  the  deed  on  than. 

Enter  Bliok  Will  and  Shik^ bio. 

B.  WiU.  What,  comrade  Bradiihaw !  How  fare 

S>u,  soan?  S'blood!  dost  not  remember  honest 
ladf  Will  1    Why,  thou'rt  grown  purse  proud, 
sure. 

Brad.  Why,  you*re  not  easily  forgotten,  Will. 
But,  pr'ythee,  wnat  brings  thee  to  lf>versham  ? 

B.  friU.  A  soldier,  you  know,  is  at  home 
wherever  he  comes.  Omne  solum  forti  ftatria. 
There 's  Latin--Give*s  a  taster. 

Brad.  In  time  of  peace  we  should  apply  to 
some  honest  creditable  business,  and  not  turn  the 
name  of  soldier  into  vagabond. 

B.  Wai.  Yes.  as  vou  have  done.  I'm  told,  you 
keep  a  goldsmith's  shop  here  in  Feversham :  and, 
like  a  mechanical  rogue,  live  by  cheating.  1  have 
more  honour. 

Brad.  Wouk!  thou  had'st  honesty. 

i7.li^  Where  do  our  honeitaesdifftr?  I  take 
a  puiae  behind  a  hedge,  and  yoa  behind  a  counter. 

Brad.  Insolent  slave ! 

B.  IFiZL  Yoo  cent  per  cent  laseal  I  I  may 
find  a  time  to  teach  you  better  manners. 

Brad.  Qo,  mend  thy  own. 

B.  WOL  Thoa  wert  always  a  sneaking  feUow, 
Bradshaw,  and  couldst  never  swear,  nor  sA  drunk. 
Come,  shall  I  and  my  comrade  Shakeoag  taste 
jour  alel 

Brad.  My  boose  entertains  no  soch  gneslB. 
FarewelL  gentlemen. 

BiM.  A£mg  vrith  Bradshaw, 
And  leave  the  management  of  these  to  me. 

[Aaide  to  Green. 

€heen.  It  shall  be  done. — Bradshaw,  a  word 
with  thee. 

Brad.  Your  pardon,  gentlemen. 

[EMini  Green  amd  Brad. 

B.  Wm.  He  was  a  cadet  in  the  last  French 
war,  fike  other  soUiers  then ;  bat  now  he  has  got 
a  nest,  and  feathered  it  a  little,  he  pretends  to  re- 
potation.  8*bkKxl !  had  this  oeen  a  fit  place,  he 
had  not  'scuped  me  so.  Yoo  have  surveyed  us 
vfell.  [7>i  MosBT.l  How  do  you  like  usl 

3Sm.  Methinks,  I  read  truth,  prudence,  secrecy. 
And  courage,  writ  upon  your  manly  brows. 

B.  fFSuTwhat  villany  has  this  feUow  in  hand, 
that  makes  him  fiiwn  upon  us  1  [Aside. 

Moe.  I  fear  the  world  a  a  stranger  to  your  merit 

If  this  may  lecommend  me  to  your  fHendship— 

[Oites  a  puree. 

B.Wm.    Of  what  dark  deed  IS  this  to  be  the 
vrages?  [cuti 

Shake.  Hast  ever  an  elder  brother*!  throat  to 

B.  WUL  OranoUpcevishfiahertobeboiiedT 

iMbs.  Neither  of  these. 

Skakg.  A  rival,  then,  mayhap^ 
Thne  yon  ooow  neutt  to  ne. 


Shake.  Then,  speak  oot. 
We're  hone^  Sir. 

B.  WiiL  Trusty,  and  very  poor. 

Moe.  Metal  too  fit  for  me.  [Aeide.]  Then  hear 
me.  Sirs. — 
In  Feversham  there  lives  a  man,  call'd  Aiden ; 
In  general  esteem,  and  ample  means ; 
And  has  a  wife,  the  very  pride  of  naUne. 
I  have  been  haopy  long  in  her  affections,  [tnaei. 
And,  he,  once  aead,  might  with  her  share  his  for- 
He  's  jealous  too  of  late,  and  threatens  me. 
Love,  int're^  self-defence,  all,  ask  his  death. — 

B.  Wiil.  This  man  you'd  have  dispatched  1 

Mae.  I  would. 

B.  Will.  Rich,  you  say  1 

Moe.  Immensely  so. 

B.  WUl.  And  much  beloved  1 

Moe.  By  all  degrees  of  men.  [of  work. 

B.  Tfm 'George !  this  will  be  a  dangeroos  pieos 

Shake.  Very  dangeroos.  A  man  so  known; 
and  of  his  reputation  too. 

B.  Will.  And  then  the  power  and  immbcr  of 
his  friends  must  be  considerpd.  {jBia  1 

Moe.  What !  does  your  courage  shrink  aneRdNr, 

Shake.  No. 

B.  Will.  This  is  ever  the  curse  of  voor  men  of 
true  valour;  to  be  the  tools  of  crafty  cowudly 
knaves,  who  have  not  the  heart  to  execute  what 
their  heads  have  projected.  It  is  a  sad  ungrateftil 
world. — What  money  have  yoo  more  aboot  tobI 

Moe.  Ten  pieces. 

B.  WUl.  I>e  had  as  much  for  stealing  a  dog. 

Moe.  I  give  voo  that  as  a  retaining  iw : 
When  the  deea  'sdone,  each  ahaU  have  twice  tim 

som, 
And  agood  hone  to  fbither  his  escape. 

B.  Wm.  Sir,  will  yoa  have  him  nmriewdln  r 
church  1 

Shake.    Or  on  the  ahar;  say  the  word,  and  k 
shall  be  done. 

Moe.  Some  safer  place,  the  street,  hwliwi^,  or 
fieMs, 
Will  serve  my  torn  as  well. 

Shake.  Just  as  you  please. 

Moe.  Where  may  I  find  yoo,  gentlemen  t 

B.  wm.  At  Adam  FowFa,  the  FloweMMoOR. 

Moe.  I  have  confederates  in  this  desuni; 
When  we  have  contriv'd  the  manner  ofnis  death, 
I'll  send  you  vroid. 

B.  WUl.  YouOl  find  us  always  ready. 

Moe.  And  determined  1 

B.  WiU.  Kj,  fear  it  not.  FarewelL    {Exew^, 

SCESE  Il^A  Boom  in  Ardex's  Awse. 
Enter  Alicia,  with  a  letter, 

Alie.  He  doubts  me;  yet  he  dares  not  ten  me  SD^ 
But  thus,  by  Green,  wbets  my  unsettled  .miadi 

[Reade, 
"  Strike  home,  or  nU  at  alL    In  eaee  yemfaO, 
We  haeefouhd  inettumente^bjf  means  ^  Brmd- 
He  shall  not  find  me  undetermined  now.  [ekmto" 
Hark !  Michael  'a  on  the  watch-^If  Arden 


(For  so  he  seem'd  dispos'd,)  he'll  bring  me  woid. 
That,  that  s  the  safest  lime.   This  pcomis'd  Bar. 


nagc 
With  Mosby  s  astsr  has  ranov'd  his  qoabna. 
Snler  Micuaei*. 

Why  dost  thoa  bnwk  upon  me  unawaml 
What  of  your  master  1 

Mieh.  He  's  searoe  sank  to  wot^^ 
Bat  fliU  Of  nedilafted  nge  gainl  Mlodbj. 
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MUu  To-night,  toon  m  the  abbey-clock 

ton.  [  Tremblinfr. 

Come  to  his  noiue:  I'll  lea^e  the  docnii  unbtfr'a : 

The  left-hand  atain  lead  to  mv  maater's  chamber ; 

There  take  him,  and  di^Doac  him  as  you  please. 

Oreen.  Thia  cannot  (ail. 

Shake.   Unlcaa  thia  lovc-aick  coward  thinka  to 

deceive  iia. 
Mich.  I  will  not,  by  Heavrn  ! 
B.    Will.     I  briicve  thcej   for,  by  hell,  thou 
darrat  not.  [Kxeunt. 

Mich.    Maater,  thy  constant  love  and  doily 
bounty     * 
Deaervo  more  grateflil  offices  fVom  Michael 

[KxU,  in  Uan. 

SCBSE  It— A  Room  in  Arden's  Baute, 

Alicia  alone. 

Alic.  When  vice  has  aprcad  her  poison  through 
the  soul, 
How  lifeless,  slow,  confus'd,  and  insincere, 
Are  our  resolves  in  the  pursuits  of  virtue ! 
What  wolidiT,  then,  lieaven  should  n*fusc  its  aid 
To  thoughta,  that  only  bluaaom  for  a  time ; 
Look  blooming  to  the  eye,  but  yield  no  fnuL 

Enter  Mosdy. 

Mo0.  I  come,  Alicia,  to  {lartako  thy  grieiii : 
For  fire,  di\idc<!,  burna  with  lesser  force,    [flame 

Alic.    I  km)W  thee  :  thou  art  come  to  fan  the 
Thy  breath  hath  kindled  here,  till  it  consume  us. 
But  tears  and  sighs  shall  stifle  in  my  heart 
The  guilty  (Nimion. 

M6».  Is  heroic  love, 
That  form'd  the  bright  examples  of  thjr  aex. 
Made  their  lives  glonous,  and  their  fame  immortal, 
A  crime  in  thee  1  Art  thou  not  mine  by  oaths. 
By  mutual  aufTcrings,  by  contract,  mine  1 

Alic.  Why  do  yoii  urge  a  rash,  a  fatal,  promise, 
X  had  no  right  to  make,  or  you  to  ask  7 
Why  did  you  praetiiie  on  my  eaiiy  heart  1 
Why  did  I  ever  listen  to  your  vjws  1 
In  me,  'twas  foolish  guilt  and  disobedience ; 
In  you  'twas  avarice^  insolence,  and  pride. 

Sfoe.  Twas  love  m  me,  and  gratituile  in  you. 

Alic.  'Twas  insolence  in  vou,  uKNinness  in  me, 
And  madness  in  us  both.    My  careAil  jMirents, 
In  scorn  of  your  j>resumi)tion  and  my  weakness, 
Gave  me  in  marriage  to  a  worthy  gentleman, 
Of  birth  and  fortune  eaual  to  my  own. 
Three  years  I  liv'd  with  him  without  reproach, 
And  raiade  him  in  that  time  the  happy  father 
Of  two  most  lovely  children.    I  too  was  happy ; 
At  least,  I  Hv'd  in  hopes  I  might  be  so : 
For  time,  and  gratitude,  and  Arden's  love, 
I  hou*d,  might  ouench  mr  guilty  flame  f<>r  you, 
Anu  make  my  heart  a  pn*ii«>nt  worthy  him. 

.1^.  And 'dost  thou  gUinr  in  thy  perjuries'! 
In  love,  inconstancy  alone  s  a  crime. 
Think  on  the  aniour  of  <»ur  vouthftil  passion. 
Think  how  we  play'd  with  love ;  nor  thought  it 

Tin  thy  first  falsehood  (call  it  not  oliedience,) 
Thy  marriage  with  this  Arden,  made  me  despe- 
rate; 
Think  on  the  transports  of  our  love  renew'd, 
And [hear, 

Alin.  Hide  the  rest,  lest  list*ning  winds  should 
And  publish  to  the  wwkl  our  shamcfiil  tale. 
UcR!  let  remembrance  of  our  follies  die. 

ifo.  8haU  mvkivcs  wither  in  their  culy  bloom? 


Alic.    Their  harveai  alio  will  be  to  both  our 
shames. 
Hast  thou  not  made  a  monster  of  me,  Mosby  1 
You  should  abhor  me,  I  abhor  myself. 
When  unpericeiv'd  I  stole  on  Arden's  sleep, 
(HeU  stcerd  my  heart,  and  death  was  in  my  hand,) 
rale  anguish  brooded  on  his  ashy  cheek. 
And  chOly  sweats  stood  shivering  on  his  brow. 
Relentless  niunler,  at  a  sight  so  sod, 
Gave  ulace  to  pity ;  and,  as  he  wak'd,  I  stood 
Irresolute*,  and  druwn'd  in  tears. 

Mom.  She  's  lust. 
And  I,  in  vain,  have  stained  my  soul  with  hhod, 

[Afide. 

AUe.  Give  o'er,  in  time :  in  vain  are  your  attempts 
Upon  my  Arden's  lifo ;  for  Heaven,  that  wrested 
The  fatal  weapon  from  my  trembling  hand, 
Still  has  him  in  its  charge. 

Moa.  Little  she  thinks. 
That  Arden 's  dead  ere  now. — ^Tt  must  be  to ; 
Tve  but  that  game  to  play,  ere  it  be  known. 

*  ^  [AMid€. 

Alic.  I  know  our  dang'rous  state ;  I  hesitate; 
I  tremble  foryour  life ;  I  dread  re{m>ach. 
But  we've  oflenfled,  and  must  learn  to  sutler. 

Mo».  Then  Arden  li\-cs  in  his  AKcia  bleas'd. 
And  Mosby,  wn'trhed.     Yet  should  chance  or 
Lay  Anlen  gently  in  a  peaccAil  gra^T,     [natore 
Micht  I  uresuiiH*  to  ho|)e  1  Afiria,  speak. 

Alic.  How  shall  I  look  into  my  secret  thoqgfata, 
And  answer  what  I  fear  to  avk  myself) 

[if  long  pause. 

Moe.   Silence  speaks  best  for  me.    mi  death 
once  known, 
I  must  forswear  the  fact,  and  give  these  tools 
To  public  justice — and  not  live  in  fear.     Mside. 
Thy  heart  IS  mine.  I  ask  but  for  my  own.  [Tbhtr, 
Truth,  gratitude,  and  honour,  bind  you  to  me, 
Or  else  you  ne%Tr  lov'd. 

Alie.    Then  why  this  struggle  1 
Not  lov'd  !     O  hsid  my  love  rieen  justly  plac'd, 
As  sure  it  was  exahed  and  sinrere, 
I  should  have  gloried  in  it,  srMl  been  happy. 
But  I'll  no  longer  live  the  abject  slave 
Of  loose  fltwre — I  disclaim  the  thought 

Mos.  ru  ask  no  more  what  honour  aboold  deny; 
By  f  leaven,  I  ne%-er  will. 

Alie.  Well,  then,  rememlier. 
On  that  condition  only,  I  renew 
My  vows.     If  time  aiid  the  event  of  things 
Should  ever  make  it  lawAil,  III  be  yoon. 

[Oive*  htrhand. 

Miu.  O,  my  ftill  joya ! 

Alic.  Su|»)iress  thy  frantic  transports. 
My  heart  reroils ;  I  am  betray'd. — O  give  me  bark 
My  jirumis'd  faiith. 

MM.  First,  let  the  world  diaolve. 

Alic.  There  is  no  joy,  nor  |ieace,  for  3rott  or  mt : 
All  our  engagements  cannot  but  Iw  (ataL 

Mot.  The  time  nuiy  conw  when  youU  have 
otiier  thoughts ; 
'Till  then,  f.in*well.— [ilffu/c]  Now,  fortune,  do 
thy  worst.  [KxiL 

Alie.    Mosby,  return:  he's  gona,  and  I  an 
wretchetl. 
1  shouM  have  iKuiisli'd  him  my  sight  for  ever. 
You  happy  fair  «im-s,  whose  untainted  ian» 
Haa  never  3-et  lieen  blasted  with  reproach. 
Fly  from  th'  apjiearsiice  of  dishonour,  ftr. 
virtue  is  arbitrary,  nor  admits  debate : 
To  doubt,  is  treason  in  her  rigid  eourt ; 
But,  ifye  parley  with  the  fiio,you*f0kML  [EsiL 
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Mm.  No  :  whan  I  do,  may  I  be  Gon'd  foref«r, 
HopelMt  to  love,  and  hate  without  revenge : 
May  I  ne'er  know  an  end  of  diMppointment, 
But,  prew'd  with  hard  neceeflHy^  like  thee, 
Live,  the  contempt  of  my  insnUing  foe.  [life 

Cheen.   I  aoom  the  abject  thought — Had  he  a 
Hung  on  each  hair,  he  diee— If  we  iuoc«ed, 
This  very  night  Maria  shall  be  thine.  [  T\t  Mich. 

Mieh.  I  am  a  man  again. 

Mm.  I've  thought  a  way — 
That  may  be  easy  under  niendship's  mask, 
Which,  to  a  foe  suspected,  may  be  hard. 

Green.  Friendship!  Impossible — 

Mob.  — ^You  know  him  not.  [him. 

Too,  with  your  ruffians,  in  the  street  shall  seek 
I  follow  at  some  distance.  They  begin 
(No  matter  how,)  a  quarrel,  and  at  once 
Assault  him  with  their  swords.  Straight  1  appear, 
Forget  all  wrongs,  and  draw  in  his  defence ;  ffly, 
Ma»  me,  be  sure,  with  some  shght  wound ;  mtn 
And  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Mieh.  I  know  his  temper. 
This  seemiiur  benefit  will  cancel  all 
His  former  <Mubt8,  and  gain  his  easy  heail 

Cfreen.   Perhaps  so— yet — 

Mot.  Farther  debates  are  needless.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.—A  Roam  in  Arden's  Bbute, 
Enter  Franklin  and  Maria. 

JFrank.    Well,  in  what  temper  did  yon  find 
Alidal 

Mar.  Never  was  anguish,  never  gnet,  like  hers : 
She  eats,  nor  sleeps.    Her  lovely,  downcast  eyes, 
That  us'd  to  gladden  each  beholder's  heart, 
Now  wash  the  flinty  bosom  of  the  earth. 
Her  troubled  breast  heaves  with  incessant  sighs, 


Heaven, 

Relenting  Arden  kindly  sooth  her  sorrows, 
And  her  lost  peace  restore. 

FVank.  Their  mutual  peace,  Maria ! 
For  his  can  ne'er  be  found  but  in  Alida. 
Asham'd  to  view  the  face  of  man  or  day, 
As  Mosbv's  name  was  written  on  his  brow, 
He  cheeness  wanders ;  seeks  the  darkest  gloom 
To  hide  his  drooping  head,  and  grieve  alone. 
With  a  ftdl  heart,  swol'n  eyes,  and   fidt'ring 

tcHigue, 
He  sometimes,  seeking  to  beguile  his  grief, 
Bagrins  a  moumfbl  tale :  but  straight,  a  thought 
Ofhis  imagin'd  wrongs  crossing  hk  memory, 
Ends  his  sad  story  ere  the  half  be  told. 

0  may  our  pains  with  wish'd  success  be  crown'd. 

Enter  Arden. 

Ard.    No,  Franklin,  no;  your  firiendly  eazes 
are  vain: 
Were  I  but  certain  she  had  wrong'd  my  bed, 

1  then  might  hate  her,  and  shake  off  my  woes ; 
Bat,  thus  perplez'd,  can  never  taste  of  comfort. 

FVank.  O  jealousy !  thou  bane  of  social  joy  I 
Oh  f  she 's  a  monster,  made  of  oontradktioos ! 
Let  truth  in  all  her  native  charms  appear. 
And  with  the  voice  of  harmony  itself 
Plead  the  just  cause  of  innocence  tradoe'd ; 
Deaf  as  the  adder,  blind  as  npstait  greatness, 
She  sees  nor  hears.  And  yet  let  sbnder  whisper. 
Rumour  has  fewer  tongues  than  shahaseare* 
And  Algol*  hundred  e!fia  ava  dmi  and  rfow. ' 
Topimngjealoi^sy-. 


Ard.  —No  more,  no 

I  know  its  plagues,  but  where  '■  the  mnedj  1 

Mar.  In  your  Alicia. 

PranJc.  She  shall  heal  these  wounds. 

Ard.  She 's  my  disease,  and  can  she  be  my  eve  1 
My  friends  should  rather  teach  me  to  abhor  her, 
To  tear  her  image  ftom  my  bleeding  heart. 

Mar.  We  leave  that  hatefilT  office  to  the  findi. 

Prank.    If  you  e'er  lov'd,  you'll  not  reftne  to 
see  her: 
You  promised  that. 

Ard.  Did  1 1 

/Van/r.  Indeed,  you  did. 

Ard.  Well,  then,  some  other  time. 

FVank.  No,  see  ner  now.  [see  bar : 

Ard.  Franklin,  I  know  my  heart,  and  dare  not 
I  have  a  hosband's  honour  to  maintain, 
I  fear  the  lover's  weakness  may  betray. 
Let  me  not  do  what  honour  must  '^"■^f'^"^ 
And  friendship  blush  to  hear. 

Frank.  That  Anlen  never  will. 

Mar.  Did  vou  but  know  her  griel^ 

Ard.  Am  I  the  cause  ? 
Have  I,  just  Heaven,  hav«  I  e'er  injor'd  liar  1 
Yet  I'm  the  coward.    O  prepost'rous  fear ! 
See,  where  she  comes — Arm  d  with  my  nui'iw 

wrongs, 
ril  meet  with  honourable  eonfidenoe 

Th' oflbnding  wife,  and  look  the  honest  hiMband. 
/VanAr.  Maria,  well  withdiaw— even  ftitwWhfcp 
here 
Would  seem  impertinence.  [EstmU. 

Ard.  Be  still,  my  heart. 

[Alicia  eniert,  nol  eeein^  Ardbn. 
Alie.    How  shall  I  bear  mjf  Aidenii  joit  s^ 
pvoachest 
Or  can  a  reconcilement  kmgoontinQe, 
That 's  founded  on  deceit !  w7an  I  avow 


My  secret  guilt  1 — No~ At  so  mean  a  thoiwfat 
Abandon 'd  infamy  herself  would  blush. 
Nay,  could  I  Uve  with  public  loss  of  honour, 
Arden  would  die  to  see  Alicia  scom'd. 
He 's  here ;  earth,  open — hide  me  from  his  sUt 

Ard.  Ghnh chains  her  tongue.  Lo!  silent,  aell^ 
condemn'd, 
With  tearftil  eyes  and  trembling  limbs  she  slandk 

Alic.  Fain  would  I  kiss  his  footsteps— bat  thai 
look. 
Where  indignation  seems  to  strive  with  griai; 
Forbids  me  to  approach  him. 

Ard.  Who  wouM  think. 
That  ai^uish  were  not  real  1 

Alic.  Pm  rooted  ham.  [were  certain, 

Ard.  Those  tears,  methinka,  even  if  her  goill 
Might  wash  away  her  pains.  . 

Alte.  Support  me.  Heaven  1 

Ard.  Curse  on  the  abject  thought    I  shall  le* 
lapse 
To  simple  jotai^.    She  steals  on  my  heart, 
She  conqners  with  her  eyes.    If  I  bat  hear  her 

voice, 

Nor  earth  nor  heaven  can  save  me  from  her  snares. 
O!  let  me  flv—If  1  have  yet  the  power. 

AUe,  O  Aiden  I  do  not,  do  not  leavo  me  thos. 

[KneOt.amd  kokU  kitn, 

Ard.  I  prey  thee,  loose  thj  hold. 

•Alie.  O  never,  never. 

Ard.   Why  shoukl  I  sUy  to  teO  theaof  Bfi 
wnnigB, 
To  agnavate  ttiy  guilt,  and  woond  thy  ml  | 
Thyadf,  if  aU  thMs         *  * 
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Enter  Franklin. 


The  man  I  treated  a«  a  oowaid^  bleeding, 
(WrHch  that  I  am !}  for  hia  derence  of  me. 
Look  to  your  wound.  And,  Moeby,  let  ua  hope 
You'll  sup  with  me.   Tl^ere  will  be  honest  Brad- 
ahaw, 

And  Franklin  here,  and 

Mot.  Sir,  I  will  not  fail. 
Prank.  I  shall  not  come. 
Ard.  Nay,  Franklin,  that  'a  unkind. 
Pr'ythce— 
Prank.  Nay,  urge  me  not — I  have  my  reaaons. 
Mo9.  Avoius  my  company ! — So  much  the  bet- 
ter. 
His  may  not  be  so  proper.  [AMide.'l — An  hour 

hence, 
If  you  are  not  engag'd,  well  meet  at  Fowl's. 
Ard.  I  will  be  tnere. 

Mo9.  'Till  then  I  take  my  leave.  [Exit  Mosby. 
Ard.  How  have  I  been  mistaken  in  this  man  7 
Prank.  How  are  you  sure,  you're  not  mistaken 
ROW  1  [think 

Ard.    No  doubt  he  loves  me ;  and  I  blush  to 
How  I've  suspected  him,  and  wrong'd  Alicia. 

Prank.  May  you  be  ever  happy  in  your  wife : 
But —  [here 

Ard.  Speak — But  what  1  Let's  have  no  nddles 
Can  she  be  innocent,  and  Mosby  guilty  ? 
Prank.    To  speak  my  thoughts,  this  new  offi- 
cious fondness 
Makes  me  suspect : — I  like  him  worse  than  ever. 
Ard.  Because  I  like  him  better.  What  a  churl ! 
Prank.  You're  credulous,  and  treat  my  serious 
doubts 
With  too  much  levity.  You  vex  me,  Ardcn. 

[EtU. 

Ard.    Believe  me,  friend,  youll  laugh  at  this 

hereafter.  [Exit  the  other  way. 

McMiBT,  having  watched  Franklin  otc/,  re^^ntere 

with  Green. 

Mm.    The  surly  fmnd  has  left  him— As  I 
wished — 
You  see  how  eagerly  the  fix)li8h  fbwl 
Flies  headlong  to  our  snare :  now  to  inclose  hSm. 
At  dght  the^ests  are  bidden  to  hu  buiqoet, 
And  only  Michael,  of  his  numerous  train, 
Keeps  home  with  his  Alicia.    Hell  secure 
The  keys  of  all  the  doors,  and  let  you  in 
With  my  two  trusty  blood-hounds.  Alida  seems 
Averse  at  present — 

Chreen.  She'll  not  dare  betray  us. 

Moe.  Not  when  the  deed  is  done.    We  know 
too  much ; 
Shell  be  our  prisoner,  and  shall  be  obsenr'd. 
Towards  evening,  then  upon  a  slight  pretenoe 
To  pass  an  hour  at  draughts,  (%  game  he  k)vea.) 
Ill  draw  this  husband  hcmne.    Youll  be  prepard 
In  th'  inner  room,  (Michael  will  show  it  yon,) 
'Till,  at  a  siffnal  given,  you  all  rush  forth. 
And  strangle  him. 

Cheen.  Good— 'tis  a  death  that  leaves 
No  bloody  character  to  mark  the  place. 

Moe.    Howe'er,  come  all  provided  with  your 
daggers. 
Do  you  seekMichael,  III  instruct  the  rest 

Green.  What  shall  the  signal  be  1 

Moe.  These  words  in  the  game, 
*>*  Itake  yeunow.*^ 

Oreen.  Aiden !  thoaM  taken  nov,  indeed. 

Moe,  Hk  bodJT.  thrown  behind  the  ahbey-ving 
Shall  be  descried  bj  the  eeilT 
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Retumiiig  ftom  the  Fair. — My  friend,  thy  hand-* 
Shakes  it  ? — Be  firm,  and  our  united  strength 
With  ease  shall  cast  dead  Arden  to  the  earth. 
Green.   Thanks  to  his  foolish  tenderness  of 

soul. 
Moe.  True ;  he,  who  trusts  aii  old  invet'rate  foe, 
Bares  his  own  breast,  and  courts  the  fatal  bbw. 

[Exeunt, 
ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— Arden's  JEfiniae, 

Alicia,  alone. 

What  have  I  heard !  Is  this  the  house  of  Arden  1 
Oh !  that  the  power  which  has  so  often  saVd  him, 
Would  send  nisjguanlian  angel  to  him  now, 
To  whisper  in  his  ear  his  present  danger  1 
Fly,  Anien,  fly ;  avoid  this  fiital  roof  [thee : 

Where  murder  lurks,  and  certain  death  awaits 
Wander— no  matter  where— Turn  but  from  hence, 
Thou  canst  not  miss  thy  way. — The  house  if 

theirs. — 
I  am  suspected — Michael  guards  the  door-^ 
And  even  Maria 's  absent.    Bloody  Moeby, 
These  are  the  fruits  of  thy  detested  lust,  [manity, 
But,  hari[,  the  fiends  approach. — Green  and  hn- 

Enter  Green,  Black  Will,  Shakkbao,  ami 

Michael. 

Could  I  prevail  on  him ! — O,  Sir — 

[  Talke  apart  with  Grrn. 

B.  Wm.  What  a  fair  house !  rich  ftimitore  t 
what  piles  of  massy  plate.  And,  then,  yon  iron 
chest.    Gk)od  plunder,  comrade. 

Shake.  And  Maclam  Arden  there — A  pKiio 
worth  them  all,  to  me. 

B.  Witt.  And  shall  that  fawning,  white-ttvered, 
coward,  Mosby,  enjoy  all  these  1 

Shake.  No  douU,  ne  wouM,  were  we  the  fooli 
he  thinks  us. 

Green.  Had  he  as  many  lives  as  drope  of  blood, 
I'd  have  them  all.  [Tb  Alicu. 

Alie.  But  for  one  sinffle  night — 

Cfreen.  I'd  not  defer  his  fate  a  single  hoar, 
Though  I  were  sure  myself  to  die  the  next. 
So,  peace,  irresolute  woman — and  be  thankfrU 
For  thy  own  life. 

Alie.  O  merey,  mercy— 

Green.  Yes, 
Such  mere^  as  the  nursing  lioness, 
When  dram'd  of  moisture  by  her  eager  Tomif  , 
Shows  to  the  prey  that  first  encounteis  her. 

B.  WiU.  WJu>  talks  of  mercy,  when  I  am  herot 

Green.  She  would  prevent  us ;  but  our  steady 
courage 
Laughs  at  her  coward  arts. 

[Knocking  genttu  at  the  gmte. 
Why,  Michael  1 
Atich.  Sir! 

Green.    Thou  bbodleaa  coward,  what  dost 
tremble  at  1 
Dost  thou  not  hear  a  knocking  at  the  nte  1 

[ExitMlCHAKL, 

Mosby,  no  doubt.    How  like  a  sly  adulterer 
Who  steals  at  midnight,  and  with  caution  gives 
Th'  appointed  signal  to  his  neighbour's  wife ! 

B.  JllU.  Wl£h  ts  the  iilace  where  weYe  to  \m 
concealed  1 

Green.  This  inner  room. 

B.  WUL  'TIS  weUw— The  wand  is,  now  I  take 
you.        [KnoeHmg  louder  than  b^^, 

Green.  Aj,tbsM\iMUioAj.  ThtAwpmUUm 
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Alic.  'Tb  hh^— 
He  fliniles  opon  me,  and  applande  my  Teiiffeaiioe. 
[Snatchu  a  dagger^  and  striJces  at  MoaBT. 
— A  knocking  at  the  gate. 
Mo9.  Damnation ! — 

B.  WUl.  'Sdeath!  we  shall  leave  our  work  on- 
finiahed,  and  be  betmjed  at  laat — ^Let'a  hide  the 
body. 
Mo§.  Force  her  away. 
Alio.  Inhuman,  Moody  ▼illains  1 

[iSS^  nDoont,  a»  9he  xm  forced  from  the  body. 

Enter  Maria. 

Mar.  Moaby  here  ! — 
My  alidinff  feet,  aa  I  move  trembling  ferwardi, 
Are  drenched  in  Mood.    O  may  I  only  fimcy, 
That  Arden  there  lies  murdered — 

Mo9.  How  fares  Alidal—  [hell— 

Alic.  As  the  howling  damn'd ;  and  thoa  my 

Mar.  Unhappy  brother ! 
If  thoo  hast  dcme  this  deed,  hope  not  to  'so^pe : 
Mercy  herself,  who  onij  seeks  for  crimes, 
That  she  may  pardon  and  reform  the  gniltyi 
Would  change  ner  nature  at  a  sight  like  this. 

Enter  Michael. 

Mich.  The  guests  are  come — the  servants  all 

retum'd. 
Mot.  AJida,  be  thyself;  and  mask  thy  heart, 

[Hftsup  Alicia. 
From  evenr  prying  eye,  with  courteous  smiles. 
Alic.  Thou  canst  not  think  me  mean  enough 

to  live.  * 

Mo§.  You  would  not  choose  an  ignominious 

deathi 
AUe.  That 's  aU  I  dreads-might  bat  tlw  silent 
grave. 
When  it  receives  me  to  its  dark  abode. 
Hide,  with  my  dust,  my  shame  I  O  might  that  be, 
And  Arden's  death  reveng'd— 'Tis  my  sole  prayer. 
If  not,  may  awibl  justice  nave  her  course.  [Exit. 
Mob.  Sister !  our  lives  are  thine— 
Mar.  Though  Mosby  has  shook  off  humanity, 
I  can't  be  his  accuser.  [Exit. 

Moo.  Follow  them.  Green,  and  watch  Alicia's 

conduct 
theen.  I  will,  but  cannot  answer  for  my  own. 
O  Arden!  Arden  I  could  vre  change  conditions ! 

\ExU. 
B.  Will.  Why,  what  a  crew  of  oowar&l 
In  the  same  moment,  murdering  and  repenting. 
Moo.  Give  me  the  ring  that  is  on  Arden's  fin^r. 
Shake.  There.    WUl- you  have  his  purse  toot 
Moo,  No,  keep  that. 

B.  WSa.  Thanks  for  our  own:  we  should  have 
kept  the  ring. 
Were  it  not  too  remarkable. 
But  how  must  we  dispose  of  the  bodyl 

Mob.  Convey  it  through  the  garden,  to  the  field 
Behind  the  abbey-waU:  Michael  will  show  the 

way. 
The  night  is  dark  and  ekmdy— yet,  take  heed— 
The  house  is  ftdl  of  company. 

B.  WOL   Sir,  if  you  doubt  our  conduct,  do*t 
younelf 
Mob.  Nay,  gentlemen — 
Shake.  Pratend  to  direct  us! 
Moe.  For  your  own  sakes    Aidenwiflsoonbe 

maaU 
Shake,  We  know  our  bosinsM,  Sir. 
Moe.  I  doubt  it  not 
ThereisyMivwaid  T^honiibolh  anwddhd, 
And  tetmf  wiyottw^m* 


B.  Will.  Use  them  yourself : 
I  hope  we're  as  safe  as  yon. 
AtoB.   Why,  gentlemen— Arden,  I  us'd  thee 
worse  1  [Aeide. 

B.  WUL  We  shall  take  care,  however,  for  our 
own  sakes. 

Mob.  'Tie  very  well — I  hope  vre  all  are  friends. 
So— sofUy— soffly — Michael,  not  that  door— 

[Michael  going  out  at  the  wrong  door 
So— make  what  speed  you  can :  111  wait  you  there. 

\Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il—A  HaU  in  Arden's  Bouee. 

Mosby  alone. 

They  must  pass  undescry'd :  gardens  and  fields 


Avoid  the  puMching  rigour  of  the  season, 
Nor  leave  theb  shelter  at  a  time  like  tms. 
And  yet  this  ni^t,  this  lingering  winter  night, 
Hung  with  a  weight  of  donas  that  stops  her  oounw, 
Contracts  new  horrors,  and  a  deeper  black 
From  this  damn'd  deed. — ^Mosby,  then  hast  thy 


Arden  is  dead ;  now  count  thy  gains  at 
Dangers  without,  on  every  side  suspicion; 
Within,  my  starting  conscience   makes   such 

vrounds. 
As  hell  can  equal,  only  murderers  feel.  [A  pauee. 
This,  this  the  end  of  all  my  flattering  hopes ! 
O !  happiest  was  I  in  my  humble  state : 
Though  I  lay  down  in  vrant,  I  slept  in  peace: 
My  duly  tou  begat  my  night's  repose, 
My  nignt's  repose  made  <uy-light  nlnasing  to  me. 
But  now  I've  dimb'd  the  U^bongn  of  the  tree, 
And  sought  to  build  my  nest  among  the  clouds, 
The  ffenUest  gales  of  summer  shake  my  bed. 
And  dreams  of  murder  Jiarrow  up  iny  souL 
But  hark !— Not  yet !— tis  dreadhil  being  aknt. 
This  awftil  silence,  that  unbroken  teignB 
Through  eaith  and  air,  awakes  attenfion  mors 
Than  uunder  bursting  ftvxn  ten  thousand  ekyods: 
'Sdeath !— tis  but 


Enter  Micbaei^ 

JllicA.  Dead  Arden  lies 
Behind  the  abbey— tie  a  dismal  si|^  t 
It  snow'd  apace  while  vre  dispos'd  tne  body. 

Moe.  AndnotasyourKum'dl 

Mich.  No,  Sir^ 

Mob.  That 's  much— 
SbouU  you  be  question'd  as  to  Arden*s  dsrth, 
Youll  not  confess  7 

Mick.  No,  so  Maria 's  miiie. 

Mob.  She 's  thine,  if  aO  a  brother  can— 

Mich.  What*sif1 
I  bought  her  dear,  at  hazard  of  my  soul. 
And  roroe  shall  make  her  mine.^ 

Mob.  Why,  how  now,  coward  I 

Enter  Makia. 

Jllar.  The  guesU  refbse  to  take  thsir 
with<mt  you. 
Alicia's  grief,  too,  borden  on  distraction. 
Thy  prsstnce  ma^  appease— 

Mob.  Increase  it,  rather. 

Mar.  MichaeL  your  absence  loo  has  bMB  ob* 
servM^ ' 

Mm,  Say,  vre  are  ooming.  [EsU  Mamu. 

MidL  One  thing  I'd  formt        ^  [Reiwrming. 
Soon  as  lbs  oompany  haysMi  the 
The  mflEiaM  win  rMn. 

Mtf.  WKalwvoldtlMyililBit 
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Thew  are  msomptkmi  he  wu  nniider'd  here, 
And  that  toe  amtiuiirina,  having  borne  hk  cofM 
Into  the  fields,  hither  retom'd  again. 

Moa.  Are  these  your  proofii  1 

Oretn.  These  are  but  circumstances, 
And  only  prove  thy  malice. 

Frank.  And  thii  scarf, 
Known  to  be  Arden's,  in  the  court  was  firand, 
AU  blood. 

Mayor.  Search  *em. — 

AftcA.  I  thought  I'd  thrown  it  down  the  wvD. 

[AMide. 

Mayor.  [7b  an  Officer.]  Elnter  that  icoin, 
search  the  Udy  there ; 
We  may  perhaps  discover  more. 

fOPFiCER  gocM  ouif  and  re-enUn ;  in  the 
mean  time  amMier  Officer  •earehee 
MosBT  and  Green. 

Xtt  Officer.  On  Arden's  wife  I  finmd  this  letter. 

2d  Officer.  And  I,  this  ring  on  Mosby. 

Mayor.  Righteous  Heaven ! 
Well  may'st  Uiou  hang  thy  head,  de 
This  very  day  did  Aroen  wear  this  nng, 
I  saw  it  on  his  hand. — 

Mot.  I  freely  yield  me  to  my  fete. 

Enter  another  Officer. 

Officer.  We've  ssis*d  two  men  behind  some 
■tacks  of  wood. 

Mayor.  Well,  bring  'em  in« 

[Black  Will  and  Shakebao  hroughtin. 
They  answer  the  description : 
But  let  them  wait  'tiU  I  hav«  done  with  these. 
Heavens  I  what  a  scene  of  villany  is  herel 

[Bating  read  the  letter. 

B.Wm.  Stncevre'resureto&.thouffhloouki 
wish  tvrere  in  better  company,  (fer  I  hate  that 
fewning  rascal,  Mosby,)  111  teU  the  truth  for  once. 
He  has  been  long  engaged  in  an  afiair  with  Ar- 
den's wife  there ;  but  fearing  a  disoovcorr,  and 
hoping  to  get  into  his  estate,  hired  us  to  hide  him. 
-l^lSt'stll. 

Mavor.  And  Ton  the  horrid  deed  performed  1 

fiftoAe.  We  cBd,  with  his  aMistanoe, 
andMkhaers. 


Mayor.  This  letter  proves,  Alicia,  from  the  tat, 
Was  made  acquainted  vrith  your  Mack  design. 

B.  Will  I  know  nothing  of  that:  but.  if  slio 
was,  she  repented  of  it  afterwards.  So  I  think, 
you  caU  that  a  change  of  mind. 

Mayor.  That  may  avail  her  at  the  bar  of 
Heaven, 
But  is  no  plea  at  oun.  [Alicia  Jmwght  in.] 

B^  them  to  prison : 
Load  them  with  irons,  make  them  feel  their  guilt, 
And  groan  &way  their  miserable  hours. 
Till  sentence  of  the  law  shall  call  them  forth 
To  public  execution. 

aUc.  I  adore 
Th*  unerring  hand  of  justice ;  and  vrith  silence 
Had  yieldea  to  my  fete,  but  for  this  maid. 
Who,  as  my  soul  dreaos  justice  on  her  crimes, 
Knew  not^  e'er  consented  to  this  deed. 

Mayor.  But  did  she  not  eonsent  to  keep  it 


Moe. 


1 


To  save  a  brother  and  most  vrretched 
friend. 

Mayor.  She  has  undone  herself— Behold  bow 
innocence 
May  sufier  in  bad  fellowship. — ^And  Bradshaw, 
My  honest  neichboor  Bradshaw  too— I  nad  k 
With  grief  ana  wonder. — 

Brad.  Madam,  I  appeal 
To  you ;  as  you  are  shortly  to  appear 
Before  a  Judge  that  sees  our  secret  th0i^(fals^ 
Say,  had  I  knowledge.or — 

AUe.  You  brought  the  letter; 
Bat  I  hope,  Tou  uew  not  the  contente. 

Mayor.  Hence  with  than  aQ,  till  time  and  fef* 
ther  light 
Shall  dear  these  mysteries. 

A.  FowL  If  I'm  oondemn'd, 
My  blood  be  on  his  head  that  gives  the  switeoce. 
I'm  not  aocus'd,  and  only  ask  finr  justice. 

Prank.  You  shall  have  justice  all,  and  rigorous 
iostice. 
So  shall  the  growth  of  such  enormous  crimes, 
By  their  dread  fete  be  chieck'd  in  (Uture  ttmeik 
Of  avarice,  Mosby  a  dread  instance  ptove: 
And  poor  Alicia,  of  unlawful  fove.       [EbmmL 
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does  not  Tint  yoa  1  Do  I  ever  go  out,  imleM  joa 
go  with  me  1  And  am  I  not  mm  conatantly  by 
your  flkle,  as  if  I  were  tied  to  yoar  apron-etrings  1 

Mrt.  O.  Go,  go,  you  mxe  a&lae  man ;  have  not 
I  found  you  out  a  tnouaand  timet  1  and  have  not 
I  this  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand,  which  con- 
vinces me  of  your  baeeneMi  Let  me  know  the 
whole  affair,  or  I  will — 

Oak.  Let  you  know !  let  me  know  what  you 
would  have  of  me ;  you  atop  my  letter  before  it 
comee  to  my  hands,  and  then  expect  that  I  should 
know  the  contents  of  it  I 

Mrt.  O.  Heaven  be  praised,  I  stopped  it!  I 
suspected  some  of  these  uoings  for  some  time  past 
— But  the  letter  informs  me  who  she  is,  and  111 
be  revenged  on  her  sufficiently.  Oh,  you  base 
man,  you ! 

Oak.  I  beg,  my  dear,  that  yoa  would  moderate 
your  passion !  show  me  the  letter,  and  I'll  con- 
vince you  of  my  innocence. 

Mr».  O.  Innocence!  abominable  1  innocence! 
but  I  am  not  to  be  made  such  a  fool ;  I  am  con- 
vinced of  your  perfidy,  and  very  sure  that — 

Oak.  'Sdeath  and  firelyour  passion  hurries 
you  out  of  your  senses.     Will  you  hear  me  1 

Mn.  O.  No,  you  are  a  base  man :  and  I  will 
not  hear  you. 

Oak.  Why  then,  my  dear,  since  you  will  nei- 
ther talk  reasonably  yourself,  nor  listen  to  reason 
from  me,  I  shall  take  my  k^ave  till  you  are  in  a 
better  humour.     So  your  servant  I  [Cfaing. 

Mt9.  O.  Ay,  go,  you  cruel  man !  go  to  your 
mistresses,  and  feave  your  poor  wife  to  her  mise- 
ries. How  unfortunate  a  woman  am  I !  I  could 
die  with  vexation. 

[Throwing  hertclfinto  a  chair. 

Oak.  There  it  is.  Now  dare  not  I  stir  a  step 
further.  If  I  offer  to  go,  she  is  in  one  of  her  fits 
in  an  instant.  Never  sure  was  woman  at  once 
of  so  violent  and  so  delicate  a  ccmstitution !  what 
shall  I  say  to  sooth  herl  [Aside.]  Nay,  never 
make  thyself  so  uneasy,  my  dear;  come,  come, 
you  know  I  love  you. 

^/r9.  O.  I  know  you  hate  me ;  and  that  your 
unkindness  and  barbarity  will  be  the  death  of  me. 

[mUning. 

Oak.  Do  not  vex  yourself  at  this  rate.  ^  I  love 
you  most  passionately,  indeed  I  do.  This  must 
be  some  mistake. 

Mr9.  O.  Oh,  I  am  an  unhappy  woman ! 

[Weeping. 

Oak.  Dry  up  thy  tears,  my  bve,  and  be  com- 
fortedl  You  will  find  that  I  am  not  to  blame  in 
this  matter.  Come,  let  me  see  this  letter;  nay, 
you  shall  not  deny  me.  [Takee  the  letter. 

Mra.  O.  There!  take  it;  you  know  the  hand,  I 
am  sure. 

Oak.  [Reada]  To  Chariee  OakLy,  Bm^.—YbliA ! 
'Tis  a  cterk-like  hand,  a  good  round  text;  and 
was  certainly  never  penned  by  a  fidr  lady. 

Mr9.  O.  A^,  laugn  at  me,  do. 

Oak.  Forgive  me,  my  love,  I  did  not  mean  to 
laugh  at  thee.  But  what  says  the  letter  1  [Reade.] 
Daughter  eloped — you  muat  he  privy  to  tt — eean- 
daloua---diahonourable''-oaUtfaction  retenge — 
um,  urn,  um — injured  father. 

Hknbt  RuiSET. 


Mrs.  O.  [Rieing.]  Well,  Sb,  yoa  see  I  have 
detected  you.  Tell  me  this  instant  where  she  is 
oonoealea. 

Odk  So,  so,  SOI  thif  hmti  dm.  Vm  sboeked. 


Mre.  O.  What,  an  you  oonibanded  with  yoar 
guiltl    Have  I  caught  you  at  last  1 

Oak.  O  that  wicked  Charles !  to  decoy  a  yoopf 
lady  ftom  her  parents  in  the  country !  The  pvo- 
fllAcy  of  the  young  fellows  of  this  age  is  abomi- 
nable. [Tohimoeif. 

Mrs.  O.  ^alf  aeide,  and  mtum^.lChailBs  t 
let  me  see!  Charles!  no!  impossible!  This  is  aU 
a  trick. 

Oak.  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  poor  lady. 

[T>himee{f. 

Mre.  O.  Art!  art  I  all  art !  There  's  a  sudden 
turn  now !  You  have  ready  wit  for  an  intrigue. 
I  find.  7 

Oak.  Such  an  abandoned  action!  I  wish  I 
had  never  had  the  care  of  him. 

Mr:  O.  Mighty  fine,  Mr.  Oakly !  Go  on,  Sir, 
go  on !  I  see  what  you  mean.  Your  assurance 
provokes  me  beyond  your  very  falsehood  itaeIC 
So  you  imagine.  Sir,  tnat  this  afiected  concern, 
this  flimsy  pretence  about  Charles,  is  to  bring  you 
ofif.  Matcnless  confidence!  But  I  am  armed 
against  every  thing ;  I  am  prepared  for  all  yoor 
dark  schemes :  I  am  aware  of  all  your  low  stiatar 
gems. 

Oak.  See  there  now !  Was  ever  any  thingso 
provoking  1  to  persevere  in  ^our  ridicuJous— Per 
Heaven's  sake,  my  dear,  don  t  distract  me.  When 
you  see  mj  mind  thus  agitated  and  uneasy,  that 
a  young  fellow,  whom  his  dying  father,  my  own 
brother,  committed  to  my  care,  should  be  gnUty 
of  such  enormous  wickedness;  I  say,  when  yoa 
are  witness  of  my  distress  on  this  occasion,  how 
can  you  be  weak  enough  and  cruel  enough  to— 

Mre.  O.  Prodigiously  well,  Sir  I  You  do  it  veiy 
well.  Nay,  keep  it  up,  carry  it  on ;  there 's  nothuig 
like  going  through  with  it  O,  you  artful  crea- 
ture r  But,  Sir,  1  am  not  to  be  so  eanly  satisfied. 
I  do  not  believe  a  syllable  of  all  this.  Gfive  me  the 
letter.  [Snatches  the  letter.]  You  shall  sorely  re- 
pent this  vile  business,  for  I  am  resolved  that  I 
will  know  the  bottom  of  it.  [Exit. 

Oak.  This  is  lieyond  all  ^^atience.  Provoking 
w(Mnan !  Her  absurd  suspicions  interpret  eveiy 
thing  the  wrong  way.  But  thb  ungradoos  bojl 
In  how  many  troubles  will  he  Involve  his  own  and 
this  lady's  family !  I  never  imagined  that  he  wm 
of  such  abandoned  principles. 

Enter  Major  Oaklt  and  Ciublks. 

Char.  Good  morrow,  Sir. 

MaJ.  O.  €kx>d  morrow,  brother,  good  momw. 
— What !  you  have  been  at  the  old  work,  I  ffakL 
I  heard  you,  ding !  dong !  i'feith!  She  has  rang 
a  noUe  peal  in  your  ears.  But  how  nowl  Why 
sure  you've  had  a  remarkable  warm  boot  oo*t, 
you  seem  more  ruffled  than  usual. 

Oak.  I  am,  indeed,  brother!  Thanks  to  that 
young  gentleman  there.  Have  a  care,  Charles  I 
you  may  be  called  to  a  severe  account  fbr  this. 
The  honour  of  a  family,  Sir,  is  no  such  Ught  matter. 

Char.  Sir! 

Mqj.  O.  Hey-day !  Wluit,  has  a  curtain  lecture 
produced  a  kcture  of  morality  1  What  is  all  this  1 

Oak.  To  a  profligate  nund,  perhaps^  these 
thinffs  may  appear  agrerable  in  the  beginning. 
But  doD*t  you  tremble  at  the  consequences  1 

Char.  1  see,  Sir,  that  you  are  displeaaad  with 
me ;  hot  I  am  qoito  at  a  bas  to  guess  at  tht 


Oak.  Tea  mt,  Sir! 
1 


when  k  MiH  Hanlil 


I.] 
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Maf,  O.  At  the  St  Albam,  or  where  you  will. 
This  IS  excellent,  if  you  do  but  hold  it. 

Oak.  I  will  h&ve  my  own  way,  I  am  deter- 
mined. 

Maj.  O.  That 'bright 

Oak.  I  am  steel. 

Maj.  O.  Bravo! 

Oak.  Adamant. 

Maj.  O.  Bravissimo! 

Oak.  Just  what  you'd  have  me. 

Maj.  O.  Why,  that 's  well  said.  But  will  you 
do  it? 

Oak.  I  wiU. 

Maj.  O.  You  wont. 

Oak.  I  will,  ril  be  a  fool  to  her  no  longer.  But 
harkye,  major,  my  hat  and  cane  lie  in  my  study. 
I'll  go  and  steal  them  out,  while  she  is  busy  talk- 
ing with  Charles. 

Mai.  O.  Steal  them!  for  shame!  IVytbee 
take  them  boldly ;  call  for  them ;  make  them  oring 
them  to  you  here ;  and  go  out  with  spirit,  in  the 
face  of  your  whole  family. 

Oak.  No,  no ;  you  are  wrong ;  let  her  rave  after 
I  am  gone,  and  when  I  return,  you  know,  I  shall 
exert  myself  with  more  pfopriety,  after  this  open 
afiront  to  her  authority. 

Maj.  O.  Well,  take  your  own  way. 

Oak,  Ay,  ay  ^  let  me  manage  it,  let  me  manage 
it  [Exti. 

Maj.  O.  Manage  it!  ay,  to  be  sure,  yon  are  a 
rare  manager!  It  is  dangerous,  they  say,  to  med- 
dle between  man  and  wife.  I  am  no  great  favour- 
ite of  Mrs.  Oakly's  already ;  and  in  a  week's  time. 
I  expect  to  have  the  door  shut  in  my  teeth. 

EnttT  Charles. 

How  now.  Charles,  what  news  1 

Ckar.  Ruined  and  undone !  She 's  gone,  un- 
cle !  my  EUrriet  's  lost  for  ever. 

Maj.  O.  Gone  off  with  a  mani  I  thought  so; 
they  are  all  alike. 

Char.  Oh,  no!  Fled,  to  avoid  that  hatefhl 
match  vrith  Sir  Harry  Beagle. 

Maj.  O.  Faith,  a  girl  of  spirit;  but  whenoe 
eomes  all  this  intelligence  1 

Char.  In  an  luigir  letter  firom  her  father.  Hsw 
miserable  I  am !  if  I  had  not  ofiended  my  Har- 
ris much  offended  her,  by  that  fooUsh  not  and 
drinking  at  your  house  m  the  country,  she  would 
certainly,  at  such  a  time,  have  taken  refuge  in 
my  arms. 

Maj.  O.  A  very  agreeaUe  refuge  for  a  young 
lady  to  bo  sure,  and  extremely  decent ! 

Oiar.  What  a  heap  of  extravagancies  was  I 
guilty  of! 

Mt^.  O.  Extravagancies  with  a  witness !  Ah ! 
yoo  sdly  young  dog,  you  would  ruin  yourself  with 
Iier  fiUher,  in  spite  of  all  I  could  do.  There  jwi 
sat,  as  drunk  as  a  lord,  telling  the  old  gentleman 
the  whole  affair,  and  swearing  you  woukl  drive 
Sir  Hurry  Beagle  out  of  the  country,  though  I 
kept  winking  and  nodding,  pulling  you  by  the 
sIcMBve,  and  kicking  your  shins  under  the  table,  in 
hopes  of  ^oppiiiff  you;  but  all  to  no  purpose. 

Char.  What  distress  may  she  be  m  at  this  in- 
stant !  Alone  and  defenceless  1  Where,  where 
can  she  be? 

Maj.  O.  What  idatioai  or  ftiends  his  she  in 
town! 

C%ar.  Relations!  let  me  see.  Fkith,Ihaveit!  If 
she  is  in  town,  ten  to  one  but  she  is  at  her  aunt's, 
Li^  FraekMns's.    IT!  fo  thitfatr  hnmndlrtiily. 

V0L.L...4L 


Maj.  O.  Lady  Freelove's !  Hold,  hold,  Charies! 
do  you  know  her  ladyship  1 

Char.  Not  much !  but  I'll  break  through  aU,  to 
get  to  my  Harriet 

Maj.  O.  I  do  know  her  ladyship. 

Char.  Well,  and  what  do  you  kpow  of  her  1 

Maj.  O.  O,  nothing !  Her  ladyship  is  a  wo* 
man  of  the  world,  that 's  all. 

Char.  What  do  you  mean  1 

Mty.  O.  That  lady  Freelove  is  an  arrant- 
By  the  by,  did  not  she,  last  summer,  make  formal 
proj^als'  to  EUurriet's  father  from  Lord  I'rinket  1 

Char.  Yes;  but  they  were  received  with  the 
utmost  contempt.  The  old  gentleman,  it  seems, 
hates  a  lord,  and  he  told  her  so  in  plain  terms. 

Maj.  O.  Such  an  aversion  to  the  nobility  may 
not  run  in  the  blood.  The  girl,  I  warrant  you, 
has  no  objection.  However,  if  she  's  there,  watch 
her  narrowly,  Charles.  Lady  Freelove  is  as  mis- 
chievous as  a  monkey,  and  as  cunning  too.  Have 
a  care  of  her,  I  say,  nave  a  care  of  her. 

Char.  If  she 's  there,  TO  have  her  out  of  tht 
house  within  this  half  hour,  or  set  fire  to  it 

Maj.  O.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  violent  stay 
a  moment,  and  we'll  consider  what 's  beat  to  be 
done. 

Enter  Oaklt. 

Oak.  Come,  u  the  coach  readyl  Let  us  be 
gone.     Does  Charles  go  with  us  f 

G^or.  I  go  with  you!  What  can  I  do?  lam 
so  vexed  and  distraetkl,  and  so  many  thoughts 
crowd  in  upon  me,  I  don't  know  which  way  to 
turn  myself. 

Mrs.  O.  [WUhin.]  The  coach !— dines  out !— 
where  is  your  master? 

Oak.  Zounds,  brother,  here  she  is! 

He-enter  Mrs.  Oaklt. 

Mrs.  O.  Pray,  Mr.  Oakly  what  is  the  matter 
you  cannot  dine  at  home  tonday  ? 

Oak.  Don't  be  uneasy,  my  dear!  I  have  a 
little  business  to  settle  witn  my  brother ;  so  I  am 
only  just  going  to  dinner,  with  him  and  Charies, 
to  the  tavern. 

Mra.  O.  Why  cannot  you  settle  your  bosiiieeB 
here,  as  well  as  at  a  tavern?  but  it  is  some  of  your 
ladies'  business,  I  suppose,  and  so  you  must  get 
rid  of  my  company.  This  is  chiefly  your  firah. 
Major  Oakly. 

Maj.  O.  uofd,  sister,  what  signifies  it,  whether 
a  man  dines  at  home,  or  abroaci?  [Coolly. 

Mn.  O.  It  signifies  a  great  deal,  Sir;  and  I 
don't  choose 

M€^.  O.  Phoo!  let  him  ffo,  my  dear  sister,  let 
him  go ;  he  will  be  ten  times lietter  company  wlien 
he  comes  back.  I  tell  you  what,  sister,  yoa  sit  at 
home  till  you  are  quite  tired  of  one  another,  and 
then  you  grow  cross,  and  fall  out  If  yoa  would 
but  part  a  little  now  and  then,  you  might  meet 
again  in  humour. 

Mrg.  O.  I  beg.  Major  Oakly,  that  you  would 
trouble  yourselr  about  your  own  afiaiis;  and  let 
me  tell  you,  Sir,  that  I 

Oak.  Najr,  do  not  put  thyself  into  a  pasnoD 
with  the  major,  my  dear. — It  is  not  his  fruit ;  and 
I  shall  come  bark  to  thee  very  soon. 

Atr$.  O.  Come  back !  why  need  you  goout?  I 
know  well  enough  when  you  mean  todecctveme; 
for  then  there  is  always  a  pnlcnce  of  dining  wUh 
Sir  John,  or  my  lord,  or  somebody ;  bat  whni  yoa 
tell  ny  that  gw  f  g^tog  to  a  taveni,  it  'tmeha 


■a.] 


York. 

ffvt.  Imponbla  t  die  coold  not  go  m 
pound  in  the  lima.  What  tha  deri 
Ulkingofl 

air  a.  Of  the  nun  jax  wu  jiM  n 
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mit.  Dnnm  her  Mood  I Hurirt,  my  dear, 

provoking  Hunet  1  Where  can  ibe  Ixi  1  Han 
fou  got  UT  intcllisdnoe  of  her. 

sir  B.  no,  fiiitG  not  I :  ne  teem  to  be  quite 
thrown  out  hen  -,  but,  however,  I  ha*o  oidenxl 
Tom  to  ti;  if  he  can  heai  any  thing  of  bcrauiDiig 
the  hoaUen. 


And  what  put  oflhe  town  did  their  nUl 
I.  J<^  Hoallei  Hya  m  how  tbaj  tad  the 


iTTantyou.    \  .    _ 

daDghla't    When  one  lovea  bier  li 
■Ddnaa  toiled  and  labooied  to  a 
the  nngratafiil  AtA  will  •uuier  go 
inj — hot  aha  ahall  hare  liim. 


aftar  bar  1— t'other  joolig  raacal  know*  where  aha 
What  a  plague  it  la  to  haie  a 

_  —  ■ "^  -  lo  JiBtraction, 

ike  hrr  happy, 
tohdiherown 
will  make  licr 
happj,  if  I  bnak  bar  heart  for  it.  A  provoking 
giprr — to  ran  away,  and  tonneat  her  poor  ftther, 
UMt  dolaa  on  ber  1  111  nvvet  aee  her  bee  again. 
Sir  Harry,  how  can  we  geflknr  inleUigence  of 
har  1    Why  dont  you  apok  1  why  dmt  you  tell 

nie1 Zosodal  you  aeem  aa  indiflerent  a*  if 

yoa  did  tut  can  *  fortbing  about  her. 

Sir  H.  Indiflerent  I  yon  may  well  call  me  in- 


TVm.  A  liltlo  batter,  Sir,  aAerhkwumnMb; 
but  L^y,  the  pointing  Iriteh  that  IbUowad  ycnall 
the  way  Jj  duIUy  foot-aore. 

ttiu.  Damn  Siiip  and  LadyJ  have  yov  btaud 
any  ihing  of  Harriet  ? 

Tlrtii,  Why.  I  cameonpurpcMtolctmrmaa- 
ter  and  your  honour  know,  tlut  John  Btatlar 
laya  ai  how,  just  aoch  a  tady  u  1  told  him  Mbf 
dam  Hantel  naa,  came  here  in  a  finir-itbed 
cbaiaa,  and  waa  fetcbal  away  aoon  after  by  a  fin* 
lady  in  a  chariot. 

Ru».  Did  ^  come  alooel 

TVm.  Q,ulte  alone,  only  a  aerranl  mlid,  plsaa* 
your  honour. 

JPuj.  And  w 

Tom.  J  ■ 

u.  Soiioi  1 

r.  She  ii  c« 
he  baa  got  hia  a' 
elao  ihe  ia  with  ber  own  aunt,  Lady  Freehwe: 
they  both  live  in  that  part  of  the  town.  Illfola 
hia  bouaa,  and  in  the  nmnwhile.  Sir  Harry,  yon 
ahall  Kep  to  Udy  Pmlove'a.  Well  find  hv,  I 
~~  irranl  yoo.  ill  teach  my  young  iniilHM  la 
gadding.  She  ahall  marry  yon  to-night.  Cona 
along,  Sir  Hury,  coma  along;  We  wool  loaa  A 
~unule.  Come  a(Dng. 
^tB.  Sohol  haA  Ibrwaidt  wind  'eat  Hd 
r» 'em !  bark  fcrwan] !  Yoioa  I  Yoieal  (£Mm(. 

SCEXB  //.--Oiklt'i  ibwe. 

Enter  Mna.  OaSLT. 

Afri.  O.  After  all,  that  letter  was  oectaildy  llt- 

lended  Ibr  my  huihand.     1  an  plain  enough  they 

t  plot  againat  me.     My  huabuid  in- 


aadani«ddJi»aft«h«wiUcoel  rtguing,  the  ™jorWking  himnptoaJIrentn-, 
TZ^^r^  °"  *~.2-^'i?'.'  C£iri«  owning'u,  WteS  and  £  playin#  mi 
haanofftbaoouraa  tb»week  to  ^hotber-ahaSda.  They  think  ma  it&ll  And, 
but  III  be  loo  much  for  tbeoi yet.  IhavedeaiRd 
to  apeak  with  Mr.  Oakly,  and  expect  hfm  fen 
immediatrly.  Hia  lonper  ia  lutOnDy  open ;  MuA 
if  he  thinks  my  anger  abatnl.  and  in^  aoniaona 
laid  aaleep,  ho  irill  certainly  betray  buaeubr  Ui 
behaviour.    111  aiaume  an  air  of  good  hmwnr. 


Sua.  Zounda  t  bold  yaw  tongoe,  n  talk  mote 

to  the  poipoae  1 1  awmr  aba  ia  too  good  in 

joa;  you  don't  deaervaanch  a  wiSi;  a  fine,  dear, 
■waat,  lardy,  dMisdag  girl  I  She'll  break  my 
heart.  How  shall  I  Slid  her  onll  Do.pi'ytbee, 
Sit  Ham,  my  dear,  honaM  ftiend,  oonwkr  bwr 
we  may  cDacx>Ter  when  ahe  ia  Sed  to. 

Sir  B,  Bappoae  yon  pot  an  advertisemenl  iitto 
Iha  newapapen,  deaciibing  her  maiki,  her  age, 
bar  bd|lil,  and  wbei«  ilka  aliayed  from.  I  noo- 
vand  )kbay  roan  oaee  by  that  method. 

ffw.  AdvettiBB  herf  What,  deaoiba  my 
dkoahler,  and  eipoaB  her,  in  the  public  papers, 
witfi  ■  fewaid  fbr  bringing  her  home,  like  bones 

stolen  or  atrayed  I — mMvemd  a  hay  mare '. the 

dnil'sQitbefeDowl he  thinks  of  nothing  but 

VMsn,  ""^  bw  marsSj  sod  "nllirmf — 'Sdeath,  1 
wish  your 

fiKr  Zf.  I  widi  Hanial  wia  ftitly  poonded ;  it 
would  save  M  both  a  dni  of  trooUe. 

An*.  Whkh  way  shall  I  tmn  myvin  I  am 
halfi&tnetod.  If  I  goto  that  yoongdc^s  bouse, 
he  haa  certainly  eoorcyed  her  aomewhere  out  of 
my  reach.    If  aba  doea  not  aend  to  melo-day.  Ill 

E'  re  bar  np  fbr  ever.  Perhapa,  though,  ahe  may 
ve  met  with  aonie  ancideat,  aitd  has  nobody  to 
asaiit  her.  No,  aha  ia  certainly  with  that  young 
raaeaL  I  wiA  dke  waa  dead,  and  I  was  deail. 
Ill  b4ow  yooi^  Oakly'a  biaina  otK. 

Or  £  Wdl,  Ton,  how  ii  pear  Ba9 1 


pretend  to  believe  the 

ed  uii,  throw  him  off  hia  guanl,  an^  aa  dial     _ 

~  HowhMd 


■tory  the  J  havetniBip^ 
.  _^j_-^^tg, 

Mnea.     Ho     '      " 

anger  f 


a  hia  gui 
Here  he 

himiDUndly!  but  111  keep  down  my  indjgnalkn 
at  [MCHnl,  though  it  chokea  me 
Enler  Oailt. 


,  I  m  *erj  glad  to  ase  yon.  Prw 
7\cy  lit.]  I  kaiged  to  see  yon.  It 
ige  tut  I  had  anoppiatnnityaftalkii 


Ooit  Indeed!   I  tejoec  to  hear  it !    Yonmafca 

-  happy  beyond  my  rinrctalicHi.     Thia  da^nn- 

I  will  inrare  our  felKily.    Do  but  kv  awde 

TOUT  cniel,  unjkM  luapicion,  and  wc  itwnld  Marr 

bave  the  least  <lillereDi». 

atn.  O.  Indnd  1  begin  to  think  so.  I'U  an- 
leavDUrtogel  thabeOerafit.  And  really  anw- 
timea  it  is  *aiy  ridkohHia.  Mr  oneBHDsai  Ihia 
moniiM  fix  inatanes,  ha,  ha,  llai  TabaaotNK^ 
aUnaM  abaot  thtf  idle  iMUf,  vhkli  tonad  oat 


Oai.  Oting oat!  what MsUtliiil    But  em; 
mj  «he  aaJum  ma  miaeraUc.    Wild  ukd  m^o- 
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Lady  F.  Inilml,  m;  dm,  then  m 


[Exit. 

SCENE  ni.—l^m  F^eeu>tb'i  Binue. 
£iUcr  LiDT  Freelovg,  witA  a  Curd;  o  Servant 

t^f  F.  [AtfUfin^  at  the  enten.l  And  wiQ 
take  the  liberty  qf^caiting  on  Act  latii/ilup  en  ca- 
VHJier,  d«  A«  onnu  Jrom  the  tnenege.  Dow  any 
bod*  wait  that  brought  thia  can!  1 

Sen/.  Lord  TrioSet'i  KTiant  ia  in  tliB  hall, 

Lady  F.  Mr  eomidiDMiita,  and  I  dull  be  slail 
to  Me  fau  lordatup.     Wheie  ia  Mia  RoMetr 

Ben.  Id  her  own  chamber,  MadanL 

■nibbling  to  that 
Oaklr,  1  Himnae.  [Aparl.\  Let  her  know,  I 
■houIdbejlBdoi' her  company  here.  [Exit  Seb- 
T 1 N  T .  I  II  u  a  mighty  t roubleaome  thiiw  (o  mana^ 
a  aimjilB  girl,  ttwt  knowi  nothing  of  the  world. 
Bamet,  like  all  other  pria,  ii  fboljahly  tbtid  of 
thia  young  fellow  of  her  own  chooaing,  her  firat 
love )  that  b  to  lay,  the  Brat  man  that  la  paitku- 
larly  civil;  and  the  EtM  air  of  conaequence  which 
a  young  lady  giveaheraelf.  Poor  ailly  nol  < — But 
ClaUy  mnat  not  have  her,  poriliTely.  A  match 
with  L<ad  Trinkrt  will  add  to  the  ^giutr  of  the 
ftnilj.    I  mint  bring  hei  into  it.    Bot  ban  ahe 

Enter  HAKaiCT. 
Wdl,  Hamt,  atia  in  tba  pMtti !  nay,  pr^thae,  my 
dear  Uttle  nmaway  rail,  be  more  cbenftal )  your 
•TCrlariiDg  meUndmy  pqta  me  into  the  Tapooia 
Bar.  l£arMuIam,eii»eme.  Uowcanlbe 
cheerftil  in  mj  preaent  aitnaliim  1  1  koow  my 
&th>r'i  tampar  ao  wcdl,  that  1  am  aiirii  tbia  rtep 
of  mine  moat  almoat  diatract  him.  I  aometiniea 
~K  eoontiy,  let  what 


. _^_      will  nerer  do  now-^rdan)  and  at  the 

the  wind  I  made  up  of  !  nme  lime  loo,  thoae  little  wicked  eyca  of  yova 
""'*■""""''""' ~  ■"  "      """    ''"' ' Indeed  yon 


Laif  P.  Why,  it  ia  a  nai^hly  diild,  Ihafi 
eattain :  bat  it  need  oM  be  ■>  uneaa*  about  papa, 
■■  ynu  klHrw  that  I  wrote  by  laat  mglit'a  poat  to 
acqoaint  lum  (hat  bia  hlUe  loal  aheep  waa  aale, 
and  that  yon  were  ready  to  obey  bia  nwnmanda  in 
every  paitiealar,  eioept  maiTjing  that  oaf.  Sir 
Hairy  Beagle. — Lord!  l^>td!  what  a  diflennce 
then  ia  between  a  coantiy  and  a  town  edaeatka ! 
Why,  a  London  Uaa  wotdd  bam  lamped  oitt  of  a 
window  into  a  gallant'a  arma,  and  wilnoiit  think- 
ing of  her  &ther,  unleaa  it  were  to  hare  drawn  a 
inrbitlaon  him,  b«en  a  bnndredmileaoff  innine 
tn  tan  houn,  or  perhapi  oat  of  the  kingdom  in 
twenty-finr. 

Bar.  I  fear  I  have  atnady  been  loo  pRBi[Aate. 
I  tterabla  tat  the  oooaeqiienoea. 

Lady  F.  I  (wear,  child,  yon  are  a  downri^ 
prude.  YonrwayoflalkingginametheBpleen; 
■o  flill  of  alleolioa,  and  doty,  and  tirtoe,  Hia  juat 
tike  a  flineral  mman.  And  yet,  pretty  aoun  it 
csaa  love. — Well,  I  wonder  at  your  taata ;  a  aneak- 
ing,  Binple  nnliBman,  withoot  a  title  I  *nd*rtien 
to  ny  knomadga  yon  mighi  have  a  man  of  qa>- 
Vtj  l^nionow- 

■w,  birt  many  a  nan  of  qnafily  woold  nalm  dm 


very  dUTereol  language.  Indeed  yotl 
nave  nnc  era,  child  t  and  Ihey  have  made  fine 
work  with  Lord  TrinkH. 

Bar.  Lord  Trinket !  [Cantaaptiumilf, 

Ijady  F.  Yea,  Lord  Trinket :  you  know  it  aa 
well  aa  I  do ;  and  yet,  you  ill-natured  thing,  yon 
will  not  vouchaale  him  a  aii^le  amile.  But  yoQ 
murt  give  the  poor  aoul  a  hitle  cncow^etnmt, 
pr'ythee  do. 

Bar.  Indeed  I  Cant,  Madam,  G>r  of  all  nwB- 
kind  Lord  Trinket  ii  my  avei«on. 

Lady  F.  Why  lo,  child  1  He  ia  counted  « 
well-bled,  aenaible,  young  fellow,  aikd  the  wcncn 
all  think  him  handaume. 

Bar.  Yea,  he  ia  jual  polite  enough  to  be  able  to 
be  very  nnmannerfy,  with  a  gnat  deal  vS  pni 
breeding ;  ia  jnat  bandaome  enough  to  make  uni 
moat  exceaaively  vain  of  hia  ~ 
reSection  enoU(^  lo  finiah 
""^cationa  which  an  all 

whom  your  lad  jahip  calla  men  of  i 


qualiScationa  which  an  all  very 
uboae  whom  your  lad  jahip  calla  men  of  quali^. 
Lady  P.  A  latiriat  loo  I     Indeed  my  deu,  tUi 


B^ctation  ailavery  awkwardly  upon  you.   Thaie 
will  be  a  aupeiiorily  in  the  behaviour  of  pemna 

A  auperiority  indeed  1  lor  hia  torddi^  al- 
waya  behavea  with  ao  much  imajr-'  '-—"-■-  -■•- 

that  I  ahoiild  almciat  imagine  he  w , 

Rir  other  bvouia,  rather  than  to  paaa  m 
lile  with  him. 

t-ady  F.  Innocent  (ifeeakinia,  child,  which  vniy 
.te  woman  eipecu  to  be  taken  with  W  «•  an 
acknowledgment  of  her  beauty, 
fltr.  They  are  Acedomi  whkh  I  think  no  In- 
eaneUow. 
-  .  ' -^ 

Enter  a  Serthtt. 

Sert.  My  Lord  Trinket,  Madam.  [Extl. 

Lady  F.  I  awear  now  I  have  a  good  nand  to 

a  him  all  yoa  have  aaid. 

Enter  Loan  TaiNKET,  ta  baalM,  ^.  at  JVeat  tt< 


Lady  P.  Your  kntUup  ia  alwaya 

Lontr.  VaMly obliging  LadTpnekne.  HiN 
Etnaact,  1  am  your  alavc.  1  declare  it  makea  na 
'  happy  (o  find  yoD  together.  Ton  hooow, 
mjnUuaiET.intginloeanceivegiart 
I  of  you ;  and  aa  lot  you.  Lad;  FierioA  I 
A  auBicientl;  coouncnd  your  aawiiilily  wtth 
bir  panl.  She  waa  before  pii^wJ  of 
gnce  that  nature  could  beMow  on  her,  and 
I;  ia  ao  vrell  quatifled  aa  yoitr  ladydup  to 
give  Mr  the  ion  (m. 

Mar.  Comjilimrnt  andcDnteni^itallinabnalhl 
My  lord,  I  am  obliged  to  ynn.  Bi^  waving 
J  icknowledgmenU,  give  me  leave  lo  lak  yoiv 
rdihip  whether  natore  and  the  ton  ton  (aa  yan 
11  it)  are  BO  dflhent,  that  wa  mnt  ^m  19  «M 
_  order  lo  obtain  Iba  oHmtI 

Lrrd  T.  TotaD;  <vpai*e,  Uadan.  Tha^ef 
•im  of  tha  le«  lea  b  III  fn^  pnoM  of  feidy 
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THE  JEALOUS   WIFE. 


Bar.  How,  Sir !  yoa  dont  intend  to  do  me  any 
▼ioleneel 

Lord  T,  Ton  honour,  Ma'ftro,  it  wiO  be  doing 
great  violence  to  myself,  if  I  do  not.  Yoo  must 
excuse  me.  [Strtt^gUng  with  her. 

Har.  Help !  help !  murder !  help ! 

Lord  T.  Your  yelping  will  signify  nothing — 
nobody  will  come.  [Struggling. 

Har.  For  Heaven's  sake!— Sir !— My  lord  !— 

[yoiae  wUhin. 

Lord  T.  Plague  on%  what  noise! Then  I 

must  be  quick.  [StiU  wtruggUng, 

Har,  Help!  murder!  help!  help! 

Enter  Charlxs,  haaiHy. 

Char.  What  do  I  hearl  my  Harriet's  rdtot 
callinff  for  help!— Ha!— T&e^  them.]  Is  it 
poMNel— Turn,  ruffian! Til  find  you  employ- 
ment [Drawing. 
Lord  T.  You  are  a  most  impertinent  scoun- 
drel, and  111  whip  you  through  the  lungs,  'pon 
honour. 

[  T%ey  Jtght ;  Harriet  runt  otU,  oertawr 
ing  help,  <f«. 

Re-enter  Lady  Freeloyk,  with  Sir  Harrt 
Bragls,  and  Strvante, 

Lady  P,  How  *%  thisi — Swoids  drawn  in  my 

house !— Part  them [  They  are  parted.]  This 

is  the  most  impudent  thing 

Lord  T.  WeU,  rascal,  1  shall  find  a  time;  I 
know  you.  Sir! 

Char.  The  sooner  the  better;  I  know  your 
lordship  too. 

Sir  H.  r&ith,  Biadam,  [  To  Ladt  Frbeloye.] 
we  had  like  to  have  been  in  at  the  death. 

Lady  F.  What  is  all  thisi  pray.  Sir,  what  is 
the  meaning  of  your  coming  hither,  to  raise  this 
disturbance!  do  you  take  my  house  for  a  brothell 

[  7b  Charles. 

Char.  Not  I,  indeed,  Madam ;  but  I  believe  his 
lordship  does. 

Lord  T.  Impvident  sooundnl ! 

Lady  F.  Your  conversation,  Sir^  as  insolent 
as  your  behaviour.  Who  are  you  1  What  brought 
you  herel 

Char.  I  am  onej  Madam,  always  ready  to  draw 
my  sword  in  defence  of  innocence  in  distress,  and 
more  especially  in  the  cause  of  that  lady  1  deli- 
vered ftom  his  kirdship's  fury;  in  search  of  whom 
I  troubled  your  ladyship's  hoi»e. 

Lady  F.  Her  lover,  I  suppose  j  or  what  1 

Char.  At  your  ladyship's  service;  though  not 
ouite  so  violent  in  my  passion  as  his  lordship 
there. 

Lord  T.  Impertinent  rascal  I 

Lady  F.  You  shall  be  made  to  repent  of  this 
insolence. 

Lord  T.  Your  ladyship  may  leave  that  to  me. 

Char.  Ha,  ha!  % 

Sir  H.  But  pray  what  is  become  of  the  lady  all 
this  while  7  virhy ,  Laily  Freekive,  jrou  tokl  me  she 
was  not  here ;  and  i'faith,  I  was  just  drawiiig  off 
another  way,  if  I  had  not  heard  the  view  halloo. 

Lady  F.  Yoa  shall  see  her  immediate^,  Sir; 
who 's  there  1 

Enter  Seryant. 

Where  is  Bfiss  Rnasetl 
Sert.  Gone  oat,  BAadam. 
Lady  P.  Ckmeootl— Wheiel 
8tr9.  IdoBtkMffr,BIadim:MAanuid0ini 


the  back  stairs,  crying  for  help,  crowed  the  mo- 
vants' hall  in  tears,  aM  took  a  chair  at  the  door. 

Lady  F.  Blockheads !  to  let  her  go  out  in  a 
chair  alone! — Go  and  inquire  after  her  irame- 
diatcly.  [Exit  Servant. 

Sir  H.  Gone!— When  I  had  just  run  her 
down ;  and  is  the  little  pass  stole  away  at  lastl 

Lad^  F.  Sir^  if  you  will  walk  in,  [To  Sir  R] 
vrith  his  lordship  and  me,  perha^  you  may  hear 
some  tidings  or  her;  though  it  is  most  probable 
she  ma^  be  gone  to  her  fiufier.  I  don't  know  any 
other  mend  she  has  in  town. 

Char.  I  am  heartiljf  glad  she  is  gone.  Slw  if 
safer  any  where  than  in  this  house. 

Lady  F.  Mighty  weU,  Sir!— My  k»d,  Sir 
Harry, — I  attend  you. 

Lord  T.  You  shall  hear  from  me,  8b! 

[TbCHARLBE. 

Char.  Yerj  well,  my  locd. 

iSirr  H.  Stole  awavl^ l>iague  ont        stole 

away !  [Exeunt  Sir  Harry  ana  Lord  Trinket. 

Liady  F.  Before  I  follow  the  company,  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you.  Sir,  that  your  behaviour  M>re  has 
been  so  extraordinary 

CAar.  My  treatment  here,  Madam,  has  indeed 
been  very  extraordinary. 

Lady  F.  Indeed!— Well,  no  matter  pennil 
me  to  acquaint  you,  Sir,  that  there  lies  your  way 
out,  and  that  the  greatest  fevour  yoa  can  do  me, 
is  to  leave  the  house  immediately. 

Char.  That  your  ladjrship  may  depend  on. 
Since  you  have  put  Min  Russet  to  mghl,  yoa 
may  be  sure  of  not  being  troubled  wUh  my  ocm- 
pany.    Ill  after  her  immediately. 

Lady  F.  If  she  has  any  regud  for  her  repote* 
tion,  she'll  never  put  herself  into  soeh  hmnoi  m 
yours. 

Ouir.  O  Madam,  there  can  be  no  doobC  of  iMf 
regard  for  that,  by  her  leaving  your  ladyship. 

Lady  F.  Leave  my  hoose. 

Char.  Directly A  charminff  hoose !  and  a 

charming  lady  of  the  hoose  too  !—fia,  ha,  ha! 


LadyF.  Vulgar  feUow! 
Char.  FineliSy! 


[Exeunt  eever^. 


ACT  m. 

SCENE  /.—Lady  Freeloyc's  Houee. 
Enter  Lady  Freeloye  and  Lord  Trinebt. 

Lord  T.  Doucement,  dou/eement,  my  dear  Lady 
Freelove !— Excuse  me,  I  mean  no  harm,  'pon 
honour. 

LadyF.  Indeed,  indeed,  my  Lord  Trinket, 
this  is  absolutely  intolerable!  What,  to  oiler 
rudeness  to  a  young  lady  in  my  house !  Whal 
will  the  world  say  of  it  ? 

Lord  T.  Just  what  the  world  pleases. It 

does  not  signify  a  doit  what  they  say. — However, 
I  ask  pardon;  but  'egad,  I  thought  it  was  the  ~ 


»y- 

Ladjf  F.  For  shame,  for  shame,  my  Ion!  f  I 
am  <^mte  hurt  at  your  want  of  discretion ;  and  as 
this  is  rather  an  ugly  aflair  in  regard  to  me^  as 
well  as  your  kwdship,  and  may  nwke  some  noise, 
I  think  it  absolutely  necessary,  merely  to  save  ap- 
pearances, that  you  should  wait  on  her  fether, 
palliate  metters  as  well  as  you  can.  and  make  a 
formal  repetition  ofyoar  proposal  or  raairlage. 

LordT.  Your  ladbrahipb  perfectly  in  the  rMt 
—You  are  quite  aufnU  of  the  aiRdr.  It  ahaf  ba 
dooeimniBdfaAsly.aiid  tlMa  yoar  rapotatioa  win 
be  «fe,  and  aqr  cotttet  jvitiM  to  afl  tlw 
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Ijord  T.  Mn.  Oakly !  what  can  thai  jealoua- 
pated  woman  want  with  you  7 

LaAy  P.  No  matter  what, — I  hate  her  mor- 
tally.— Let  her  in.  [Exit  Servant. 

Lord  T.  What  wind  blowa  her  hither? 

Lady  F.  A  wind  that  must  6low  us  some  good. 

Lord  T*.  How  1 — I  was  amazed  you  choee  to 
■ee  her. 

Lady  F.  How  can  you  he  so  slow  of  apprehen- 
sion 1-— She  comes,  ^ou  may  be  sure,  on  some  oc- 
casion relating  to  this  girl :  in  order  to  assist  ^'oung 
Oakly,  perhaps,  to  sooth  me,  and  gain  mtcUi- 
gcnce,  and  so  forward  the  match;  but  I'll  forbid 

tne  banns,  I  warrant  you. Whatsoever  she 

wants,  I'll  draw  some  sweet  mischief  out  of  it.  j 

But,  away,  away ! — I  think  I  hear  her — slip 

down  the  back  stairs — or — stay,  now  I  think  on't, 
ffo  out  this  way — meet  her — and  be  sure  to  make 
her  a  ven|^  respectful  bow,  as  you  go  out. 

Lord  T.  Ilush !  here  riie  is  f 

Enter  Mrs.  OaKlt. 

[Lord  Trinket  6atiw,  and  exit. 

Mrt.  O.  I  beg  pardon,  for  giving  your  lady- 
ship this  trouble. 

Lady  F.  \  in  alwajrs  glad  of  the  honour  of 
seeing  Mrs.  Oakly. 

Mrs.  O.  There  is  a  letter,  Madam,  just  come 
from  the  country,  wtiich  has  occasioned  some 
alarm  in  oar  family.   It  comes  from  Mr.  Russet — 

Lady  P.  Mr.  Russet! 

Mrs.  O.  Yes,  from  Mr.  Russet,  Madam ;  and 
is  chiefly  concerning  his  daughter.  As  she  has 
the  honour  of  being  related  to  your  ladyship,  I 
took  the  liberty  of  waiting  on  you. 

Lady  F.  She  i«,  indeed,  as  you  say,  Madam,  a 
relation  of  mine;  but,  after  what  hss  happened,  I 
scarce  know  how  to  acknowledge  her. 

Mrt.  O.  Has  she  been  so  much  to  Uame  then  ? 

Lady  F.  So  much — Madam !— — Only  jud^ 
for  yourself. Though  she  had  been  so  indis- 
creet, not  to  say  inde^nt  in  her  conduct,  as  td 
elope  from  her  father,  I  was  in  hopes  to  have 
hushed  up  the  matter,  for  the  honour  of  our  fa- 
mily.— But  she  has  run  away  finom  me  too,  Ma- 
dam:— went  off,  in  the  most  abrupt  manner,  not 
an  hour  ago. 

Mn.  O.  You  surprise  me.  Indeed,  her  fa- 
ther, by  his  letter,  seems  apprehensive  of  the 
worst  conseouences. — But  does  your  ladyship 
imagine  any  narm  has  happened  1 

Lady  F.  I  cant  tell— I  hope  not ^Butindeed 

she 's  a  strange  girl.  You  know.  Madam,  young 
women  can't  be  too  cautious  in  their  oondocL 
She  is,  I  am  sorry  to  declare  it,  a  very  dangerous 
person  to  take  into  a  fiunily. 

Mn.  O.  Indeed!  [AUvrmed. 

Lady  F.  If  I  was  to  say  all  I  know 

A^.  O.  Why  sure  your  ladyship  knows  of 
nothing  that  has  been  carried  on  clandestinely 
between  her  and  Mr.  Oakly  I  [/n  disorder. 

Lady  F.  Mr.  Oakly! 

Mn.  O.  Mr.  Oakly— no,  not  Mr.  Oakly— that 
is,  not  my  husband — I  don't  mean  him — not  him 
—-but  his  nephew — ^young  Mr.  Oakly. 

Lady  F.  Jodousof  her  Iiusband!  do,  so:  now  I 
know  my  game.  [AMide. 

Mn.  O.  But  pray.  Madam,  give  me  leave  to 
•ak,  WM  there  any  tldng  very  paiticobur  in  her 
eondiiet  while  she  was  in  jour  bdyahip't  IwiMel 

Voi:L...4li  «♦ 


scarce  a  week,  her  behaviour  was  father  myste- 
rious ; — letters  and  messages,  to  and  fro,  betweec 
her  and  I  don't  know  who. — I  suppose  you  know 
that  Mr.  Oakly  s  nephew  has  been  nere.  Madam  i 

Afra.  O.  I  was  not  sure  of  it.  Has  he  been  to 
wait  on  your  ladyship  already  on  this  occasion  1 

Lady  P.  To  wait  on  me ! The  expression 

is  mucn  too  polite  for  the  nature  of  his  visit. — My 
Lord  Trinket,  the  nobleman  whom  you  met  as 
you  came  in,  had,  you  must  know.  Madam,  some 
thoughts  of  my  niece,  and,  as  it  would  have  been 
an  advantageous  match,  I  was  glad  of  it :  but  I 
believe,  ailer  what  he  has  been  witness  to  this 
morning,  he  will  drop  all  thoughts  of  it. 

Mn.  O.  I  am  sorry  that  any  rt'Iation  of  mine 
should  so  far  forget  Himself 

Lady  P.  It 's  no  matter — his  behaviour,  in- 
deed, as  well  as  the  young  lady's,  was  pretty  ex« 
traordinaiy — and  yet,  after  all,  I  don't  believe  he 
is  the  object  of  her  aficctions. 

Mrs.  O.  Ha!  [Mutk  alarmed. 

Lady  P.  She  has  certainly  an  attachment  some 
where,  a  strong  one ;  but  lus  lordship,  who  was 
present  all  the  time,  was  convinced,  as  well  as 
myself,  that  Mr.  Oakly's  nephew  was  rather  a 
convenient  friend,  a  kind  of  go-between,  than  the 

lover. Bless  me.  Madam,  you  change  colour  I 

you  seem  uneasy !     What 's  the  matter  1 

Mrs.  O.  Nothinff Madam        nothing 

a  little  shocked,  £hat  my  husband  shoold  be- 
have sa 

Lady  P.  Your  husband,  Madam ! 

Mrs.  O.  His  nephew,  I  mean.— —His  unpar- 
donable rudeness— But  I  am  not  welt— — I  am 
sorry  I  have  given  your  ladyship  so  much  trou- 
ble— ril  take  my  leave. 

Lady  F.  I  declare.  Madam,  you  frighten  me. 
Your  being  so  visibly  affected  makes  me  quite 
uneasy.  1  hope  I  have  not  said  any  thing  I 
really  don't  believe  your  husband  is  in  fault  Men, 
to  be  sure,  allow  themselves  strange  libeities— 
But  I  think,  nay,  I  am  sure,  it  cannot  be  so— It 
is  impossible !  don't  let  what  I  have  said  have  any 
effect  on  you. 

Mn.  O.  No,  it  has  not — I  have  no  idea  of  such 
a  thing. — Your  ladyship's  most  obedient — |  €hinf. 
niums] — but  sure,  Madam,  you  have  not  beara 
—or  don't  know  any  thing 

Lady  P.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Oakly,  I  see  how 
it  is,  and  it  would  not  be  kind  to  say  all  I  know. 
I  dare  not  tell  you  what  I  have  heard.  Only  be 
on  your  guard — there  can  be  no  harm  in  thai. 
Do  you  m  against  giving  the  giil  anyooonte- 
nanre,  and  see  what  eflect  it  has. 

Mrs.  O.  I  will 1  am  much  obliged— ^Bnt 

does  it  appear  to  your  ladyship  thai  thai  Mr. 
Oakly 

Lady  P.  No,  not  at  all — ^nothing  in*t,  I  dare 
say — I  would  not  create  uneasinese  m  a  fiumhr— 
but  I  am  a  woman  myself,  have  been  marned, 
and  can't  help  feeling  mr  you. — But  dont  be  un- 
easy ;  there 's  nothing  in't,  I  dare  say. 

Airs.  O.  I  think  so. ^Your  ladyship's  hum- 
ble servant 

Lady  P.  Your  servant  Madam. Pray  dtomt 

be  alarmed;  I  must  insist  on  your  not  making 
yourself  uneasy. 

Mn.  O.  Not  at  all  alaimed— not  in  the  keel 
uneasy- Your  most  obedient  [B»U, 

Lady  P.  Ha,  ba,  lial  there  she  goei|  brimftA 
of  aiwer  and  J«lowj,  to  ywi  it  eU  en  iMf  ka»- 
beB&MMqr  Mttbe  poornBl 
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deed  I  would.    So  prmy  be  comfiated,  and  111 
think  of  wme  proper  place  to  beitow  joa  in. 

Mrs.  O.  Soleol  [AMe. 

Bar,  What  place  can  be  to  proper  M  your  own 
houiiel 

Oak.  My  dear  Madam,  I— -I— 

Mr».  O.  My  dear  Madam!   Mighty  welll 

[/Uide. 

Oak.  Huah! — hark! — ^what  noiaeT — no, — no- 
thing. Bat  I'll  be  plain  with  you,  Madam  j  we 
may  M  interrupted.  The  family  conaideration  I 
hinted  at  is  nothing  else  than  my  wife.  She  is  a 
little  unhappy  in  her  temper,  Madam;  and  if  you 
were  to  be  admitted  into  the  house,  I  don't  know 
what  would  be  the  consequence. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  fine !  [AMe, 

Har.  My  behaviour  ^  Sir  f — 

Oak.  My  dear  life,  it  would  be  impoeable  for 
you  to  behave  in  such  a  manner  as  not  to  give  her 
susmdon. 

Har.  But  if  your  nephew,  Sir,  took  every  thing 
upon  himself— 

Oak,  Still  that  would  not  do,  Madam.  Why, 
this  very  morning,  when  the  letter  came  from 
vour  father,  thougn  I  positively  denied  any  know- 
ledge of  it,  and  Uhanes  owned  it,  yet  it  was  al- 
most impossible  to  paciQr  her. 

Har,  What  shall  I  do  f  What  win  become  of  mel 

Oak,  Why  kx>kye,  my  dear  Madam,  since  my 
wife  is  so  strong  an  objection,  it  is  absohilely  im- 
possible for  me  to  take  you  into  the  house,  r^ay, 
if  I  had  not  known  she  was  gone  oat,  just  befeie 
you  came,  I  should  be  uneasy  at  yonr  being  here, 
even  now.  So  we  must  manage  as  well  as  we 
can.  ru  take  a  private  lodging  for  yoa  a  little 
WET  off,  unknown  to  Charles,  or  my  wife,  or  any 
Dociy ;  and  if  Mrs.  Oakly  should  discover  it  at  last, 
why  the  whole  matter  will  light  upon  Chaxies, 
you  know. 

Jl&s,  O.  Upon  Charles!  \AmUU, 

Bar.  How  unhappy  i§  my  dtualionl  [Weep- 
ing.] I  am  rained  for  ever. 

OoA:.  RuinedlnotatalL  Such  a  thing  as  this 
has  hupened  to  many  a  yoimg  lady  beme  you, 
and  aU  has  been  vrcll  again.  Keep  op  your 
ipiritsl  I'll  contrive,  if  I  possibly  can,  to  visit 
you  evenr  day. 

Mrs.  6.  [Advances.]  Will  you  sol  O.  Mr. 
Oakly !  have  I  discovered  you  at  lastl  Hi  visit 
you,  mdeed!    And  you,  my  dey  Madam,  III — 

Biar,  Madam,  I  wm*!  underrtand — 

Afrs.  O.  I  undentand  the  whole  aflair,  and 
have  understood  it  for  some  time  past  You  shall 
have  a  private  lodging,  Miss!  It  is  the  iktest 
place  for  you,  I  believe.  How  dan  you  look  me 
inthefocel 

^  Oak,  For  Heaven's  sake,  mj  love,  don^  be  so 
violent  You  are  quite  vrrong  m  thb  aflair— ^rou 
don*t  know  who  you  are  talkmg  to.  This  la^  is 
a  person  of  fashion. 

Mrs.  O,  Fine  fashion,  indeed  I  to  sedoee  other 
women's  husbands! 

Bar,  Dear  Madam,  how  can  you  imagine — 

Oak.  I  tell  you,  my  dear,  this  IS  the  young  lady 
that  Charles— 

A&9,  O.  Mighty  weUI  bat  this  wont  do,  Sb! 
Did  not  I  hear  you  lay  the  whole  intrigue  to- 

eml    Did  noi  I  hear  your  fine  plot  of  throir- 
all  ths  blame  upon  Cnarinl — 
Oak,  Nay,  be  oool  a  moment    You  mast 
kMoWj  mf  diaar,  thift  the  Mar  which  eame  thb 
wnffBlm  Hinted  to  thii  My— 


Afrs.  O.  Iknowit 

Oak.  And  since  that,  it  seons,  Chailet  haa 
been  so  fortunate  as  to— 

Mrs.  O.  O,  you  deceitful  man!  That  trkk  is 
too  stale  to  pass  again  with  me.  It  b  plain  now 
what  vou  meant  by  your  proposing  to  take  her 
into  tne  house  thb  morning.  But  the  gentlewo- 
man could  introduce  herself,  I  see. 

Oak.  py !  fy,  my  dear,  she  came  on  purpose  to 
inquire  for  you. 

JIIVv.  O.  Forme!  better  and  better!  Did  not 
she  watch  her  opportunity,  and  come  to  you  just 
as  I  went  out  7  But  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your 
visit,  Madam.  It  b  suffidently  paid,  riay, 
don't  let  mc  detain  you. 

Oak,  For  shame!  for  shame!  MiaOaklyi 
How  can  you  be  so  absurd  1  Is  thb  proper  be- 
haviour to  a  lady  of  her  character  1 

Airs.  O.  I  have  heard  her  character.  Go,  my 
6ne,  runaway  Madam !  Now  you  have  eloped 
from  your  fiunily,  and  run  away  flrom  your  aunt ! 
Go !  Vou  aha'nl  stay  here,  I  promise  you. 

Oak.  IVythee,  be  auiet.  You  Amt  know 
what  you  are  doing.    Sne  shall  stay. 

Afrs,  O,  She  sha'n*t  stay  a  minoto. 

Oak.  She  shall  stay  a  minute,  an  hour,  a  day, 
a  week,  a  month,  a  year!  'Sdeath,  Madam,  aba 
shall  stay  for  ever,  if  I  choose. 

Afrs,  O.  How! 

Har.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  let  me  go^  I  am 
frightened  to  death. 

Odk.  Don't  be  afhdd,  Madam!  SbeshallsUy, 
I  insist  upon  it 

Rus.  [Within.]  I  teU  you,  Sir,  I  will  so  upi  I 
am  sure  the  lady  is  here,  and  nothing  shall  hin- 
der me. 

Bar,  O,  my  fkther!  my  fether!  [PaimU. 

Oak.  See!  she  faints!  [CoicAetAer.]  Ringtbi 
beU!    Who's  theiel 

Mrs.  O.  What!  take  her  into  your  anm  too! 
I  have  no  patience. 

Enter 'Rxjwnr. 

JTut.  Where  b  this— ha!  fidnting!  [Bumto 
herj    O,  my  dear  Harriet!  my  child!  mjr  child! 

Oak,  Your  coming  so  abruptly  shoned  her 
spiritSb    But  she  revives.    How  do  yon  do^  Ma- 

Har.  [T»  Russet.]  O,  Sir! 

Bus.  O,  my  dear  girl  t  how  could  you  ran  away 
fhxn  your  father,  that  bves  you  vritn  such  food- 
nessl    Bat  I  was  sure  I  should  find  jwi  hei»— 

Afrs,  O.  There!  there!  sore  he  should  find  her 
here!  Did  I  not  tell  you  sol  Are  not  you  a 
wicked  man,  to  carry  on  such  base  nttferhand 
doii^;^  vrith  a  gentknian's  daughter  1 

Rus.  Let  me  teU  you.  Sir,  whatever  you  may 
think  of  the  matter,  I  shall  not  easily  put  up  wkb 
this  behaviour.  How  durst  you  eneourafs  my 
daughter  to  an  ebpement,  ana  receive  her  in  your 
housel 

Airs.  O.  There,  mind  thatl  The  thing  w  as 
plain  as  the  Hght 

Oak.  I  tell  you,  you  miaandenitand— 
'Bum,  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  I  shaU  expect  aa- 
tis&ction  fipom  your  fiumfy  fiir  M jnross  an  alBfooL 
Zounds,  Sir,  I  am  not  to  be  usedlU  by  any  aaa ' 
in  ESn^and. 

Bar.  My  dear  Or,  I  can  mmm 

Bum,  Hold  your  toQgiie,giri! 

oSTh^  ihii  b  dl  a  nbtafcn 
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wants  to  shoiw  yon  a  little  warm  work ;  and,  as  I 
was  steering  this  way,  he  desired  me  to  fetch  you 
this  letter.  [  Gives  a  letter. 

Maj.  O.  How,  Sir,  a  challenge ! 

G'Cut.  Yes,  ^t,  a  challenge.  I  am  to  be  his 
lordship's  second ;  and  if  you  are  fond  of  a  hot 
birth,  and  will  come  along  witA  that  jontleman, 
we'll  all  go  to  it  together,  and  make  a  little  line 
of  battle  a-hcad  of  our  own,  my  dear. 

Char.  [Reads]  Ha!  what  s  thisi  This  may 
be  useful.  [Aaide. 

Maj.  O.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obli^  to  you.  A 
rare  felbw  thb !  [AsideVYcB,  yes,  Til  meet  all  the 
good  company.  Til  be  there  in  my  waistcoat  and 
pumps,  and  take  a  rooming's  breathing  with  you. 
Are  you  very  fond  of  fighting.  Sir  ? 

O'Ctd.  Indeed,  and  f  am ;  i  love  it  better  than 

Maj.  O.  But  pray,  Sir,  how  are  you  interested 

in  thu  difTerence  1  Do  you  know  what  it  is  about  7 

O'CW.  O,  the  devil  bum  me,  not  I.     What 

S'  unifies  what  it 's  about,  you  know  1  so  we  do  but 
t  a  litUe. 

Maj.  O.  What,  fight,  and  not  know  for  what  ? 

(/Cut.  When  the  signal 's  out  for  engaging, 
what  signifies  talking  1 

Maj.  O.  I  fancy.  Sir,  a  duel 's  a  common  break- 
fast vrith  you.  1 11  warrant  now,  you  have  been 
engaged  in  many  such  affairs. 

G'Cut.  Upon  my  shoul,  and  I  have;  sea  or 
land,  it's  all  one  to  little  I'erenco  O'Cutter. 
When  I  was  last  in  Dublin,  I  fought  one  jontle- 
man for  cheating  me  out  of  a  tousand  pounds ;  I 
fought  two  of  the  Mermaid's  crew  about  Sally 
Macguire;  tree  about  politics;  and  one  about  the 
playhoiMe  in  Smock  Alley.  But  upon  my  fait, 
since  I  am  in  England,  I  have  done  nothing  at 
all,  at  all. 

Char.  This  is  lucky — ^but  my  transfxirt  will 
discover  me.  [Aside.]  Will  you  be  so  kind.  Sir, 
f  To  O'Cutter  .1  as  to  make  my  compliments  to 
luB  lordship,  ana  assure  him,  that  I  snail  do  my- 
self the  honour  of  waiting  on  him. 

CCui.  Indeed,  and  I  will.  Arrah,  my  dear, 
won't  you  come  too  1  [  TV>  Major  Oakly. 

Maj.  O.  Depend  upon  it,  captain.  A  very  ex- 
traordinary fellow !  [Aside. 

Char.  Now  to  get  my  intelligence.  [Aside.\  I 
think,  the  time,  Sir,  his  lordship  appoints  in  ms 
letter  is  a-^ 

a'Cut.  Von  say  right.    Six  o'clock. 

Char.  And  the  place— a — a — is— I  think, 
behind  Montague-Ilouse  1 

&CtU.  No,  my  dear !  Avast,  by  the  ring  in 
Hkde-paik,  fiiit  I  settled  it  there  myself,  for  fare 
ofintefTuption. 

Char.  True,  as  you  say,  the  ring  in  Hyde- 
park;  I  had  forgot.     Very  well,  I'll  not  fail  you, 

(yCut.  Devil  bom  me,  nor  I.  Upon  my  shoul, 
little  Terence  O'Cutter  will  see  fidr  play,  or  lie'll 
know  the  reason ;  and  so,  my  dear,  your  sarvant. 
You'll  not  forget  to  come,  my  dear.  [Exit. 

Maj.  O.  Fhi;  ha,  ha!  What  a  feUow!~He 
loves  fighting  like  a  game  cock. 

Char.  O  uncle !  t\i  luckiest  thing  in  the  worki ! 

Maj.  O.  What,  to  have  the  chance  of  being  run 


•n  inn  in  HoUxvn,  major! 
iHtij,  O.  Ay,  how  do  yoo  knofwl 


Char.  Why,  this  dear,  delightfU, 
blundering  captain  has  delivered  me  a  wro^^ 
leUer. 

Maj.  O.  A  wrong  letter ! 

Char.  Yes,  a  letter  from  Lord  Trinket  to  Lady 
Freelove. 

Maj.  O.  The  devil !    Wliat  are  the  contents  1 

Char.  The  news  I  told  you  iust  now,  thai 
she 's  at  an  inn  in  Holbom :  and,  oesides,  an  ex- 
cuse from  my  lord,  for  not  waiting  on  her  lady- 
ship this  morning  according  to  his  promise,  as  h« 
shall  be  entirely  taken  up  with  his  design  upon 
Harriet. 

Mqj.  O.  So,  so! — A  plot  between  the  kvd  and 
the  lady. 

Char.  There !  read,  read  man ! 

[Giving  the  letter, 

Maj.  O.  [Reading.]  Um — um — um — Very 
fine !     And  what  do  you  propose  doing  1 

Char.  Togo  thither  immediately ! 

Maj.  O.  Then  you  shall  take  me  with  yon. 
Who  knows  what  his  lordship's  designs  may  be  1 
I  beirin  to  suspect  foul  {Jay. 

Char.  No,  no ;  pray  mind  your  own  business. 
If  I  find  there  is  any  need  of  your  assistance,  111 
send  for  you. 

Maj.  O.  Youll  manage  this  afiair  like  a  boj. 
now ;  go  on  rashly  with  noise  and  bustle,  ana 
fury,  and  get  yourself  into  another  scrape. 

Char.  No,  no,  let  mc  alone;  I'll  go  incog. 
Leave  my  chariot  at  some  distance — Proceed  pru- 
dently, and  take  care  of  myself,  I  warrant  you.  I 
did  not  imagine  that  I  shoukl  ever  rejoice  at  re- 
ceiving a  challenge,  but  this  is  the  most  fortunate 
accident  that  could  possibly  have  happened.  B'ye, 
b'ye,  uncle !  {f'^^l,  hasiUy, 

Maj.  O.  I  don't  half  approve  of  tnis;  and  yet  I 
can  hardly  suspect  his  lordship  of  any  very  deep 
designs  neither.  Charles  may  easily  outwit  him. 
Harkye.  William! 

[Seeing  William  at  some  distanm. 


Re-enter  William, 


WU. 

Maj. 
WU. 
Maj. 
WU. 
Maj. 

wa. 


Sir! 

O.  Where 's  my  brother  1 

In  his  study.  Sir. 

O.  Is  he  alone? 

Yes,  Sir. 

O.  And  how  is  he,  William  1 

Pretty  well,  I  believe.  Sir. 
Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  but  is  he  in  a  good  humour,  i 
WU.  I  never  meddfe  in  family  affairs,  not  I, 
Sir.  [Exit. 

Maj.  O.  Well  said,  William !— No  bad  hint 
for  me,  perhaps  I — What  a  strange  w<wld  we  live 
in !  no  two  people  in  it  love  one  antither  better  than 
my  brother  and  sister,  and  yet  the  bitterest  ene- 
mies could  not  torment  each  otlier  more  heartily. 

However,  yesterday,  to  give  him  his  due,  M 

beha\-ed  like  a  man.  Reep  it  up,  brother!  keep 
it  up!  or  it  s  all  over  with  you.  Some  mischisf 
is  on  foot,  ril  even  set  forwards  on  all  siiles.     I'll 


in  to  him  directly,  read  him  one  of  my  morning  lec- 
tures, and  persuade  him,  if  I  possibl^r  can,  to  go 
out  with  me  iinme<liately ;  or  work  him  to  some 
open  art  of  rebellion  against  the  sovereign  aiith(»- 
rity  of  his  lady  wife.  Zounds,  brother !  rant  and 
roar,  and  rave,  and  turn  the  house  out  of  the  win- 
dow.   If  I  was  a  husband ! *Sdeath,  what  a 

pity  it  is  that  nobody  knows  how  to  mansM  a 
wifo  but »  hadwloc.  [BgiL 
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Bar,  Sir!  Hear  met  but  one  word !  He  will 
not  hear  me,  and  is  gone  to  prepare  for  this  odiotie 
marriage.    I  will  die  before  I  content  to  it. 

Enter  Charles,  in  afrock^  <f«. 

Ha!  What  do  I  seel  [Screaming. 

Char.  Peace,  my  love !  My  dear  life,  make  no 
noise!  I  have  been  hovering  about  the  house 
this  hour.  I  just  now  saw  your  fiither  and  Sir 
Harry  go  out.  and  have  seized  this  precious  op- 
portunity to  tnrow  myself  at  your  feet. 

Har.  Vou  have  ffiven  yourself.  Sir,  a  great 
deal  of  needless  trouble.  I  did  not  expect  or  nope 
for  the  favour  of  such  a  visit. 

Ckar.  O,  my  Harriet,  upbraid  me.  reproach 
me,  do  any  thing  but  look  and  talk  wito  that  air 
of  coldness  and  indifTerence.  Let  me,  while  their 
absence  allows  it,  convey  you  from  the  brutal  vi- 
olence of  a  constrained  marriage. 

Har.  No,  I  will  wait  the  event,  be  it  what  it 
may ;  Oh,  Charies,  I  am  too  much  inclined — they 
8ha*n't  force  me  to  marry  Sir  Harry — but  your 
behaviour — Not  half  an  nour  ago,  my  father  re- 
pr(MH:hed  me  with  the  looseness  of  your  character. 

[  Weeping. 

Char.  I  see  my  fbUy,  and  am  ashamed  of  it ; — 
you  have  reclaimed  me,  Harriet,  on  my  soul  yen 
have.  If  all  women  were  as  attentive  as  yourself 
to  the  morals  of  their  lovers,  a  libertine  would  be 
an  uncommon  character.  But  let  me  persuade 
you  to  leave  this  place  while  you  may.  Major 
Oakly  will  receive  us  at  his  house  with  pleasure. 
I  am  shocked  at  the  thoughts  of  what  yxMir  stay 
here  may  reserve  you  to. 

Har.  No,  I  am  determined  to  remain.  To  leave 
my  fkther  again,  to  go  off  openly  with  a  man,  of 
whose  libertine  character  he  has  himself  so  lately 
been  a  witness,  would  justify  his  anger,  and  im- 
peach mj  repirtation. 

Enter  Chambbrmaid. 

Chamb.  O  law,  Ma'am!  Such  a  terrible  acci- 
dent !  As  sure  as  I  am  here,  there  *•  a  presmng 
has  seixed  the  two  gemmin,  and  is  carryinff  uem 
away,  thof  so  be  one  an  'em  says  as  how  ne  's  a 
kn^ht  and  baronigfat,  and  that  t'other 's  a  'squire 
anda  housekeeper. 

Har.  Seized  oy  a  presagang !  impossible ! 

Char.  Oh,  now  tne  design  comes  oat  But 
111  balk  his  bidship. 

Chamb.  Lack-a-daisy,  Ma'am,  what  can  we  do  1 
There  is  master,  and  John  Hostler,  and  Booi- 
catcher,  all  gone  ater  'em.  There  is  such  an 
uproar  as  never  was !  [Exit. 

Har.  If  I  thought  this  waa  your  contrivance, 
Sir,  I  would  never  speak  to  you  again. 

Char.  I  would  sooner  die  than  m  gniltT  of  it 
Tins  is  Lord  Trinket's  doing^  I  am  sure.  I  knew 
he  had  some  scheme  in  agitation,  by  a  letter  I  in- 
tercepted this  morning.  [Harbiet  srrvoms.]  Ha! 
here  ne  comes.  Nay,  then,  it 's  plidn  enooglL 
Don't  bo  frightened,  my  love !  I'lJ  protect  ^ou. 
Bat  now  I  must  desire  you  to  follow  my  directions. 

Enter  Lord  Trinkst. 

Lard  T.  Now,  Madam. — P«z  ont,  he  here 
afainl  Nay  tbsn,  JZ>raiPt.]  come.  Sir  I  Yoa're 
Qnanned,  I  see.  Give  op  tne  lady ;  nve  her  i^  I 
say,  or  1  am  throo^  you  in  a  twmkang. 

[CMng  to  makB  a  pate  srf  Cbarlbs. 

Km  jonr  diitano^niy  kifd!    I  have 

[ProdSett  a  fidoL]  u  70a  oone  ft  fcot 


nearer,  yoa  have  a  brace  of  balls  thfoqgli  your 
lordship  s  head. 

Lord  T.  How!  what 's  this?  pistols! 

Char.  At  your  lordship's  service.  Swoid  and 
pistol,  my  lord. — Those,  you  know,  are  our  wea- 
pons. If  this  misses,  1  have  the  frUow  to  it  in  m^ 
pocket.  Don't  be  frightened.  Madam.  His  loti- 
ship  has  removed  your  friends  and  relations,  bat 
he  will  take  great  care  of  you.  Shall  I  leave  joa 
with  him  1 

Bar.  Croel  Charles !  you  know  I  most  go  with 
you  now. 

Char.  A  tittle  way  from  the  door,  if  yoar  lord- 
ship pleases.  f  Watea  hit  kamd. 

Lyrd  T.  Sir  !~'Sdeath  !~Madam  t— 

Char.  A  Uttle  more  round,  my  lord.    [Waeee, 

Lord  T.  But,  Sir!    Mr.  Oakly  1 

Char.  I  have  no  leisure  to  talk  with  yoor  lord- 
ship now.  A  tittle  more  that  way,  if  Toa  please. 
[  Waves.]  You  know  where  I  tive.  If  too  have 
any  commands  lor  Miss  Russet,  yoo  will  hear  of 
her  too  at  my  house.  Nay,  keep  back,  my  hud. 
[Fresehts.]  Your  lordshijTs  most  obedient,  Imni- 
Ue  servant  [Exit  with  Harriet. 

Lord  T.  [LooAs  a<  (Aeni,  and  poii«et./br  a  tAorf 
time.]  I  cat  a  mighty  ridicaknis  figure  hers, Jpn 
honour.  [EMt 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Ladt  FREELoyE's  Bmee, 

Enter  Lord  Trinket,  Lady  FREELoyE,  with  a 
letter^  and  Captain  O'CutTer. 

Lord  T.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  unfbitunate! 
Plague  on't,  captain,  how  ooukl  yoa  make  aoeh  a 
strange  blunder  1 

(yCut.  I  never  thought  of  a  blunder.  I  was  to 
detiver  two  letters ;  andif  I  gave  them  one  a  pieoa^ 
I  thought  it  would  do. 

Lady  F.  And  so,  my  lord,  the  ingenioos  cap- 
tain gave  the  letter  intended  for  me  to  young 
Oakly,  and  here  has  brought  me  a  challengas. 

Lord  T.  RidieukMisI  JNever  was  any  thing 
so  malapropot.  Did  you  read  the  directioii,  cap- 
tainl 

O'CW.  Who.me1  Devil  bam  me,  not  L  I 
never  rade  at  all. 

I/ff^  T.  'Sdeath!  how  provoking  t  Wtai  I 
had  secured  the  servants,  and  got  au  thepeopls 
out  of  the  way — ^when  every  thmg  was  en  frm. 

Ladjf  P.  Nay,  never  de^iair,  my  lord !  Y^%  Idl 
upon  a  method  to  set  every  thing  to  righta  aanin. 

Lord  T.  Howl  howl  my  dear  Lady  FYs  ihfi, 
howl 

Lady  P.  Suppose  then  your  kndriiip  was  to  M 
and  ddiver  these  country  gentlemen  fioni  thSr 
confinement :  make  them  believe  it  was  a  plot  of 
youn|[  Oakly 's  to  cany  off  my  niece ;  and  so  a 
a  ment  of  your  own  servkea  with  the  father. 

Lord  T.     Admirable!     I'D  aboal  it 
diately. 

O'CW.  Has  yoar  kndship  any  oooaMi  fbrny 
sarvice  in  this  expeditioiil 

Lord  T.  O,  no.  Only  release  me  these  people, 
and  then  keep  oat  of  the  way,  dear  auHatn. 

&Cut.  With  aU  my  heart,  fUt  Biit  ymi  am 
aU  wrong:  this  will  not  sipify  ft  tarasi  IMfaig 
If  yoa  woaM  let  me  afcme,rwaqld  ^vehimftaak 
eel,  I  warrant  too.  Bat  onm  nnr  cvedk,  thwe  ^ 
noting  to  be  doos  without  a  Bttbtikinf.      [Art. 

Lord  T,  Bvt  wboo  dull  I  omy  IImb,  iHmb 
I  haw  dtfivwid  UmbI 
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dinaiy  manner.  This  is  setting  me  at  open  de- 
fiance. But  111  go  down,  and  sEow  them  I  hame 
too  much  spirit  to  endure  such  usage.  [€MnfirA 
Or,  stay — I'll  not  go  amongst  his  company— 111 
go  out Toilet ! 

7Vt/.  Ma'am! 

Mrs.  O.  Older  the  coach;  111  go  out  [Toilet 
^^■]  Toilet,  stay — VU  e*en  go  down  to  them — 
No-Toilet! 

Ton.  Ma'am! 

Mrs.  O.  Order  me  a  boiled  ducken^-Ill  not  go 
down  to  dinner.  I'll  dine  in  my  own  room,  and 
sup  there.    I'll  not  see  his  fkee  these  three  days. 

[BxewU. 
Enter  OiKLT,  MiirOR  Oakly,  Charles,  and 

Harriet. 

Char.  My  dear  Harriet,  do  not  make  yourself 
BO  uneasy. 

Efar.  Alas !  I  have  too  much  cause  for  mr  un- 
easiness. Who  knows  what  that  vile  k>ro  has 
done  with  my  lather  1 

ChJIe.  Be  comforted,  Madam;  we  shall  soon 
hear  of  Mr.  Russet,  and  all  will  be  well,  I  dare 
say. 

Har.  You  are  too  good  to  me,  Sir;  I  shall  never 
forgive  myself  for  having  disturbed  the  peace  of 
such  a  worthy  family. 

Mqj.  O.  Don't  mind  that,  Madam ;  theyll  be 
yery  good  friends  again.  This  is  nothing  among 
mamed  people,  'oideath!  here  she  is!  No,  its 
only  Mrs.  Toilet. 

Re-enUr  Toilst. 

Oak.  Wen,  Toilet,  what  now  t  [Toilet 
whisperg.]  not  well  1  Can't  come  down  to  dinner  1 
Wants  to  see  me  above  1  Harkye,  brother,  what 
shall  Idol 

Maj.  O.  If  ^ou  go,  you  are  undone. 

Uar.  Go,  Sir,  go  to  Mn.  Oakly.  Indeed  you 
had  better — 

Maj.  O.  'Sdeath,  brother,  don*t  budge  a  foot. 
This  is  all  fractiousncas  and  ill  humour. 

Oak.  No,  I'll  not  go.  Tell  her  I  have  compa- 
ny, and  we  shall  be  glad  to  tee  her  here. 

[ExU  Toilet. 

Mai.  O.  That 's  right 

Oak.  Suppose  I  go  and  watch  how  she  pro- 
ceeds? 

Afq/.O.  What  d*ye  mean  1  Yon  would  not  go 
to  her  1    Are  you  mad  1 

Cktk.  By  no  means  go  to  her^  I  only  want  to 
know  bow  she  takes  ft  I'll  be  perdue  in  my 
study,  and  obserye  her  motions. 

Maj.  O.  I  don't  like  this  pitiful  amboseado 
work— this  bush  fighting.  Why  can't  you  stay 
ken  ?  Ay,  bj  !  I  know  how  it  will  be.  Shell 
oome  bounce  m  upon  you  with  a  torrent  of  anger 
and  passion,  or,  if  necessary,  a  whole  flood  of 
tean,  and  carry  all  before  her  at  once. 

Oak.  You  shall  find  that  yon  are  mistaken, 
major.  Now  I  am  oonvineco  I'm  in  the  right, 
111  support  that  right  with  ten  times  your  itedi- 
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Mqj.  O.  YoQ  talk  thb  well,  brother. 

Oak.  in  do  it  well,  brother. 

M(^.  O.  If  3rou  don't,  you  are  undone. 

Oak.  Never  foar.  never  fear.  [BxU. 

JM^.  O.  Well,  CharieiL 

Chmr.  leant  bear  to  see  my  Harriet  so  vitwy. 
in  go  immediately  in  qnest  of  Mr.  R— rt  Per- 
haps I MH^  learn  at  ths  inn  wiMn  hm  kudriiip's 
fnfliaiis  haffi  canned  him. 
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I  Rus.  [Withoui.]  Here!  Yes,  yes,  I 
she  's  here  well  enough.  Come  along,  Sir '. 
come  along. 

Har.  He's  here!  My  lather!  I  know  hk 
voice.  Where  is  Mr.  Oakly?  O,  now,  good 
Sir,  [To  the  Major.]  do  but  pacify  him,  aad 
youll  be  a  firiend  indeed. 

Enter  Russet,  L^rd  Tri.vket,  and  Sir  HaWT 

Beagle, 

Lord  T,  There,  Sir—I  told  you  it  was  so! 

Rue.  Ay,  ay,  it  is  too  pUin.  O  you  provoking 
slut !  Elojiement  afler  elopement  I  And  at  last 
to  have  your  fiuher  carried  ofi'by  violence  1  to  en* 
danger  my  life !  Zounds !  I  am  so  angry  I  dare 
not  trust  myself  within  reach  of  you. 

Oiar.  I  can  assure  you.  Sir,  tnat  your  danghf 
ter  is  entirely-^ 

Rue.  You  assure  me*  You  are  the  Mow 
that  has  perverted  her  mind — That  baa  set  vpmjr 
own  chila  against  me— 

Char.  If  you  will  but  hear  me,  Sir. 

Rue.  I  wont  hear  a  word  you  say.  IH  \tiKm 
my  daughter :  I  wont  hear  a  word. 

Maj.  O.  Nay,  Mr.  Russet,  hear  reasoiL  If  ^roQ 
will  but  have  patience. 

Rue.  I'll  have  no  patience,  Fll  have  my  daoflH 
ter,  and  she  shall  marry  Sir  Harry  to-night.' 

Lard  T.  That  is  dealing  rather  too  mnpli  sn 
caeaUer  with  me,  Mr.  Ruioet,  'pon  honour.  Tou 
take  no  notice  of  my  pretensions,  though  my  nnk 
and  femily 

Rue.  What  care  I  for  rank  and  fomilyt  I 
don't  want  to  make  mjr  daughter  a  rantinole  wo- 
man of  quality.  1*11  ffive  fa^  to  whom  I  plaasp. 
Take  her  away,  Sir  xlarry ;  she  shall  many  ^ro« 
to-night. 

M<^.  O,  Only  three  wonSs,  Mr.  Russet 

Rue.  Why  don't  the  booby  take  berl 

Sir  H.  Hold  hard!  hold  hard!  You  an  all 
on  a  wrong  scent;  hold  hard,  I  say,  bold  bndl 
Harkye,  'Siuire  Russet 

Rue.  Well,  what  now  1 

Sir  H.  It  was  proposed,  you  know,  to  naldi 
me  with  Miss  Harriet:  but  she  can't  take  kindly 
to  me.  When  one  has  made  a  bad  bet,  it  m  besi 
to  hedge  off,  you  know;  and  so  I  have  e'en  ewo^ 

Ed  her  w^  I^nl  Txii^et  here  for  his  brpsrn 
rre,  Nabob. 

R%te.  Swopped  herl  swopped  my  daiMhtar  for 
a  horse !    Zounds,  Sir,  what  d'ye  meanT 

filtrlf.Meanl  Whv  I  mean  to  be  ofl;  to  bp 
sura  It  wontdo;  Itelfyouit  wontda  Fbitof 
all,  I  knocked  up  myseu  and  toy  horses^  who) 
they  took  for  London;  and  now  I  hav»  been 
stewed  aboard  a  tender.  I  hure  wasted  three 
stone  at  least  If  I  could  have  rid  my  match,  it 
woukl  not  have  grieved  me.  And  so,  as  I  md 
before,  I  have  swopped  her  for  Nabob. 

Rue.  The  devil  take  Nabpb,  and  jpeneU,  and 
Lord  Trinket,  and 

Lord  T.  Pardon!  je  toue  demande  pardon, 
Monsieur  Russet,  'non  honour. 

Rue.  Death  and  the  devil;  I  shallffodSstraetedl 
My  daughter  pbtting  against  me    the— 

Mi^  O.  C<Kne.  eooie,  Mr.  Russet,  1  am  your 
man  after  ail.  Give  me  but  a  moment's  hearbg. 
andI1leQ|afatoma^  peaeebMMi  jo«  m 
your  dawnteir,  and  throw  the  biaiii0  imw  '% 
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Km.  Weir    Kr;  wh»l  J'ye  sojl    SfK-s 
Jont  know  wW  lu  do. 

Mai.  O.  I'll  ■penll  tho  truth,  let  who  wUI  be 
oflbn^  b;  it.     I  bavF  proof  p[nun]pli>e  &ni' 

esitivo  for  vou,  Mr.  Ruiiiwt.  From  hia  lontahip'i 
haviour  at  Ltdy  Freelovo's,  wKen  mj  nephps 
rr?icurd  her,  we  niaj  fcirly  omrluda  th»l  he  wonlc 
■tick  M  no  metMureB  to  carry  his  point;  there  'i 
proor  prwurtiptive.     But,  Sir,  we  ran  give  jou 

Cf  positive  tiHi;  proof  under  his  lonlsbip's  own 
1,  that  be  likewise  was  the  rnnirivcr  of  the 
erosa  Einvnt  IhnI  hu  juat  been  oQerfd  you. 
/(u».  Hey  1  howl 
Lonl  T,  Every  ayllable  romance,  'pon  honour. 


javeme 
UOtr.)  I  have 

ind,  "pon 


1,  bia  lordship  thought  fit 
lenge;  but  the  [aeaw  tiger  blundereil, 
thja  letterinatcidofiL  [Oieing  Ihf 
the  cue  which  encloan]  it  in  my  jmi 

Lcrd  T.  Forgery  from  beginning 
honour. 

Mnj.  O.  Truth,  npon  my  honour.  But  read, 
wad,  Mr,  RuBsel,  reail  and  boronvinced. 

Rw.  Letmcaee.letme  awlflcorfj,]  trrn,iini, 
Um;  ao,  bo;  um,  uin,  um,  Junnalinn!  lluA  mt 
ntrxest.—obtdieni  Blni-e— TbinKkt.  Fire  and 
faijl    How  dnre  you  do  this  1 

Lord  T.  When  ynii  are  cod,  Mr,  Ronet,  I 
mil  cx{diun  thi>  matter  to  you, 

Rvi.  Cool!  'Sdeoth  and  hi-U !  I'll  newr  be 
ciul  again!  I'll  hp  remngcd.  So,  my  Harriet, 
TDy  d«r  girl,  ia  inDocrnl  al  lant.  Say  ao,  my 
Harriet;  tell  mrTou  ore  innocrnl.  [EmhrtKetheT. 

Bar.  I  am  inJee(l.  Sir,  and  happy  lieyond  ei- 
preSBioii  nl  your  being  coniincp.!  of  rt. 

flu..  I  am  glad  on't— I  am  gind  on'l— I  believe 
you  Harrietl — You  waa  always  a  good  girl, 

Maj.  O.  So  aho  i«,  an  eicettent  girt !— WoHh 
a  regimmt  of  tiui?h  lorilg 


Mnj,  O.  How  easy,  iinpudeii 

jMly  P.  Lord  Trinket  here 
lol  «e*  your  lordship  before, 
Lnrd  T.  Your  Imlyaliiii'a  mo 


My  deur,  I  give  you  joy— and  you,  Mr,  Oakly.— 
J  wish  you  Joy,  Mr.  Riuset,  ani)  all  the  |;oad  oom 
for  1  think  the  moat  of  lliem  ue  partiei 


'■  obedient  alaTe, 

I,  my  lord !  Come, 
*oine  difierence  be- 
tween you  and  Mr.  Oakly — You  must  give  ma 
lesve  to  l>r  a  mediator  in  tbia  afTnil, 

Ijird  T.  Here  has  Uva  a  nnall  fraau,  to  be 
■iiro,  Madam  ' — We  are  all  blown,  ^n  hoaoar. 

Lady  P.  Blown !  what  do  yoii  niean,  my  lord  1 

Lord  T.  Nay,  your  ladysbhi  Imowa'thai  I 
never  mind  these  Lbinga,  and  1  know  that  thej 
never  discoranoso  your  ladysbiji — But  thinga  have 
hnppcnod  a  little  en  (roirra— The  KUle  toilet  1 
Hem  your  ladyship  has  fallen  into  the  handa  of 
that  gentleman— fpirirdiiy  to  CiHEi.Ea}— and 
BO  llicre  has  been  a  little  ii-DuiUerie  about  it — 
that  •»  all. 

Lady  P.  You  talk  to  me,  my  lord,  in  a  very 
eilraorrlinary  style— If  you  have  been  guillT  of 
any  miabebaviour,  1  am  sorry  for  it ;  l>ut  jour  ill 
oinduel  ran  fasten  no  imputation  on  me — Uis* 
Rusaet  will  justify  me  sofnciently. 

JMoj,  O,  Had  not  your  ladvahip  better  appeal 
to  my  ftiend  Charlea  fierel—'f  he  letter,  Cha^ra! 
— Out  with  it  this  instant, 

the  credentials  of  her  lady- 
Rune),  the 


every 


thing  han 


a  handsome  fortune. 


Coma,  ChnrI™  will  hai 

ffus.  Marry  \ — she  dunl  not  do  i 

Mai.  O.  Consider,  Sir,  they  hai 
fond  of  each  other — old   acquaintance — tiuthdil 
lovers — turtles — and  may  be  very  happy. 

ffu..    Well,   well— irin™  things  ari  so 1 

love  my  girl. — Harkye,  yoiing  DaJily,  if  you  don't 
ntake  her  a  good  husband,  you'll  break  my  heart, 
you  rogue. 

Afn/,  O.  I'll  cut  hia  throat,  if  he  don't, 

CAor,  Do  not  doubt  it,  Sir;  my  Harriet  has 
leformed  me  alloEether, 

R<a.  Has  ahel— Why  then— thenv— Heaven 

1..1.    .there— now  there 'a  an  end  ont, 

ly  lord,  you  and  I  are  both  dis 
—  thing,  damme. 


STr  H.  So,  n., 
lanced — A  hollovi 
l^ird  T.  Kimj 
StH.  Now  this  .laki 


ir  H.  Now  this  stake  ta  drawn,  my  lord  may 

or  hcdinng  off,  mayhap.     Erod!   HI  go  to 

Jafk  Speed's,  secure  Nabob,  and  lie  oat  of  town 

in  an  hour.  [Atiilf,  and  erii. 

lUnfcr  Ljidv  Freei.ove, 

Lady  F.    My  dear  Mias  Russet,   you'll   vx- 

ChuT.  Mrs.  OaUy,  at  vour  ladyship's  service 
Lady  P.  Married! 

£for.  Not  yet.  Madam;  butmyfatherhasbeen 
•o  good  as  to  give  hia  consent. 
Lady  P.  I  pioleM  I  am  pradigioasly  gtad  ofit. 


■hip's  inlcgrily  in  my  pocket.— 
letter  you  read  a  lillfc  while  agi 

'lich  also  I  now  think  it  my  duly  to 
^u.  ...u.  ,,>u.  hands. 

Rat.    [Revling.J    7%  Ihe  Right  OBnevntit 

lAidy  Prvrlmc. 'Sdeath  andlieU!— and  now 

I  reoollerl,  the  Irller  itself  was  pieced  with  sciapa 
of  FVeni-h,  and  Madam,  and  your  Udyahip — FIm 
and  fbrv,  Madam !  how  came  you  to  use  me  so  1 
i  am  obliged  U  you,  then,  lor  the  ineulL  that  ha* 
been  ofleird  me ! 

Lady  P.  What  is  all  thisl  Your  obtigationi 
to  nie,  Mr.  Russet,  are  of  a  nature,  that 

Rus.  Fine  otiligaiions  I  I  dare  any,  I  am  part  ly 
oblifred  t«  yon  for  the  attempt  on  my  daughter  l>y 
lhatthint;of  alonl  vnnder  at  your  huuse.  Zounils, 
Madam,  these  are  injuries  never  to  be  Ibmvcn — 
they  are  Ihe  grossest  aHronls  to  me  and  m^  &- 


-fll- 


-ali  tl 


orld  shall  fcnoi 


Lady  P.  Merry  on  me !  how  boiateroim  an 
inase  coqjilry  genttenien;  Why,  really,  Mr.  Rue 
set,  vou  rave  ll^e  a  man  in  Bedlam— 1  am  a&w, 
youll  beat  me — and  then  you  swear  most  ahomi 

nably, How  can  you  be  »  vulgarT — —I  so 

the  meaning  of  this  low  malace — But  Ihe  reputa 
tions  of  women  of  quaUly  are  not  so  easily  in 
peached — My  rank  places  tne  above  the  eeamti 
of  little  peonte,  and  I  shall  meirl  such  petty  iiui 
tenee  with  the  greatest  ease  and  tranquillity.     Bi 

vou  and  your  Himple  girl  will  be  ai^rera. 

IiDil  auroe  thoughts  of  introdueing  her  into  tt 
flnt  company. — But  now,  Madam,  1  shall  nekbi 
receive  nor  return  your  visile,  and  will  enliM 
withdraw  my  protection  (him  the  ardinmn  M 
of  the  fiumty.  [^f 

Jhu.  Zounds,  what  impudence !  that '»  war 


nil.] 
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Lard  T.  Fine  preacnoe  of  miml,  faith ! — The 

Iroe  French  nomhalanre Rut,  gwnl  Mln,  why 

such  ■  d«l  or  rout  imcl  lapagt  atiuul  iiMbing  al 

Bin ir  MaileiiKHHellc  tlarriet  hul  ralber  be 

Mra.  OaklyUiui  Lujv  Trinket Why,  I  wish 

bet  joy — lliiit '»  all. — Mr.  HuKwt,  I  wi«h  you  joy 
of  your  lon-ui-lsw— Mt.  Oakly,  I  wi»h  you  joy 
orihe  My— «nd  you,  MaduD,  [Ta  Hikriet.J 

of  Ibe  gentleman AnJ,  in  ihort,  I  wi>h  you 

■Jl  joy  of  one  another,  'pan  liononT,  \EiU. 

Rut.  There 'gafineA^llowbrdonlnow!  The 
ilevil  'i  in  your  London  folk*  of  the  fint  &ihiiin, 
n  yiiu  call  them.  They  will  rob  ym  of  your 
estate,  dehatich  ^oar  daughter,  or  be  with  your 
wife— and  all  u  if  (hey  were  doing  you  a  favour 
— 'pon  honour ! 

Maj.  O.  Hey!  what  iKiwI 

[BeU  rlngt  vUenlly. 
Re-enter  Oiki-t. 

Oak.  D'ye  hear,  major,  d'ye  bear  1 

May  O    Zounds !   what  a  clatter  !- 
pull  down  all  the  bell*  in  the  boUM. 

Oak.  My  obHTTitioni  lincc  I  left  you,  bave 
conGrmed  my  resolution.  1  aee  plainly  that  hei 
good  humour,  and  her  Lit  huoHiur.  her  smile*,  her 
lean,  and  her  lils,  are  all  cakulaled  to  ])Uy  upon 

Mi^.  O.  Did  not  1  alway*  tell  vou  n  t   It  '•  the 

way  with  them  all they  will  be  rough  and 

■mooth.  and  hot  and  cold,  and  all  in  a  braath. 
Any  thing  f    "  " """"  "" '    " 

and  fretting,  and  diijiiitching  >  ntaaenger  to  me 
iriutec— Benaiit  after  aerrant — now 
.  .  . .  I  my  coming  (u  her — nmr  again  the 
wniea  a  note  to  entrcat--tben  Toilet  ia  lent  to 
let  me  know  that  ahe  in  ill,  alwlutely  dyii^— 
then  the  very  ncit  minute,  ahell  never  lee  my 
face  again — she'll  go  out  uf  the  houae  directly. 
{BeB  ring:]  Aeain!  now  the  atorm  riaei! — 

Maj.  (>.  It  will  Hion  drive  thia  way  then— 
now,  bmther,  prove  youradf  a  inan — You  have 
gone  too  far  to  retreat. 

Oak.  Retreat <— Retreat !— no,  no'— 111  pie- 
aerre  tbe  advantage  1  have  gatnedi,  I  am  iWei^ 

JUai.  O.  Ay,  ay! — keep  yrrar  ground' — tear 
nothing — up  with  your  noble  heait! — Good  £*- 
nptine  malua  good  aoldiera ;  stick  close  to  my  ad- 
vice, and  you  may  atand  bnff  to  a  tigra« 

Out.  Here  *bp  i*,  hv  Heaven* !  now,  brotlur  < 

lHaj.  O.  And  now,  hntber ! — Now  or  nevw  I 
Ae-nUcr  Mas.  Oiklv. 

Mn.  O.  I  think,  Mr.  Oakly,  you  migttf  bave 
hail  himianity  enough  to  have  come  to  see  how  I 
did.  Yoa  have  taken  joax  leave,  I  nippoae,  of  all 
teadeTnea  arul  ajftctiun^bul  III  be  ealm — 111 
not  throw  myielf  into  a  pasBon — Yon  mnl  to 

drive  me  out  of  yooT  houae 1  aee  what  yea 

aim  al,  anl  will  be  afoiehand  with  you— let  me 
keep  my  temper  I  111  send  fur  a  chair,  and  leave 
the  houae  tbi*  instant. 

Oak.  Tme,  my  love ;  I  knew  you  would  net 
think  of  dininH  in  your  chamber  alone,  when  1 
had  company  b-" 
of  the  Uble,  aa 


SYnri 


OaUy,  Isee 

■MiMdind 


I  you  ought,  to  be 
friends  welcotDB. 

'leaUent    raillan'i      i^wbjd,    lui. 
of  all  this  aflMad  eool- 


■syooaaj, 


Oak.  My  dear,  coniider  ttbere  you  an— 

Mr,.  O.  Vou  would  be  glad.  1  find,  to  fn4  meoCC 
of  your  home,  and  have  all  your  flirts  about  yoa 

Oak.  Before  all  this  company  !  (y  I 

Mn.  O.  Bui  I'll  disappmnt  you,  fiv  I  abaU  W- 
main  in  il,  to  ■upport  my  due  authority — as  fcr 
yoo.  Major  Oakly 

Mqj.  O.  He^-dayl  what  bave  I  dotwl 

Mr:  O.  1  think  you  might  find  better  employ- 
ment, than  to  create  divisKma  betweMi  manicd 
people artd  yoo,  Sir ! — 

Oak.  Nay  but,  my  dear ! 

Mrm.  O.  Might  have  more  acme  aa  ^nU  aa 
tenderness,  than  to  give  ear  to  aucb  idle  staff 

Oak.  Lord,  Lordl 

Mrt.  O.  Yon  and  your  wise  counacUoi  then,  I 
suppose,  think  to  caAy  all  your  points  with  nMi 

Oak.  Was  ever  any  thing 

Mrt.  O.  But  it  wont  do,^r.     Yoa  ahall  ind 

that  I  will  have  my  o  

bnuly. 


>wn  way,  and  that  1  will  gi>> 


you  ought 
t.  O.  At  tl 


h  flin  and  violeaee  i 

;mypeais«, 

npBi.     Aitd  all  te 

Sdeath,  Madam!  al  thtM 

thrse  rears ! — Very  flne! Am 

I  la  be  talked  to  in  thu  maimer  1 

Oak.  Talked  to!— Why  noti Yon  ham 

talked  to  me  long  enougb—alnusl  talknl  ma  l» 

have  taken  It  all,  in  hopes  of  maUiif 

you  quiet~~but  all  in  vain.     Palinioe,  I  And,  M 

-"  thrown  away  upon  you;  and  hencaforwaid, 

ne  what  may,  I  am  molved  to  be  mailer  of  mj 

Mrt.  O.    So,  io I— Master,   indeed! ^Tea, 

Sir ;  and  you'll  take  can  to  have  iiiialii  ia  enough 
too,  I  warrant  you. 

Oak.  Perhaps  I  may;  but  they  shall  be  qtiM 
lea,  1  can  assure  yuu. 

Mrr.  O.  Indeed!— Anddoyouthinklamioeh 
lame  fool,  as  to  rit  quietly  and  bear  all  thia  to- 

iviour Yoa  shall  And  thai  1  have  a  sririt — 

Oak.  OTthe  devil. 

Mn,  O.  Intolerable'— Yoaahall find Ihenlhal 
I  will  eirrt  thai  qiirit.  1  am  sure  I  have  nasd  of 
;  As  soon  as  tlw  boose  b  one*  cleared  andD, 
'It  shot  my  doora  agaiiac  all  csmDanj.-— Van 
ha'n't  see  a  single  soul  Ibr  this  incintlL 
Clojl-.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  but  I  will!— Ill  keep 

open  house  for  a  yeu. lH  arad  cards  la  lbs 

whole  town— Mr  Oakly's  root!- All  the  worid 
will  come — attd  111  gu  among  the  world  too — It 


Mn. 


rd  up  no  longer. 

O.  Provoking  inaolenee!  this  is  not  lab* 
Mr  ■-     ■ 


Oak.  And  lookye,  Mrs.  Oakly,  1 


;lT 

kly,  I  win  bavo  mr 

6.  Nay,  then,  let  me  tell  you,  St-^ 
And  let  me  tell  you.  Madam,  I  will  nol 


nlet  m 


Madam,  Madam!  you  aba' 
-  "k,  nor  think,  but  as  1  pJeaae. 
.Wrv.  O,  Wa*  tbciB  ever  — 
.  _n  bear  this  do 
you  vile  man 
yon  cmel,  *^~ 


Ifhirato  inlBUmrm.)0 
tluougb  your  deatga — 

J , ,  ..  nmon        arhMigalB 

yont  poor  wiftl—^yiMi'll  b*  the  death  of  bn. 


THE  BEOOAR^S  OPERA: 

AM  OFBRAi 

m  TBREB  ACTEL 

BY  JOHN  GAY,  Ewi. 


REMARK& 

Tmi  |rf«e«  i»  ntd  to  haTe  trleea  from  t  ndnrk  of  Dsan  Swift  to  Mr.  Cay,  **  that  m  Jfltwgt*  PuUnl  miiifitt 
make  a  pretty  aort  of  tUiif  .**  It  had  a  run  of 8S  aif Ma,  in  ita  ilrat  eeaaoo,  (1797)  and  ipread  rapidly,  with  aiittal  8iw> 
ceaa,  throof hoot  Walea,  Scotland,  and  Ireland.  The  eaid-UMe  and  the  drawinf -room  echoed  with  ita  pniiae ;  the 
ladies  had  the  aonfi  engraven  on  their  Ikne ;  ereo  icroena  and  other  pieces  of  Ihmiture  were  deeonled  with 
them.  The  proflta  were  so  eoaaiderable,  both  to  the  Author,  (who  was  called  the  OrpUfu  of  Hichwaymstt,)«id 
to  Mr.  Eieh,  the  Manager,  as  to  prodnee  the  saying,  that  it  had  "  made  Bith  /sy,  and  0«y  HckT  Miss  Fmiloa. 
who  acted  Polly,  became  the  idol  of  the  town  and  of  the  Dulte  of  Bolton,  by  marriage  with  whom  she  attained  iha 
highest  rank  a  Amale  snbjeet  can  acquire. 

This  fortunate  opera  has  been  generally  thought  to  give  Tiee  additional  attraction,  by  exhibiting  it  in  a  pia^ali^ 
form ;  in  this  respeet,  the  example  of  the  hero  and  Itsgeneral  influence  have  probably  been  much  over-rated ;  but 
the  icruples  of  the  preeent  refined  age  may  well  hesiute  to  admit  the  moral  pretensions  of  this  work.  InstaaJ 
of  approbation  merely  as  a  powerlhl  attack  on  the  abaurdities  of  the  Italian  opera,*  it  now  charms  by  the  aatlva 
beauty  of  the  old  airs,  and  the  profoasional  abilities  of  the  performers. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


As  oricinally  acted  in  UNOOUf's-iirN-PTBLDi,  1728.  At  ootknt  oardkn,  1814. 

Captaim  AIachkatb, Mr.  Wdlker, Mr.  IncUden. 

PSAGHUM, Mr.J^p8dey. Mr.  Btanekard. 

LocKiT, Mr»HdL JIfr.  Emery. 

Mato'ths-BIuit, Mr,6gakr. JIfr.  7b  ' 

But  BuDGX,  •••.. ••••••••  .JUr*  Morgnn.  ..*• .»Mr. 

Crook-fimoia'd  Jack, Mr.  Hnikkm. Mr, 

r.HAillodt 


JppiTTwiTCHMt, Jfr.HAillodt Mr. 

WatDakakt Mr.Smiik Jh.  NarnM, 

NimminoNkik Mr.  Fit Mr.AtUng. 

Harrt  Paddinotoii, Mr.  EaUm. Mr.  King. 

Robin  OF  Baosbot, Mr.Laty. ; Mr.  Tmneff, 

I>kAWBft, Mr.Mmagw. 

FiLOH Mr.Chrk. Mr.  SImmmmji 

Mes.  Pbaobuh, Mrs:  Mbrftii. ..Mrs.  JlaugiipoH. 

Polly, .Miff  I'lmtai MassAgynWiu. 

LucT. MassErlsfon MrM.  luicm, 

Mm.Coazbu MrM.£Uiiay Mra,  Bckgna. 

DoLLT  ThULL. Jfc^Xacy. Mr§.  HeaUk. 

MwuVvLVt Mr9.Rio9. Mrf:  Coolcf. 

BrmrDozY, JtfrsL  Rqiferf. MtMt  Adams, 

JknjctDivo. Mirfl.Cl8r&iL MiuCcat. 


Mm.  &AiiiRnii, Mirf.MbrMa. MEatLeaerw. 

SvkktTawdat. Jfc^Fafai. Mrt,  WaiU. 

MolltBeazsr, JtfrsLaaDw. MrcAraiff. 

DuhaTrapb. JtfrA 


«  TWaeAmiMey  had  beaa  twantly  taaparted  tnm  Italy,  and  infoctad  dm  fosMonabla  wotM  ?  to  ipnoii 

i  old  ballad  ofmnaln.  Malnai  the  aoft, Mmrtura.  IM 


Mr.  Gay,  i»  Ma  **  nngmTe  Opw,"  4mw  f  tht  aafv— i  old  ballad  efmnaln.  Malnai  the  soft,  MmfnJ.  HaBmi 

BOW  moat  popular  aoima.    ••Aa  Italian,  (says  Mr.  buluid,  in  hia.*Bonith  IlfeM- 

{ua  eaiariatedtothn»wGay*atatonts  anitaaie  Into  eotttsHM,  wlth-Mhli«,tili 
sicmuUiywoierRilaadwIUI— y<^ji«i*iy.-*otof€«yliti»aa.* 
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agreeable !  Sure,  there  U  not  a  finer  gentleman 
upon  the  road  than  the  captainl  if  heoocnea  fimn 
Bagshot,  at  any  reasonable  hour,  he  hath  pro- 
mim  to  make  one  this  erening,  with  PoUjr,  me, 
and  Bob  Booty,  at  a  party  at  quadrille.  Pray, 
my  dear,  is  the  captain  rich  1 

Peach.  The  captain  keeps  too  good  eompany 
ever  to  grow  rich.  Marybone  ana  the  chooolato- 
houses  are  his  undoing.  The  man  that  proposes 
to  get  money  by  play,  should  have  the  education 
of  a  fine  gentleman,  and  be  trained  up  to  it  from 
his  youth. 

Mra.  P.  Really,  I  am  sorry,  upon  PoOy's  ac- 
count, the  captain  hath  not  more  discretion.  WhU 
business  hath  be  to  keep  company  with  knds  and 
gentlemen  1  be  should  waTO  them  to  prey  upon 
one  another. 

Peach.  Upon  Polly's  account !  what  a  plague 
doth  the  woman  mean  1— Upon  Polly's  account ! 

Mr8.  P,  Captain  Machoath  is  very  fond  of  the 
girl. 

Peach.  And  what  then  1 

Mra.  P.  If  I  have  any  skill  in  the  ways  of  wo- 
men, I  am  sure  PoUy  thinks  him  a  very  pretty 
man. 

Peach.  And  what  then  ^  you  would  not  be  so 
mad  as  to  have  the  wench  marry  him !  Gamesters 
and  highwaymen  are,  generally,  very  good  to  their 
mistresses,  but  they  are  very  devils  to  their  wives. 

Mrs.  P.  But  if  Pollv  should  be  in  love,  how 
should  we  help  her,  or  now  can  she  help  herself  7 
Poor  girl.  I'm  in  the  utmost  concern  about  her! 

Peach.  Look  ye,  wife,  a  handsome  wench,  in 
our  way  of  business,  is  as  profitable  as  at  the  bar 
of  a  TWnple  cofTee-house,  who  looks  upon  it  as 
her  livelihood,  to  grant  every  liberty  but  one.  My 
daughter  to  mc  should  be  like  a  court  lady  to  a 
minister  of  state,  a  key  to  the  whole  gang.  Mar- 
ried !  if  the  afiair  is  not  already  doM,  rll  terrify 
her  firom  it,  by  the  example  of  our  neighboun. 

Mr».  P.  Mayhap,  my  dear,  vou  may  injure  the 
poor  girl :  she  loves  to  imitate  the  fine  ladies,  and 
she  may  only  allow  the  captain  liberties,  in  the 
view  of  mterest 

Peach.  But  'tis  your  duty,  my  dear,  to  warn 
the  girl  against  her  ruin,  and  to  mstruct  her  how 
to  make  the  most  of  her  beauty.  Ill  go  to  her 
this  moment,  and  sift  her.  In  the  meantime,  wife, 
rip  out  the  coronets  and  marks  of  these  donen  of 
cambric  handkerchiefs,  for  I  can  dispose  of  them 
this  afternoon  to  a  chap  in  the  city.  J[^'^> 

Mra.  P.  Never  was  a  man  more  out  of  the  way 
in  an  argument  than  my  husband.  VThy  must 
our  Polly,  fonooth,  differ  firom  her  sex,  and  love 
only  her  nusband  1  and  why  must  Polly's  mar- 
riage, contrary  to  all  observatioo,  make  her  the 
less  followed  by  other  menl  AH  men  are  thieves 
in  k>ve,  and  like  a  woman  the  better  for  being 
another's  property. 

Enter  Filch. 

Come  hither,  Filch. — I  am  as  fond  of  this  child, 
as  though  mv  mipd  misgave  me  be  were  my  own. 
He  hath  as  fine  a  hand  at  picking  a  pocket  as  a 
woman,  and  is  as  nimUe- fingered  as  a  juggler.  If 
an  unlucky  session  does  not  cut  the  rope  of  thy 
life,  I  pronounce,  boy,  thou  wilt  be  a  great  man  in 
htstocy.  Where  was  your  post  last  night,  my 
boyi 

FHkh,  I  pUed  at  the  opera,  BAadam ;  and,  ooo- 
sidefii^  twas  neither  dark  nor  rainy ,  so  that  thms 
was  no  gnat  hiinry  in  getting  chain  and  ooadbas, 


made  a  tolerable  hand  on't — These  seven  hand- 
kerchiefti,  Madam. 

Mra.  P.  Coloured  ones,  I  see.  They  are  of 
sure  sale  from  our  warehouse  at  Redritt,  among 
the  seamen. 

FUck.  And  this  snuflf^box. 
'Mra.  P.  Set  in  gokl!  a  pretty  encouragement 
this  to  a  young  begmner ! 

Pilch.  I  YiBO.  a  fair  tug  at  a  charming  gold 
watch.  Plague  take  the  tailors,  for  making  the 
fobs  so  deep  and  narrow ! — it  stuck  by  the  way, 
and  1  was  forced  to  make  my  escape  under  a 
coach.  Really,  Madam.  I  fear  I  shall  be  cut  off 
in  the  flower  of  my  youth,  so  that  every  now  and 
then,  since  I  was  pumped,  1  have  thoughts  of 


taking  up,  and  going  to 

Mra.  P.  You  should  go  to  Hockley-in-the-hola, 
and  to  Marybone,  child,  to  learn  vakmr;  thne 
are  the  scboow  that  have  bred  so  many  brave  men. 
1  thought,  boy,  by  this  time,  thou  hadst  kist  fear 
as  well  as  shame.  Poor  lad !  how  little  does  be 
know  yet  of  the  Old  Bailey !  For  the  first  feet, 
I'll  insure  thee  from  being  hanged ;  and  going  to 
sea,  Filch,  will  come  time  enough,  upon  a  sen- 
tence of  transportation.  But,  hark  you,  m^  lad, 
don't  tell  me  a  lie ;  for  you  know  I  biate  a  har.— 
Do  you  know  of  any  thing  that  hath  passed  be- 
tween Captain  Macheath  and  our  PoUyl 

FHUh.  I  beg  you.  Madam,  don't  ask  me;  for  I 
must  either  tell  a  lie  to  you,  or  to  Miss  Polly ;  for 
1  promised  her  I  would  not  tell. 

Mra.  P.  But  when  the  honour  of  our  femilj  is 
concerned. 

fSlch.  I  shaU  kiad  a  sad  life  with  Miss  PoUy. 
if  ever  she  comes  to  know  I  told  you.  Besides,  1 
would  not  willingly  forfeit  my  own  honour,  by  b»- 
traying  any  body. 

Mra.  P.  Yonder  comes  mjr  husband  and  PoOy. 
Come,  Filch,  you  shall  go  with  me  into  my  own 
room,  and  tell  me  the  whole  story.  I'll  give  thee 
a  gtess  of  a  most  delicious  cordial  that  I  keep  for 
my  own  drinking.  [EseutU. 

Enter  Peachum  and  Polly. 

Polly.  I  know  as  well  as  any  of  the  fine  ladies 
how  to  make  the  moat  of  mysdf,  and  of  my  man 
too.  A  woman  knows  how  to  be  mercenary, 
though  she  hath  never  been  in  a  court  or  at  an 
assembly.  We  have  it  in  our  nature,  papa-  If 
I  allow  Captain  Macheath  some  trifling  libeities, 
I  have  this  watch  and  other  visible  marks  of  his 
fevour  to  ahow  for  it.  A  giri  who  cannot  grant 
some  thinfra,  and  refuse  what  is  most  matojali 
will  make  out  a  poor  hand  of  her  beauty,  and  tooii 
be  thrown  upon  the  common. 

Virains  are  like  the  feir  flower  in  its  lustre, 
Which  in  the  ^rden  enamels  the  ground ; 

Near  it  the  bees  m  play  flutter  and  cra«ter, 
And  gaudy  butterflies  frolic  around. 

But  when  once  pluck'd  'tis  no  longer  alforinff. 
To  Covent  Garden  'tb  sent  (as  yet  sweet  J 

There  fades,  and  shrinks,  and  grows  past  all  en- 
during. 
Rots,  stinks,  and  dies,  and  is  trod  undrr  feet. 

Peach.  You  know,  Polly,  I  am  not  against 
your  toying  and  trifling  with  a  customer,  m  the 
way  of  DUMness,  or  to  get  out  a  secrK  or  so;  but 
if  I  find  out  that  you  have  played  the  fool,  and  aie 
married,  you  jade  you,  II!  cut  your  throat,  hussy. 
Now,  you  know  my  mind. 
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don't  let  your  pusion  run  away  with  your  wnacs : 
PoUy,  I  giant  you,  hath  done  a  raah  thing. 

Mr8.  P.  If  she  had  had  only  an  intrigue  with 
the  feUow.  why  the  very  best  families  have  excused 
and  huddled  up  a  frailty  of  that  soil.  'Tis  mar- 
riage, husband,  that  makes  it  a  blemish. 

Peach,  But  money,  wife,  is  the  true  fullers'- 
earth  for  reputations ;  there  is  not  a  spot  or  stain 
but  what  it  can  take  out.  I  tell  you,  wife,  I  can 
make  this  match  turn  to  our  advantage. 

Mn.  P.  I  am  very  sensible,  husband,  that 
Captain  Macheath  is  worth  money,  but  1  am  in 
doubt  whether  he  hath  not  two  or  three  wives  al- 
ready, and  then,  if  he  should  die  in  a  session  or 
two,  Polly's  dower  would  come  into  dispute. 

Peach.  That  indeed  is  a  point  which  ought  to 
bo  considered.  The  lawyers  are  bitter  enemies  to 
those  in  our  way :  they  oon't  care  that  any  body 
ret  a  danuestine  livelihood  but  theoMelves. 


should  get 


Rnter  Polly. 


PoUy.  'Twas  only  Nimming  Ned :  be  brought 
in  a  HoTTiaalr  window-curtain,  a  hoop-petticoat,  a 
pair  of  silver  candlesticks,  a  perriwig,  and  one  alk 
stocking,  from  the  fire  that  happened  last  night. 

Peach.  There  is  not  a  fellow  that  is  cleverer 
in  his  way,  and  saves  more  goods  out  of  the  fire, 
than  Ned.  But  now,  PoUy,  to  your  afiair;  for 
matters  must  not  be  as  they  are.  You  are  mar- 
ried, then,  it  seems  1 

PoUy.  Yes,  Sir. 

Peach.  And  how  do  you  propose  to  live,  child  1 

PMy.  Like  other  women,  Sir;  upon  the  in- 
dustry of  my  husband. 

Mn.  P.  What !  is  the  wench  turned  fool  ?  a 
highwayman's  wife,  like  a  soldier's,  hath  as  little 
ofhis  pay  as  of  his  company. 

Peach.  And  had  not  you  the  common  views  of 
a  gentlewoman  in  your  marriage,  PoUy  1 

PoUy.  I  dont  know  what  you  mean,  Sir. 

Peach.  Of  a  iointure,  and  of  being  a  widow. 

PdUy.  But  1  love  him.  Sir :  how  then  oould  I 
have  thoughts  of  partiiig  with  him  1 

Peoc^.  Farting  with  him!  why  that  is  the 
whole  scheme  and  intention  of  aU  marriage  arti- 
cles. The  comfortable  estate  of  widowhonl  is  the 
only  hope  that  keeps  up  a  wife's  spirits.  Where 
is  tne  woman  who  would  scruple  to  be  a  wife,  if 
she  had  it  in  her  power  to  be  a  widow  whenever 
she  pleased  1  If  you  have  any  views  of  this  sort, 
PoUy,  I  shaU  thmk  the  match  not  so  very  unrea- 
sonable. 

PoUy.  How  I  dread  to  hear  your  advice !  yet  I 
must  bee  you  to  explain  yourself. 

Peach.  Secure  what  be  hath  got,  have  him 
peached  the  next  sessions,  and  then  at  once  you 
are  made  a  rich  widow. 

PcUy.  What!  murder  the  man  I  k>ve!  the 
blood  runs  cold  at  my  heart  with  the  very  thought 
of  it! 

Peach.  Fy,  PoUy !  what  hath  murder  to  do  in 
the  affiUr?  Since  the  thing  sooner  or  later  must 
happen,  I  dare  say  that  the  captain  himself  would 
like  that  we  should  get  the  reward  for  his  death 
sooner  than  a  stranger.  Why,  PoUy.  the  captain 
kiiows  that  as 'tis  his  enipfeyincait  to  rob,  so 'tis  ours 
to  take  robbers;  every  man  in  his  business:  so 
that  there  is  no  malioe  in  the  case. 

Mn.P.  TohavehimpeKhedistheoolythtqg 
coi]Jd  ever  make  me  forgive  her. 


PoUy.  OpomkrwcUI  be  not  severe; 

So  Mve  a  wratebed  wife : 
Vol.  L  . . .  4  O 


For  on  the  rope  that  haiigs  my  dear, 
Depends  poor  PoUy's  lue. 

Mrs.  P.  But  your  duty  to  your  parents,  hussy, 
obliges  you  to  hang  him.  What  would  many  a 
wife  give  for  such  an  opportunity  I  ^ 

Paiy.  What  is  a  jointure,  what  is  widowhood, 
to  me  1  I  know  my  heart ;  I  cannot  survive  him. 
Thus,  Sir,  it  wiU  happen  to  your  ooor  PoUy. 

Mrs.  P.  What !  is  the  fool  in  (ove  in  earnest 
then  1  I  hate  thee  for  being  particular.  Why, 
wench,  thou  art  a  shame  to  thy  ver^r  sex ! 

PoUy.  But  hear  mo,  mother — if  you  ever 
loved — 

Mrs.  P.  Those  cursed  play  books  she  reads 
have  been  her  ruin !  One  word  more,  hussy,  and 
I  shaU  knock  your  brains  out,  if  you  have  any. 

Peach.  Keep  out  of  the  way^  Polly,  for  fear  of 
mischief,  and  consider  of  what  is  proposed  to  yoo. 

Mrs.  P.  Away,  hussy.  Hang  "your  husband, 
and  be  dutiful.  [Folly  listens.]  Tbt  thin^,  hus- 
band, must  and  shaU  be  done.  If  she  wiU  not 
know  her  duty,  we  know  ours. 

Peach.  But  reaUy,  my  dear,  it  grieves  one's 
heart  to  take  off  a  great  man.  When  I  consider 
his  personal  bravery,  his  fine  stratagems,  how 
mucn  we  have  already  ^  by  him,  and  how  much 
more  we  may  get,  methinks  I  can't  find  in  my 
heart  to  have  a  hand  in  his  death :  I  wish  you 
could  have  made  PoUy  undertake  it 

Mrs.  P.  But  in  case  of  necessity— our  own 
Uves  are  in  danger. 

Peach.  Then  indeed  we  must  comply  with  the 
customs  of  the  world,  and  make  gratitude  givo 
way  to  interest — he  shaU  be  taken  off. 

Mrs.  P.  I'll  undertake  to  manage  PoUy. 

Peach.  And  I'U  prepare  matters  for  tbe  Old 
BaUey. 

[Exeunt  Peachum  aftd  Mrs.  Pbachum. 

Polly.  Now  I'm  a  wretch  indeed  I — ^Methinks 
I  see  hun  already  in  the  cart,  sweeter  and  moie 
lovely  than  the  nosegay  in  his  hand ! — I  hear  tbe 
crowd  extolling  his  resolution  and  intrepidity  1-»I 
see  him  at  the  tree !  the  whole  circle  are  in  tears ! 
—What  then  wiU  become  of  PoUy  ?— As  ;ret  I 
may  inform  him  of  their  design,  and  aid  him  in 
his  escape. — It  shaU  be  so. — But  then  he  flies,  ab- 
sents hunself,  and  I  bar  myself  from  his  dear 
dear  conversation !  that  too  will  distract  me. — If 
he  keeps  out  of  the  way,  my  papa  and  mamma 
may  in  time  relent,  and  we  may  be  happy. — If  he 
stajrs  he  is  hanged,  and  then  he  is  lost  k>r  ever  I — 
He  intended  to  lie  concealed  in  my  room  tiU  the 
dusk  of  the  evening.  If  they  are  abroad.  111  this 
instant  let  him  out,  lest  some  accident  shookl  pro- 
vent  him. 

Enter  Macbeatb. 

Mac.  Pretty  Polly,  say, 

When  1  was  away, 
Did  your  fency  never  stray 
To  some  newer  tover  f 
PoUy.  Without  disguise, 
Heaving  sighs, 
Doting  eyes, 
My  constant  heart  discover. 
Fondly  k^t  me  loll! 
Mac.  O  pretty,  pretty  Poll ! 
PoUy.  And  are  you  as  fond  of  me  as  ever,  my 
dearl 

Mae.  Suspect  my  bonoiir,  my  oom^  >wp^ 
any  thing  but  my  fove.— May  my  pistols  nuaa 
fire,  and  my  mars  sUp  her  shookter  while  I  am 
ptuioed,  if  ever  1  fonakie  thee ! 
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iVIy.  Nay,  m;  ieai  I  1  bavo  no  Tcaeon 
doobt  jm,  fac  I  find  in  the  toawnce  yon  k-ni  o 
BMW  of  WB  great  heioca  were  btoa  in  lore, 
Mae.         M7  hMrt  wu  «  &ee, 
It  iutrI  like  tho  bee, 
Till  Poily  my  nuaion  requited ; 
I  BfA  each  flower, 
I  ctang'd  erery  hour, 
But  here  erery  flower  is  united, 
P<iUt/.  Were  you  nntenced  ta  tranipoM.itiu 
■ure,  my  dear,  jou  could  not  kave  me  Ivlui 
yon — could  you  1 

Mac,  la  then  any  power,  any  tbrca,  thai  rnu 
(«ar  me  from  tlieal  Yon  might  aooner  t<'i<r 
penvHi  out  of  tbe  tiandi  of  a  courtier,  a  fen  fn> 
a  lawyer,  a  pretty  woman  from  a  looking-glusa, 
any  wmnan  from  quadrille, — But  to  leai  nu:  Iru 
tbee  ii  impoaaible ! 
Mae.  Wen  I  hid  on  Oreenland'a  coaat, 

And  in  my  anna  embraced  my  Lan, 
Warm  amidst  elemal  IroM, 

Too  amn  the  half  year*!  night  would  paxs 
PoUy.  Were  1  Bold  on  Indian  koI, 

Soon  ai  tlie  burning  dai^  wa*  cloaed, 
I  ocmld  mock  the  aultry  toil 

When  on  my  chanoer'a  breaat  lepoa'd. 
Mat.  And  I  would  kiye  yon.all  the  day, 
PaUy.  Evm  night  would  kiH  and  pUj, 
Mac.  If  with  me  you'd  landly  gtny, 
FeUji.  Over  Ihe  hill*  and  &r  away. 
Pally.  Yea,  1  wodd  go  with  thee.    But  oh  )— 
bowdiaUIapeakitl  1  muat  be  torn  fcaa.  1 
We  moat  parti 
Mac.  Howl  parti 
PeOy.  Wo  muat,    ire  nmatl— My  papa 


faatpatoh 
nlkaTBt 


O,  what  a  pain  it  ia  lo  part  I 


Tlnw  1  laar  Ihee  fiem  my  bleeding  hean  | 
Ily  heoM,  and  let  me  bare  tttee. 
On*  Umu  and  IImrI— one  kiaal— Be  gono!- 
Farawell! 

Mete.  My  band,  my  heart,  my  dear,  ia  to  nn-i 
ted  lo  thine,  that  I  cannot  nnlona  my  bold ! 

PoUi/.  But  my  papa  may  mteicept  tbec,  mi 
Uwn  1  ■hoald  Ion  the  very  glimmering  of  hi^ix 
Afewweeka,perbBpa,inayieoonci]euf  all.  Shu 
thy  PoUy  hear  fiiom  tbeef 

Mae.  MiMlthengol 

Pofijr.  And  wW  not  abMoee  change  your  love 

Mae.  If  you  doubt  it,  let  me  May—and  b 

jffi^.  Oh,  bow  I  feai  I  how  I  htnnbte  t— r  Jo- 
bnt,  w^  wfety  will  give  you  leare,  you  will  l<o 
—  ._  ___  -^  ag^;  fttt,  till  then,  Polly  i* 


/■sUy.  The  boy  thua  wb( 
Tba  bad  in  nlaDM 


'  thua  when  tua  qanow 'a 


It  Surgeo; 


But  soon  aa  oat  ofaght  'tla  gone, 
'Whioea,  whimpers,  aob>,  and  ciiea. 

ACT  II, 

SCE\B  I.— A  Taitniniar  NettgaU. 

Jemmy  Twitchrh,  Chook-f  inhered  Jtci, 
WiT  Dii):*HV,  RoDis  OF  Bagsuot,  Nimhinq 
Ned,  Hahhy  P*DniN0TON,  M»t-o'-the. 
Mint,  Ben  BuncE,  and  the  rett  qf  Ihe  gang, 
al  the  table,  icith  aine,  brandy,  and  lobacco, 
Ben.  But  pr'ytbeo   Mat,   what  ia  become  of 

thy  brother  Tomi  1  have  not  seen  him  aince  my' 

return  from  tianaporlalion, 

Mai.  Poor  brother  Tom  had  ai 

time  twelTemonlh,  and  so  clever 

aa  he  was,  I  could  nut  Have  him  fr 

ing  rascsla,  Ihe  Burgeona ;  1 

ia  among  the  otamiei 
Ben.  So,  iteeeme. 
Jtm-my.  But  the  ptv9fn\  time  ia  oura,  arkd  no- 
body ahve  hath  more,     WhyarethehwaleveUed 


Jack.  Where  bI^  we  find  sucb  anotlier  ael  of 
practical  phiknophers,  who,  to  a  man,  are  aboi* 
the  fear  ^  death  % 

Wat.  Sound  men  and  true  I 

Robin,  Of  tried  courage,  and  indebtigabh  in- 

Ned,  Who  ia  there  here  that  would  not  £e  fix 
hie  ftiendl 

Barry,  Who  is  there  here  that  would  betny 
him  for  hie  inteiral  1 

Mat.  Show  me  a  gang  ofcourtieratbstcanwy 

re  for  a  Jnat  partition  of  the  wodd; 

"^  a  a  right  to  enjoy  tile.    ■ 

.,  ., ench  the  suoer 

kind.  The  wot! 
rice.  A  covetoua  fellow,  Uke  a  jackdaw,  irtf  la 
what  he  waa  never  made  to  enjoy,  for  the  aaks  of 
hiding  it,  Theae  are  the  robbera  of  mankiiMlj 
(at  money  * -"-  <■—■■'■ 


r  the  fiee-heaited  ai^ 


Jemmy.  Our  aereral  rtatkna  fat  the  day  wn 
Gied,     Good  lack  attend  na  alii  Fill  thaglaaral 
Mat.  Fill  ever;  glaea,  for  wioe  impires  ua. 
And  Ares  ua. 
With  courage,  love,  and  jiw. 
Women  and  wine  ahould  hfe  e&mlay ; 

Is  there  aught  elae  on  earth  deaitaUB  1 
Chan*.  Fill  eiery  glaaa,  &c 

Enter  MicBEiTH. 
Mae.  Ocndemen,  well  met^   my  heart   hatt 
Iwen  with  you  this  hour,  but  an  uneKpccted  aOaii 
llath  detained  me.     No  ceremony,  I  beg  you  ! 

Mat.  We  were  juBt  breaking  up  to  go  apm 
duty.  Am  1  to  have  the  honour  of  talung  tb> 
lir  with  ynu,  Sir,  this  evening,  upon  the  Beath 
1  drink  a  dram  now  and  thai  with  Ihe  ■tagji 
coachmen,  in  the  way  of  friendship,  and  int^Jf 
^nce ;  and  I  know  that,  about  this  time,  thai 
will  be  pesaengera  upon  llie  wcatem  road  wb 
are  worth  apeakii^  with. 
Mac.  I  waa  to  have  beoi  of  that  party  bt* 
3fel.  Biitwlwl,8ir1 
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Mai.  We  luTe  aO  bran  w 
Mae.  ■■     ■ 

Mai.  ] 

Mac.  In  the  diiiiion  of  our  booty,  hate  I  etet 
•bown  tfas  Iwt  muki  qraiuice  and  injivticcl 

Mat.  By  theaB  quettionJ,  AOtnrtbmg  Kenv  to 
lum  ruSed  you.     Are  any  of  u>  •lupectol  1 

Mac,  I  have  ■  fixed  coniUeiice,  g^nUemen,  in 
you  all,  ai  men  of  bonouT,  and  aa  luch  1  value 
and  icapaet  joa.    Peachum  ia  a  man  that  ia  nae- 

JUat.  I*  be  aboM  to  pby  oa  any  Ibul  play  1  lit 
■hoot  him  through  tbeliead. 

Mit.  1  beg  you,  genllemen,  act  with  conduct 
and  diacretioD.     A  ;N>tol  ia  your  laal  mart 

Mat,  He  knowf  nothing  of  Ibia  meeting. 

Mae,  Bkuineaa  cannot  go  oo  Wiihout  him :  be 
>■  a  man  vho  knowi  the  world,  and  ia  a  neceaaary 
Bgentloua.  We  havebadailisbt  diirereue.and, 
tUI  it  ia  accommodated,  I  ihalt  be  oUigeJ  to  kpep 
out  of  Ilia  wa».  Any  private  diipute  of  miae 
■hallbeof  nDillcona«)ueiia:lomyfriendi.  Yuu 
mual  continue  to  act  under  hi*  diacrttion;  tor, 
(he  moiOBnt  we  brealt  looae  from  tiim,  our  gang  ■• 

Mat.  He  ia,  to  Da,  of  great  conTenience. 

3lac,  Make  him  beliere  I  have  uoitlcd  the 
gang,  which  I  can  never  do  but  with  life.  AI  ouc 
private  quartcra  I  will  continue  to  Bi«t  you.  A 
week  or  io  will  probaiilf  mundle  ui. 

Mai.  Your  inatruciiona  ihall  be  obHirved.  'Tia 
now  high  time  for  ui  to  repair  to 
tiea ;  lO,  till  tlie  evening,  at  our  i 
fidda,  we  bid  you  biewell. 

I    " 
Mai-o'-tla-Mint  and  Oang, 
Let  D*  take  the  road ; 

Bark  I  1  hear  the  aoand  of  coacbea, 
The  hour  of  attack  appniachea. 
To  your  anna,  brave  bava,  and  kiod, 

See  the  balll  hold  1 

Let  the  chemiata  toil  like  aaaca, 

Onr  fire  their  fire  aarpaHea, 

And  lurna  all  our  lotd  to  gold. 

[TTie  gang,  ranged  intke/roul  tf  the  Stage, 

load  Iheir   piiluli,   and  iliek  Ihem  undtr 

thtir  girdlf  I  then  go  of,  •inging  thtfint 

part  in  thonu. 

Mae.  What  a  fool  ii  a  fond  wench !  Pfilly  la 

ntoat  cooSiundedly  bit.     I   love  the  aei ;  and  a 

man  who  lovn  nwney  might  aa  well  be  content- 


finder  Dbiwes. 
ia  the  porter  gone  for  all  the  ladiea, 


expect  him  back  every  minute :  hot 


d  for  the  mt  of  them,  aomewhera 


r  Mna.  CoiiEB,  Uolt.v  Trdli^  Mu. 
lEH,  Bettt  Doxt,  Jenny  Diteb,  Mbb. 
luuEKiN,  Sl-ket  Tawdrt,  Moi^T  Bbi- 


aIw 


The 


Iowa,  paihapi,  hath  been  aa  much  obliged  Io 

fc(  lecraiting  It  with  frcd-beerted  lidira,  aa  toany 

ncroilina  officer  in  the  army.     If  it  wrrs  not  for 

u»  and  the  other  genllemrn  of  the  (word,  Droiy- 

lane  would  be  unmhabilrd. 

If  the  heart  of  a  man  if  depnaa'd  with  carra, 

The  milt  ia  diiprll'd  when  a  woman  appear*; 

Like  the  notea  of  a  fiddk,  (he  (wcftly,awecUy, 


WithUiaara, 
HnkMea 
WmoItb  be  ia  ^lu— m  and  wH  nscm. 


Mac.  Dear  Mra.  Coaier,  yoa  are  wdcomel 
you  look  charmingly  tu-ilay :  1  hope  you  don't 
want  the  rrpain  u  qnalityj  and  ky  oo  paiitt. — 
E)olly  TniU!  kiaa  me,  you  dot!  an  yoa  aa  amo- 
rouj  Bi  ever,  buaayl  you  an  alwaya  ed  lakan 
up  with  atealing  bearta,  that  yoa  don't  aUownair- 
erlf  time  to  ileal  any  tliii^  alae. — Ah,  Dull*  I 
Ihou  wilt  ever  be  a  ooqnMle. — Mn,  ^i«b,  Vm 
yoora !  I  alwaya  lovad  a  weoan  of  wit  andqUt; 
they  make  charming  miatjeaara,  bat  plaguy  WTVaa, 
— Betty  Doiyl  come  hither,  buaay  :  doyotllMnk 
aahardaa  everl  you  had  better  atick  Io  gOoi 
wholeaome  beer  ;  for,  in  troth,  Betty,  atreof  W^ 
ter>  will,  in  lime,  ruin  your  conatrtotioo ;  7M 
aboold  leave  thoae  Io  your  betten, —  What,  End 
my  pretty  Jenny  Diver  loo !  a*  prim  aitd  demora 
aa  aver !  there  la  not  any  prnte,  though  tm  an 
high  bred,  halh  a  moie  lanctified  look,  with  ■ 
mure  mtarhievoua  baart :  ah,  thou  art  a  dear,  ait- 
dil  hypocrite  ! — Mn.  SkmnHinl  aacareleaaaiid 
genteel  u  ner !  all  you  flne  Uiea,  who  know 

here  'a  Sukry  Tawdry  eoi»  to  coilradict  wImI  I 
waa  aayins— Molly  Braienl  [Ske  kUia  him.) 
That 'a  w^  done!  I  kive  a  froe-bealled  mnA: 
»,girl,«ndnt 

Maehtath  and  I^dltt. 


la  mm  tnir  uuty  i 
«  wbothat  emphiya, 
WeU  dcEOTvea  her  bMuty. 
Let'a  be  gay, 
While  we  may, 
Beauty  'a  a  Bower  deapind  in  decay, 
lorut.  Youth  "a  the  acaaon,  Ac. 
Let  (M  drink  and  qnrt  to-day, 


Age  ia  DOOgbt  but  aoiTOW. 
Dano)  and  aing, 
Time 'a  on  the  wing. 
Lite  never  knowa  the  return  oTipiilif. 
(Aoma.  Let  na  diink,  &c. 

.Voe.  Now,  ptay,  ladira,  lake  jnoT  plaeaa. 
Hole,  Dmwer,  bnof  na  more  wiae.  If  MJ  df 
the  ladiea  chooaa  gin,  I  hope  Ibey  will  te  ao  Am 
i*  to  beU  fcr  il. 

Aimy.  yoatMhaaifTMBemlme.    WbMb 


■  n.] 
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Mac.  In  e«ny  TMpect  hnt  the  form,  and  tlwl, 
mjdeUiiTuybenidovertiaatuijtiiDB.  Friendt 
ihoald  DM  ianat  upon  aaanaian.  Fioni  ■  nun 
of  honour  hii  word  u  u  ginod  m  hi*  tranil. 

^ucy.  It  is  the  pteuun  oTal]  you  fine  i 
inniJt  the  women  you  have  Tuined. 

Mac.  The  ytrj  finl  opportunity,  my  dear  (but 
hue  patience,')  jou  ibalT  M  my  mie  in  vrhateTei 
nuumei  you  pleue. 

I  luiow  Dothii 

cbuml — I  couD  tear  thy  eyea 

SSae.  Sure,  Lucy,  jou  can't  be  inch  a  fool  u 
tobejeabHiaofPoUy, 

Zjucy.  Are  you  not  muried  to  brr,  yon  brnle, 
youl 

Mae.  Married  I  very  good.     The  weoch  gii 
it  out  ooly  to  vex  thee,  and  to  ruia  nia  in  ^y  inod 

riion.  'Tia  tnie  1  eo  Ui  the  hoose,  I  chat  with 
gilt,  I  kin  her,  iHy  a  ihooBuid  thiogi  to 
her  ^  all  gentlemen  do)  that  mean  nothing,  to 
dJTcit  rnjaelf :  and  now  the  nIIj  jade  halb  «e( 
it  about  that  I  am  married  to  her,  to  let  me  know 


than  nolent  paetioni  ma^  be  of  ill  cooaeqi 
to  a  woman  in  jonr  condition. 

Zriicy.  Come,  cunie,  captain,  for  all  ymir  ■ 

anee,  you  know  that  Miaa  Polly  hath  pot  it  out  of 
jourpower  to  do  me  the  joitice  yon  proniiaed  me. 

Mat.  A  jcaloua  vroman  believea  every  thing 
her  paiaioa  (oggeat*.  To  connnee  too  of  my 
anesiity,  if  we  can  find  tho  ordinary,  I  ahall  have 
DO  acmplea  of  making  yon  my  wile;  and  I  know 
the  conieqnenec  of  hsTing  two  at  a  time, 

Ificy.  That  yon  ore  only  to  bo  hanged,  and  ao 
gH  rid  of  them  both. 

Mac.  I  am  ready,  my  dear  Lucy  1  lo  gi<«  yon 
Mtiabetion — if  joa  think  there  iaany  in  maiiiage, 
—What  can  a  man  of  honour  aay  morel 

-/•ucy.  So  then  it  aeema  yon  an  not  married  to 
MiaiPolht 

Mac.  Yra  know,  Lucy,  the  nil  ia  piodigional; 
conceited :  do  man  can  my  a  aril  thmg  to  her, 
but  (like  other  line  ladiea]  her  Tanitj  makea  ber 
think  he  '*  ber  own  for  ever  and  ever. 

The  £nt  time  at  the  looking  gkaa 
The  mother  nta  her  daughter. 

The  image  itrikea  the  amihng  laji 
With  aelf-lo've  eter  alter. 

Each  time  she  looks,  she,  fonder  grown, 
Thinks  enry  charm  grow*  Mim^r  \ 

Bat,  alas,  nin  maid  I  all  eyea  but  yoni  own 


they  expect  their  lonn  ahoold  like  them  as  Ions  a 


IbevUka 

Alley.  Yonder  ia  my _^ 

wajF  we  ma^  Eght  npon  the  ordinary,  who 

try  if  you  will  Iw  aa  good  aa  your  woti for  I 

long  to  be  made  an  boneat  woman.  [BiaaU. 

Enter  Vikcmnt,  and  liactxT,  wilJk  an  aaotau- 

boeJ,. 

Leckit.  In  thii  last  afiir,  brother  PeKbom,  we 

Me  wieed.    Yon  haTs  conaBnted  to  go  halm  in 

PmcJL  W«  aUI  nenr  bO  ool  abool  an  n- 

«ctitina.    Bnt  as  to  (hat  aitida,  ptay  how  Mandi 
yam  bit  jeu'a  aocaont  1 
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LoMl.  If  you  win  nm  yoor  eye  01 
find  'da  &ir  and  eleeily  Mated. 

Peach.  This  long  amar  of  the  gi 

vpfv  hard  upon  na.  Can  it  be  exacted  tl 
should  hang  oar  aequaintanco  for  nothing,  when 
nur  l>«tten  will  hardly  nre  theirs  withont  belnf 
{<akl  for  ill  Unlese  the  people  in  emplaynxM 
mv  l«lter,  I  proiniae  them  for  the  Intnn  I  ahall 
It'i'iitlier  nsnes  lire  beaidea  their  own. 

Oxku.  Ferhapa,  brother,  tbey  are  a&aid  Iboie 
iiLtiirr*  may  be  carried  too  Eu.  We  an  tieated 
i(>u  >ij  them  with  coDlempt,  aa  if  oDt  proftiarion 
vcrf  oot  refntaUe. 


i'^^men,  we  encounge  thoae  who  betray  their 

l.,.^Jdl.  Such  laDgtlage.litDther,anyiriieiedBa 
::!ii  tnin  to  yoor  prejuiUee.  Learn  to  be  mcae 
dtiinl,  1  beg  yon. 

When  yoa  eensnre  the  a^ 
Be  cautious  and  sage, 
I,.eBt  the  eouitiers  a&ended  ahaold  be ; 
Ifyou  roenlion  vice  or  bribe, 
'Tis  ao  pat  to  all  the  tribe^ 
Each  cries— That  was  lerell'd  at  me. 
I'rach.  Here's  poor  Ned  CUdcIwt'b 
xure,  brother  Lockit,  then  was  a  Btl 

v.^iding  in  Ned'i  ease;  for  he  told  m    _ . 

iilimned  hold,  that,  for  Talne  reteiTed,  yoa  had 


Ijykii.  Mr. 


I  the  6nt  time  my 
an  rod — if  ooca  we  act 


l^lnl.  WbDaBcUBeamel 
fejik.  Yon  are  warm,  brother. 
I.'kil.  He  that  attacks  my  bononr,  attacks  my 
irlrliood and  thia  usage— Sii^-ia  lut  to  be 

I'fitch.  Since  yon  pRrrakemetospeak — Imtat 
I'll  JOU  too,  that  Mn.  Coaier  chafes  you  with 
rfrjudins  berof  ber  informatian  money  fac  ll 
nptfliending -'"— ' '  " — "■      •-'—'   ' 


r  HP  shall  have  no  infbrmalioa. 
.xktt.  Is  this  lane 
;'  i«Ted  yon  Irom  ll 


yon  Irom  the  saUowa,  su 
[ThtytBUi, 
If  I  am  hanged  it  ihaU  b 


hi 


( eoUar  tadt  cOcr. 

Peach.  If  I  am  hanged  it  ih  "  '     ~       '    ' 
Torld  of  an  arrant  raacal. 

t.^ldt.  Thia  hand  shall  do  the  offioe  of  tlw 
?i\U-i  you  deserve,  and  throttle  yoa yon  dw  t 

/''  ich.  Bnither.  brother— we  are  both  in  tSa 
riii  - — weihsU  be  both  loaen  in  the  di^tute^— 
J  ■.  <u  know  we  bare  it  in  our  power  to  bang 
i<  II  ither.     You  should  not  be  so  paBonate. 

/.. '  kit.  Nor  you  eo  proioking. 

J'f.ick.  'Tis  oar  moloal  interest,  '!■  for  the  ii>- 
II M  of  the  world,  we  should  ^ree.  If  I  aaid 
jy  itiing,  bnther,  lo  the  prejodiea  cf  your  cIm- 

'r.  I  ask  pardon, 
' '  Hi.  Brother   Pcachom— I 


ju.'tiitt  yoonelf.  Bnt  1  mnal  n> 
I  eiiiKiet  tlK  wntlwnan  abogt  I 
Filch  abnmed  two  nights  ago  ii 
punted  hn  at  lUa  boor. 


'[s£ 
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Never  shall  my  heart  trepan ; 

All  these  sallies 

Are  but  malice, 
To  seduce  my  constant  man. 

'Tis  most  certain, 

By  their  flirting, 
Women  oft  have  envy  shown ; 

Pleaa'd  to  ruin 

Othei;i^wooinff, 
Never  happy  in  their  own ! 

Decency,  Madam,  methinks,  might  teach  yoo  to 
behave  yourself  with  some  reserve  to  the  husband, 
while  his  wife  is  present. 

Mac.  But,  senously,  Polly,  this  is  carrying  the 
joke  a  little  too  far. 

Lucy.  If  you  are  determined.  Madam,  to  raise 
a  disturbance  in  the  prison,  I  snail  be  obliged  to 
send  for  the  turnkey,  to  show  you  the  door.  1 
am  sorry.  Madam,  you  force  me  to  be  so  ill-bred. 

Polly.  Give  me  (cave  to  tell  you.  Madam,  these 
forward  airs  don't  become  you  ih  the  least.  Ma- 
dam ;  and  my  duty.  Madam,  obliges  me  to  stay 
with  my  husband,  Madam. 

Lucy,  Whj,  how  now,  Madam  Flirt  ? 
'  If  you  thus  must  chatter, 
And  are  for  flinging  dirt. 

Let's  try  who  best  can  spatter, 

Madam  Flirt ! 
PoUy,  Why,  how  now,  saucy  jade  1 
Sure  the  wench  is  tipsy  1 
Ebw  can  you  see  me  made    [  7\>  Am. 
The  scoff  of  such  a  gipsy  1 

Saucy j^!    [To  her. 

Enter  Peachum. 

Peach.  Where 's  my  wench  1  Ah,  hussy,  hus- 
sy ! — Come  home,  you  slut  1  and  when  your  fel- 
low is  hanged,  hang  yourself,  to  make  your  family 
some  amends. 

PoUy.  Dear,  dear  father!  do  not  tear  me  from 
him. — ^1  must  speak — I  have  more  to  say  to  him. 
— Oh,  twist  thy  fetters  about  me,  that  he  may  not 
haul  me  from  tnee !  [To  M aciieath. 

Peach.  Sure,all  women  are  alike!  if  ever  they 
commit  one  folly,  they  are  sure  to  commit  another, 
by  exposing  themselves. — Away — not  a  word 
more. You  are  my  prisoner,  now,  hussy. 

PoUy.  No  power  on  earth  can  e'er  divide 

The  knot  that  sacred  love  hath  tied ; 
When  parents  draw  against  our  mind, 
The  truelove  s  knot  they  faster  bind. 
Oh,  oh,  ray,  oh  Amborah — Oh,  oh, 
&c. 
[Holding  Macheath,  Peachum  pulling  her ; 
exeunt  Peachum  and  Polly. 

Mac.  I  am  naturally  compassionate,  wife,  so  that 
I  could  not  use  the  wench  as  she  deserved,  which 
made  you,  at  first,  suspect  there  was  something  in 
what  she  said. 

JLuey.  1  ndeed,  my  dear,  I  was  strangely  puizled ! 

Mac.  If  that  had  been  the  case,  her  fiither  would 
never  have  brought  me  into  this  drcumstanoe. — 
No,  Lucy,  I  had  rather  die  than  be  false  to  thee ! 

Lucy.  How  happy  am  I,  if  you  say  this  from 

Cr  heart !  for  I  love  thee  so,  that  I  oouU  sooner 
to  see  thee  hanged,  than  in  the  anna  of  an- 
other. 
Mae,  But  ooaMit  thoa  bear  to  see  me  hanged  1 
Luey,  Oh,  Madmth!  I  oould  never  live  to 
tlMtday! 


Mae.  You  sec,  Lucy,  in  the  account  of  k>ve, 

you  are  in  my  debt. Make  me,  if  possible,  love 

thee*  more,  and  let  me  owe  my  lUe  to  thee. — If 
you  refuse  to  assist  me,  Peachum  and  your  fiither 
will  immediately  put  me  beyond  all  means  of 
escape. 

Lucy.  My  father,  I  know,  hath  been  drinking 
hard  with  the  prisoners,  and  I  fancy  he  is  now 
taking  his  nap  in  his  own  room. — Iff  can  procure 
the  keys,  shall  I  go  offvrith  thc^,  my  dear? 

Mac.  If  we  are  together,  'twill  be  impossible  to 
lie  concealed.  As  soon  as  the  search  begins  to 
be  a  little  cool,  1  will  send  to  thee ;  till  then,  my 
heart  is  thy  prisoner. 

Lucy.  Come  then,  my  dear  husband,  owe  thy 
life  to  me;  and,  though  you  k>ve  me  not,  be 
grateful. — But  that  PoUy  runs  in  my  head 
strangely. 

Mac.  A  moment  of  time  may  make  us  unhap- 
py for  ever. 

Lucy.  I  like  the  fox  shall  grieve. 

Whose  mate  hath  left  ner  sMfe; 
Whom  hounds,  from  mom  to  eve. 

Chase  o'er  the  country  wide. 
Where  can  my  lover  hidel 

Where  cheat  the  weary  packl 
If  love  be  not  his  guide. 

He  never  win  come  beck.     [Exeumt. 

ACT  in. 

SCE?iE  l^NewgaU. 
LocKiT  and  LucT. 

Lockit.  To  be  sure,  vrench,  you  must  have  been 
aiding  and  abetting  to  help  him  in  this  escape  1 

Lucy.  Sir,  here  nath  been  Peachum.  and  his 
daughter  Polly,  and,  to  be  sure,  they  know  the 
ways  of  Newgate  as  well  as  if  they  had  been  born 
ana  bred  in  the  place  all  their  lives.  Why  must 
all  your  suspicion  light  upon  roe  1 

Loekit.  Lucy,  Lucy,  I  will  have  none  of  these 
shuffling  answers ! 

jLucy.  Well  then,  if  I  know  any  thing  of  him, 
I  wish  I  may  be  burned ! 

Lockit.  Keep  your  temper,  Lucy,  or  I  shall 
pronounceyou  guUty. 

Lucy.  Keep  yours,  Sir — I  do  wish  I  may  be 
burned,  I  do;  and  what  can  I  say  more  to  ooo- 
vince  you  7 

Lockit.  Did  he  tip  handsomely  1 — How  much 
did  he  come  down  withi  Come,  hussy,  don\ 
cheat  your  fiither,  and  I  shall  not  be  angry  vrtth 
you — ^Perhaps,  you  have  made  a  better  bargain 
with  him  than  1  could  have  done — How  mudi, 
my  good  ffirl  1 

Lucv.  X  ou  know.  Sir,  I  am  fond  of  him,  and 
would  have  given  money  to  have  kept  him  with 
me. 

Ijockit.  Ah,  Lucy !  thy  education  might  have 

Eut  thee  more  upon  thy  guard :  for  a  gin,  in  the 
tr  of  an  alehouse,  is  always  beaic^ged. 

Lucy.  If  you  can  forgive  me.  Sir,  I  will  make 
a  fiur  confession ;  for,  to  be  sure,  he  hath  besn  a 
most  barbarous  villain  tome! 

Lodeit.  And  so  yon  have  let  him  escape,  hussy 
— have  you  1 

Lucy.  When  a  woman  V^res,  a  kind  kwk,  a 
tender  word,  can  penmde  her  to  anr  thine,  and 
I  oonkl  aak  nd  other  bribe.  Notwitfaitandimg  all 
he  swoie,  I  am  now  ItaBj  eoovhMed,  tint  F% 
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PcUy.  AlltbkwliMdfiiigof  Lucjcantbefor 
Do(hiii£-— at  this  time  too,  wben  I  know  ghe  hates 
me ! — The  dieeembKoff  of  a  woman  if  always  the 
foreruoner  of  mischief — By  poaring  strong  wa- 
ters down  my  thnat  she  thinks  to  pomp  some 
seciets  oat  of  me  TU  be  upon  my  guaid,  and 
wont  taste  a  drop  of  her  liquonr,  I'm  rmved. 

Re-enter  Lucy,  voUk  strong  watert, 

Lucy.  Come,  Miss  Polly. 

Polly.  Indeed,  chiki,  you'  have  given  roarself 
trouble  to  no  purpose. — Vou  must,  my  dear,  ex- 
cuse me. 

Lucy.  Really,  Miss  PoUy,  yon  are  as  sqoeam- 
bhly  aflected  about  taking  a  cup  of  strong  waters 
as  a  lady  before  company. 

Polly.  What  do  I  seel  Macheath  again  in 
custody  ! — now  every  ghmmering  of  happiness  is 
lost       [Drop»  the  glan  qf  liquor  on  the  ground. 

Enter  Lockit,  Macheath,  and  Peachum. 

Loekit.  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  captain. ^Yoa 

have  neither  the  chance  of  k>ve  or  money  lor  an- 
other  escape,  for  yon  are  ofderod  to  be  called  down 
upon  yonr  trial  immediateiy. 

Peach,  Away,  hussies  ( This  is  not  a  time 

for  a  man  to  be  ham|ieied  with  his  wives  yoo 
see  the  gentleman  is  in  chains  already. 

Lucy.  O  husband,  huslwuBd!  my  beait  fenged 
to  see  thee,  but  to  see  thee  thus ^sCncta me! 

PoOy.  Win  not  my  dear  hmtend  kwk  upon 
his  Polly  1  Why  haiM  thou  Dd  flosm  to  me  fcr 
protectioni  with  me  thou  hadstteeo  nie. 

PoUy.  Hither,  dear  husband,  torn  your  eyes ! 

Lucy.      Bestow  one  glanoe  to  cheer  mt. 

PoUy,  Think,  wkh  tfin  k>ok,  thy  INifly  diasL 

Lmcy,      OsmmmsBoCibothsnriMl 

Polly.  'TisPoUyraea. 

Lucy.  "^'m  Lmcj  speaks. 

PoUy,  Is  this  true  kyveieqoiladl 

Lmey.  My  heart  is  bmstng. 

PoUy.  Mine,  too^  braaks. 

Lucy,  Must  I — 

PoUy.  Must  I  be  slightedl  .^ 

Mae.  What  would  you  have  me  say,  bdBesI 
You  see  the  afliur  will  soon  be  at  an  end,  withoot 
my  disobliffing  either  of  you. 

Peach.  But  the  settling  of  this  point,  captain, 
might  prevent  a  bwsnit  Mtween  your  two  ladiBs. 

ikfoe.  Whkh  way  shall  I  torn  mel  howeui  I 

decided 
Wives,  the  dajr  of  our  death,  are  as  fi»d 

as  a  bride. 
One  wife  is  too  much  for  moat  hosbands 

to  hear,  [bMri 

But  two  at  a  time,  there  *s  no  mortal  can 
This  way  and  that  way,  and  whkh  way 

Iwill, 
What  would  comfort  the  one,  t'other  wife 

woukltakeilL 


Petty.  But,  if  his  own  OMfortones  have  mnde 
him  insensibie  to  mine,  a  fether,  sore,  will  be 
more  compssskwiafe ! — Dear,  dear  Sir  t  sink  the 
material  evidence,  and  bring  him  off  at  liii 
Pdly,  upon  her  kneea,  begs  it  of  yoo. 

When  my  here  in  eooft  appean. 
And  stands  amigfi^d  for Wfib, 

Then  think  ofpoor  PoDy'a  tean, 
For  ih  1  poor  Pdhr 'bbi  wife. 
Vol. I.... 4 P-^    »• 


-  Like  the  saikir,  he  holds  up  his  hand, 
Distress'd  on  the  dashing  wave; 
To  die  a  dry  death  at  land 
Is  as  bad  as  a  wat'ry  grave. 
And  alas,  poor  Polly ! 

Alack,  and  well-a-day  f 
Before  I  was  in  fove, 
Oh  I  evex^  month  was  May. 

Peaek,  Set  ;roiir  heart  at  leet,  PoUy— y«iir 
husband  is  to  die  to^y ;  therefore,  if  you  are  not 
afaneady  provkled,  'tie  hich  time  to  look  about  for 
another. — There  *8  oonCort  for  yo«,  yon  slut  I 

Loekii.  We  ave  ready,  Sir,  lo  eoodnet  you  to 
the  Oki  Bailey. 

Jfoc.  The  charge  is  prepar'd,  the  kwyen  aie 
met, 
The  judges  all  ranged :  (a  terrible  ahov !) 
I  go  undisroay'd,  for  death  is  a  debt— 

A  debt  on  demand,  so  take  what  I  owe. 
Then  ferewell,  my  love— dear  charmaii 

adieu! 
Contented  I  die— 'tis  the  better  for  yoo. 
Here  ends  all  dispute,  for  the  rest  of  oar 

lives. 
For  this  way  at  once,  I  please  all  my  whca. 

Now,  gentlemen,  I  am  ready  to  attend  yoo. 
[BseuMi  Pbacbum,  Looiit,  Machsatm,  ^ 

SCENE  n.—Anoihgrpari^tht  Priemi. 
Damee  ^PrimmBre  in,  feUere, 

SCENE  III-- The  condemned  CeU, 

Macbjbatb  in  a  wtelandidy  peehm, 

BIjbdlst. 

Oh,  croel,  cmd.  cruel  caae ! 
Mnet  I  sufler  this  dkifraeel 
Of  an  the  frieiids  in  time  of  grie( 

When  tfneafafaif  death  kioka  giilBMr, 
Not  one  so  sore  ean  bring  relief; 
As  this  best  friend,  a  brimmer.     [Drimkg, 
Since  I  must  swing — ^I  scorn,  I  soom  to  wiaea 
or  whine.  ffflneu 

But  now  again,  my  spirits  sink, 
111  n»e  them  higb  with  wine. 

[Drimke. 
But  vakmr  the  stronger  grows, 

The  stronger  honor  we'n  drinking; 
And  howcanweieeloarwoeB, 
When  weVw  fost  the  trouble  of  tUnk- 
ingl  [Drimke, 

If  thus  a  man  can  die, 
Moch  bolder  with  brandy. 

[Powro  out  a  bumper  qf  Bnmdy. 
So  I  drink  offtnis  bumper    and  now  I  ean  sIum 

the  test. 
And  mj  comrades  shall  see  that  I  die  aa  brave  aa 
the  beat  [Drinke, 

But  can  I  leave  my  pretty  huseees 
Without  one  tear,  or  tender  sighl 
Their  eyes,  their  Bps,  thsir  liueeie. 
Recall n^lo«»- Ah!  most  Idfef 
Since  kws  were  made  of  every  de^ne, 
To  curb  vice  in  others,  aa  well  aa  m  ma, 
I  wonder  we  ha'nt  better  oompany 
Upon  Xybom  tree. 
Bot  gold  feooi  kw  ean  ts&e  oat  tha 
ADdifikhaian,likn  oi,  wwa  lo  ^.- 
*TwoiihltUn  tbe  knd,  ioeh  wnlMn  lo 
Upon  Tytan  Han. 


GEORGE  BARNWELL: 

OR, 

THE   LONDON    MERCHANT; 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY    GEORGE   LILLO. 


REMARKa 


Tbu  pU;  wu  trat  aetad  ml  Dniry  Lane  Tbemtfe,  with  great  nieeeet.  In  the  newspapen  of  the  timt,  wv  iad* 
Ibat  "  the  queen  eeat  to  the  plajr-hoaee  in  Dniry  Lane,  for  the  manuieripc  of  Geoige  Barnwell,  to  penue,  wIMi 
Mr.  Wilkes  carried  to  Uaraplon-coart.**— It  it  written  in  proae  well  adapted  to  tlie  wfeiieet,  and  eialted  enough  to 
ezprefp  the  aentimenta  of  the  characten,  which  are  all  thrown  into  domeetie  life.  The  plot  is  ingeniona,  and 
the  conduct  of  it  afHscting.  No  leeaon  can  be  more  neeewary  to  inculcate  among  the  valuable  body  of  yontha 
who  are  trained  to  mercantile  buaineee,  so  eaaential  in  a  commercial  country,  and  who  mnit  n  act  warily  have 
rery  lar^e  trusu  confided  to  them,  than  thia  warning,  how  impoeeiUe  it  will  be  to  avoid  the  anarea  of  niln,  if 
they  suA^r  themaelves  to  be  drawn  into  the  pathaof  the  harlot,  where  they  will  be  sure  to  meet  with  the  aM>8t 
insatiable  avarice  on  one  hand,  and  an  nnguardad  sensibility  on  the  other,  which  will  excite  the  pradica  of  tha 
most  abandoned  arti  flees,  and  plunge  them  headlong  into  vice,  inlkmy,  and  ruin. 

7*berc  are  authentic  instances  on  record,  one  of  which  we  sul^oin,*  wherein  this  play  haa  raised  s«eh  hemr 
and  contrition,  as  to  produce  in  servants  an  immediate  return  to  honourable  eoodact,  and  to  the  confldenca  and 
esteem  of  their  employers  and  firienda 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


Aaorigiimll/  neted  in  1759.       coykiit  OAmocif,  181SL       Dicmr  lAftm,  1814. 
Thoeowoood, Mr.  Bndgemater Mt.  EgerUm Mr.  PowelL 

^**'*'^'G'2of«i!"?!^.!"j^^'''^*'*^ ^r.  Murray Mr.  R.  PkiOv^ 

GsoRos  Baknwell., Mr.  CMer,jtm Mr.  C.  KewMe Mr.  Rm. 

TmncMAN Mr.  W.  MiOt Mr.  Abbai Mr.  HcOamd. 

Blunt Mr.  R.  WhdikeriU Mr.  Atkim Mr.  Ray. 

Gaoler, JIfir.  Louif. 

John Mr.Je§arie»^ 

ROBBET, Mr.  " 


Maeia, Mr».CHber MimS^Booth, AfrJi  AriM. 

Millwood. Mr§.  Rmtkr Mn.  PoibM Afrs.  Otoaer. 

Locv Mr9.Ckark€ Mr9.QilAt Afrai 

Officer!,  with  theb  AttendEnts,  Keeper,  and  Pootmen. 
Scene.— London  and  an  adjacent  Vilh^. 


•  Extrmtt  9f  m  iMttr  frwm  Mr.  Rm»,  tM§  a€t»r,  Cs  «  /Hntd. 
**  In  the  year  17S3,  during  the  Christmas  holidays,  I  ptoyed  George  Barnwell,  and  the  late  Mr*.  PritdMid  playad 
Millwood.    Doctor  Barrowbv.  phyaicaan  to  St.  Bartholomew's  Hoapiul,  told  ase  he  was  seat  ftw  bv  E  ye«af 

Ktlaman,  in  Great  St.  Heton'a,  apprentice  to  a  very  capital  mer^MinL  He  Ibnnd  him  very  III  with  E  alov 
NT.  a  heavy  hammer  pulse,  that  no  medicine  eonM  touch.  The  doctor  aant  every  body  oat  of  the  leoaa,  aai 
told  his  patient  he  was  sure  thara  waa  soasething  that  np|iiiiaa«il  hie  aslnd.  After  BMKh  aoUdtatloE  oe  dm  pErt 
of  the  Poctor,  the  youth  coBfcaisd  there  waaaomathiM  ley  baevy  at  hiahaEtt;bEt  that  ha  weEMsooeatdtoUiEE 
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bopei  thai,  by  olMenrmtioiL  I  thoiild  letm  which 
wmy  your  inclination  tends  j  ibr,  as  I  know  love 
to  be  eseential  to  happincas  in  the  marriage  state, 
I  had  rather  my  approbation  should  conurm  your 
choice  than  direct  it. 

Maria.  What  can  I  say  1  How  shall  I  answer 
as  I  ought  this  tenderness,  so  uncommon  even  in 
the  best  of  parents  1  But  you  are  without  exam- 
ple ;  yet,  had  you  been  less  indulgent,  I  had  been 
most  wretched.  That  I  look  on  the  crowd  of 
courtiers  that  visit  here,  with  equal  esteem,  but 
equal  indifference,  you  have  observed,  and  I  must 
needs  confess ;  yet,  had  you  asserted  your  autho- 
rity, and  insirtcd  on  a  patent's  right  to  be  <4wy- 
ed,  I  had  suboiitted,  ana  to  my  dtrty  wrrifkied  my 
peace. 

T%orow.  From  your  perfiect  obedience  in  eveiy 
other  instance,  I  mured  as  much ;  and  therefore 
would  leave  you  without  a  bias  in  an  aflbir  where- 
in your  happineas  is  so  immediately  conoemed. 

Maria.  Whether  from  a  want  of  that  just  am- 
bition that  would  become  your  daughter,  or  from 
some  other  cause.  I  know  not ;  but  I  find  high 
birth  and  titles  oon't  reoon^mend  the  man  who 
owns  them  to  my  affections. 

Thorow.  I  would  not  that  they  should,  unless 
his  merit  recommends  him  moie.  A  noble  birth 
and  fortune,  though  they  make  Dd  a  bad  man 
good,  yet  they  are  a  roal  advanta^  to  a  worthy 
one,  and  place  his  virtues  in  the  iurest  light 

Maria.  I  cannot  answer  for  my  inclinations ; 
but  they  shall  ever  be  submitted  to  your 


and  authority.  Ajid  as  you  will  not  compel  me 
to  marry  where  I  cannot  love,  love  sh^  never 
make  me  act  contrary  to  my  duty.  Sir,  have  I 
your  permission  to  retire  1 

Tliorow,  rU  see  you  to  your  chamber. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II— A  Boom  in  Millwood's  BoM$e. 
Enter  Millwood  and  Lucr. 

MiU.  How  do  I  kiok  to-dsy,  Luc^  1 

lAtey.  O,  killingly,  Madam !  A  little  moie  red, 
and  youll  be  inestttible !  But  why  this  moie 
than  ordinary  care  of  your  dress  and  complezkn ! 
What  new  conquest  are  you  aiming  atl 

MSL  A  conquest  wouki  be  new  indeed  I 

Luey.  Not toyou,  who  make  'em eveiy  day — 
bat  to  me— Well,  His  what  I'm  never  to  expect 

unfortunate  as  I  am But  your  wit  and 

beauty — 

Mai.  FSxat  imde  me  a  wretch,  and  sIiH  conti- 
nue me  80.  Men,  however  generous  and  sincere 
to  one  another,  are  all  selfish  hypocrites  in  their 
alfiun  with  us;  we  are  no  otherwiae  eateemed  or 
regarded  by  them,  but  as  we  contribute  to  thrir 
satisfoction. 

Luev.  You  are  certainly,  Madam,  on  the  wrong 
side  of  this  argument  b  not  toe  expense  aU 
theiral  And  lam  sure  it  is  our  own  fault  if  we 
ha'nt  our  share  of  the  pleasare. 

Mitt.  We  are  but  slavM  to  mm. 

lAuy.  Nay,  'tis  they  that  are  slaves  most  oe^ 
tainly,  for  we  by  them  under  oootribution. 

MUl.  Slaves  nave  no  {property;  no,  Dd  even 
In  themaelves;  all  is  the  victor's. 

Luey.  You  are  stnuifsly  aibitraiy  In  your 
principlss,  Madim 

Aful.  I  woold  have  bit  amqaest  eonpkte,  lika 
thoM  of  tiM  Bpanitfdi  m  tte  imw  world ;  wlw 
flntphmdnidtlieiiatifaaoran  tteWMkh  IImj 


had,  and  then  ooodemned  the  wsbIcIim  V>  the 
mines  for  life,  to  work  for  more. 

Lucy.  Wdl,  I  shall  never  approve  of  your 
scheme  of  government;  I  should  think  it  much 
more  politic,  as  well  as  just,  to  find  mj  subjects 
an  easier  emplojrment 

MilL  It  is  a  general  maxim  among  the  knowing 
part  of  mankind,  that  a  woman  without  virtue, 
like  a  man  without  honour  or  honesty,  is  capable 
of  any  action,  though  ne\-er  ao'vik;  and  yet 
what  pains  will  they  not  take,  what  arts  not  use, 
to  seduce  us  from  our  innocence,  and  make  us 
contemptible  and  vrickcd^  even  in  their  own  opi- 
nion 1  Then  is  it  not  just,  the  villains  to  their 
cost,  should  find  us  so  1  But  guilt  makes  them 
suspicious,  and  keeps  them  on  tbrir  guard ;  there- 
fore we  can  take  advantage  only  of  the  young 
and  innocent  part  of  the  sex,  wlu>,  never  having 
injured  women,  apprehend  no  danger  from  them. 

Ijuey.  Ay.  they  must  be  young  indeed ! 

Mill.  Such  a  one  I  think  i  have  found.  As  I 
have  passed  through  the  city,  I  have  oAen  obaerv- 
ed  him  receiving  and  paying  considerable  sums 
of  money ;  from  thence'I  conclude  he  is  employed 
in  afSairs  of  consequence. 

Luey.  Is  he  handsome  1 

MiU.  Ay.  ay,  the  stripling  is  well  made,  and 
haaagood  face. 

Luey.  About 

MiU.  Eighteen. 

Luey.  Innocent,  handsome,  and  about  eighteen ! 
You'd  be  vastly  ham>y.  Why,  if  you  manage 
well,  you  may  keep  mm  to  younelf  these  two  or 
threeyears. 

Mia.  If  I  manage  weU,  I  shall  have  done  with 
him  much  sooner.  Having  long  had  a  design  on 
him,  and  meeting  him  yeste^y,  I  made  a  fuU 
stop,  and  gazing  wishfuUv  on  his  face,  aaked  his 
name.  He  blushed,  anu,  bowing  very  low,  an- 
swered, George  Bsmwell.  I  bemd  his  paidoo 
for  the  freedom  I  had  taken,  ana  told  him  that 
he  vras  the  pcrKm  I  had  long  wished  to  see,  and  to 
whom  I  had  an  affair  of  importance  to  communi- 
cate at  a  proper  time  and  place.  He  named  a 
tavern ;  I  talied  of  honour  and  rrputation,  and 
invited  him  to  my  house.  He  swallowed  the  bait, 
promised  to  come,  and  this  is  the  time  I  expect 
him.  f Knocking  at  the  door.}  Somrhody  knocks. 
D|ve  iMar,  I'm  at  home  to  nobody  to-day  but  hire. 
[Exit  LucT.]  Leas  sflairs  must  give  way  to  those 
of  moreoonsequence;  and  I  am  stnngely  mistaken 
if  this  does  not  lyrove  of  greet  importance  to  me, 
and  him  too,  bemre  I  have  done  with  him.  Now, 
aflcr  what  manner  shall  I  receive  him  7  Let  ma 
consider — What  manner  of  person  am  I  to  re- 
ceive? He  is  yming,  innocent,  and  bashful; 
therefore  1  must  take  care  not  to  put  him  out  of 
countenance  at  first 

Enter  Barnwicll,  hotting  rery  low.    LocT  mt 

a  distance. 

3fill.  Sir.  the  surprise  and  ji>y  I 

Barn.  Madam! 

MiU.  This  is  such  a  favour [Advancing. 

Bam.  Pankm  me.  Madam ! 

MiU.  So  unhoped  for !  [StiU  adraneet.  Babn- 
WKLL  ealutee  her,  and  retiree  in  eoi^ueion.]  To 
see  you  here        excuae  the  confiiaion— — 

Bam.  1  foar  I  am  too  bold. 

JAtf.  AIM,  Sb,  I  nay  Justly  appvehend  yoa 
think  me  aA.  Please,  Sir,  to  ait  i  am  aa  modi 
at  a  loss  ham  to  nemwt  this  honour  aa  f  ought, 
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lAuy,  The  moti  promuinff  that  can  be.  *l*w 
true,  the  youth  has  nb  8ciQ|Hea ;  but  sbe*U  soon 
teacn  him  to  answer  them,  bv  stifling  his  oonact- 
encc.  Oh,  the  lad  is  in  a  hopeful  way,  depend 
upon  it.  [ExewU. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I— A  Room  in  Thorowgood*8  Bnue, 

Enter  Barnwell. 

Bam.  How  strange  are  all  things  round  me ! 
Like  some  thief  w^  treads  forbidden  ground, 
and  &in  would  lurk  unseen,  fearful  I  ent«?T  each 
apartment  of  this  well-known  house.  To  guilty 
love,  as  if  that  were  too  little,  already  have  I  adclcd 
breach  of  trust  A  thief !  Can  I  know  nwscK 
that  wretched  thin^,  and  look  my  honest  friend 
and  injured  master  m  the  fiice  1  Though  hypo- 
crny  may  awhile  conceal  my  guilt,  at  length  it 
will  be  known,  and  public  shame  and  ruin  must 
ensue.  In  the  mean  lime,  what  must  be  my  life  ? 
Ever  to  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  heart ; 
hourly  to  add  to  the  number  of  my  cnincs,  in 
ocder  to  conceal  'em.  Sure  such  was  the  condition 
of  the  grand  apostate,  when  firat  ho  lost  his  pu- 
rity. Like  me,  disconsolate  be  wandered;  and 
while  yet  in  heaven,  bore  all  his  future  hell  about 
hioL 

Enler  Tbueman. 

TVue.  Barnwell,  oh !  how  I  rejoice  to  see  you 
safe !  So  will  our  master,  and  his  gentle  daughter ; 
who,  during  your  absence,  often  inouired  after  you. 

Bam.  Would  he  were  gone !  His  officious  love 
willpry  into  the  secrets  of  my  soul.  [Atide. 

True.  Unlos  you  knew  the  pain  the  whole 
family  has  felt  on  your  account^ou  can't  conceive 
how  much  you  are  bekwed.  But  why  thus  cold 
and  silent  1--Wbeu  my  heart  is  full  of  joy  for 
your  return,  why  do  you  turb  away — why  thus 
avoid  met  What  have  I  done  1  How  am  I  altered 
since  you  saw  me  last  1  Or  rather,  what  have  you 
done--and  why  are  you  thus  changed  1  for  1  am 
still  the  same. 

Bam.  What  have  I  done,  indeed  I        [Aride. 

TVtie.  Not  speak ! — ^nor  look  upon  me ! — 

Bam.  By  my  fiice  he  will  discover  all  I  would 
conceal.    Methinks  already  I  begin  to  hate  him. 

[Aeide. 

TVue.  I  cannot  bear  this  usage  from  a  friend ; 
one  whom  till  now  I  ever  fbnnd  so  kiving ;  whom 
yet  I  love ;  though  his  unkindness  strikes  at  the 
root  of  firicndship,  and  might  destroy  it  in  any 
breast  but  mine. 

Bam.  I  am  not  well  fTwming  to  him.]  Sleep 
has  been  a  stranger  to  tnese  eyes  since  you  be- 
held *em  last. 

TVus.  Heavy  they  look,  indeed,  and  swol'n 
with  tears ; — now  th^  overiflow.  Rightly  did  my 
sympathizing  heart  forebode  last  night,  when  tliou 
wast  absent  something  fatal  lo  our  peace. 

Bam.  Your  frientbhip  engages  you  too  far. 
My  troubles,  whatever  they  are,  are  nune  alone , 
you  have  no  interest  in  them,  nor  ooght  your 
concern  for  me  to  give  you  a  moment's  nain. 

True.  You  speak  as  if  you  knew  of  niendship 
nothing  but  the  name.  Before  I  saw  your  griei 
I  foH  it  E'en  now,  though  ignorant  of  the  cause, 
your  sonow  wounds  me  to  the  heart 

BoTK. 'TwiU  not  be  ahraya  thus.    Friendshin 
and  all  migageoenlB  ceaae  as  ctrrnmstanrM  ana 
faiy  i  and  iiiiM  jM  OHM  iMgr  halt  na, 


perhafv  it  might  be  better  for  us  both  that  now 
you  k>ved  me  less. 

TVue.  Sure  I  but  dream!  Without  a  caoae 
would  Barnwell  use  me  thus  1  Ungenerous  and 
ungrateful  youth,  forewell ;  1  shall  endeavour  to 
follow  your  advice.  [Going]  Yet,  stay ;  perhaps 
I  am  too  rash  and  angry,  when  the  cause  <m- 
mands  compassion.  Some  unforeseen  calamity 
may  have  befallen  him  too  gn*ut  to  bear. 

Barn.  What  part  am  I  reduced  to  act  ?  'Tis 
vile  and  base  to  move  his  temper  thus,  the  best 
of  friends  and  men.  [Ande. 

TVue.  I  am  to  blame;  pr'jnhce  forgive  me, 
Barnwell.  Try  to  coin|KM«  yuur  ruffl^  mind ; 
and  let  me  know  the  cauHc  that  thuM  trani«|iorts 
you  from  yourwclf ;  my  friendly  counst'l  may  re- 
store your  peace. 

Bam.  AH  that  is  pomiblr  for  man  to  do  for 
man  your  generous  frirndidiip  may  efiect-,  but 
here,  even  that 's  in  vain. 

True.  Something  dreadful  is  lalmuring  in  your 
breast ;  oh,  give  it  vent,  and  l«*t  ine  share  your 
grief;  'twill  laHc  your  [Kiin,  Hhoukl  it  admit  no 
cure,  and  make  it  ugbt«*r  by  the  fiart  I  bear. 

Bam.  Vain  supposition!  My  woes  increase 
by  being  observed  :  should  the  cause  be  known, 
they  would  exceed  all  bounds. 

True.  So  well  I  know  thy  honest  heart,  guilt 
cannot  harbour  there. 

Bam.  Oh,  torture  insnpportalile !  [A^ide. 

TVue.  Then  why  am  1  exdwled  ?  Have  I  a 
thought  I  would  conceal  from  youl 

Barn.  If  still  you  urge  me  on  this  hated  sub» 
ject,  I'll  never  enter  more  beneath  this  roof,  nor 
see  your  fiice  again. 

True.  'Tis  strange— but  I  have  done 
say  but  you  hate  me  not 

Bam.  Hate  you  !  1  am  not  that  monster  yet 

True.  Shsll  our  frit^ndship  still  continue  1 

Bam.  It 's  a  blessing  I  never  was  worthy  o^ 
yet  now  must  stand  on  terms ;  and  but  upon  oon* 
ditions  can  confirm  it. 

True.  What  are  they  1 

Bam.  Never  hereafter,  though  you  should 
wonder  at  my  conduct,  desire  lo  know  mora  than 
I  am  willing  to  reveal. 

TVue.  'Tis  hard ;  but  upon  any  conditions  I 
must  bo  your  friend. 

Bam.  Then,  as  much  as  one  lost  to  himtelf 
can  be  another's,  I  am  yours.  [Embracing. 

True.  Be  e^r  ao ;  and  may  Heaven  reatora 
vour  peace !  But  business  require^  our  attendanea: 
business,  the  youth's  best  preservstive  from  ill,  as 
idkness  his  worst  of  snares.  Will  you  go  with 
mel 

Bam.  I'll  take  a  little  time  to  reflect  on  what 
has  passed,  and  fbUow  you.  [EjU  Trurman.)  I 
might  have  trusted  Trueman,  and  engaged  hun 
to  apply  to  my  uncle  to  repair  the  wronff  I  havo 
done  my  master :— but  what  of  Mill  wood  1  Yet 
shall  I  leave  her,  for  ever  leave  her,  and  not  let 
her  know  the  cause  1  she  who  k>ves  me  with  Mich 
a  boundless  passion!  Can  cruelty  be  dotyl  I 
judge  of  what  abe  then  must  leel,  by  what  1  now 
endure.  The  fove  of  life,  and  foar  of  shame,  op- 
poaed  by  incKnataon  strung  as  death  or  ahama, 
like  wind  and  tide  in  raging  oooflict  met,  when 
neither  can  prevail,  keep  me  in  doobt  How 
then  can  IdelermineT 

EnUr  Thobowoood. 

¥nilioiita 
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change,  and  Toa  shoakl  aeek  in  Tain  to  find  me 
there.  Forgnre  me  thia  aeoond  intniaion ;  I  only 
came  to  cive  you  thia  caution,  and  that  perhapa 
was  neeoleaa. 

Bam.  I  hope  it  waa;  yet  it  ia  kind,  and  1 
rouat  thank  you  for  it. 

Miil.  My  friend,  your  arm.  [7\>  Lccr.l  Now, 
I  am  gone  for  ever,  [Oiring. 

Bam.  One  thinff  more — aure  there  'a  no  dan- 
ger in  knowing  wnere  you  go?  If  you  think 
othcrwiae  — 

Jim.  Alaa!  [Weeing. 

LALcy.  We  are  right  I  find;  that'll  my  cue. 
[Atide.]  Ah,  dear  Sir,  aoe  's  going  abe  knowa  not 
whither ;  but  go  ahe  muat 

Bam.  Humanity  obligee  me  to  wiah  yon  well; 
why  will  you  thua  expoae  youzaelf  to  naedtoaa 
tronbleal 

lAuy.  t^^Lj^  there  'a  no  help  for  it ;  ahe  muat 
quit  the  town  immediately,  anid  the  kingdom  aa 
aoon  aa  poaaible.  It  waa  no  amall  matter,  you 
may  be  aure,  that  ooukl  make  her  reaolve  to  iMve 
you. 

MOL  No  more,  my  friend ;  ainoe  he  for  wboae 
dear  aake  alone  I  aufier,  and  am  content  to  aufifer, 
ia  kind  and  pitiea  me ;  where'er  I  wander,  through 
wilda  and  deaerts,  benighted  and  forlorn,  tMt 
thought  ahall  give  me  comfort. 

Bam.  For  my  aake ! — Oh,  tell  me  how,  which 
way  am  1  ao  curved  to  bring  auch  ruin  on  thee  I 

iaiL  To  know  it  will  bcU  increaae  your  trou- 
blea. 

Bam.  My  tioublea  can't  be  greater  than  they 
are. 

/Aicy.  Well,  well,  Sir,  if  ahe  wont  aatiafy  you, 
I  will 

Bam,  I  am  bound  to  you  beyond  expteaaion. 

Mm.  Remember,  Sir,  that  I  deaired  you  not  to 
hear  it 

Bam.  Begin  and  eaae  my  expectation. 

Lucy.  Why  you  muat  kiiow  mv  lady  here  waa 
an  only  child,  and  her  oarenta  dyinff  while  ahe 
waa  young,  left  her  and  ner  fortune  (no  inconai- 
demUe  one,  I  aaaure  you)  to  the  care  of  a  gentle- 
man  who  haa  a  good  eatate  of  hie  own. 

MilL  Ay,  ay,  Uiebarbaroua  mania  rich  enough; 
but  what  m  richea  when  oompaied  to  fove! 

huey.  For  awhile  he  performed  the  ofiiee  of  a 
fidthfm  guaidian,  aettled  her  in  a  houae,  hired  har 
aenranta— But  you  have  aeen  in  what  manner  ahe 
haa  lived,  ao  I  need  aay  no  more  of  that 

sua.  How  I  ahall  live  hereafter.  Heaven  knofwa! 

Ijuey.  All  thinga  went  on  as  one  could  wiah, 
tin  aoine  time  ago,liis  wife  dying,  he  feDvklently 
in  Jove  with  hia  charge,  alnd  would  lain  have 
mamed  her.  Now  the  man  ia  neitlier  old  nor 
ugly,  but  a  good,  peraonabie  aoit  of  a  man ;  but  I 
dont  know  It  waa,  ahe  -oould  never  endure  him. 
In  ahort.  her  ill  naage  ao  provoked  him,  that  he 
brought  m  an  account  of  hia  executofafaip,  wherein 
be  makea  her  drtiCor  to  him — 

MUl.  A  trifle  in  itaelf,  but  more  than  enough 
to  ruin  me,  whom,  bj  thia  unjuat  account  he  hid 
atiipped  of  all  before. 

lAuy.  Now,  ahe  having  neither  money  nor 
friend,  except  me.  who  am  aa  nnfartunale  aa  her- 
aeli(he  comptiled  her  to  pa«  hia  tooour^and 
gh«  bond  for  tlia  aum  he  damaiidad ;  but  atm  pio- 
vided  hainlKWwIy  for  hor,  and  oontinned  \Am 
ooiotdiip,  tin  baiof  iafomed  brhb  apioB  (truly, 
I  wamtA  ooma  fai  iiBr  own  fumj)  that  yun  ware 
iBmartainad in  ha/howa,  and  ataki  with  te  aO 
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night,  he  came  thia  morning,  raving  and  atorming 
like  a  madman ;  talka  no  more  <H  marriage  (ao 
there  'a  no  hope  of  making  up  mattera  fhat  way,) 
but  vowv  her  ruin,  unleaa  ahell  allow  him  tw 
aame  fiivour  that  he  auppoaea  ahe  granted  vou. 

Bam.  Muat  ahe  be  mined,  or  find  a  renige  in 
another'a  armat 

MiU.  He  gave  me  but  an  hour  to  reaolve  In  \ 
that  'a  happuy  apent  with  you — And  now  I  nw- 

Bam.  To  be  expoaed  to  all  the  rigoura  of  thgi 
varioua  aeaaona:  the  aummer^  parching  hent, 
and  winter'a  cola ;  unhouaed  to  wander  Ihendleaa 
through  the  inhoepitable  world,  in  miaefT  Mid 
want ;  attended  with  fear  and  danser,  ana  pufw 
aued  bj  malice  and  revenge.  Wouklat  thou  t^ 
dure  ful  thia  for  me,  and  can  I  do  nothing,  no* 
thing,  to  prevent  it  1 

lAicy.  ^Tia  really  a  pity  there  can  be  no  waj 
found  out 

Bam,  Oh,  where  are  all  my  reaolotlona  now  7 

Ltuy.  Now,  I  adviaed  her,  Sir,  to  oomplj  witb 
the  gentleman. 

Bam.  Tormenting  fiend,  away !  I  had  rather 
periah,  nay,  aee  her  periah,  than  have  her  aaved 
by  hiin.  i  will  myaelf  prevent  her  ruin,  thongh 
wkh  my  own.  A  moment'a  patience ;  111  letoo 
immediately.  [KsU, 

hucy.  'Tpraa  well  you  came,  or,  by  what  1  can 
perceive,  you  had  loat  him. 

MUl.  Huah!he*ahere, 

Re-tnter  Barnwell,  itith  a  bag  t^f  mttntj^ 

Bam.  What  am  I  about  to  do  1 Now  you, 

who  boaat  your  reaaon  all-auflkient,  anppopa 
younelvca  in  my  condition,  and  determine  for  ma( 
whether  *tia  right  to  let  her  aufier  for  my  fonltay 
or,  by  thia  email  addition  to  my  guilt,  pwvwl 
the  in  efiecU  of  what  ia  paat.— Here,  tafo  tllK 
and  with  it  pnrchaae  your  deliverance ;  return  to 
your  houae,  and  live  in  peace  and  aafoty. 

MUL  So,  I  ntay  hope  to  aee  you  there  againi 

Bim.  Anawer  me  not,  but  fiy — leat  u  iht 
af^oniea  of  my  remorae,  I  again  take  what  ia  not 
mme  to  give,  and  tbtnilon  thee  to  want  and  v^ 
aery. 

SfiU.  Sav  but  youll  coma. 

Bam.  You  are  my  fete — my  heaven,  or  my 
hell ;  onl  Y  leave  me  now~-diapoae  of  me  bereaftar 
aayou  pfaaae.  [fTxevn/ Millwood  and  LvcT.] 
What  have  I  done?  Were  my  reaolutiona  foiuid« 
ed  on  reaaon,  and  nncerely  madel  Why  tMi 
haa  heaven  aufibred  me  to  foil  1  Iaou|^nollb« 
oocaaion;  and  if  my  beait  deoeivea  ma  not,  oon* 
paaaion  and  generoaity  were  my  motivea. — Bol 
why  ahouki  I  attempt  to  reaaon  1  AUiacoolMDO, 
honor,  and  remorw.  I  find  I  am  foot,  caat  down 
from  all  my  latenerected  hope,  and  plunged  i^nn 
in  guilt,  yet  acaree  know  bow  or  wny — 

Smck  Mmiitlimgyuk*d  homnwukt  my  Arate. 
MJOmhd^ihemiAofdarkMMimdtiffmm,  [Hai^ 

ACT  III. 

SCBSB  l—A  Boom  in  TnoKOWCOOD'a  ifotutf* 

Tbobowgooo  and  Trveman  diacotertd,  wUh 
aeeounHfookM,  iiiting  at  a  tabU, 

7>boroia.  WeH,  I  bam  exandned  your  nBeouBlii 
Ibey  are  not  only  Juat,  aa  I  have  ahiraya  teM 
them,  but  icguhrfy  kiepc  and  foirly  anlerad.  t 
iy— "*~«  yonrdilwenoe:  meliiod  in  hnawi  ii 
the  auieat  guide.    Ai<a  Bamwieira  acconnta  nmty 
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threw  the  money  into  her  lap,  and  gwore  he  had 
rather  die  than* think  her  false. 
(    Blunt.  Strange  infatuation ! 

Lucy.  But  what  ensued  was  stranger  still. 
Just  then,  when  every  passion  with  lawless 
anarchy  pvevailed,  and  reason  was  in  the  raging 
tempest  lost,  the  cruel,  artful  Millwood  prevailed 
upon  the  wretched  youth  to  promise— what  I 
tremhle  but  to  think  on. 

Blunt.  I  am  amaied !  What  can  it  bel 

Ijucy.  You  will  be  more  so  to  hear — it  is  to  at- 
tempt the  life  of  his  nearest  relation,  and  best 
bene&ctor. 

Blunt.  His  uncle !  whom  we  have  often  heard 
him  speak  of,  as  a  gentleman  of  a  krse  estate, 
and  fair  character  in  Uie  country  where  he  lives. 

Lucy.  The  same.  She  was  no  sooner  possessed 
of  the  last  dear  purchase  of  his  ruin,  bat  her 
avarice,  insatiate  as  the  grave,  demanded  this 
horrid  sacrifice:  Barnwell's  near  relation,  whose 
blood  must  seal  the  dreadful  secret,  and  prevent 
the  terrors  of  her  guilty  fears. 

Blunt.  *TiM  time  the  world  were  rid  of  such  a 
monster.  But  there  is  something  so  horrid  in 
murder,  that  all  other  crimes  seem  nothing,  when 
compared  to  that ;  I  would  not  be  involved  in  the 
guilt  of  it  for  all  the  world ! 

Lucy.  Nor  I,  Heaven  knows.  Therefore  let 
us  clear  ourselves,  by  doing  all  that  *8  in  our  power 
to  prevent  it.  I  nave  just  thought  of  a  way  that 
to  me  seems  probable.  Will  you  join  with  me  to 
detect  this  cursed  design  1 

Blunt.  With  all  my  heart  He  who  knows 
of  a  murder  intended  to  be  committed,  and  does 
not  discover  it,  in  the  eye  of  the  law  aind  reason, 
is  a  murderer. 

Luev.  Let  us  lose  no  time.  Ill  acquaint  you 
with  the  particulars  as  we  go.  [Exeunt. 

SCBNK  III— A  walk  9ome  dutance  from 
a  ccfuntry-^eat. 

Enter  Barnwell. 

Bam.  A  dismal  gloom  obscures  the  fiioe  of  the 
da]^.  Esther  the  sun  has  slipped  behind  a  cloud, 
or  journeys  down  the  west  or  heaven  with  more 
than  common  speed,  to  avoid  the  sight  of  what  I 
am  doomed  to  act  Since  I  set  forth  on  this  ac- 
cursed desiffn,  where'er  I  tread^  methinks  thesolkl 
eaith  tremblea  beneath  my  feet  Murder  my 
Qnde!  my  father's  only  brother,  and  since  h» 
death,  has  been  to  me  a  fiUher;  that  took  me  up 
an  infiint  and  an  orphan,  reared  me  with  tender- 
est  care,  and  still  indulged  me  with  most  paternal 
fondness !  Yet  here  I  stand,  his  destined  murder- 
er.— I  stiflen  vrith  horror  at  my  own  impiety. — 
'Tis  yet  unperformed. — What  if  I  quit  my  bloody 
purpose,  and  fly  the  place?  {€Mnr^  then  stops.] 
—But  whither,  oh,  whither  shall  I  flyl  My 
DHHter's  once  friendly  doors  are  ever  shut  against 
me ;  and  without  money,  Millwood  will  never  see 
me  more;  and  she  has  got  such  firm  possession 
of  my  heart,  and  ^vems  there  with  such  despo- 
tic Bwar,  that  Ufe  is  not  to  be  endured  without 
her.  Ay,  there 's  the  cause  of  all  my  sin  and 
sorrow :  'tis  more  than  love ;  it  is  the  fi^er  of  the 
soul,  and  madness  of  desire.  In  vain  does  nature, 
reason,  consdence,  all  oppose  it;  the  impetuous 
passion  bears  down  all  berore  It,  and  drives  me  on 
to  lust,  to  theft  and  nioider.  Oh,  conscieiioe, 
foeble  goide  to  vbtae,  thou  only  sbowest  as  when 
we  go  Mtrav,  bat  wanlest  power  Id  stop  oe  in  oar 
!— Ha!  in  yonder  tlMdy  walk  I  see  niy 


uncle. He's  akMio. — Now  for  my  dimlie. 

[Plucks  out  a  ri7orJ[— This  is  his  hoar  of  pri- 
vate meditation.     Thus  daily  be  pieiiaies  his 

soul  for  heaven,  while  I But  what  have  I  to 

do  with  heaven  1 — Ha !  no  struggles,  oonsdenoe— 

Hence  hence,  remorse,  and  ev'ry  thought  that 'a 

good: 
The  storm  tnat  lust  began,  must  end  in  blood. 
[PtUs  on  a  vizor,  draws  a  pistol,  and  exit. 

SCENE  IV.— 'A  close  walk  in  a  wood. 

Enter  Uncle. 

Uncle.  If  I  were  superstitious,  I  should  fear 
some  danger  lurked  unseen,  or  death  were  nigh. 
A  heavy  melancholy  doucis  my  spirits.  My 
imagination  is  fiUed  with  ghastly  forms  of  dreary 
graves,  and  bodies  changed  by  death ;  when  toe 
pale,  lengthened  visage  attracts  each  weeping  eye, 
and  fills  the  musing  soul  at  once  with  griiM  and 
horror,  pity  and  aversion.  I  will  indulge  the 
thought  The  vrise  man  prepares  himaelf  for 
death  by  making  it  fomiliar  to  his  mind.  When 
strong  reflectkms  hold  the  mirror  near,  and  the 
living  in  the  dead  behold  their  future  sel(  ham 
does  each  inordinate  passion  and  desire  ceue,  or 
sicken  at  the  view!  The  mind  scarce  moifea! 
the  blood,  curdling  and  chilled,  crseps  slowly 
throogh  the  veins ;  fixed,  still,  and  modonkss  we 
stand,  so  like  the  solemn  objeets  of  oar  thooglila, 
we  are  almost  at  present  what  we  must  be  bm^ 
after ;  till  cariosity  awakes  the  soul,  and  seta  H 
on  inquiry. 

Enter  Gboror  Barnwell,  at  a  distanet. 


Oh,  death !  thoo  strange,  mysteriooa  power, 
eve^  day,  yet  never  un^erMood  bttt>y  t^  tn- 
communicative  dead,  what  art  thou  1  The  ex- 
tensive mind  of  man,  that  with  a  thought  ciichs 
the  earth's  vast  globe,  sinks  to  the  centre,  or  as- 
cends above  the  stars ;  that  worlds  ezoCie  finds,  or 
thinks  it  finds;  thy  thick  cloods,  attempts  to 
pass  in  vain;  lost  and  bewildered  in  the  norrid 
gkxNn,  defeated,  she  returns  more  doabtfU  than 
before,  of  nothing  certain  but  of  labour  lost. 

[During  this  speech,  Barnwell  son^etimu 
presents  the  pistol,  and  draws  it  back  again. 

Bam  Oh.  His  impossible  t 

[  T^roiM  down  the  pistol.    Uncle  starts,  and 
attempts  to  draw  his  sword. 

Uncle.  A  man  so  near  me !  armed  and 


Bam.  Nay,  then  there  *3  no  retreat. 

[Phuksapomiard  from  his  ftresaC.  and  stake  kkm. 

uncle.  On,  I  am  slain !  AH  gradoos  Heaven, 
regard  the  prayer  of  thy  dying  servant ;  bfeaa, 
with  the  choicest  blessings,  my  dearest  nephew: 
forgive  my  murderer ;  and  take  my  fleeting  mniI 
to  endless  mercy ! 

[Barnwell  throws  off  his  mask,  runs  to  him, 
and  kneding  by  him,  raises  him. 

Bam.  Rxpiring  saint'  Oh,  munlered,  martyr- 
ed  uncle !  lift  up  your  dying  eyes,  and  view  yoor 
nephew  in  your  romdrrer. — --Oh,  do  not  look 
so  tenderly  npon  me — Let  indignation  Hgfalen 
from  your  eyes,  and  Wast  roe  ere  you  difr— By 
Heaven,  he  weeps,  inpity  of  my  woes.^— -Teaia, 

tears,  Ibr  blood. ^Tbe  mardered,  in  the  ago- 

nieaof  death,  weeps  fbr  his  murderer— Oh,  mak 
your  pioQs  parpose ;  pronoanceyoor  pardon  ttiin, 
and  take  me  wkh  yoo— He  wookl,  but  eannfll^— 
Oh,  why  wUh  each  fond  allbc«ion  do  yen 
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aBimfariiiff  hantl  1 — [Uncle  nghM,  and  dies.] 
^  that  lK>vered  on  hM  lips  bot  tm  he  bad  Maled 
taj  pMdoDi  in  that  ligh  ezpiied !  He  *b  gone  fi>r 
Hfgf  land  oh !  I  Mlow^swootu  away  upon  the 
dead  body,]  Do  I  ftill  breathe,  and  taint  with  my 
infectious  breath  the  wholeaome  air  1  Let  Heaven 
from  ita  high  throne,  in  justice  or  in  mercy,  now 
lock  down  on  that  dear,  murdered  saint,  and  me 
the  mnrdeier,  and  if  his  Tengeanee  spares,  let 
nity  strike,  and  end  my  wretch^  being. Mur- 
der, the  worst  of  crimes,  and  parricide,  the  worst 
of  murders,  and  this  the  worst  of  parricides  f 

Oh  may  it  ever  stand  alone  atscurst, 

The  kM  of  murden,  as  it  is  the  worrt.   [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SC£iN^  t. — A  tloom  in  Thorowckk)d's  Abuse. 

Enter  Maria,  mee^tn^  Trueman. 

MariA.  What  news  of  Barnwell  1 

TViie,  None;  I  have  sought  him  with  the 
greatest  dilimncei  bat  all  in  vam. 

Mafia,  Bom  my  fiither  yet  suiqiect  the  Cause 
of  his  absence  1 

True.  All  uypeared  so  just  and  &ir  to  him,  it 
Is  not  possible  he  eter  should.  But  his  absence 
Ifill  no  longer  be  ooDoealed.  Your  fiuher  is  wise; 
laid  thouffh  be  seems  to  hearken  to  the  iriendly 
excuses  1  would  make  for  Barnwell,  yet  I  am 
aftaid  be  reguds  'em  only  as  such,  without  suf- 
fenng  them  to  influence  his  Judgment. 

Enter  Thorowoood  and  Lucy. 

'rkorow.  This  Woman  here  has  given  me  a 
■ad,,  and,  bating  some  circumstances,  too  probable 
an  account  of  Barnwell's  delectbn. 

Ialcv.  I  am  sorry,  Sir,  that  my  frank  confiss- 
aiOQ  of  my  foimer  unhappy  Gourse  of  life  should 
came  you  to  sospect  my  truth  on  this  occaaioii. 

"Wofofa.  tt  ii  not  thatj  yo«ir  eonfeaoon  has 
in  it  aU  the  appearance  of  truth.  Among  many 
other  paiticubis,  she  informs  me  that  mmweu 
has  been  influenced  to  break  his  trust,  and  wrong 
tne,  at  several  times,  of  consSderable  sums  of  mo- 
ney. Now.  as  I  know  this  to  be  fidse,  I  would 
fiun  doubt  toe  whole  of  her  lelatioii,  too  dreadful 
to  be  wfllhttly  beliei^ 

MatiiL  &r,  your  paidon j  I  find  myaelf  on  a 
•udden  ao  indSsposed  that  I  must  ret&e.  Poor, 
ndnedBwrnwelll  Wnlched,  loit  Maria  I 

[Aeidet  exit 

Tkorow.  How  am  I  dtstfeasttJ  on  every  side  t 
Pity  for  that  nnhappy  youth,  fear  for  the  life  of 
at  ronch  valued  mend----and  then  n^  ehikl— the 
only  Jov  and  hope  of  my  declining  life!— Her 
mehncbolyinersaaes  hourly,  and  gives  me  painfhl 
appiebenttons  of  her  losa  Oh,  Trueman,  this 
jpenon  informs  me  that  your  friend,  at  the  (miti- 
gation of  an  impious  wcnnan,  is  gone  to  rob  and 
murder  his  venerable  uncle. 

True,  Oh,  execrable  deed!  I'm  blasted  with 
Wror  at  the  thought  I 

iMey.  This  de%  may  ruin  aU. 

Thoroi»,  What  to  do  or  think  I  know  not 
That  he  ever  wmnged  me  I  know  is  fiilse;  the 
test  may  be  ao  too;  there's  all  my  hope. 

Tnu.  Trust  not  to  that;  rather  suppose  all 
true^  than  lose  a  moment^  tfaoe.  Even  now  the 
hofind  deed  may  be  doing— dieadfiil  imagination! 
^^<ft  it  may  be  done,  and  wa  be  vainly  debating 
Oft  the  means  to  pirait  what  is  iliwdy  paat 


TTumno.  This  earnestness  convinoea 
he   Imowii  more  than  he  has   yet 
What,  ho !  without  there,  who  waitol 

Eriter  a  Servant. 


ana  thai 


Order  the  groom  to  saddle  the  swiftest  horse,  and 
prepare  to  set  but  with  speed ;  an  aflhir  of  fife 
and  death  demands  his  diligence.  [£!xii  SBrvant.] 
For  you,  whose  behaviour  on  this  oocaskm  I  have 
no  tmie  to  commend  as  it  deserves,  1  onisit  engage 
your  further  assistance.  Return,  and  obaove 
this  Millwood  till  I  come.  I  have  your  diiectiMis, 
and  will  follow  you  as  soon  as  poaaible.  {Exit 
LccY.]  Trueman,  you  I  am  sUre  will  not  be 
idle  on  this  occasion.  fBxit. 

True.  He  only  who  is  a  friend,  can  jnoize.  of 
my  distress* 

SCENE  ///-^MiLLtrooD'a  Abuse. 

Enter  Millwood. 

MOl.  1  wish  I  knew  the  event  of  Us  ^„ 
The  attempt  without  success  would  rdin  him. — 
Wen,  what  have  I  to  apprehend  from  that  1 1  fear 
too  much«  The  mischief  being  only  intended, 
his  friends,  through  pity  of  his  youth,  torn  all 
their  rage  on  me.  I  should  have  thongnt  of  that 
before.  Suppoee  the  deed  done;  then  and  then 
onlv  I  shall  be  secure — Or  what  if  he  ictona 
without  attempting  it  at  all — 

Enter  Barnvtbll,  bloody. 

But  he  is  here,  and  I  have  done  him  wroog* 
His  bloody  hands  show  he  has  done  the  dM, 
but  show  be  wants  the  prudence  to  conceal  it. 

Sam.  Where  shall  1  hide  me  1  Whitlier  ahaH 
I  fly  to  avoid  the  swift  unerrrinff  hand  of  juatioe  1 

Afill.  Dismiss  your  fears;  tnouffh  thoqaands 
had  pursued  you  to  the  door,  yet,  being  entend 
here,  you  an  as  aafe  as  innocenott.  I  have  a  ea* 
vem  by  heart  so  cunningly  dootrived,  that  tlit 
piercing  eyes  oi  jealotiBy  and  levenge  may  aeaidl 
in  vain,  nor  find  the  entrance  lo  the  aafe  retnaL 
There  will  I  hide  you,  if  any  danger  *a  near. 

Bam.  Ohf  hide  me — from  myself  if  it  be  pot* 
nble :  for  while  I  bear  mt  ffaonadpnoe  in  n^  bo^ 
som,  though  I  were  hid  vraeie  man's  m  aanar 
saW|  nor  ught  ere  dawned,  'twsie  all  in  vain.  For, 
oh,  that  innate,  that  impaitlai  Jiid|ga^  will  dy^ 
convict,  and  sentence  me  for  mnfasr.and executo 
me  with  never-ending  tonnanla.  Behold  fhea< 
hands  all  crimsoned  ?er  with  ^y  dear  umcla'a 
bkiod.  Here's  a  sight  to  make  a  statue  atait 
with  horrDr.  or  turn  a  living  man  into  a  atatnel 

MiU.  Ridicdous!  Then  it  seems  yoa  am 
afindd  of  your  own  ahadow,  or,  what  is  Mae  thm 
a  shadow,  your  oonacfenoa. 

Bam,  Though  to  man  unknown  I M  the  ae- 
cursed  act,  what  can  hide  me  ficom  Heaven 't  all* 
seeing  eyel 

1^  No  more  of  this  stuff !  What  advantqpt 
have  you  made  by  his  death :  or  vrliat  advantage 
may  yet  be  made  of  iti  i^  you  aeenre  the  keya 
of  his  treasure,  which  no  doubt  were  about  hia  1 
What  gold,  what  jewels,  or  what  else  of  yaltw 
have  you  brought  mel 

Bam,  Think  you  I  added  sacri^je  to  moidsr! 
Oh,  had  you  seen  him  as  his  life  flowed  firam  hia 
in  a  crimson  flood,  and  heard  him  naving  for  nm 
by  the  double  name  of  nephew  and  of  moidenrs 
(alas,  alas,  he  knew  not  then  that  his  nephew 
vras  hia  muidemr  1)  how  woold  yon  have  w&M| 
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d,  tboogb  joD  bail  ■  thwwnJ  j»m  of  life 
B,  to  iMva  pven  ttuot  all  lo  Imtc  Iw^than- 
cd  hi*  on*  hour.    But  baing  dead,  I  fled  Ibe  aiglu 


JfiK.  Whiidi^,  [npaatstcua,  eanting  lillaiD 
to  mordet  toot  uncle,  rob  bim  of  lile,  naUn'a 
fint,  hat,  dtm  pmrogatioa,  aitct  011x11  there  'b 
IM  injuty,  ibaa  Aar  to  (aka  what  Iw  no  longer 
WBDtad,  and  bring  to  ma  jour  penui^  and  guilt. 
Do  joo  Ihink  I'll  hamd  mj  npntaiioii,  naj  mj 
HA,  lo  sntcrtaiD  too  1 

Barn.  Ob,  Millwaod  I— tbi*  fi«n  thea  1— But 
1  ba*a  done— If  joa  bats  d^  IT  jaa  widi  me 
dead,  then  an  jaa  happy;  lot,  oh,  'lb  aoM  my 
giief  will  qmeuy  end  me. 

M3L  In  thia  madiaiaa  be  wiO  dMCovn  al^  and 


inmlie  me  m  bi«  ruin.  We  an  OD  a  pndnjea, 
from  whence  Ihen'a  no  tetnat  fbt  both.  Then 
lo  pre«ne  oiTBeif— [Paiuet.}~Tbera  ia  no  other 
»«7,  'Til  dreadful;  bot  nflectkn  cooica  too 
liie  when  danger  ^a  praaauig,  and  thore  ^a  no  room 
lot  choioe.    It  moat  be  dooe. 

[itidt  I  ringt  a  MI. 

BtUer  a  Bertant. 

Fetch  me  an  officer,  and  aaiie  thU  TiOain.     He 

baa  oonfeaanl  himadf  a  Duuderer.    Bhoold  I  let 

hunaacape,  I  udght  Juatly  be  thought  aa  badaehe. 

{Erit  Strvtnt  ' 

Bam.  Ob,  MiUiraiidl  eon  jia  do  not,  yoo 

eanDOl  mean  it.     Stop  the  meaieniter;  npan  my 

kneaa.  I  beg  yoa'd  call  bim  back.    'Tij  fit  I  die, 

ladeedj  but  Dot  by  you.     I  will  ihii  imtant  throw 


Blunt.  Tbewonllhatwckaowaf  thedanlta, 
that  ba  Gnt  aeducee  to  ain,  and  bctreya  lo  nmiah- 
ment.  [£nl  Bldnt. 

iSU.  They  diaqifroie  oT  my  caoiaa  then. 
I  Mr  rain  i*  naoloed.  I  aae  my  dangei,  but  acoan 
I  boUi  it  and  them.  I  wai  not  bom  la  fUl  tn  aaeh 
.  weak  iuitnimenta.  [OaOig. 

\  BnttT  TuaaawaooD. 

Vharmt.  Whan  ii  the  -^"■'.i  of  bei  tmu 
aez,  and  cnna  of  oun  1 

MiU.  What  mautt  thia  irt^J^nn.  f  when  do 

Thanw.  Millwood  1— 

Mitt.  Well,  yoD  ha*s  found  bar  Ibao,  I  am 
Millwood  1 

TTtanne.  Then  you  are  the  BMat  "i»piifif 
wretch  thai  a'er  the  aun  bebekl  r 

dfiZL  Prooi  ymi  appeannce  I  aboold  ban  ai- 
pacted  wiadom  and  modaiatiiio  j  bat  your  man- 
nen  beUa  your  tagtcX.  What  a  youi  bouaea 
hen  1  I  know  yon  not. 

"namm.  Henaftor  jou  may  kjoow  ma  batts. 
I  am  Bamwd'a  mealar. 

JfiU.  Then  you  an  maalei  to  a  nUn ;  whmh, 
I  tluDk,  ia  imN  moch  to  your  cradit. 

TSoro*.  Had  he  bean  ea  much  aboaa  thy  aita, 
aa  iDj  credit  ii  aaparior  to  dv  naltoB,  I  need  not 


lor  death  u 


II  I  wiah. 


■wfiJ  trial,  and  an  {gnomiDiana  death, 
fcn,  impilied  ai^  abhonad  1     TUa  1  coon  ami. 
Bay  wiah  not  to  anid,  had  it  bat  octne  fiom  any 
haiid  but  thine. 

BnUr  Bkmrr,  Q^ker,  and  AlUndanit. 
MIL  Haawm  defend  ma - 
han,8^taka  thia  youth 

good  my  cbaiga. 


a-Towl 


II  appar  to  oa 
[nejraafieti 
bow.aballla 


lehei.    'rbal^i/Heai 


e  mj  aerrant,  ot  yoon  1  you  abaald  hat*  taagkt 
TJiarvm.  Why  ihouU  I  wm^r  to  find  aooh 


bcdgfat  of  wiekadnaaa  1  know,  aocana^  I'm  Mt 
ignorant  of  any  of  tha  aita,  by  which  JMI  flml 
(toocived  the  anwan  yoolb.  I  know  Itow,  atap 
by  alep,  ym'ni  lad  bim  on,  nluctant  atal  ODWV- 
hng,  Row  crisM  la  crime,  lo  thia  laat  honil  aal, 
which  yon  conlrind,  and  by  your  cuned  wiba 
eran  moad  him  locommiL 

JUill.  Hal  Utcj  baa  got  the  adaant^n  and 
accueed  ma  firet  Unleaa  I  tan  tum  the  an  l«a 
tion,  and  fix  ii  upon  h(r  and  Blunt,  I  am  lotf. 

\AMidM. 

Thartnt.  Had  I  known  your  cmd  dedfn 
aooner,  it  had  been  pratenlad.  To  aee  you  po- 
niihed,  aa  the  law  diracta,  ia  all  that  now  —"*■"* 
Pool  latia&ction  !  For  he,  iononol  aa  be  1^  com- 
pand  Id  tou,  mUi*  aoflBr  toa 

lUm.  I  find.  Sir,  we  an  bulh  onhappy  in  o«t 


witboat  came,  htm  a  geoHeman  of  your  appear- 
iu>,  and  tbenbre  loo  ba^  retained  A,  tx 


piniabnjant  of  kNi  aid    ^^,^ 

ru'd,  ■■  JKutki,  mAd  laa  aiy  aad  rfiijiair  ; 
o«*.  Inrf  mwn,  fiim  aiAtfmrt  fair. 
Bf  mjf  aaaa^rit;  ban  Is  Jatm  mf  fi^. 
( Hw  vrKobirf  u  1*<  aua  Bio 't  Bua  (OB  fait /) 


and  ahaocftil  death  abatl 
hiaUfeandn' 
Mia.  Tb 


abatl  pal  a  di 


nl   So  6r  ftom  o 


Uiboting  lo  bif  ndn,  I  neaer  apoke  to  Urn  liB 
■nee  th«  &ta]  aocadcM,  which  I  lament  aa  naek 
•a  yon.  'Ha  true  I  baas  a  aeraatit.eai  wImns 
HooDnthahalhaf  htBtcBpentedmyhaMe.  If 
(ba  baa  abated  my  good  opnioa  of  bt,  am  I  to 
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Bqrn.  I  had  a  friend— 'tia  tme  I  am  unwoitlij 
•— ^y^  meUunlu  Toar  geneioui  example  might 
penuade.  Could  i  not  aee  him  onoa^  befixe  i  go 
from  whence  there  '■  no  fetam  1 

Tfunow.  He  'a  coming,  end  aa  much  thy  friend 
aa  ever.  I  will  not  antici|>ate  hia  aonow;  too 
aoon  he'll  ace  the  aad  efTeda  of  thia  oontasioaa 

ruin. Thia  torrent  of  domeatic  miaerr  Bean 

too  hard  upon  me.  I  muat  retire,  to  indulge  a 
weakneaa  I  find  impoaaible  to  overcome.  [Ande.] 
Much  loved — and  much  lamented  youth ! — Fare- 
well.  Heaven  atrengthen  thee ! ^Eltemally 

farewell. 

Bam.  The  beat  of  maatera,  and  of  men — 
Farewell.  While  I  Eve  let  me  not  want  your 
prayers. 

T\orow.  Thou  ahalt  noL  Thy  peace  being 
made  with  Heaven,  death  ia  already  vanqniaheJ. 
Bear  a  little  longer  the  paina  that  attend  thia 
trumitory  life,  andceaae  from  pain  forever.  [Exii. 

Bam,  Perhapa  I  ahaU.  I  nnd  a  power  within, 
that  bears  my  aoul  above  the  fears  of  death,  and, 
apito  of  conaciotta  ahame  and  guilt,  givea  me  a 
taste  of  pteaaure  more  than  mortal 

Enter  Trueman. 

Bam.  Trueman! — My  friend,  whom  I  ao 
wished  to  aee;  yet,  now  he 'a  here,  I  dare  not 
look  upon  him.  [  Weept. 

TVtie.  Oh,  Barnwell,  Barnwell ! 

Bam.  Mercy!  mercy!  gradoua  Heaven! 
For  death,  but  not  for  thia,  waa  I  prepared. 

TVu^.  What  have  I  aufiered  aince  I  saw  thee 
laat !  What  pain  haa  abaence  given  me ! — But  oh, 
to  aee  thee  tliua ! — 

Bam.  I  know  it  ia  dreadful !  I  feel  the  an- 
guiah  of  Uiy  generoua  aoul — But  I  waa  bom  to 
murder  all  who  love  me.  [Both  veep. 

True.  I  come  not  to  reproach  you ;  I  thought 
to  bring  you  comfort  Oh,  had  you  trusted  me 
when  first  the  fair  aeducer  tempted  you,  all  might 
have  been  prevented. 

Bam.  Alas,  thou  knoweat  not  what  a  wretch 
Tve  been.  Breach  of  frieodahip  waa  my  first  and 
least  ofiience.  So  far  waa  I  loat  to  goodneaa,  ao 
devoted  to  the  author  of  my  ruin,  that  had  ahe 
insisted  on  my  murdering  thee — I  think— I 
ahould  have  do^e  it 

TVue.  Pr'vthee,  aggravate  thy  fiiuHa  no  more. 

Bam.  I  think  I  ao^uld  I  Thua  good  and  ge- 
neroua aa  vou  are,  1  ahoukl  have  murdered  you ! 

TYue.  We  have  not  yet  emlnaced,  and  may 
be  interruDted.    Come  to  my  anna. 

Bam.  Never,  never,  vrill  I  taste  aoch  joja  on 
earth :  never  will  I  aooth  mv Juat  remorse.  Are 
those  noneat  arms  and  frithful  boaom  fit  to  em- 
fafaoeandaupixntamnidererl  Theae  fanm  fot- 
tera  only  shall  claap,  and  flinty  pavement  bnr  me; 
[  Throwing  himself  an  the  ground.]  even  those 
are  too  good  for  auch  a  bloody  monater. 

TVue.  Shall  fbrtune  aever  thoae  whom  friend- 
ship ioined  1  Thy  miseriea  cannot  lar  thee  ao 
low,  but  knre  will  find  thee.  Here  will  we  ofier 
to  atem  calamity ;  thia  place  the  altar,  and  our- 
aelvea  the  aacnfioe.  Our  mutual  groana  ahall 
echo  to  each  other  through  the  dreary  vault ;  our 
aigha  afaall  number  the  momenta  aa  they  paaa ; 
and  mingKng  teara  oommonfeata  aneh  anguiah, 
■a  wotda  were  nevvf  made  to  eipwaa. 

Bom,  Then  be  it  aoi  [iKfli^.1  Sinee  you 
propoaa  an  intenoorw  of  wo^  poor  all  your  cnafii 
IdIo  un  bnaat.  and  iD  aehuiM  tiki  miDa.  fEwtr 


bTQcing.\  Where  'a  now  the  anguiah  that  you 
piomiaed  1  Oh,  take,  take  aome  of  tha  jogr  that 
overflowa  my  breast ! 

7>iie.  I  do,  I  do.  Almighty  Powerl  boir 
haat  thou  made  ua  capable  to  bear  at  onoa  Una 
extremea  of  pleaaure  arid  of  pain ! 

Enter  YixxstA. 

Keep,  Sir. 

True,  I  come.  [ExU  Keeper. 

Bam.  Must  you  leave  mel  Dnth  would  aoon 
have  parted  us  for  ever. 

True.  Oh,  my  BarnweO,  there  'a  yet  another 
taak  behind.  Again  your  heart  muat  bleed  for 
others'  woea. 

Bam.  To  meet  and  part  with  you,  I  thought 
waa  all  I  had  to  do  on  eajth.  What  ia  there  more 
for  me  to  do  or  aufTer  1 

TVue.  I  dread  to  tell  thee,  yet  it  muat  be  known! 
Maria — 

Bam.  Our  maater'a  fiur  and  viitoooa  daughter  1 

TVue.  The  same. 

Bam.  No  misfortune.  I  hope,  haa  reached  that 
maid !  Preaerve  her,  Heaven^  from  eveir  ill,  to 
ahow  mankind  that  goodneaa  la  your  care! 

TVue.  Thy,  thy  miafortunes,  my  nnbappj 
friend  have  reached  her  ear.  Whatever  too  and 
I  have  felt,  and  more,  if  moie  be  poaaiue,  aha 
feela  for  you. 

Bam,  Thia  ia  indeed  the  faittemeaa  of  death. 

[AHd€, 

TSrue.  You  muat  remember  (ion  we  all  obaenr- 
ed  it)  for  some  time  past,  a  neavy  melancholr 

Diaconaolate  ahe  aeemed, 


weighed  her  down. 

andjpined  and  languiahed  froma cauae unknown; 
till,  hearing  of  your  dreadful  fiite,  the  kmg  atifled 
flame  bla^  out,  and  in  the  tranaport  of  her 
grief  diaoovered  her  own  loat  atate,  while  aha  la- 
mented yours. 

Bam.  [Weeping]  Why  did  you  not  let  me 
die,  and  never  Know  it  1 

TVue.  It  waa  impossible.  She  makea  no  ae- 
cret  of  her  paaaion  for  you  ^  ahe  ia  determined  to 
aee  you  ere  you  die,  ana  waita  for  me  to  introduce 
her.  {Exit. 


Bam.  Vain,  buay  thoughts,  be  still  1 

availa  it  to  think  on  what  1  might  have  been  1    1 
am  now  what  I've  made  myaeU. 

Re-enter  Trueman,  with  Miria. 

TVue.  Madam,  reluctant  I  lead  you  to  thia 
diamal  acene.  Thia  ia  the  aeat  of  miaeiT  and 
^ilt  Here  awful  juatioe  reaervea  her  jpubbc  vb- 
luna.    Tbk  ia  the  entrance  to  a  ahametul  death. 

Maria,  To  thia  aad  place  then,  no  improper 
gueat,  the  abandoned  and  loat  Mana  bringa  oaa- 
pair,  and  aeea  the  eabject  and  the  cauae  of  all 
thia  worU  of  wa  duent  and  motkmleaa  ha 
atanda,  aa  if  hia  aoul  had  quitted  her  abode,  and 
the  lifeleaa  form  alone  waa  left  behind. 

Bam.  I  groan,  but  murmur  not  Juat  Heaven  f 
I  am  your  own ;  do  with  me  what  you  pleaae. 

Maria.  Why  are  your  atreaming  eyea  atill  fixed 
below,  aa  though  thou'dat  give  the  greedy  earth 
thy  aorrowa,  and  rob  me  of  my  due  1  Were  ha|>- 
pineaa  within  your  power,  you  ahould  beatow  it 
where  you  pleaaed ;  but  m  your  miaeiy  I  moat 
and  will  f**ifco 

Bam,  Oh,  aay  not  ao;  but  fly.  abhor,  and 
leave  me  to  my  fote*  Conaider  what  joa  an. 
SoahaU  I  foidElybe  to  yoo-aa  tlioagh  I  h«d 
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ACTL 
SCENE  L^A  Bail  in  SiE  Jowf  Lambbbt'e 

Enter  Sib  John  Lambeet  and  Colonel 
Lambeet. 


Col.  L.  Pnj  conaader,  Sb. 

Sir  J  So  I  do,  Sir,  that  1  am  hOT  fiUher,  and 
will  diapoae  of  her  aa  I  pkaae. 

Col.  L.  Ido  TkOi  &puto  Toar  aathority,  Sir ; 
bat  aa  I  am  your  aon  too,  I  tnink  it  my  duty  to  be 
concerned  ibrYour  honour.  Have  not  you  ooimte- 
nanoed  hb  aadwwaea  to  mY  aiater  1  baa  not  ahe 
reoeiTed  them? — Mr.  DarnieY'a  birth  and  (bitnne 
are  well  known  to  you;  and  1  date  aw6ar,lwmEy 
de^  the  world  to  lay  a  Membh  on  hie  chancter. 

Sir  J.  Why  than,  Sir.  ainee  I  am  to  be  cato- 
chiaed,  I  muat  teD  you  I  do  not  like  hia  chEiBCter; 
he  ia  a  worid-aerYer,  a  Ubeituia,  and  baa  no  man 
re&aoD  than  you  have. 

Gal.  L,  Sir,  we  nciUMr  of  na  think  It  profMr  to 
makeaboaatofouriel|gk»i  baC»  if  joa  nlme  to 
inqaire,  yoQ  wH  findtliat  we  go  to  duuai  m  or- 
derly aa  the  raat  of  our  ndgfabooiB. 
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Sir  J.  Oh.  YOU  go  to  church!  you  goto  chmeh  I 
— Wonderful  wonderful !  to  bow,  and  grin,  tnd 
cough,  and  aleep :  e  fine  act  of  deYotkm  indeed. 

&t.  L.  Wellbut, ditf  Sir— 

Sir  J.  Cokmel,  you  are  an  Atheiat 

CU.  L.  Pardon  me.  &Br,  I  am  none:  It  it  m 
character  I  abhor:  *^  next  to  thaL  I  abhflEtliB 
character  of  an  enthuaiaiit 

Sir  J.  Oh,  you  do  ao;  an  enthuaiaat!— thiaia 
the  iaabionable  phraae,  the  bye>word,  the  nick- 
name, that  our  pkaaure-lovinfl  generation  gif  to 
thoae  few  who  haYe  a  aenae  of  true  aanctity. 

CoL  L.  Say,  canting,  Sir. 

Sir  y.  I  tcfi  you  what,  aon,  aa  I  haYi  told  joo 
more  than  once,  you  will  dimw  aome  heaYy  jndjg- 
ment  on  your  head  one  day  or  other. 

Col.L.So  aaya  the  cbaritafafe  Doctor  Caal- 
well ;  you  have  taken  him  into  Your  houae,and  la 
return  he  givea  over  half  your  bubuIy  to  the  detiL 

SirJ,  Do  not  ahuae  the  doctor,  eolooeli  it  ia  net 
the  way  to  my  fiiYour.  I  know  you  cinnot  heir 
hiflB,  becEiMo  be  ia  not  one  of  your  miBcfaig  pnaok- 
era.— He  hoUi  op  the  glaaa  to  your  cnormiliMi 
abowB  Yon  to  youiBelYaa  in  your  famine  coloma. 
^  ©1 
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CU.  L.  Diqnley'B  KIm  to  ^y  m,  bopeful  Uiiie 
withyoo. 

Cfuxr.  Wen,  but  dont  jwk  ntSLj  know  who  it 
u  my  fiUber  intends  me  1 

Col.  L.  Not  1,  mUy ;  Init  I  imagined  yon  might, 
mnd  therefore  thoaffht  to  adviee  with  tou  about  it 

CKar.  Nay,  he  baa  not  opened  hii  lipa  to  me 
yet— are  yon  sure  he  is  gone  oat  1 

Col.  L.  You  are  wry  impatient  to  know,  me- 
thinks;  what  have  yon  to  dio  to  concern  yoanelf 
aboot  any  man  b«t  Darnley  1 

Otar,  O  kid !  O  lad!  pi'ythee  brother  dont  be 


80  wiae ;  if  yo«  had  an  fomty  hoaae  to  let,  woaU 
yo«  be  diapleaaed  to  heiur  toera  were  two  people 
about  it  1  besidea.  to  be  a  little  aerioua,  Damicnr 


has  a  tincture  of  jealousy  in  his  temper,  which 
nothing  but  a  aabstantial  rival  can  cure. 

Col.  L.  Oh,  yoas  servant.  Madam  f  now  yoa 
talk  reason.  I  am  glad  you  areconcemed enoogh 
for  Damlej's  fiiuhs,  to  think  them  worth  yoar 
mending;  ha,  ha! 

Ckmr.  Concerned !  why,  did  I  say  that1--look 
yev.  III  deny  it  all  to  him— well,  if  ever  Fm  seri- 
eoB  with  him  again — 

CU.  L.  Here  Im comea;  be  as  mnry  with  him 
as  yoo  pleaae. 

Enier  Darnlit. 


Uttrn.  My  dear  eokmeL  TOOT   ^ 

Col.  If.  I  am  glad  you  ma  not  come  sooner :  for 
In  the  humoor  my  fother  left  me,  'twoald  not  have 
been  a  preper  time  for  yoa  to  have  pressed  your 
afBur— I  tooefaed  upont — but — I'll  tell  yoa  more 
pieoently ;  in  the  meantime  kwe  no  groand  with 
my  aster. 

Dam.  I  shaH  ahvmya  think  myadf  obligsd  to 
TOOT  fneodafaip,  let  my  suooeas  be  whst  it  wiU — 
Madam— your  most  obedient— what  have  you 
got  there,  prayl 

Char.  fReadingl  '' Ber  lively  tooko a  oprighi- 
ly  minaaiselote  t 
Quick  OM  ner  eyea^  and  as  u^fbr^d  at  thooe    " 

Dam.  Pray,  Madam,  what  is*t  1 

Char.  "  Pavourt  to  none,  to  all  the  tmileo  ex- 

Dam,  Nay,  I  will  see. 

Char.  **  withe  rejects^  but  vt£vtroneeo^ftndo.*' 

Col.  L.  Have  a  care;  she  has  dipped  into  her 
own  character,  and  she'll  never  forgive  yoa,4f  yoo 
dont  let  her  go  through  with  it 

Dam.  I  ^g  your  pardon.  Madam. 

Char.  *' Bnttht  at  the  wun  her  ewei 


eyeothegoMen 


And  Uke  the  9un  they  thine  on  aaaUke:'  V\ 


Dam,  That  k  something  Mke 

CaL  L.  Yoo  wooUl  say  so,  if  yoa  knew  aO. 

Ham.  AD  whati  pray  what  dojvoo  meaal 

CU.  L,  Have  a  littte  patienoe;  FH  teO  yoo  im- 
meifiatdy. 

Char,  ^  ^toherduMre  tomeJ^maieemrtfaU^ 
Look  en  herfaee—and  you*U  forget  them  all." 
la  not  that  natoral,  Mr.  Darnley  1 

Iknm,  For  a  woanan  to  expe^  it  ia  indeed. 

Char.  And  can  yoo  blame  her,  when  iiaatthe 
time  a  proof  of  the  poor  man'a  paarion  and 


is  to  give  op 


Sothaftyoo  think  the 
a  hiver  can  make  hie 
Us  MBon  to  her.        % 

Ckmt,  Certainly;  IbrwhilhovoyoarlorillraBZ 
to  boMt  cf  bat  yoor  imilorrtiodi^g,  md  m  thot'b 


I  entirely  sarrendered  to  her  &CTetion,  while  the 
least  sentiment  hokis  out  against  her,  a  woman 
must  be  downright  vain  to  think  bnr  conquest 
completed! 

Dam.  There  we  difler,  Madam;  for,  in  my 
opinion,  nothiiu^  but  the  most  excessive  vanity 
could  value  or  oesire  such  a  conooest 

Char.  Oh,  d'ye  hear  him,  broCner  1  the  creatare 
reasons  with  me ;  nay,  has  the  effrontery  to  think 
me  in  the  wroi^ff  too  1  O  lud !  he'd  make  a  horrid 
tyrant-^positively  1  won't  have  him. 

Dam,  Well,  ooy  comfort  is,  no  other  man  will 
eaflhr  know  whether  you'll  have  him  or  not    - 

dhar.  Am  I  not  a  vain,  silly  creatore,  Mr. 
Damleyl 

Dam.  A  little  bordering  upon  the  baby,  I 
mart  own. 

Char.  Land!  how  can  yoo  bve  a  body  so 
then  1  but  I  don't  think  you  love  me  thougln-do 
youl 

Dam,  Tea,  faith,  1  do;  and  ao  shamefully,  that 
Tm  in  bopes  you  doubt  it 

Char,  Poor  man !  he'd  fiun  bring  me  to  na- 


Dam.  I  woold  indeed. — ^Nay,  were  it  but , 
hie  to  make  yon  serious  only  when^ou  shodld  be 
so,  I  should  think  you  the  roort  anuaUe — 

C%ar.  O  lud  I  he 's  dvU— 

Dam.  Come,  oame,  you  have  good  sense:  ose 
me  bat  with  that,  and  make  me  what  you  pleaat. 

Char.  Laud !  I  doa*t  desire  to  make  any  thing 
of  you,  not  I. 

Dam,  Come  then,  be  generous,  and  swear  at 
leart  you'll  never  many  another. 

Char.  Ah.  laud!  now  yoo  have  spoiled  all 
anin:— besides,  how  can  I  be  sore  of  that,  before 
I  nave  aeen  this  otber  man  my  brother  spoke  to 
meofi 

Dam.  What  riddle's  this  1 

CoL  L.  I  tokl  yoo,  yoa  did  not  know  all.  To 
be  serious,  mv  lather  wont  out  but  now,  on  pur- 
pose to  avoid  ^oq. — In  short,  he  absolutely  re- 
tracts his  promises ;  says,  he  would  not  have  voo 
fool  awav  your  time  afier  my  sister ;  and  in  ptain 
terms  told  me,  he  had  another  man  in  his  head 
for  her. 

Dam,  Another  man!  wbol  what  is  hal  did 
not  he  name  him  1 

Col.  L,  No;  nor  has  he  yet  spoke  of  him  to  my 


Dam,  This  b  unaocofintable ! — what  can  have 
given  him  this  sodden  tomi 

CeL  L.  Some  whim  our  conscientiooa  doctor 
has  pot  in  his  head,  111  by  mv  life. 

Lkim,  He !  he  can't  be  soch  a  villain ;  he  pfo- 
fesaes  a  friendship  for  me. 

Col,L,  So  mnch  the  worn. 

Dam.  Bat  oo  what  pretence,  what  groondi^ 
what  reason,  what  interest,  can  he  have  tooppose 
mel 

Col.  L.  Are  TOO  nsHy  now  as  lnooBoemcd  as 
you  seem  tobel 

Char.  You  are  a  strange  dunce,  brother— you 
know  no  more  of  k)ve  than  I  do  of  a  rrjgimeol^ 
You  shall  see  now  how  111  comfort  htm — Poor 
Darnley,  ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Dam,  1  don't  wonder  at  your  |^  humoor, 
Madam,  when  yoo  have  oo  sobstantial  an  oppor- 
tonity  to  make  aaaunraay  for  life, 

Okmr,  Ohadl  how  aairtinientiooa ha b I  wol. 
Ui  remoaflhaa  haw  thnt  gnataaoa  of 
thigr  gjbo  b  iDrtippQrtafcb.p-. 
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Dr.  C.  No,  Sir,  no;  tlieie  are  not  the  pknts 
Ufoally  to  be  met  with  in  that  rank  aoil ;  the  aeede 
of  wickednea  indeed  aprout  op  everj  where  too 
6at ;  bat  a  piftTfaooae  ia  the  derd'a  hot-bed — 

0)l.  L,  And  yet,  doctor,  I  have  known  aome 
of  the  leaders  of  your  tribe,  aa  acmpuloiia  aa  they 
are,  who  have  bmn  willinfi^  to  gather  Irait  there 
for  the  uae  of  the  brethren — aa  in  eaae  o^  a 
benefit — 

Dr.  C.  The  charity  oovereth  the  ain :  and  it 
may  be  lawful  to  turn  the  wagea  of  abomination 
to  the  comfort  of  tbe  righteoua. 

Coi.  L.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Dr.  C.  Reprobate!  reprobate! 

Col.  L.  What  is  that  you  mutter,  airrah  1 

Old  Lady  L.  Oh  Heavens  1 

Dam.  Let  him  go,  colonel. 

Col.  L.  A  canting  hypocrite ! 

Dr.  C.  Very  well,  wt)  your  fiither  ahall  know 
my  treatment  [Exit. 

Old  Lady  L.  Let  me  run  out  of  the  house ;  I 
ahall  have  it  fidl  upon  my  head,  if  I  stay  among 
BQch  wicked  wretches.    O  grandson !  grandson ! 

[ExU. 

Dam.  Waa  there  ever  anch  an  insolent  raacal  I 

Col.  L.  The  dog  will  one  day  provoke  me  to 
beat  his  brains  out. 

Darn.  But  what  thedevil  ia  he  ?  whence  comes 
bel — what  ia  his  original? — how  has  he  so  in- 
gratiated himself  with  your  fiither,  as  to  get  foot- 
ing in  the  house  ? 

OU.  L.  Oh,  Sir,  he  ia  here  in  quality  of  chap- 
lain ;  he  waa  first  introduced  by  the  good  oU  lady 
thit  'a  just  gone  out  You  know,  she  haa  been  a 
long  time  a  trequenter  of  our  modem  conventiclea, 
where  it  aeems  she  got  acquainted  with  this 
sanctified  pastor.  His  disdiues  believe  him  a 
saint;  and  my  poor  fiither,  who  haa  been  for  aome 
time  tainted  with  their  pernicious  principles,  haa 
been  led  into  the  same  anare. 

Dam.  Hah !  here  'a  your  sister  again. 

/le-enter  CaARLOTTE  and  Doctor  Cantwell. 

Char.  YoaH  find,  Sir,  I  will  not  be  used  thus ; 
nor  shall  your  credit  with  my  fitthe^  protect  your 
insolence  to  me. 

CU.  L.  What*8  the  matter? 

Char.  Nothing ;  pray  be  quiet — 1  don't  want 
you— stand  out  of  the  way-— bow  dunt  you  bolt 
with  such  authority  into  my  chamber,  without 
giving  me  notice  ? 

Aim.  Confusion! 

Col.  L  Hold— if  D>^  fiUher  wont  resent  this, 
'tb  then  time  enough  for  me  to  do  it 

Dr.  C.  Compose  yourself,  Madam ;  I  came  by 
your  fiuher'a  donre,  who,  being  informed  that  you 
were  entertaining  Mr.  Damley,  grew  impatient, 
and  ^ve  hii  posaive  commanda  that  you  attena 
him  inatantly,  or  he  himseli^  he  aaya,  wiU  fetch 
you. 

Dam.  Aj^  now  the  storm  is  rising. 

Dr.  C.  So,  for  what  1  have  done,  Madam,  I 
had  hia  authority,  and  ahall  leave  him  to  anewer 
you. 

Char.  'Tis  fidse.  He  gave  you  no  authority  to 
insult  me ;  or,  if  he  had,  did  you  auppose  1  woukl 
bear  it  firom  you  ?  What  as  it  you  presume  upon  ? 
your  function  ?  does  thai  exempt  you  from  the 
manners  of  a  gentlemanl 

Dr.  C.  Shdl  I  have  an  anawar  to  your  fidbnr, 
ladhr? 

Char.  Ill  send  Um  Dona  by  TOO. 

58 


[EzU. 


Dr.  C,  I  shall  infonn  him  aoi 
Char.  A  saucy  puppy  i 
Col.  L.  Pray,  sister,  what  has  the  feDow  done 
to  you? 

Char.  Nothing. 

Dam.  I  beg  you  would  tell  us.  Madam. 
Char.  Nay,  no  great  matter— but  I  was  sitting 
in  my  dressing-room — a — a  ^***"^T»g 


my  garter,  and  this  impudent  cur  cornea  bonnea 
in  upon  me — 

Dam.  The  rogue  must  be  corrected. 

CoL  L.  Yet,  'egad,  I  cannot  help  laughing  al 
the  accident;  what  a  ridiculoua  fi^ue  me  most 
make — ha,  ha! 

Char.  ELah!  youYe  aa  impudent  as  be,  I 
think. 

Dam,  Now,  dear  Tom,  speak  to  her  before 
shegoes. 

Char.  What  does  he  say,  brother  ? 

CU.  L.  Why,  he  wants  to  have  me  speak  to 
you ;  and  I  would  have  him  do  it  himael£ 

Char.  Ay,  come,  do,  Damley;  I  am  in  a  good 
humour  now. 

Dam.  Oh,  Charlotte  1  my  heart  ia  bursting — 

Otar.  Well,  well;  out  with  it  then. 

Dam.  Your  fiither  now,  I  see,  b  bent  oo  pall- 
ing us— nay,  what 's  worse  perfaapa,  will  give  you 
to  another — I  cannot  speak — imagine  what  I  want 
from  you. — 

Char.  WeD—O  tod  I  one  looks  so  siOy  though 
when  one  is  so  serious — O  dear, — in  short,  I  can- 
not get  it  out 

CoL  L  I  warrant  yon ;  try  agaiiL 

Char.  O  hid — wdl — If  one  must  be  teased, 
then — ^why,  be  must  hope,  I  think. 

Dam.  Is't  possible  I—thus — 

Col.  L.  Buz — ^not  a  s^fUable;  she  has  done  very 
well. — T  bar  all  heroics ;  if  you  press  it  too  for,  III 
hold  six  to  four  she 's  (Regain  in  a  moment. 

Dam.  I'm  silenced. 

Char.  Now  am  I  on  tiptoe  to  know  what  odd 
fellow  my  father  has  found  out  for  me. 

Dam.  I'd  give  somKhing  to  know  him. 

Char.  He^  in  a  terribfo  fuss  at  your  being 
here,  I  find. 

Col.  L.  'Sdeath !  here  he  romos. 

Char.  Now  we  are  all  in  a  fine  pickle. 

Enter  Sir  John  Lambert  hastily  g  and^  looking 
sternly  al  Darnley,  takes  Charlotte  under 
his  amif  and  carries  her  off.  \ExtwU, 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— An  Antechamber  al  Sir  John 

LAMBERT'a. 

Enler  Setward,  leilh  a  •wriling  in  hie  kamd. 


Sey.  nrb  ao— I  have  long  soapectcd  where  hia 
leal  would  end,  in  the  making  or  his  private  for- 
tune. But  then,  to  found  it  on  the  ruin  of  Ua 
patron's  chiMren!— I  shudder  at  the  villany! 
What  desperation  may  a  son  be  driven  to,  so  bar- 
barously drisinherited !— Besides,  his  daughter,  tut 
Charlotte,  too,  ia  wronged ;  wronged  in  the  tan- 
derest  point :  fat  so  extravitfant  ia  thia  asttlemant, 
that  it  leaves  her  not  a  shilling,  unless  sha  i 


with  the  doctor's  consent ;  vvhich  is  intended,  by 
what  I  have  h^rd,  as  an  expedient  to  oblige  bn 
to  marry  the  doctor  himself.  Now.twerawtan 
honest  part  to  let  Charlotte  know  tbe  nua  thai 'a 
laid  for  W.  Thisdeed'anotrigma,Mriinwba 
yctpimsiled.    ftabaUbeso. 
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Sir  J.  I  win  come  to  Um  iamedyilclj. — [BxU 
Setward.] — Dsughter,  I  am  odled  awmjr,  tnd 
therefore  hmve  onhr  time  to  teU  you  as  my  last 
reeoiution,  doctor  CantweU  ia  your  huabanu,  or  I 
am  DO  more  your  &ther.  IBxii. 

Char.  O  Madam !  1  am  at  my  wit'a  ena ;  not 
for  the  little  fortune  I  may  loae  in  disobeying  my 
fother,  but  it  ataitlea  me  to  find  what  a  dangoroas 
inifluenoe  thia  fellow  haa  over  all  hie  actiooa. 

Loify  L.  Here  'a  your  brother. 

Bnier  Colonel  LiMSBftT. 

Col.  L.  Madam,  your  moat  obedient ^Well, 

tister,  ii  the  aecret  outl  Who  is  this  pretty  fellow 
my  frther  haa  picked  up  for  you  1 

Char.  Cven  our  agreeable  doctor. 

Coi.  L.  You  are  not  aerioua  1 

Lady  L,  He  is  the  very  man,  I  can  aarare  you, 
Bir. 

Col.  L.  Confusion  (  what.  wouU  the  cormoiant 
devour  the  whole  femily  7  Your  ladyahip  knows 
he  is  secretly  in  love  with  tou  too. 

Lady  L.  Fy,  fy,  cokmel. 

CoL  L.  luk  your  pardon,  Madam,  if  I  apeak 
too  freely ;  but  I  am  sure,  by  what  1  have  aeen, 
your  bdfyship  most  suqpect  something  of  it. 

Lady  I«.  1  am  aorry  Ukj^  body  else  naa  seen  it ; 
hut  I  must  own,  his  behaviour  to  me  of  late,  both 
In  private  and  before  company,  haa  been  some- 
thing warmer  than  I  thougnt  became  him. 

^L  L  How  are  theae  opposHea  to  be  leooo- 
eiM  i  Can  the  raacal  have  the  aasoranoe  to  think 
both  poinU  are  to  be  carried  t 

Char,  Truly,  one  would  not  auspect  the  gen- 
tleman tobe  so  termagant 

CoL  L  Especially  while  he  pretenda  to  be  ao 
ahocked  at  all  indecent  amours.  In  the  country 
he  uaed  to  make  the  maada  kick  up  the  turkey- 
cocks  every  Saturday  night,  for  fear  they  ahouJd 
gallant  the  hens  on  a  Sunday. 

Lidy  L.  Oh  !  ridiculoua ! 

CoLL,  Upon  my  life,  Madam,  my  carter  told 
me  sa 

Char.  I  tell  you  so.  impudent — 

Lady  L  F^,Chariotte;  he  only  jeate  with  yon. 

Otar.  How  can  you  be  such  a  monater,  to  atey 
pbying  the  fool  here,  when  yon  have  more  reaaon 
to  be  frightened  out  of  your  witel  You  doot 
know  perhapa,  that  mj  fether  dedarea  hell  aettle 
a  fortune  upon  thia  fellow  too. 

CU.  L  What  do  you  msan  1 

Lady  L  *Tm  too  true;  'tk  not  three  mfaiutM 
nnce  he  said  ao. 

Col.  L.  Nay  tben^  tia  time  indeed  lua  eyea 
were  opened ;  and  give  me  leave  to  aay,  Madam, 
'tb  only  in  your  power. 

LadyL.  What  ia  t  you  piopoae  1 

Col.  L,  Why,  if  thb  felfow,  whkh  I'maureof, 
ia  leaUy  in  fove  with  yon,  give  him  a  feir  oppor- 
tunity to  declare  it,  and  leave  me  to  make  n^  ad- 
wmtaM. 

Lady  L.  I  ahouM  be  loath  todoa  wrong  thing — 

Char.  Dear  Madam,  it  is  the  only  way  in  the 
world  to  expoee  him  to  my  fetbnr. 

LadyL.  Ill  think  of  it 

CoL  L  Pny  do.  Madam;  bat  b  the  mean 
time  I  must  leave  you— noor  Damley  ataya  for 
me  at  the  Smyrna,  and  wiB  at  npoo  thflma  tall  I 
bring  him  an  aooount  of  his  new  nvaL 

UkOT,  WaO, w«l, fstyoo  gone  than;  h»aia 


Enter  Old  LaDt  Lambirt. 


Lady  L.  Thia  is  kind.  Madam;  I  hope  year 
ladyship's  come  to  dine  with  mp. 

Old  Lduiy  L.  No;  don't  be  afraid :  only  in  my 
way  from  TottenhaiD-couit  I  just  callecl  to  aee 
whether  any  dreadful  accident  happened  to  the 
family  suioe  I  was  hero  last. 

Lady  L.  Accident !  did  your  ladyship  say  1 

Oid  Lady  L.  I  shall  be  sorry,  daughter,  but 
not  surprised,  when  I  hear  it ;  for  tbereare  goings 
on  under  this  roofj  that  will  bring  temporal  po- 
idihniento  along  with  thorn. 

Lady  L.  InMd,  Madam,  you  astonish  me  I 

Old  Lady  L  We'll  drop  the  subject;  and  I 
beg  leave  to  addresa  myself  to  you,  Miss  Char- 
lotte; I  see  you  have  a  bit  of  lace  upon  your  neck; 
I  desire  to  know  what  you  wear  it  for. 

Char,  Wear  it  for,  Madam!  it 'a  the  feahkm. 

OULtidyL.  In  abort,  I  have  been  at  my  Unas 
dnper's  to-day,  and  have  bought  yoo  aome  tUek 
muslin,  which  I  desire  you  will  make  handker* 
chiefe  of— for  I  must  tell  you  that  slight  covering 
is  indecent,  and  givea  mnch  ofience. 

LadyL.  Indecent,  did  your  ladjrship  say  1 

Old  Ltidy  L,  Yea,  daughter-m-law,  doctor 
CantweU  ownphina  to  me  that  he  ean*t  rit  al 
tabfe,  the  sight  of  her  bare  neck  disturbs  hiai 
so ;  and  ha  'a  a  good  man,  and  knowa  what  inda- 

dUr.  Yea,  indeed,  I  befieve  he  doea,  better 
than  any  one  in  thia  houae.  But  yon  may  taO 
the  dodMir  from  me.  Madam,  that  he  is  an  impn- 
dent  cozcomh,  a  poppy,  and  deaervca  to  have  hia 
bones  broke. 

Old  LadyL.  Fy,  Charlotte,  fyl  He  apaaka 
but  for  your  good,  aiid  this  is  tha  giateAil  iat«n 
you  make. 

Char,  Orateful  return,  Madam!— how  can  j«i 
be  80  partial  to  that  hypocrite  1 — The  doctor  iaona 
of  thoae  who  start  at  a  leather. — Poor  good  man  I 
yet  he  has  his  rices  of  the  gimver  sort — 

Old  Lady  L  Come,  come ;  I  wish  you  would 
foUow  his  precept,  whose  practice  is  coolbrmable 
to  what  he  teacoea. — Virtnous  man ! — ^Above  all 
sensual  regarda,  he  oonsiden  the  workl  merely  aa 
a  collection  of  dirt  and  pebble-atones.— How  haa 
he  weaned  me  fiom  temporal  connections  t  Mr 
heart  is  now  set  upon  notning  sublunary :  and,  1 
thank  Heaven,  I  am  ao  inaenatble  to  every  tiling 
fai  thia  yam  worid,  that  I  cook!  see  you,  njaoo, 
my  ^ughten,  my  brothers,  my  granochildwa,  afl 
expire  before  me;  and  mind  it  no  more  than  the 
going  out  of  80  many  snuib  of  candle. 

dhar.  Upon  my  word.  Biadam,  it  is  a  voj 
homane  diaposition  yoQ  nave  been  able  to  airiva 


at,  and  your  femfly  ia  mneh  obliged  to  the 
for  his  inslructiona. 

Old  LadyL,  WeD,  child,  I  have  nothfatfi 
to  aay  to  you  at  preaent ;  Heaven  mend  yoi^ 
that 'a  all. 

Lady  L  But  piay,  Madam,  atey  and  dfaw 
with  ua. 

OULadyL  No,  daiwhter.  I  have aaid  It, and 
you  know  I  never  teU  a  ne ;  out  here  *a  my  aoo, 
if  yoall  give  me  bave^  IH  ilay  and  apeak  to 

LadyL  Your  ladyaUpV  tima  la  your  ofWB. 
Okar.  Ay,  here  V  that  abnainahte  doctor.— 


Thia  feOow  pate  ma  baypndasy. 
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brickliats  at  him,  and  un  crackers  to  his  tail !  can 
these  things  be  stood  by  1 

IHaw.  itold  them  no — says  I,  I  does  nothing 
clandeccntly ;  I  stands  here  contagious  to  his 
majesty's  guards,  and  1  charge  you  upon  your 
apparels  not  to  mislist  me. 

Oid  Lady  L.  And  had  it  no  effect  1 

MatD.  No  more  than  if  I  s{iokc  to  §p  many 
postesses :  but  if  he  advises  me  to  go  a  preaching, 
and  quit  my  shop,  1*11  make  an  excressancc  fur- 
ther into  the  country. 

Old  Lady  L.  An  excursion,  you  would  say. 

3/atr.  1  am  but  a  sheep,  but  my  bleatings  shall 
be  heard  aikr  off;  and  that  sheep  shall  become  a 
shepherd :  nay,  if  it  be  only  as  it  were  a  shep- 
herd's dog,  to  hark  the  stray  famlM  into  the  fold. 

Old  Ijody  L.  He  wants  method,  doctor. 

Dr.  C.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  there  is  the  matter, 
and  1  despise  not  the  ignorant. 

Maw.  He's  a  saint — till  I  went  after  him,  I 
was  little  better  than  the  devil ;  my  conscience 
was  tanned  with  sin,  like  a  piece  of  neat's  leather, 
and  had  no  more  feeling  than  thostole  of  my  shoe ; 
always  a  roving  af)er  fantastical  delights :  I  used 
to  go,  every  Sunday  evening,  to  the  Three  Hats 
at  Islington  !  it 's  a  public-house !  mayhap,  your 
ladyship  may  know  it :  I  was  a  great  lover  of 
skittles  too,  but  now  I  can't  liear  them. 

Old  Lady  L.  What  a  blessed  reformation  ! 

Maw.  I  believe,  doctor,  you  never  know'd  as 
how  I  was  instigated  one  of  the  stewards  of  the 
refi>rming  society.  I  convicted  a  mUn  of  five 
oaths,  as  last  Thursday  was  a  se'nnight,  at  tho 
Pewter-platter,  in  the  Borough ;  and  another  of 
three,  while  ne  was  playing  trap-ball  in  St. 
George's-fields :  I  bougnt  thu  waistcoat  out  of 
my  snare  of  the  money. 

Old  Lady  L.  But  how  do  you  mind  your  bust- 
neas? 

Maw.  We  have  lost  almost  all  our  customers ; 
because  I  keeps  extorting  them  whenever  they 
come  into  the  shop. 

Old  Lady  L.  And  how  do  yoa  live  ? 

Maw.  Better  than  ever  we  did  :  whik)  we  were 
worldly-minded,  my  wife  and  I  (for  I  am  married 
to  as  likely  a  woman  as  you  shall  see  in  a  thou- 
sand) could  hardly  make  things  do  at  all;  but 
since  this  good  man  has  brought  us  into  tho  road 
of  the  righteous,  we  have  always  plenty  of  every 
thing;  and  my  wife  goes  as  well  dressed  as  a  gen- 
tlewoman— we  have  nad  a  child  too. 

Oid  Lady  L.  Merciful! 

Ma'w.  And  between  you  and  me,  doctor,  I  be- 
lieve Susy's  breeding  again. 

Dr.  C.  Thus  it  is,  Madam;  I  am  constantly 
told,  though  I  can  hardly  believe  it,  a  blessing  foi- 
k>ws  wherever  1  come. 

Maw.  And  yet,  if  you  woukl  hear  how  the 
neighbours  reviles  my  wife ;  saying  as  bow  sb« 
sets  no  store  by  roc,  liecause  we  have  won)*  now 
and  then ;  but  as  I  says,  if  such  was  the  r«s4% 
would  ever  she  have  cut  me  down  that  there  time 
as  I  was  melancholy,  and  she  fuund  me  hanging 
behind  the  door ;  I  don't  believe  there 's  a  wife  in 
the  parish  woukl  have  done  S4)  by  her  husbaml. 

Dr.  C  I  believe  'tis  near  dinner-time ;  and  Sir 
John  will  require  my  attendance. 

Mav.  Oh !  1  am  troublesome — nay,  1  only  come 
to  you,  doctor,  with  a  message  from  Mrs.  Grunt. 
I  wish  your  ladjrship  heartify  and  heartily  fiure- 
well ;  doctor,  a  good  day  to  you. 

Old  Lady  L.  Mr.  Mawwomi,  call  on  me  winf* 
VoL.i:...4S       » 


time  this  afternoon  ;  1  want  to  have  a  little  private 
discourse  with  you ;  and,  pray,  my  service  to  your 
spouse. 

Mav.  I  will,  Madam ;  you  arc  a  malefactor  to 
all  gfxxlncss:  I'll  wait  upon  your  ladyship;  I  will 
indeed:  [Goin^,  returns.]  Oh,  doctor,  that's 
true ;  Susy  desired  me  to  give  her  kind  love  and 
resi)ects  to  you.  [JBxii. 

IJr.  C.  IVladam,  if  you  please,  I  will  lead  yoa 
into  the  parlour. 

Old  Lady  L.  No,  doctor,  my  coach  waits  at 
the  door. 

Enter  Seyward. 

Dr.  C.  Charles,  you  may  lay  those  papers  by 
again,  but  in  some  place  where  you'll  easily  find 
them ;  for  I  believe  we  shall  have  occasion  for 
them  some  tinte  this  afternoon. 

iSey.  I'll  take  care.  Sir.  [Exit  Dr.  Cant,  and 
old  Lady  Lamrkrt.J — Occanion  for  them  this 
afternoon  ! — Then  there 's  no  time  to  be  lost ;  the 
coaKt  is  clear,  and  this  is  her  chamber. — What  'a 
the  matter  with  mo  ?  the  thought  of  speaking  to 
her  throws  me  into  a  disorder.  There  *s  nomxiy 
\vithin ;  I'll  knock  again. 

Enter  Betty. 

Is  your  lady  busy  1 

Bet.  I  believe  she 's  only  reading.  Sir. 

Sey.  Will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  let  her 
know,  if  she 's  at  leisure,  I  beg  to  apeak  with  her 
upon  some  earnest  business. 

Enter  CnARLOTTE. 

Char.  Who  *s  that  1 

Bet.  She 's  here. — Mr.  Seywaid,  Madam,  de- 
sires to  speak  with  you. 

Char.  Oh,  your  servant,  Mr.  Seyward. — Here, 
take  this  odious  Homer,  and  lay  him  up  agaui ; 
he  tires  me. — [Exit  Betty.1 — How  coukf  the 
blind  wretch  inake  such  an  horrid  fuss  about  a 
fine  woman,  for  so  many  volumes  together,  and 
give  us  no  account  of  her  amours  ?  you  have  read 
him,  I  suppos»»,  in  the  Greek,  Mr.  Seyward  1 

Sry.  Not  lately.  Madam. 

Char.  But  do  you  so  violently  admire  him  now  1 

Sey.  The  critks  say  he  has  his  beauties,  Ma- 
dam ;  but  Ovid  has  been  always  my  favourite. 

Char.  Oviil — Oh,  he  is  ravishing ! 

Sey.  So  art  thou,  to  madness !  \Aride. 

Char.  Lord !  how  couUl  one  do,  to  learn  Greek ! 
— Were  you  a  great  whik  alnnit  it  ? 

Sey.  It  has  been  half  the  business  of  roj  life. 

Madam. 

Char.  That's  cruel,  now;  then  you  think  one 
could  nt><  Im*  mistress  of  it  in  a  month  or  two  7 

Sey.  Not  easily.  Madam. 

Char.  They  tell  me,  it  has  the  softest  tone  ibr 
love  of  any  language  in  tho  worid — (  fancy  I 
could  soon  learn  it.  I  know  two  words  of  it  al- 
ready. 

Sey.  Pray,  Madam,  what  am  theyl 

Char.  Stay— let  me  see— Oh— ay— Zoc  kai 
p9urhe. 

Sey.  I  hoiw  you  know  the  English  of  them, 
Madam. 

Char.  Oh  lu«l !  I  hope  there  is  no  harm  in  it— 
I'm  sure  I  hi-ard  the  doctor  say  it  to  my  lady— 
pray,  what  is  it? 

iky.  You  must  first  imagine,  Madam,  a  tender 
kiver  gazing  on  his  nuaCrcas ;  and  then  indeed  they 
have  a  softness  in  them;  asthua— ZbeAoipmdkel 
—my  life !  my  ■ool  1 
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Dam,  Yoo  iMni  to  torn  upon  mj  word*.  Ma- 
dam !  It  there  any  thing  putiralar  in  thonl 

Char.  Ai  much  as  there  ie  in  my  being  abroad, 
I  believe. 

Dam.  Might  I  not  aay  you  had  been  abroad, 
without  giving  ofienoe  1 

Char.  Ana  might  I  not  as  well  aay  I  waa  come 
home,  without  your  being  so  grave  npon't? 

Dam.  Do  you  know  any  thing  that  ahould 
make  me  navel 

Char.  Iknow,  if  you  are  ao,  I  am  the  woiat 
pereon  in  the  world  you  can  poaaibly  ahow  it  ta 

Dam.  Ntjj  1  don't  auppoee  you  do  any  thing 
you  wont  iuatify. 

Char.  Oh,  then  I  find  I  have  done  aomething 
you  think  I  can't  justify. 

Dam,  I  dou't  aay  that  neither :  perhapa  I  am 
wrong  in  what  I  have  aaid ;  but  I  nave  been  bo 
often  uaed  to  ask  pardon  for  your  being  in  the 
wrong,  that  I  am  resolved  henoefoith  never  to  rely 
on  the  insolent  evidence  of  my  own  senses. 

Char.  You  don't  know  now  perhapa  that  I 
think  thb  pretty  smart  apeech  or  yours  u  very 
dull ;  but,  ainoe  that 's  a  fault  you  can't  help,  I 
will  not  take  it  ill ;  come  now,  bo  as  sincere  on 
Tour  side,  and  tell  me  seriously — Is  not  what  real 
business  I  had  abroad  the  very  thing  yon  want  to 
he  made  easy  inl 

Dam.  If  I  thought  you  would  make  me  easy, 
I  wookl  own  it 

Char.  Now  we  come  to  the  point — To-mor- 
row morning  then  I  give  you  my  word,  to  let  you 
know  it  all ;  till  then,  there  ia  a  neceasity  for  its 
'a  aecret ;  and  I  insist  upon  your  believing  it 

Dam.  But  pray,  Madam,  what  am  I  to  do  with 
private  imagination  in  the  mean  timel  that  b  not 
m  my  power  to  confine ;  and  sure  you  wont  be 
ofifended,  if,  to  avoid  the  tortures  tnat  may  give 
me,  I  beg  youll  trust  me  with  the  secret  now. 

Char.  Don't  press  me;  for,  positively,  I  will  not. 

Dam.  Will  not~-cannot  bad  been  a  kinder 
term — Is  my  disquiet  of  ao  little  moment  to  yoo  1 

Char.  Of  none,  while  your  disquiet  dares  not 
trust  the  aasuiances  I  have  given  yon.  If  you  ex- 
pect I  shoukl  confide  in  you  for  Ufe,  don't  let  me 


yoo  dare  not  take  mv  word  for  a  day ;  and,  if 
yoo  are  wise,  yoo'U  think  so  foir  a  trial  a  fiivoar. 
— Come,  come,  there 's  nothing  shows  so  low  a 
mind,  as  those  grave  and  inaolent  jealooaies. 

Dam.  However,  Madam,  mine  you  wont  find 
ao  low  as  you  imagine;  and  since  I  see  your 
^rranny  arises  from  your  mean  opinion  of  me,  'tis 
tmie  to  be  mjrself,  and  disavow  your  power ;  you 
use  it  now  beyond  my  bearing;  not  only  impoae 

00  me  to  disbelieve  my  senses/but  do  it  with  such 
an  imperious  air,  as  if  my  manly  reason  were 
yoor  afaive ;  and  this  despicable  frame  that  follows 
you,  durst  show  no  signs  of  life  but  what  you 
vouchsafe  to  give  it 

Char.  You  are  in  the  right :  go  on— auspect 
me  still— believe  the  worstyou  can — 'tis  all  true — 

1  don't  justify  myself —Why  do  you  trouble  me 
with  your  complaints  1  if  you  sre  master  of  thst 
manhr  reason  you  have  boasted,  give  a  manly 
proof  of  it ;  at  once  reaume  your  lit^rty ;  despise 
me;  go  off  in  triumph  now,  like  a  king  in  a 
tragedy. 

Dam.  Is  this  the  end  of  all  then  land  are  thoae 
tender  protestatiooa  yon  have  made  me  (far  soch 
I  thought  them)  wfaioi,  with  a  kind  reluctance, 
kve  me  aomething  man  than  hope— what 
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Char.  Oh,  lud  I  I  am  growing  affly ;  If  I  hmat 
OD,  I  ahall  teU  him  every  thing ;  'tie  hot  anotbar 
struggle  and  I  ahall  conquer  it.— So^  you  are  not 
gone,  I  aee. 

Dam.  Do  you  then  wish  me  gone,  Madaml 

Char.  Your  manly  reaaon  will  direct  yoo. 

Dam.  This  is  too  much^my  heart  can  bear 
no  more— What,  am  I  rooted  hm  1 

Enter  Setward. 

Char.  At  but  I  am  relieved— Well,  Mr.  Scy- 
waid,  is  it  done  1 

Sty.  I  did  not  stir  from  the  desk  till  it  waB*«i- 
tirriy  finished. 

Char.  Where 's  the  original  1 

Sey.  This  b  it,  Madam. 

Char.  Very  well ;  that,  you  know,  yoo  moat 
keep;  but  come,  vre  must  lose  no  time;  we  will 
examine  thu  in  the  next  room — now  I  foal  for 
him.  [JSsHL 

Dam.  Thb  b  not  to  be  home— Pray.  Mr. 
Charlea,  what  business  have  you  with  that  lidy  1 

Sey.  Sir! 

Dam.  I  must  know,  young  man. 

Sey.  Not  quite  ao  young,  but  I  can  kMpn 
secret,  and  a  lady's  too— youll  excuse  me,  Sir  I 

[JSbdL 

Dam.  'Sdeathltobelaoghedatbjcfeqrtody 
—I  shall  run  distruted— thisyoongfenowahoall 
repent  hb  pertness,  did  not  thb  hooae  pnteel 
him— thb  b  Charlotte'a  contrivanoa  to  Jiatnid 
me— but  what  1 — Oh  1 1  have  fove  onoogh  tohpv 
thia,  and  ten  times  as  much. 

Enter  Colonel  Lambert. 

Col.  It.  What,  in  raptures ! 

Dam.  PrVthee— I  am  unfit  to  talk  with  yon. 

CcX.  L.  What,  b  Chariotte  in  her  aira  agtint 

Dam.  1  know  not  what  ahe  ia. 

Col.  L.  Do  you  know  where  ahe  b  1 

Dam.  Retired  thb  moment  to  her  chamhtf 
with  the  youiig  felfow  there— the  doctor's  nephew. 

CoL  L.  Why,  youarenotjeakNiaofthoQoetof^ 
I  hopel 

Dam.  Perhapa  ahe'Il  be  less  reserved  to  JOO, 
and  tell  you  wherein  I  have  mistaken  her. 

Cot.  L.  Poor  Frank !  every  plot  I  lay  upon  my 
sister's  inclination  for  you,  you  are  sore  to  rain 
by  your  own  conduct 

Dam.  I  own  I  have  too  little  temper,  and  loo 
much  real  passion,  for  a  modish  lover. 

Cot.  L.  Come,  come  1  make  ywutU  eaay  ooet 
more :  IH  undertake  for  you:  if  yoo'U  fetch  a  eool 
turn  m  the  Park,  upon  Constitution  hiD,  in  bM 
than  half  an  hoar  III  come  to  you,  and  make  yon 
perfectly  easy. 

Dam.  Dear  Tom,  you  are  a  friend  indeed  I— I 
have  a  thousand  things — but  you  shaO  find  ma 
there.  [JEMT. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  SETWAnn. 

Cot.  L.  How  now,  sister ;  what  have  yoo  dona 
to  Damley  1  the  poor  feUow  boks  ss  if  ha  had 
killed  3r(N]r  parrot 

Char.  Pshaw!  you  know  him  well  eoo^l 
I've  only  been  setting  him  a  love  lesson;  H  a  SHa 
puzzles  him  to  get  through  it  at  firM,  hot  hall 
know  it  all  by  tonnorrow — ^you  will  be  aore  to  bt 
in  the  vray,  Mr.  Seyward.  

Sty.  Madam,  yoo  may  depend  open  mo;  I 
have  my  full  instractkms.  [  JBMt 

Cot.L.  O,  ho!  bere'atha  borinaaithen;  nd 
itaaflMDarnbywMnot  to  be  tiuamd  wMl  H; 
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plftj,  which  may  yet  put  this  wretch  efTectually 
into  our  power.  [ExU. 

Enter  Sir  John  Lambert. 

Sir  J.  What  uproar  is  this  1 

Col.  L.  Nothinff,  Sir,  nothing ;  only  a  little  broil 
of  the  good  doctor^  here — You  are  well  rewarded 
for  your  kindnesses ;  and  he  would  fain  pay  it 
back  with  triple  interest  to  your  wife  :  in  short,  I 
took  him  here  in  the  very  fact  of  making  a  crimi- 
nal declaration  of  love  to  my  lady. 

Dr.  C.  Why,  why  Sir  John,  would  you  not 
let  me  leave  your  house  1  I  knew  some  dreadful 
method  would  be  taken  to  drive  mc  hence — (),  be 
not  angry,  good  cok»el :  but  indeed,  and  indeed, 
you  use  me  cruelly. 

Sir  J.  Horrible,  wicked  creature ! — Doctor,  let 
me  hear  it  from  you. 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  Sir,  I  am  in  the  dark  as  much  as 
you ;  but  it  shoukl  seem,  for  what  purpose  he  best 
knows,  your  son  hid  himself  hereabouts;  and 
while  I  was  talking  to  my  lady,  rushed  in  upon 
us — you  know  the  subject.  Sir,  on  which  I  was  to 
entertain  her;  and  I  might  speak  of  my  love  for 
your  daughter  with  more  warmth  than,  perhaps, 
I  ought ;  which  the  colonel  overhearing,  he  might 
possibly  ima^ne  [  was  addressinff  my  lady  her- 
self; fat  I  will  not  suspect,  no  Iieaven  forbid,  I 
will  not  suspect  that  he  would  intentionally  forge 
a  fiUsehood  to  dishonour  roe. 

Sir  J.  Now,  vile  detracter  of  all  virtue !  is  your 
outrageous  malice  confounded  1  what  he  tells  you 
is  true ;  he  has  been  talking  to  my  lady  by  my 
consent,  and  what  he  said  was  by  my  orders — 
Grood  man !  be  not  concerned ;  for  I  see  through 
their  vile  design — Here,  thou  curse  of  my  Ufe,  if 
thou  art  not  lost  to  conscience  and  all  sense  of 
honour,  repair  the  injury  you  have  attempted,  by 
oonfeasing  your  rancour,  and  throwing  yourself 
at  his  feet 

Dr.  C.  Oh,  Sir  John !  for  my  sake — I  will 
throw  myself  at  the  colonel's  leet ;  nay,  if  that  will 
please  him,  he  shall  tread  on  my  neck. 

Sir  J.  What,  mute,  defenceless,  hardened  in 
thy  malice. 

Col.  L.  I  scorn  the  impntaUon,  Sir ;  and  with 
the  same  repeated  honesty  avow  (however  cun- 
ningly he  may  have  devised  this  gloss,)  that  you 
are  deceived — what  I  tell  you.  Sir,  is  true — these 
eyes,  these  ears,  were  witnesses  of  his  audacious 
love,  without  the  mention  of  my  sister's  name ! 
directly,  plainly,  grossly  tending  lo  abuse  the  ho- 
nour of  3nMir  bed. 

Sir  J.  Villain !  this  instant  leave  my  sighi,  my 
house,  my  femily,  for  ever. 

Dr.  C.  Hold,  good  Sir  John ;  I  uu  Toaw  re- 
covered from  my  surprise ;  let  me  then  be  an  hum- 
ble mediator— on  my  account  this  must  not  be — I 
grant  it  possible  your  son  loves  me  not ;  but  you 
must  grant  it  too  as  possible,  he  might  mistake 
me ;  to  accuse  roe  then,  was  but  the  error  of  his 
virtue;  you  ought  to  love  him,  thank  him,  tot  his 
watchful  care. 

Sir  J.  O  miracle  of  charity ! 

Dr.  C.  Come,  come;  such  breaches  most  not 
be  betwixt  so  good  a  son  and  lather ;  forget,  for- 
give, embrace  nim,  cherish  him,  and  let  me  bless 
ue  Door  I  was  the  oecMion  of  m  sweet  a  reeoo- 
dlement 

Sir  J.  Hear  this,  pefveise  and  reprobate !  Oh ! 
omikiit  thou  wiods  ioeh  mora  than  moral  vir- 
teel 


Col.  L.  Wrong  him  I  the  hardened  impudence 
of  this  painted  clutrity — 

Sir  J.  Peace,  graceless  infidel ! 

Col.  L.  ^o^  Sir ;  though  I  would  hazard  life  to 
gain  you  from  the  clutches  of  that  wretch ;  could 
die  to  reconcile  my  duty  to  your  fevour ;  yet,  on 
the  terms  his  villany  oOers,  it  is  merit  to  refuse  it 
— but,  Sir,  ni  trouble  you  no  more ;  to-day  is  his, 
to-morrow  may  be  mine.  [Exit. 

Sir  J.  Come,  my  friend,  well  go  thu  instant 
and  sign  the  settlement ;  for  that  wretch  ought  to 
be  punished,  who  I  now  see  is  incorrigible,  and 
given  over  to  perdition. 

Dr.  C.  And  do  you  think  I  take  your  estate 
with  such  viewl — Tfo,  Sir — I  receive  it  that  I 
may  have  an  opportunity  to  rouse  his  mind  to 
virtue,  by  showing  him  an  instance  of  the  forgive- 
ness of  injuries ;  the  return  of  good  for  evil ! — 

Sir  J.  O,  my  dear  friend !  my  stay  and  my 
guide !  I  am  im|iatient  till  the  aflair  is  concluded. 

Dr.  C.  The  will  of  Heaven  be  done  in  all 
things. 

Sir  J.  Poor,  dear,  man !  [Eixeumt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCEyE  J.—A  Parlour  at  Sir  John 
Lumber  t's. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Setward. 

Char.  You  were  a  witness,  then  1 

Spy.  I  saw  it  signed,  sealed,  and  delhend, 
Madam. 

Char.  And  all  passed  without  the  least 
picioni 

Sey.  Sir  John  signed  it  with  such 
and  the  doctor  received  it  with  such  seeming  re- 
luctance, that  neither  had  the  curiosity  to  examine 
a  line  of  it. 

Char.  Well,  Mr.  Seyward,  whether  it  snoeeeds 
to  our  ends  or  not,  we  have  still  the  same  oUin- 
tions  to  you. — You  saw  with  what  friendly 
warmth  my  brother  heard  your  story :  and  I  don't 
in  the  least  doubt  his  being  able  to  do  something 
for  you. 

Sey.  What  I  have  done,  my  duty  bound  me  Co; 
but  pray,  Madam,  give  me  leave,  without  <^fence, 
to  ask  you  one  innocent  question. 

Char.  Freely. 

Sky.  Have  you  never  suspected,  that  in  aHtfais 
aflair,  I  have  had  some  secret,  stronger  motive, 
than  barclv  duty  1 

Char,  Yes. — But  have  you  been  in  no  appre- 
hensions I  should  discover  that  motive  1 

Sey.  Pray,  pardon  me;  1  see  already  I  have 
gone  too  far. 

Char.  Not  at  all ;  it  k>aes  yoo  no  merit  with 
me ;  nor  is  it  my  nature  to  use  any  one  ill  that 
loves  me,  unless  1  k>ved  that  one  again :  then,  in- 
deed, there  might  be  danger.  Come,  dont^  look 
grave ;  my  inclinations  to  another  shall  not  hinder 
me  paying  every  one  what 's  due  to  their  merit :  1 
shall  therefore  always  think  myself  obliged  to 
treat  your  misfortunes  and  your  modeifty  wuh  the 
utmost  tenderness. 

Sey.  Your  good  opinion  is  all  I  aim  at. 

Char.  Ay ;  but  the  more  I  give  it  you,  the  bel- 
ter you'll  think  of  me  still ;  and  then  1  murt  think 
the  better  of  you  again;  and  then  you  the  better 
of  me,  upon  that  too ;  and  so  at  last  1  shall  s^iooa- 
ly,  and  yonll  be|^  to  think  ill  of  me.  But  I 
hope,  Mr.  Seyward,  your  good  aenaa  will 
■Uthia. 
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to  mj  Gonfiiskm,  bj  tiniftar  oonfltractkn,  or  evil 
reprMentatum  to  yomr  &ther.  I  am  Mtf kfied  of 
the  pietTof  mjownintentioiMytiidoreiial  what 
the  wicked  think  of  them;  but  force  me  not  to  take 
advantage  of  Sir  John's  good  opinion  of  me,  in  or- 
der to  abiekl  myself  from  the  conibeqoencea  of  yoor 
malice. 

Char.  Oh !  I  shall  not  stand  in  my  own  light : 
I  know  your  oooscienoe  and  your  power  too  well, 
deardoctor!  / 

Dr.  C.  Well,  let  your  interest  sway  yoa. 
Thank  Heaven,  I  am  actuated  by  more  worthy 
motives. 

Char.  No  doobt  on't 

Dr.  C.  Farewell,  and  think  me  your  friend. 

[ExU. 

Char.  What  this  fellow 's  original  was,  I  know 
not ;  bat  by  his  consdenoe  and  conning,  be  would 
nuJie  an  admirable  Jesuit 

Enter  Sebyamt. 

Serv.  Madam.  Mr.  Damler. 

Char.  Desire  him  to  walk  In.  [ExU    eryamt. 

Enter  Darmlet. 

Dam.  To  find  yoa  thos  alone.  Madam,  is  a 
happiness  I  did  not  expect,  from  the  temper  of 
our  last  parting. 

Char.  I  dKwki  have  been  as  well  pleased  now. 
to  have  been  thanked,  as  reproached,  for  my  good 
nature ;  but  you  will  be  in  the  right,  I  find. 

Dam.  Indeed,  you  take  me  wronff.  1  hteially 
mean  that  I  was  afraid  yoo  wouU  not  so  soon 
think  I  hsd  deserved  this  favour. 

Char.  Well,  bat  were  you  not  silly  now  1 

Dam.  Come,  you  shall  not  be  serious:  yoo 
can't  be  more  agreeable. 

Char.  Oh !  mit  I  am  serious. 

Dam.  ThenHlbesoi — Doyonlbfgivemealll 

Char.  Whati 

Dam.  Are  we  friends,  Charbtto  1 

Char.  O  Lord ;  but  yoa  have  told  me  nothing 
(rf'poor  Sevward! 

Dam.  Most  yoo  needs  know  that,  before  you 
answer  me  i 

Okar.  Lofd !  yoo  are  never  well  till  yoo  have 
talked  one  out  ofoountenance. 

Dam.  Come,  I  wont  be  too  particular;  you 
shall  answer  nothing — Crive  me  out  your  hand 
only. 

Oiar.  Pshaw!  I  wont  pull  off* my  glove,  not  T. 

Dam.  Ill  take  it  as  it  IS  then. 

Char.  Lofd !  there,  there ;  eat  it,  eat  it 

Aim.  And  so  I  could,  by  Heaven ! 

Char.  Oh,my  glove !  my  gkive  1  my  glove !  you 
aietnaperfSBct  storm!  Lord!  if  you  make  such  a 
rout  witn  one's  hand,  what  vrouki  you  do  if  you 
had  one's  heart  1 

Dam.  That's  impossible  to  teH— But  you 
were  asking  me  of  Seyward,  Madam  1 

Char.  Oh.  ay!  that's  true.  Wdl,  now  yoo 
are  very  gooo  again. — Come,  tell  me  all  the  af&ir, 
and  then  you  smII  see— how  1  will  like  you. 

Dam.  There  b  not  much  to  tell— only  this: 
we  met  the  attorney-general,  to  whom  he  has  given 
a  very  sensible  account  of  himself ,  and  the  doctor's 
proceedings. — The  attomey-generd  seems  very 
dear  in  his  opinion,  that,  as  the  doctor,  at  tM 
time  of  the  death  of  Seywaid's  mother,  was  in- 
tnisted  with  her  whole  afbirs,  the  Cooft  of  Equity 
wiU  oblige  htm  to  be  aoeoontable. 

Char.  UQepmddomnoittocfnthmkKlnubj 


YOO  must  absolutdy  get  him  a  fwmmiBriiMi,  and 
bring  him  into  acquaintance. 

Dam,  Upon  my  word  I  will. 

Char.  And  show  him  to  all  the  women  of  teste; 
and  111  have  you  call  him  my  pretty  fiellow,  toa 

Dam.  I  win,  indeed  1 — but  near  me 

Char.  You  can't  conceive  how  prettily  he  makes 
love. 

Dam.  Not  so  well  as  you  make  your  defence, 
Charlotte. 

Char.  Lord!  I  had  forgot,  be  is  to  t6Kh  mt 
Grreek,  too. 

Dam.  Trifling  tyrant  1  how  long,  Charlotte, 
do  yoo  think  you  can  find  new  evaswns  for  what 
I  say  unto  you  1 

Char.  Lord !  yoo  are  horrid  silly ;  but  siiioe 
'tis  lovetluit  makes  you  such  a  dunce— poor  Dani' 
ley,  I  forgive  you. 

Enier  Colonel  Lambert,  unob§erved. 

Dam.  That 's  kind,  however. — But,  to  com- 
plete my  joy,  ba  kinder  yet — and — 

Char.  Oh!-Ican't!  I  can't!— Lord!  did  yoo 
never  ride  a  horse-match  1 

Dam.  Was  ever  so  wild  a  question ! 

Char.  Because,  if  you  have,  it  runs  in  my  head 
3rou  gaDoped  a  mile  be3rond  toe  winning-post,  to 
make  sure  out 

Dam.  Now,  I  underrtand  you.  But  since  yoo 
will  have  me  touch  every  thing  so  very  tenderly, 
Charlotte,  how  shall  I  find  proper  vrords  to  ask 
you  the  fever's  last  necessary  questbn  1 

Char.  Oh !  there 's  a  thousand  pointe  to  be  ad- 
justed before  that 's  answered. 

Col.  L.  {Advartees.}  Name  them  this  moment; 
for,  positivelY,  this  is  the  bst  time  of  asking. 

Char.  Pshaw !  who  sent  for  yoo  1 

Col.  L.  I  only  came  to  teach  jm  to  speak  plain 
En^sh,  my  dear. 

Otar.  Lord !  mind  yoor  own  business;  cant 
you! 

CoL  L.  Sol  win ;  for  I  will  make  you  do  more 
of  yours  in  two  minutes,  than  you  would  have 
done  without  me  in  a  twelvemonth.  Why,  how 
now !— do  YOU  think  the  man 's  to  dangw  after 
your  ridiculous  airs  for  ever  1 

Char.  This  is  mighty  pretty ! 

Col.  L.  You'll  say  so  on  Thursday  se'imight, 
for  (let  afiUrs  take  what  turn  they  wiH  in  the 
feuniY,)  that 's  positively  your  wedding-day— Nay, 
you  sha'n't  stir. 

Char.  Was  ever  such  assurance ! 

Dam.  Upon  my  life,  Madam.  I'm  out  of  coonte- 
nance !  I  don't  know  how  to  benave  mYsel£ 

Char.  No,  no;  let  bun  go  on  only — this  is 
beyond  what  ever  was  known,  sure  1 

Col.  L.  Ha,  ha !  if  I  was  to  leave  you  to  your- 
selves what  a  couple  of  pretty  out  of  oountenaneed 
figures  you  would  make !  humming  and  hawlqf 
upon  the  vulmr  pointe  of  jointure  and  pin-mooej. 
Come, come,  1  know  what 's  proper  on  both  sides; 
you  shall  leave  it  to  me. 

Dam.  I  had  rather  Chartotto  would  name  her 
own  terms  to  me. 

Col.  L.  Have  you  a  miDd  to  any  thing  paitieo- 
lar.  Madam  1 

Char.  Why,  sure !  whst.  do  you  think  I^ 
only  to  be  filled  out  as  yoo  please,  and  swfrisoiit 
and  sipped  up  Uke  a  didi  ofteal 

Col.  L.  WTiy.  pray,  Bladam,  when  Yoor  tea's 
readly,  what  have  you  to  do  bat  to  drink  HI— Imt 
yoa,  I  mppsm^  ta^«t  t  tof  "b  bwn,  lik0  yoor 
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Sir  J.  Oh,  Chtflotte  I  Oh,  Mr.  Dunler. 

Dam.  Have  hot  isolation,  Sir,  and  fear  no- 
thing. [Exeunt  Darnlbt  and  Charlotte. 

iMjf  L.  jNow,  Sir.  you  are  to  oonader  what  a 
deaperato  diaeaae  1  nave  undertaken  to  cure: 
therefore,  be  sure  keep  ckiae  and  itill ;  and  wlien 
the  proof  ia  full,  appear  at  jour  diecretion. 

Sir  J.  Fear  not ;  I  will  conform  myeelf— Yet, 
be  not  anffry,  my  love,  if,  in  a  caae  like  thia,  I 
have  also  charity  enough  to  hope  you  may  yet  be 
deceived  in  wfaiat  you  charge  him  with,  till  the 
evidence  of  my  own  aeniea  aaaure  me  of  the  con- 
trary. 

LadyL.  'Tiaiuat 

Sir  J.  Hark !  I  think  I  hear  him  coming. 

Lady  L.  Now,  my  dear,  ramember  your  pco- 
mise  to  have  patience. 

Sir  J.  Rely  upon't 

Lady  L.  To  your  poet  then. 

[Sib  John  goes  behind  the  eereen. 

Enter  Doctor  Cantwell,  with  a  book. 

Dr.  C.  Madam,  your  woman  tells  me,  that,  be- 
ing here  and  alone,  you  dcaired  to  speak  with  me. 

Ijody  L.  I  did,  Sir — but  that  we  may  be  sure 
that  we  are  akme,  pray  riiat  the  outward  floor — 
another  surprise  might  ruin  us — is  all  safe  1 

Dr.  C.  I  nave  tanm  care.  Madam. 

LadyL.  But  I  am  afraid  I  interrupt  your 
meditation. 

Dr.  C.  Noy  Madam,  no ;  T  was  only  looking 
ov«r  some  pious  exhortations  here,  for  the  uae  of 
a  society  ot  chosen  brethren. 

Lady  L.  Ah,  doctor,  what  have  yoo  done  to 
me  1  the  trouble  of  my  mind  since  our  last  un- 
fortunate conference  is  not  to  be  expressed.  You 
indeed  discovered  to  me  what,  perhapa,  for  my 
own  peace,  'twere  brtter  I  had  never  been  ac- 
quainted with ;  but  I  had  not  sufficient  time  to  lay 
my  heart  open  to  you. 

Dr.  C.  Whither,  Madam,  would  you  lead  me  1 

Lady  L  I  have  been  uneasy  too,  not  knowing 
how  far  you  might  mistake  my  behaviour  on  the 
last  accident  that  happened,  but  1  was  really  so 
shocked,  so  terrified,  I  anew  not  what  1  was  do- 
ing :  only,  had  I  ioined  in  your  defence  against 
the  colonel,  it  would  have  been  evident  that  I  was 
his  enemy,  and  I  have  uses  fat  his  friendship. 
Silence,  therefore,  was  my  own  prudent  part :  and 
I  knew  your  credit  with  Sir  Joon  needed  no  sup- 
poft. 

Dr.  C.  Let  me  presume  then  to  hope,  that  what 
I  did,  you  judge  was  self-delenoe  ana  pun  joteem- 
alty. 

Lady  L  And  perhaps,  after  aD,  the  aocident 
was  lucky;  for  Sir  John,  in  order  to  obviate  any 
ill  oonstnictions  that  may  be  put  upon  it,  inosts 
now  that  we  shouM  be  more  togetner,  to  let  the 
world  see  his  confidence  in  us  both.  This  relieves 
us  from  restraint ;  and  I  now  dare  tell  you — but 
no— I  wont — 

Dr.  C.  But  why,  Madami   let  me  beseech 


you 


LadyL.  No— beaide^^wfaat   need   you  tak 


Dr.  C.  Ahl  do  not  endeavour  to  deooy  my 
footiah  heart,  too  apt  to  flatter  itaeUl  You  cannot 
sare  think  kmdly  of  me ! 

Lady  L,  Well,  well,  I  would  htfo  pm  invh 
gineao. 

Dr.  C  PmHim,  may  I  not  with  fBMon  iiMpert, 
Unt  thii  appannt  foodneM  b  bat  aitifloa;  - 
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ahadoiw  of  oomplianee,  meant  only  to  penniade  DM 
from  your  daughter. 

Lady  L.  Methinks,  this  doubt  of  me  aeem* 
rather  founded  on  your  settled  resolution  not  to 
resign  her. — 1  am  convinced  of  it.  1  can  assure 
you.  Sir,  I  should  have  aaved  you  tlua  trouble,  ImmI 
I  known  how  deeply  you  were  engaged  to  her. 

Dr.  C.  Tears— th^  I  must  beli^  you— but 
indeed  you  wrong  me.  To  prove  my  innocence, 
it  is  not  an  hour  since  I  prewed  Sir  John  to  giva 
Charlotte  to  young  Damley. 

Lady  L.  Mere  artifice.  You  knew  that  mo« 
dest  resignation  would  make  Sir  John  warmer  in 
your  inteiest. 

Dr.  C.  No,  indeed,  indeed.  I  had  other  mo- 
tives, which  you  may  ncreafter  be  made  acquaint- 
ed with,  and  will  convince  yon — 

Lady  L.  Well,  Sir,  now  111  give  you  reason 
to  guess  the  reason  why,  at  our  last  meeting,  I 
prnwd  you  so  warmly  to  resign  Charlotte. 

Dr.  C.  Ahdear'aihdearl 

Lady  L  You  cannot  bbme  me  for  having  op- 
posed your  happiness,  when  my  own,  perhapa, 
depended  upon  it 

Dr.  C.  Spare  me,  wpue  me;  yon  kill  me  with 
this  kindness. 

Lady  L.  But  now  that  I  have  discovered  my 
weakness,  be  secret;  for  the  leut  imprudence 

Dr.  C.  It  is  a  vain  fear. 

Lady  L.  Call  it  not  vain ;  my  reputatnn  it 
dearer  to  mo  than  USb. 

Dr.  C.  Where  can  it  find  ao  sure  a  guard  1 
The  ||[rave  austeritiea  of  my  life  will  dumf  found 
suspicion,  anil  yours  may  dt*fy  detraction. 

Lady  L.  Well,  doctor,  'tis  you  must  aiMWer 
for  my  folly. 

Dr.  C.  1  Uke  it  all  upon  myself. 

Lady  L.  But  there  ^  one  thing  still  to  ba 
afraid  of. 

Dr.  C.  Nothing,  nothing. 

Lady  L.  My  husband.  Sir  John. 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  poor  man !  I  will  ansvrer  for  him. 
Between  ourselves.  Madam,  your  husband  ia 
weak ;  1  can  lead  him  by  the  nose  any  where. 

Sir  J.  [Comet  forward.]  No,  caitifii;  I'm  to  ba 
led  nofoither. 

Dr.  C.  Ah !  woman. 

Sir  J.  Ia  this  your  sanctity  1  this  your  doe> 
trine  ?  these  your  meditatians  1 

Dr.  C.  Ia  then  my  brother  in  ft  eooapincy 
against  me  1 

Sir  J.  Your  brother  I  I  have  been  your  friend, 
indeed,  to  my  shaoie;  your  dupe ;  but  your  apell 
haa  foat  ita  hoU :  no  more  canting;  ft  will  net 
aerve  your  turn  any  fonger. 

Lcdy  L  Now,  Heaven  be  praiaed. 

Dr.  C.  It  seems  you  wanted  an  excuse  to  pait 
with  me. 

Sir  J.  Ungrateful  wretch !  but  why  do  I  ap- 
proach you !  Had  I  not  been  the  weakest  of  man- 
kind, you  never  could  have  proved  so  great  a  vil- 
lain. Gret  out  of  my  sight ;  leave  my  nouse ;  of 
all  my  follies,  which  is  it  tells  you,  that  if  you  atay 
much  longer,  I  shall  not  be  tempted  to  wrest  yoa 
out  of  the  hands  of  the  law,  and  punish  you  as 
you  deserve! 

Dr,  a  Well;  but  first  let  me  ask  you,  Sir,  who 
ia  it  yon  menace  1  conakbr  your  own  rnwumkm, 
and  where  you  are  1 

Sir  J.  What  wooU  the  villain  drive  all  laafe 
I  foifiye  you:  but  onoa  mon  I  tall  too, 
othrr  pbea;  out  of  myhooae.    Thii 
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the  heart!  for  that  rash  act,  reproach  ftod  endkie 
•hame  will  haunt  me  I 

Char.  No,  Sir!— be  comforted. — Even  there 
too  hii  wicked  hopes  most  leave  him ;  for  know, 
the  &tal  deed  which  you  intended  to  sign  is  here, 
even  yet  unsealed  and  innocent  7 

Sir  J.  What  mean  yon  1 

Char.  I  mean,  Sir,  that  this  deed  by  accident 
foiling  into  this  gentleman's  hands,  hb  generous 
concern  for  our  nmily  discovered  it  to  me :  and 
that  in  concert  we  procured  that  other  to  be  orawn 
exactly  like  it ;  which,  in  your  impatience  to  exe- 
cute, passed  unsuspected  for  the  origfaial.  Their 
only  difleroioe  is,  that  wherever  here  you  read 
the  doctor's  name,  there  yoo'U  find  my  brother's. 

Dr.  C,  Come,  Sir  ^  lead  me  where  you  please. 

[BxU. 

Col.  L.  Secure  your  prisoner. 

Old  Lady  L.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of 
an  this. 

Maw.  TheyH  all  go  to  the  devil  for  what  they 
are  doing— Come  away,  my  lady,  and  let  us  see 
after  the  good  dear  doctor.  Ay,  do  laugh,  youll 
go  to  the  oevil  for  all  that — Come,  my  ukiy,  yon 
go  first. 
{Exewd  MaWworm  and  Old  Ladt  Lambert. 

Char,  yaWf  Darnley,  I  hope  I  have  made 
atonement  for  your  jealousy. 

Dam.  You've  banished  it  for  ever!  this  was 
beyond  yonnelf  surpnsing. 


Char.  Come,  no  set  speeches;  if  I  deserve 
your  thanka,  return  them  in  firiendship  to  your 
first  preserver. 

Col.  L,  The  business  of  my  life  shall  be  to 
merit  it. 

Sey.  And  mine,  to  speak  my  sense  of  obliga« 


Sir  J.  Oh,  my  child !  for  my  deliverance  I  can 
only  reward  you  here. — For  ^ou,  my  son,  whose 
fiUal  virtue  I  have  injured,  this  honest  deed  shall 
in  every  article  be  ratifiea. — And  for  the  sake  of 
that  hypocritical  villain,  I  declare,  that  from  henoe- 
forvrara  I  renounce  all  pious  folks ;  I  will  have  an 
utter  abhorrence  for  every  thing  that  bears  the 


Char.  Nay  now,  my  dear  Sir,  I  must  take  the 
liberty  to  teUfyon,  you  go  from  one  extreme  to 
another. — ^YThat,  tiecause  a  worthless  wretch  has 
imposed  upon  you,  under  the  fallacious  show  of 
austere  grimace,  frill  you  needs  have  it  every  body 
is  like  him;  confound  the  good  with  the  bad,  and 
conclude  there  are  no  truly  religious  in  the  woridi 
— Leave,  m^  dear  Sir,  such  rasn  conseouences  to 
fools  and  libertines. — Let  us  be  careful  to  dis- 
tinguish between  yirtue  and  the  appearanoe  of  it 
GKurd  if  possible  against  doing  honour  to  hypo- 
crisy— But,  at  the  same  time,  let  us  aUow  there  is 
no  character  in  life,  greater  or  more  valuable  than 
that  of  the  truly  devout — nor  any  thing  more  no- 
ble or  mora  beautiful,  than  the  fervour  of  a  sincere 
I  piety.  [Exeunt, 
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Greg.  It  *■  genteel,  the  squixe  does  the  nme. 

Dor.  Pray,  Sir,  what  are  you  willing  I  shall  do 
with  my  fauuly  1 

Oreg.  Whatever  vou  please. 

Dor.  My  four  little  children,  that  are  continu- 
ally crying  for  bread. 

Gre0.  Uive  'em  a  rod !  best  cure  in  the  world 
for  cryuiff  children. 

Dor.  And  do  you  imagine,  sot 

Crrtg.  Hark  ye,  my  dou ;  you  know  my  tem- 
per is  not  over  and  above  passive,  and  that  my 
arm  is  extremely  active. 

Dor.  I  laugh  at  your  threats,  poor,  iieggarly, 
insolent  fellow. 

Grt^.  Soft  object  of  my  wishing  eyes,  I  shall 
play  with  your  pretty  ears. 

Dor.  Touch  me,  if  you  dare,  you  insolent,  im- 
pudent, dirty,  lazy,  rascally— 

Greg.  Oh,  ho,  ho!  you  will  have  it  then,  1 
find.  [BeaU  her. 

Dor.  O  murder !  murder ! 

Enter  SauiRC  Robert. 

Roh.  What 's  the  matter  here  1  fie  npon  you, 
neighbour,  to  beat  your  wife  in  this  scandalous 
manner. 

Dor.  Well,  Sir,  and  I  have  a  mind  to  bo  beat, 
and  what  then  1 

Rob.  O  dear,  Madam !  I  give  my  ccmsent  with 
aU  my  heart  and  soul. 

Dor.  What 's  that  you,  saucebox  1  Is  it  any 
business  of  yours  1 

Rob.  Noy  certainly,  Madam. 

Dor.  Here's  an  impertinent  fellow  for  you, 
wont  sufier  a  huslMind  to  beat  his  own  wife ! 

Rob.  Neighbour,  I  ask  your  pardon  heartily ; 
here,  take  and  thrash  your  wife,  beat  her  as  you 
ought  to  do. 

Oreg.  No,  Sir,  I  wont  beat  her. 

Rob.  O !  Sir,  that 's  another  thing. 

Oreg.  Ill  beat  her  when  I  please,  and  will  not 
beat  her  when  I  do  not  please.  She  is  my  wife, 
and  not  yours. 

Rob.  Certainly. 

Dor.  Give  roe  the  stick,  dear  hnsband. 

Rob.  Well,  if  ever  I  attempt  to  part  husband 
and  wife  agun,  may  I  be  beaten  myself.     [Exit. 

Oreg.  Come,  my  dear,  let  us  be  friends. 

Dor.  What,  after  beating  me  «>1 

Oreg.  'Twas  but  in  iest 

Dor,  I  desire  you  will  crack  your  jeito  on  your 
own  bones,  not  on  mine.  t 

Oreg.  FAm  !  you  know,  you  and  I  are  one, 
and  I  beat  one  half  of  myself  when  I  beat  you. 

Dor,  Yes,  but  for  the  future  I  denre  you  will 
beat  the  other  half  of  yourself. 

Oreg.  Come,  my  pretty  dear,  I  aak  pazdon, 
Fm  sorry  for't. 

Dor.  For  once  I  pardon  yon,— but  yon  shall 
pay  for  iL 

Oreg.  Psha!  Psha!  chiM,  these  are  only  little 
affidrs,  necessary  in  friendship ;  four  or  five  good 
blows  with  a  cudgel  between  your  very  fend  cou- 
ples, onlv  tend  to  heighten  the  afiections.  Ill 
now  to  the  wood,  and  I  promise  thee  to  make  a 
hundred  feggots  before  I  come  home  again.  [Exit. 

Dor.  If  lam  not  levenced  on  those  bk>ws  of 
jours  I — Oh,  that  I  ooukl  but  think  of  soma  me- 
thod to  be  revenged  on  him  I  Hang  the  n^pe. 
he's  quite  inaenSbIa ef  ciiekoUain.-Oh, that  J 
could  find  uat  loni  invvnlkn  to  pi  hfan  w«D 
AnibbidI 

80* 


Enter  Harrt  and  Jameb, 


JIar.  Were  ever  two  fools  sent  on  such  a  mes- 
sage as  we  are,  in  quest  of  a  dumb  doctor  1 

Jam.  Blame  your  own  cursed  memory,  that 
made  you  fon;et  his  name.  For  my  part,  1 11  trar 
vel  through  the  world  rather  than  return  vrithout 
him ;  that  were  as  much  as  a  limb  or  two  were 
worth. 

Dar.  Was  ever  such  a  cursed  nusfortune  I  to 
lose  the  letter !  I  should  not  even  know  his  name  - 
if  I  were  to  hear  it. 

Dor.  Can  I  find  no  invention  to  be  revenged  1 — 
Heyday !  who  are  these  1 

Jam.  Harkye,  mistress,  do  you  know  where— 
where — where  doctor  whai-d'ye-call  him  Uveal 

Dor.  Doctor  who  1 

Jam.  Doctor— doctor— what  *s  his  name  1 

Dor.  Hey  1  what  has  the  feUow  a  mind  to  ban- 
ter mel 

Har.  Is  there  no  physician  hereabouts,  femoui 
for  curing  dumbness  1 

Dor.  I  fancy  you  have  no  need  of  such  a  phy- 
sician, Mr.  Impertinence. 

Har.  Don't  mistake  us,  good  woman ;  we  dont 
mean  to  banter  you ;  we  are  sent  by  our  raaster, 
whose  daughter  has  k)st  her  speech,  for  a  certain 
physician,  who  lives  hereabouts;  we  have  lort 
our  direction,  and  tis  as  much  as  our  lives  are 
worth  to  return  without  him. 

Dor.  There  is  one  Doctor  Laiy  lives  just  by, 
but  he  has  left  off  practising.  You  would  not 
get  him  a  mile,  to  save  the  uvea  of  a  thousand 
patients. 

Jam.  Direct  us  but  to  him;  well  bring  him 
with  us  one  way  or  other,  I  warrant  you. 

Har.  AjT,  ay,  well  have  him  with  us,  though 
we  carry  him  on  our  backs. 

Dor.  Ha !  Heaven  has  inspired  me  with  one 
of  the  most  admirable  inventions  to  be  revenged 
on  my  hang-dos !  [Atide.]  I  assure  jron,  if  tou 
can  get  him  with  you,  he'll  do  your  young  lady'a 
business  for  her ;  he 's  reckoned  one  of  the  beat 
physicians  in  the  world,  eapedally  for  dumboMi. 

Har,  Pray,  tell  us  where  he  Uveal 

Dor.  Youll  never  bo  able  to  set  him  out  ef  Ui 
own  home;  but^  ^yp"^  watch  hereabouta,  jduH 
certainly  meet  with  him,  for  he  very  often  amneei 
himseK  here  with  cutting  of  wood, 

Har.  A  physician  cut  wood  1 

Jam.  I  auppoae  be  amuiea  himself  in  searrhing 
after  herbs,  you  mean. 

Dor.  No,  he 's  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
men  in  the  world :  he  goea  dressed  like  a  com- 
mon down;  'for  there  is  nothing  he  ao  moeh 
dreads,  as  to  be  known  for  a  physidan. 

Jam.  AU  your  gnat  men  nave  strange  oddities 
about  'enu 

Dor.  Wh3r,  he  will  suffer  himself  to  he  beat, 
before  he  will  own  himself  to  be  a  physkian : 
and  in  give  you  my  word,  you'U  never  make  him 
own  hiinielf  one,  unleas  jrou  both  of  jrou  take  a 
good  cudgel,  and  thraah  mm  into  it ;  'tis  what  we 
are  aUfbreed  to  do  when  we  have  any  need  of  him. 

Jam.  What  tridicukMis  whim  is  here! 

Dor.  Very  true ;  and  in  so  great  a  man. 

Jam.  And  is  be  so  very  skilful  a  man  1 

Dor.  Skilfull  why  be  does  mirsdea.  About 
half  a  year  ago,  a  woman  was  given  ant  by  aU 
her  phyakaane,  nay,  ahohad  been  dead  soma  tiaw; 
whsnthwawtmuiaunato  har,aa  wooa  m  M 
nw  Imt,  Si  pound  a  littli  dnp  cT  aanitUqf 
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pbegH  out  of  her  bed,  nnd  walked  Bboul  tben 
aa  If  ihpre  bail  been  nolMnj;  the  niutler  wilh 


a,  uhI  bniki 

and  lrg>. — Uur  physician  woi  no  moiirr  drubbed 
into  nuking  liim  n  vi«il,  than,  haniig  rubbed  the 
child  all  oyer  with  a  ctrtuin  aintmcat,  il  got  upon 
its  Ir^,  end  ran  noay  to  pltiy. 

Biilh.  Oh,  iDuat  wondeifui  I 

Har.  Hey,  gsJ,  James  Well  drub  him  oat  of 
fol  of  this  ointment. 

Jam.  But  can  he  cure  dombneiat 

Z*or.  DuEiliness !  why  the  curate  of  oar  p 
rieh's  wife  was  bom  dumb,  and  tho  doctor,  wf 
a  sort  of  WMh,  waahiil  her  tongue  'lUl  he  sel  . 
■-goine,  BO  thai  in  less  than  a  month's  tiiDB  she 
out-talked  her  hu»bnnd. 

Bar.  Thia  must  bo  the  »ery  nun  we  were 

Dor.  Vender  is  tho  Tory  man  1  speak  of 
Jam.  What,  thai  ho  yonder  1 
Dor.  The  very  same. — He  has  spied  us, 
taken  up  his  bill 

Jam.  Conw,  Harry,  don't  let  ua  lose  one 


— Mistrtna,  Toi 
md  thanks  for  I  ... 

Dor,  Be  aurc  and  make  rood  uj 


thousandth 


ir  this  fan 


fl  give  you  t 
( of  your  tticl 


Jam.  Ue  aha'n't  wont 
SCENE  lI.—AnolheT  part  of  the  Wood. 

Enter  Jimeh,  H«brv,  and  Gheoort. 
Ortg.    Poi:   on't!    'lis  most  confounded    hot 
weather.     Hoy  J  who  haie  we  here  1 
Jam.  Sir,  jour  most  obedient,  humblo  servant. 
Greg.  Sir,  your  servant. 
Jam.  We  us  mighty  bappy  in  Gilding  you 

Orrg.  Ay,  like  enough. 

Jam.  'Tib  in  your  power,  Sir,  to  4 
great  6rour,— We  come.  Sir,  to  unplo: 
OBtanco  in  a  certain  aOair, 

Oreg.  If  it  be  in  my  power  to  give  you  any 
asBiMance.  masters,  1  ain  very  ready  to  do  it, 

"'-    —   —   "^Wremely  obRBing — but, 


will  hurt  yi 

BitT.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  be  cowired. 

Greg.  These  should  be  footmisn,  by  their  dcna: 
btit  should  be  courtiers,  by  their  ceremony. 

[AMidc. 

Jam.  Yon  mast  not  think  it  slrsngc,  ^ir,  that 
wo  lume  thus  to  seek  after  you  ;  men  of  your  i 
pecitj  will  be  eought  after  by  the  whole  world, 

Oreg  Truly,  genHemen,  thoogh  I  sav  it,  that 
should  not  Bay  it,  I  hote  a  pntly  good  liend  at 

^^k.  O  dear  Sir! 


clsenuDiei   uui,  u  ^  _    ..      

try,  you  shall  have  mine  for  nothing.  To  make 
but  one  wonl  then  wilh  you,  you  slull  have  mine 
for  ten  BhUlinn  a  bundled. 

Jam.  Don\  talk  in  that  manner  I  dcaire  you. 

Oreg.  1  could  not  sell  'cm  a  penny  cheaper,  if 
'twas  to  my  ftlher. 

Jam,  Dear  Sir,  wa  know  you  very  well — don't 
JM  with  us  in  this  manner. 

Ortg,  Faith,  master,  I  am  so  mocb  in  earnest, 
BUf  I  CBa't  bole  one  farthing. 


Jam.  O  phy   Sit,  ttitn  t 

Jan  a  person,  like  you,  anin. 

nanncr  1  Can  a  learned  and  famous  pl^ridBa, 
ike  you,  try  to  disguise  himaeir  to  the  wand,aH 
lurv  EUrh  fine  Meiila  in  the  woods  1 


Greg.  I 
of  me! 

Jam.  Why,  wo  I 
great  physician. 

Ortg.  Phvflicbn 

Jam.  Tho  Cl  a  0 
you  to  ronceat  yoiii 
to — Tou  know  whnl 

Grrg.  Devil  t  ' 
Bat  I  know  thid, 

Jam.  We  muj 
find.     Andsoyc 

Greg.  No. 

Jam.  You  are  no  phyaidalil 

Greg,  No,  1  tell  yon. 

Jam.  Well,  if  we  must,  we  mtL_  . 

Greg,  Oh  1  oh  '  'Sentloroen  !  QentlemeD  .'  i 
Bteyoudmnell  »——'-- 

to  hai 

Hot.  Why  nil!  you  force  ns  to  this  tr 

Jam.  1  aasure  you,  Sir,  it  giTca  me  ■  gnat  dett 


in  Tour  teeth!  I  a  phjiidai)! 

n  him.— Sir,  let  me  heaeeeh 
self  no  longer,  and  oblige  as 

I  nw,  if  I  know  what.  Sir. — 
Liidl  I'm  no  ph^eieiBii. 
I  proceed  to  the  usual  lanadjr,  I 
1  are  no  phyaicuii  T 


.  Why  will  you  oblige  Of^  E 


0  yoo.  Sir, 


But  pmy,  gentlemen,  what  u  the  lEanui  ih«»  joa 
have  a  mind  to  make  a  physician  of  me  1 

Jam.  What !  do  yon  dei^  your  betng  «  F^«- 

Greg.  And  the  detll  tike  dm  if  I  am. 

flar.  You  are  no  phyaician  1 

Greg.  May  1  be  hailed,  if  I  am.  f  Theu  beat 
kirn.}  Ohl— ohl-Deor  gentlemen!  Oh  r  lor 
Heaven's  sake ;  1  am  a  physiciin^  and  sn  o{iothe- 


...      .,-     Ihsi! 

thing,  than  bs  knocked  o'  the  head. 

Jam.  Dear  Sir,  I  am  rcJMced  to  see  joa  come 
to  yoiir  sensea ;  I  ask  pardon  ten  thousand  limea 
for  what  you  tuvo  forced  us  lo. 

Greg.  Pf rhape  I  am  deceived  tMBelf,  and  am 
a  physidan  without  knowing  it.  But,  dear  gen- 
tlemen, are  you  certain  I'm  a  physician  1 

Jam.  Yea  the  greatest  phyacion  in  the  world. 

Greg,  Indeed  ! 

Bar.  A  physician  that  hn  cmed  all  aatta  of 
distempers. 

Oreg.  Tho  deril  I  ttfw  I 

Jam.  That  has  mule  a  weowii  walk  abtad  the 
mom  afler  she  was  dead  six  bonis. 

tlar.  That  wt  n  child  npon  its  legiimtnBduto- 
ly  afler  it  had  broke  'em. 

Jam.  That  mado  the  curate's  wift^  who  WM 
dumb,  talk  t^ler  than  her  bnda^d. 

Har.  Look  yo,  Sir,  you  shall  hava  ccotMit; 
my  master  will  give  yoa  wbatena  yon  will  do- 


Greg.  ShoD  I  harefrtkolevarlwilldi 
Jam.  Youmay  dspandDpOoiL 
Greg,  I  sm  a  phyiirMn  witlwot  donb— I  hid 
^m^^  ^*  K..»  r  ty^^ir.  tt.  >-«..Kn«»*  ■iiiMiiir     Tar  n 
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Grtg.  The  deril  take  me  if  I  have  found  it — 
But  come,  gentlemen,  if  I  mutt  go  with  yon,  I 
muft  have  a  physician's  habit ;  for  a  physician 
can  no  more  preecribe  without  a  full  wig,  than 
without  a  fee.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Dorcas. 

Dor.  I  don't  remember  my  heart  has  gone  so 
pit-a-pat  with  joy  a  long  while.  ReYenge  is 
surely  the  most  delicious  morsel  the  devil  ever 
dropped  into  the  mouth  of  a  woman.  And  tlus 
is  a  reveneo  which  costs  nothing ;  for,  lack-a-day ! 
to  plant  boms  upon  a  husband's  hiDad  is  more 
dangerous  than  is  imagined. — Odd !  I  had  a  nar- 
row escape  when  1  met  with  this  fool ;  the  best 
of  my  market  was  over,  and  I  began  to  grow  al- 
most as  cheap  as  a  cracked  China  cup.        [Exit, 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  /.—Sir  Jasper's  Bnue, 

Enter  Sir  Jasper  and  James. 

Sir  J.  Where  is  he  1  where  is  het 

Jam.  Only  recruiting  himself  after  his  journey. 
You  need  not  be  impatient.  Sir;  for,  were  my 
young  lady  dead,  he'd  bring  her  to  life  again. — 
He  makes  no  more  of  bringing  a  patient  to  life, 
than  otherphysbians  do  of  kuling  him. 

Sir  J.  "Tis  strange  so  great  a  man  should  have 
those  unaccountable  odd  humours  you  mentioned. 

Jam.  'Tis  but  a  good  blow  or  two,  and  he 
comes  immediately  to  himselfl    Here  be  is. 

Enter  Gregory  and  ELarrt. 

Star.  Sir,  this  is  the  doctor. 

Sir  J.  Deal  Sir,  you're  the  weloomest  man  in 
the  world. 

Greg.  Hippocrates  says,  we  should  both  be 
covered. 

Sir  J.  BaI  does  Hippocrates  wy  sol  In  what 
chapter,  pray  1 

Chreg.  In  his  chapter  of  hats. 
^  SirX  Since  Hippocrates  nys  so,  I  shall  obey 
him. 

Oreg.  Doctor,  after  having  exceedingly  travd- 
led  in  the  highway  of  * 


Sir  J.  Doctor  1  pray  whom  do  you  speak  to  1 
Cfreg.  To  you,  ooctor. 
Sir  J.  Ha,  haf— I  am  a  knight,  thank  the 
king's  grace  for  it ;  but  no  doctor. 
Greg.  What,  yoi 

No,  upon  my  woi 
Greg.  You're  no  doctor  1 


'g.  What,  you're  no  doctor  1 


Sir  J.  No,  upon  my  word. 
Greg.  You're  no  di 
Sir  J.  Doctor!  no. 


Cfreg.  There — tis  done.  [Beats  him. 

Sir  J.  Done,  in  the  devil's  name !  what 's  done  1 

Greg.  Whjf  now  you  are  made  a  doctor  of 
physic — I  am  sure  it  ^  all  the  degrees  I  ever  toc^. 

iSitr  J.  What  devil  of  a  follow  have  you  brought 
here? 

Jam.  I  told  you.  Sir,  the  doctor  had  strange 
whims  with  htm. 

Stir  J.  Whims,  quotha !  egad,  I  shall  bind 
his  physicianship  over  to  his  gwMi  behaviour,  if 
he  has  any  more  of  these  whims. 

Oreg.  Sir,  I  aak  panto  for  lbs  liberty  I  have 
taken. 

Sir  J,  Oh\  it's  very  well,  it's  very  weD  for 


Ortg,  I  lUB  Mnry  for  thon  Uofwa. 


Sir  J.  Nothing  at  an,  nothing  at  all,  Sir. 

Gre^.  .Which  I  was  obliged  to  have  the  honoiir 
of  laying  so  thick  on  yon. 

Sir  J.  Let's  talk  no  more  of  'em,  Sir  <  my 
daughter,  doctor,  is  fiiUen  into  a  very  strange  d»- 
teinper. 

Greg.  Sir,  I  am  oveijoyed  to  hear  it:  and  I 
widi  with  all  my  heart,  you  and  your  whole  fo- 
mily  had  the  same  occasion  for  me  as  your  daugh- 
ter, to  show  the  great  desire  I  have  to  serve  yoQ. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  am  obliged  to  you. 

Greg.  I  assure  you,  Sir,  I  speak  irom  the  voj 
bottom  of  my  soul. 

Sir  J.  I  do  believe  yon,  Sir,  firam  the  very  bd- 
tomof  mine. 

Greg.  What  is  TOUT  daughter's  name  1 

Sir  J.  My  daugnter's  name  is  Charlotte. 

Oreg.  An  you  sure  she  was  christened  Cher- 
fottel 

Sir  J.  No,  Sir,  she  was  christened  Charlotta. 

Greg.  Hum  I  I  had  rather  she  should  have 
been  christened  Charlotte.  Charlotte  is  a  very 
good  name  for  a  patient ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  the 
name  is  often  of  as  much  service  to  the  paaeal 
as  the  physician  is. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Maid. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  daughter  'a  here. 

Greg.  Is  that  my  patient  1  Upon  my  woid. 
she  carries  no  distemper  in  her  countenance,  ana 
I  fimcy  a  healthy  young  fellow  wouki  sit  veiy 
well  upon  her. 

Sir  J.  You  make  her  smile,  doctor. 

Greg.  So  much  the  better;  'tis  a  very  ^ood 
sign  when  we  can  get  a  patient  to  smile ;  it  m  e 
sign  that  the  distemper  begins  to  clarify,  as  we  ny. 
Well,  child,  what's  the  matter  with  yoal  whet's 
your  distemper  1 

Char.  Han,  hi,  hon,  ban — 

Greg.  What  do  you  ny 

Char.  Han,  hi,  nan,  hon. 

Greg.  What,  what,  whati 

Char.  Han,  hi,  hon 

Cfreg.  Han!  hon!  honin  ha!' 
derstand  a  word  she  says.  Han ! 
the  devil  of  a  language  is  this  ? 

Sir  J.  Why,  that^  her  distemper.  Sir;  she's 
become  dumb,  and  no  one  can  assign  the  cause 
and  this  distemper,  Sir,  has  kept  back  her  mar- 
riage. 

Greg.  Kept  back  her  marriage !  why  so  1 

Sir  J.  Because  her  kiver  rerasas  Co  have  her 
tUl  she 's  cured. 

Greg.  O  lud !  vras  ever  soch  a  fool,  that  vrouid 

not  have  his  wife  dumb ! ^would  to  Heaven 

my  vrife  vras  dumb,  I'd  be  &r  from  desiring  to 
cure  her.  Does  this  distemper,  this  han,  hi,  hoo, 
oppress  her  very  much  1 

Sir  J.  Yes,  Sir. 

Greg.  So  much  the  better.  Has  she  any  gieal 
pains  1 

Sir  J.  Very  great 

Greg.  That 's  just  as  I  wouM  have  it.  Give 
me  your  hand,  child.  Hum— ha— «  very  dumb 
pulse  indeed. 

Sir  J.  You  have  guessed  her  distemper. 

Greg.  Ay,  Sir,  we  great  physiciane  know  e 
distemper  immediately :  I  know  soaM  of  the  col- 
lege  wouU  call  this  the  Boiee,  or  the  Coupee,  or 
tb  Sinkee,  or  twenty  other  distempwe;  M  I 
give  you  mv  vroid,  Sir,  your  dangfater  is  nolhfa^ 
moge  thiD  dmirii— io  Vd  hftve  yoo  be  naj  eefj, 


— ^I  don't  an- 
hi!  hon!  whal 
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Cheg^Ajf  JOQ  hmv9  need  of  ray  ■wrirtancg  in- 
deed !  What  a  palee  u  hen !  Wliat  do  yoa  do 
onl  of  your  bed  i  [F^eeU  hi»  puUe. 

Lean.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  doctor  you're  mistaken ;  I 
am  not  aick,  I  aaaore  yoa. 

Oreg.  How,  Sir!  not  aick!  do  yoa  think  I 
ck>n*t  know  when  a  man  is  sick,  better  than  he 
does  himself  1 

Lean.  Well,  if  I  have  any  distemper,  it  ii  the 
k>ve  of  that  yoang  lady  your  patient,  from  whom 
you  just  now  came,  and  to  whom,  if  you  conTer 
me,  Iswear,  dear  doctor,  I  shall  be  eflectually  cured. 

Chreg.  Doitm  take  me  for  a  pimp,  Sir,  a  phy- 
sician for  a  punpl 

Lean,  Dear  8b  I  make  no  noise. 

Oreg'  Sir,  I  wil  make  a  noise  j  you're  an  im- 
pertinent felbw. 

Lean.  Softly,  good  Sir ! 

Oreg.  I  shall  show  you.  Sir,  that  I'm  not  such 
a  sort  of  a  person,  and  that  you  are  an  insolent, 

saucy — [Lbandxr  gites  a  purae.] I'm  not 

speaking  to  yoa,  Sir ;  but  there  are  certain  imper- 
tinent fdlows  in  the  world,  that  take  people  for 

what  th^  are  not which  always  puts  me.  Sir, 

into  such  a  passion,  that 

Lean.  I  ask  parooa,  Sir,  for  the  liberty  I  have 
taken. 

Greg.  O  dear  Sirl  no  oflenee  in  the  least. 
Pray,  Sir,  how  am  I  to  serve  yoo  1 

Lnn.  This  distemper,  sir,  which  yoa  an 
sent  for  to  cute,  ja  feigned.  The  physicians  have 
reasoned  upon  it,  aooording  to  custom,  and  have 
derived  it  nom  the  brain,  from  the  bowels,  fieom 
the  Rver,  lungs,  Hghts^and  every  part  of  the  body ; 
but  the  true  cause  of  it  is  love ;  and  is  an  inven- 
tion of  Charfotte's  to  deliver  her  from  a  match  she 
dislikes. 

Chreg.  Ham!— jmppose  you  wen  to  diagoise 
yourseEr  as  an  apothecary  1 

Lean.  I'm  not  very  weO  known  to  her  fiither, 
therefore  believe  I  may  ^asa  upon  him  aeemely. 

Gre^.  Go  then,  diaguiae  youraelf  immediately; 
m  wait  for  you  hen  Ha !  methinks  I  see  a  pa- 
tient :  I'D  e'en  cootinae  a  physkian  as  long  as  I 
live.  [Exit  hEJtim. 

Enter  Jamis  and  Datt. 

Jam.  [Sjpeaking  fe  Dayt.]  Fear  not,  if  he  re- 
lapse into  his  homoan,  111  quickly  thrash  him 
into  the  physician  again.  Doctor,  I  have  brooght 
yoaa  pstimit 

Davy.  My  poor  wife,  doctor,  has  kept  her  bed 
these  sue  montlis.  fGREO.  holda  out  hit  hand.]  If 
your  worship  would  find  some  means  to  care  hCT. — 

Greg.  What's  the  matter  with  her  1 

Davy.  Why,  she  has  had  several  phyifciaiis ; 
one  says  'tis  the  dropsy ;  another,  'tis  vrhat-d'ye- 
call-it,  the  tumpany ;  a  tluid  says  'tis  a  slow  fover ; 
a  fourth  savs  tne  romatiz;  a  ffith — 

Oreg.  What  are  the  symptoms  T 

Davf.  Symptoms,  Sir  i 

€hrg.  Ay,  ay,  what  does  she  complain  of  T 

Davy.  Why,  she  is  always  craving  and  craving 
for  drink,  eats  nothing  at  all.  Then  her  kga  an 
swelled  up  as  big  as  a  good  handsome  post,  and 
as  oold  ther  be  as  a  stone. 

Greg.  Come,  to  the  porpoae:  speak  to  the  par- 
pose,  my  InendL  (tidding  amt  ki»  hand, 

Dmvy.  The  porpon  ia.  iBir,  that  I  am  eoma  to 
ask  wail  year  wonUp  ^mmm  to  haw  doaa  with 
her. 

V«bL...4U 


Greg,  Pshaw,  pshaw,  pshaw  1  I  doat  under- 
stand one  word  that  you  mean. 

Jam.  His  wife  is  nek,  doctor,  and  he  has 
brought  you  a  guinea  for  your  advice.  Give  it  the 
doctor,  friend.  [Davt  give*  the  guinea, 

Greg.  Ay,  now  I  understand  you;  hen's  a 
gentleman  explains  the  case.  You  say  your  wife 
IS  sick  of  the  dropsy  1 

Davy.  Yes,  an  t  please  voor  worshipu 

Oreg.  Well,  I  have  made  a  ahift  to  comprehend 
your  meaning  at  last ;  you  have  the  strangest  war 
of  describing  a  dirtemper.  You  say  your  wife  u 
always  calling  for  drink ;  let  her  have  aa  mudi 
aa  ahe  desires,  she  can't  drink  too  much ;  and 
d'ye  hear,  give  her  this  piece  of  cheese ! 

Davy.  (Jheese,  Sir  1 

Greg.  Ay,  cheese,  Sir.  The  cheese  of  which 
this  is  a  part,  has  cored  more  people  of  a  dropsy, 
than  ever  had  it. 

Davy.  I  give  your  worahip  a  thnosand  thanka; 
111  go  make  her  take  it  immediately.  [Exit, 

Greg.  Gro:  and,  if  she  dies,  be  sore  to  boiy 
her  after  the  oest  manner  you  can. 

Enter  DoKC^t, 

Dor.  I'm  like  to  pay  severely  for  my  feolie^  if 
I  have  lost  my  husband  by  it 

Greg.  Oh,  phyaic  and  matrimony !  my  wife  f 

Dor.  For,  f  noagh  the  rogue  usm  me  a  little 
roughlv,  he  was  as  good  a  workman  aa  aiqr  in 
five  miles  of  his  heao. 

Greg.  Whst  evil  stare,  in  the  devil's  nama, 
have  aent  her  hither  1  If  I  ooukl  bot  penoade  her 
to  take  a  pill  or  two  that  I'd  give  her,  I  ahouM  ba 
a  physician  to  some  purpose  rome  hkfer,  child, 
leta  me  feela  your  puna. 

Dor.  What  have  you  to  do  with  my  pulse  1 

Greg.  I  am  de  French  pliyaickm,  my  dear,  and 
I  am  to  feel  a  de  pulse  of  the  pation. 

Dor.  Yes,  bat  1  am  no  pation,  Sir,  nor  want  t» 
physidon^^ood  Dr.  Ragoo. 

Greg.  Kgar,  you  must  be  pot  a  to  bed,  and 
take  a  oe  ped ;  me  sal  sive  you  de  little  pea  dai 
sal  cure  yoa,  aa  joo  have  more  distempre  dan 
evere  were  hered  off. 

Dor.  What's  the  matter  with  the  fool  1  If  yon 
fed  my  puln  any  more,  I  shall  fed  your  ean  for 
yoa. 

Greg.  Begar,  you  most  takea  de  ped. 

Dor.  Bcoar,  I  shall  not  takea  de  peeL 

Oreg.  ill  take  this  opportunity  to  try  her. 
[A»ide.}—Mmj9  dear,  if  you  wiO  not  letta  mm 
cure  you.  vou  sd  cura  me,  you  sd  ba  my  fhytk- 
cioo,  and  1  will  give  you  de  fee. 

[Bddeomta  pvrat. 

Dor.  Ay,my  alomach  does  not  go  agaimt  thaaa 
pQls;  and  what  must  I  do  for  yoor  feel 

Chreg.  Oh  begar!  me  viD  show  yoa,  me  vQI 
teacha  yoa  what  you  sd  doe;  yoa  must  ooaa 
kissa  me  now,  you  must  come  kiasa  me. 

Dor.  [KiMoe*  him.]  As  I  live,  my  very  haqf- 
dqgl  I've  discovered  mm  mgood  time,  or  ha  had 
discovered  me.  [iMtfe.}— WeO,  doctor,  and  a>a 
you  cured  nowl 

Greg.  I  shall  make  myself  a  cockoM  ptesentfy. 
[AHde.}—iyiB  is  not  a  propre  pboe,  db  tao 
pabli<ioe,  for  sod  any  one  pa»  by  whOa  I  taka 
dis  physiqaa,  it  vill  pnvmHa  da  oppatation. 

Dor.  What  phyalc,  doctor  1 

Oreg.  In  yoor  oar,  dat  [Whiepme. 

Der.  AjidlB  fai  ywr  flv,  dal,  dniii,  [Otey 
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Char.  No,  J  am  not  at  all  capable  of  changing 
my  opinioB. 

Sir  J.  My  daughter  speaks!  m^  daughter 
speaks !  Oh,  the  j^reat  power  of  physk  I  oh  the 
admireUe  physiaaa  I  How  can  I  rewazd  thee  for 
such  a  service  1 

Greg.  This  distemper  has  gifen  me  a  moat  m- 
suflerable  deal  of  troaue. 

[  lyaverting  the  Hage  in  a  great  heat,  the 
apothecaru  following. 

Oiar.  Yes,  Sir,  I  have  recovered  my  speech ; 
but  I  have  recovered  it  to  tell  yoo,  that  1  never 
will  have  any  husband  but  Leander. 

[S^eaka  with  great  eagemeM^  and  drives 
Sir  Jasper  round  the  Hage. 

Sir  J.  But 

Char.  Nothing  is  capable  to  shake  the  lesohi- 
tion  I  have  taken. 

Sir  J.  What! 
'    Char.  Your  rhetoric  is  in  vain ;  all  your  £a- 
couxses  signify  nothing. 

Sir  J.  I 

Char.  I  am  determined,  and  all  the  &thers  in 
the  worid  shall  never  oblige  me  to  many  contrary 
to  my  inclination. 

Sir  J.  I  have 

Char.  1  never  will  submit  to  this  tyranny;  and 
if  I  must  not  have  the  soan  I  like,  111  die  a  maid. 

Sir  J.  Yon  shall  have  Mr.  Dapper 

Char.  No,  not  in  any  manner,  not  in  the  least, 
not  at  all ;  you  throw  away  your  breath,  you  lose 
your  time ;  you  may  confine  me,  beat  xne,  bruise 
me,  destroy  me,  kill  me,  do  what  you  will,  but  I  ne- 
ver will  consent ;  nor  all  your  threats,  nor  all  your 
btows,  nor  all  your  ill-usage,  never  shall  force  me  to 
consent ;  so  fiur  from  giving  him  my  heart,  I  never 
will  give  him  my  hand ;  for  he  is  my  aversion,  I 
hate  the  very  .sight  of  him,  I  had  rather  see  the 
devil,  I  had  rather  touch  a  toad ;  you  may  make 
me  miierable  any  other  way,  but  vrith  hmi  you 
sha*n't,  that  Fm  resolved. 

Oreg.  There,  Sir,  there,  I  think  vre  have 
brought  her  tongue  to  a  pretty  tolerable  consis- 
tency. 

Sir  J.  Consistency,  ouotha !  why,  there  is  no 
stopping  her  tongue. — Dear  doctor,  I  desire  you 
will  make  her  dumb  again. 

Greg.  That's  impossible.  Sir;  all  that  I  can 
do  to  serve  you  is,  I  can  make  you  deaf  if  you 
please. 

Sir  J.  And  do  you  think — 

Char.  All  your  reasoning  shall  never  conquer 
my  resolution. 

Sir  J.  You  shall  marry  Mr.  Dapper,  this 
evening. 

Char,  ini  be  buried  first 

Cheg.  Stay,  Sir,  stay,  let  me  regulate  this 
affair ;  it  is  a  distemper  that  possesses  her,  and  I 
know  what  remedy  to  apply  to  it. 

Sir  J.  Is  it  possible,  Sir,  that  yon  can  cure  the 
distempers  of  toe  mind  1 

Greg.  Sir,  I. can  cure  any  thing.  Harkye,  Mr. 
Apothecary,  you  see  that  toe  love  she  has  for  Le- 
ander ii  entirely  contrary  to  the  will  of  her  father, 
and  that  there  is  no  time  to  lose,  and  that  an 
immediate  remedy  is  necewary :  for  my  part,  I 
know  of  but  one,  which  is  a  dose  of  pursative 
running-avray,  mixt  with  two  drachms  of  pills 
matrimoniac,  and  three  large  handfulsof  the  arbor 
vite;  perhaps  she  will  make  some  difficulty  to 
take  them ;  but,  as  you  are  an  able  apothecary,  I 
ahaD  tmat  to  yoa  for  the  aoooassi  go^make  ber 


walk  in  the  garden,  be  sore  lose  no  time;  to  UiB 
remedy,  quick,  to  tne  remedy  specific. 

\ Exeunt  Lbander  and  Charlotte. 

Sir  J.  What  drugs.  Sir,  were  those  I  heard 
you  mention,  for  I  don  t  remember  I  ever  heard 
them  spoken  of  before  1 

Greg.  They,  are  some,  Sir,  lately  diaeovwad 
by  the  Royal  Society. 

Sir  J.  Did  you  ever  see  any  thing  equal  to  her 
inaotenee? 

Greg.  Daughters  are  indeed  aonietiiDea  a  Btde 
too  head-strong. 

Sir  J.  You  cannot  imagine,  Sir,  how  fooBsUy 
fond  she  is  of  that  Leander. 

Greg.  The  heat  of  hktod,  Sir,  canM  that  in 
young  minds. 

Sir  J.  For  my  part,  the  moment  I  discovered 
the  vkrfenee  of  her  paaskm,  I  have  always  kept 
her  locked  up. 

Greg.  You  have  done  very  wisely. 

iSi'r  J.  And  I  have  prevented  them  from  having 
the  least  communication  together;  for  who  knows 
what  might  have  b^n  ibe  consequence  1  who 
knows  but  she  might  have  taken  it  mto  her  head, 
to  have  run  avray  with  him. 

Cheg.  Very  true. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  Sir,  let  me  alone  for  ffoveming  girls ; 
I  think  I  have  some  reason  to  be  vain  on  that 
head ;  I  think  I  have  shown  the  worid,  that  I 
understand  a  little  of  women,  I  think  I  have;  and 
let  me  tell  you.  Sir,  there  is  not  a  little  art  requir- 
ed ;  if  this  giri  had  had  some  fothera,  ther  had 
not  kept  her  out  of  the  hands  of  so  vigilant  a 
lover  as  I  have  done. 

Greg.  No  certainly.  Sir. 

Enter  Dorcas. 

Dor.  Where  is  this  villain,  this  rogue,  this 
pretended  physician  1 

Sir  J.  Heyday !  What,  what,  what's  the  mat- 
ter now  1 

Dor.  Oh  sirrah  I  sirrah !  would  you  have  des- 
troynl  your  wife,  you  villain  1  would  you  have 
been  guilty  of  murder,  dog ! 

Greg.  Hoity,  uAtj !  What  mad  woman  is  this  1 

Sir  J.  Poor  wretch !  for  pity's  sake  cure  her, 
doctor. 

Greg.  Sir,  I  shall  not  cure  her,  unksss  somebo- 
dy gives  me  a  fee.  If  you  will  give  me  a  foe, 
Sir  Jasper,  you  shall  see  me  cure  her  this  instant 

Dor.  Ill  fee  you,  you  villain.    Cure  me  t 

Enter  Jameb. 

Jam.  Oh,  Sir!  undone,  undone !  your  daughter 
is  run  away  with  her  lover,  Leander,  who  waa 
here  diM[uised  like  an  apothecary — and  this  is  the 

Xe  of  a  physician,  who  has  contrived  all  the 
r. 

Sir  J.  How!  am  I  abused  in  this  manner  1 
Here,  who  is  there  1  Bid  my  clerk  brine  ^n,  ink, 
and  paper;  I'll  send  this  tellow  to  jsu  immedi- 
ately. 

Jam.  Indeed,  my  good  doctor,  you  stand  a  very 
fair  chance  to  be  hanged  for  stoahng  an  heiress. 

Greg.  Yes,  indeed,  I  believe  1  shaU  take  my 
degrees  now. 

Dor.  And  are  they  going  to  hang  you,  my 
dear  husband  1 

Greg.  You  see,  my  dear  wife. 

Dor.  Had  you  finished  the  feggota,  it  had  ben 
some  consolation. 

Greg,  Leave  me,  or  yoaH  bieek  inj  heeit 
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PROLOGUE. 

Tbb  time  has  been  when  plays  were  not  so 

plenty, 
And  a  less  number,  new,  woold  weD  content  ye. 
New  plays  did  then  like  almanacks  appear, 
And  one  was  thought  sufficient  for  a  year : 
Thoogh  they  are  more  like  almsnacks  of  late; 
For  in  one  vear,  I  think,  they're  out  of  date. 
Nor  were  they,  without  reason,  joined  tc^gsthir ; 
For  jnst  as  one  prognosticates  the  weather, 
How  plentifol  the  crop,  or  scarce  the  grain, 
What  peals  of  thonoBr,  or  what  lEowen  of 

nin; 
So  t'other  can  foretell,  by  certain  ndes. 
What  erops  of  ooxoombs,  or  what  ilooas  of  fools. 
In  such  like  prophecies  were  poets  skiU'd. 
Which  now  they  find  in  their  own  tribe  faUSDU 
The  dearth  of  wit  they  did  so  lo^g  presage, 
Is  follen  on  us,  and  almost  startes  the  stage. 
Were  yoa  not  grier'd,  as  often  as  yon  saw 
Poor  actors  thresh  such  empty  sbeafr  of  stimwl 
Toiling  and  labouring  at  their  lungs'  expense, 
To  start  a  jest,  or  force  a  little  sensel 
Hard  fiOe  fiir  us,  still  harder  in  the  event : 
Our  authors  sin,  but  we  alone  repent 
Still  they  proceed,  and,  at  our  charge,  write 


'Twere  some  amends,  if  ther  could  rrimboiae ; 
But  there 's  the  devil,  though  their  cause  m  Voii, 
There 's  no  recovefiii||  daongos  or  cost 
Good  wits,  fofj^ve  this  fiberty  we  take, 
Since  custom  nves  the  kmn  leave  to  ipstk. 
But,  if  provok^  your  dnadftil  wnfth  noiainai 
Tan  your  vtwoge  upon  the  coming 
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For  that  damn'd  poet's  ipar'd,  who  damw  « 

brother. 
As  one  thief 'scapes  that  executes  anotlwr. 
Thus  for  alone  does  to  the  wits  relate; 
But  from  the  rest  we  hope  a  better  fote. 
To  please,  and  move,  has  been  our  poet's  thsna. 
Art  may  direct,  but  nature  is  his  aim : 
And  nature  miss'd,  in  vain  he  boasts  nis  ait, 
For  only  nature  can  afiect  the  heart 
Then  fredv  todge  the  scenes  that  shall  snsoe; 
But  as  with  needom,  judge  with  candour  too. 
He  would   not   loee,   tnnugh   prejudice,  liia 


Nor  would  obtain,  precaikiQsly^  apfdanre. 
Impartial  ceneun  be  re^ioests  nom  all. 
Prepared  by  just  decrees  to  stand  or  frlL 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l^A  Room  if  StaU, 

TJiO  Cwriaku  riting  olowly  to  oqft  JMItffc,  diaetwon 
ALMBaiA  in  Mourning f  1jm>koju  uniting  in 
Mourning, 

^fUr  the  Musie^  Almckia  rioeo/jrom  kor  Cfkoir, 
audi 


Mmeria.  Mune  hm  chaimi  to  sooth  a  w 


To  solten  raduL  or  bnd  a  knotlBd  oak. 
I've  read,  thai  tnii^pi  inanhnatw  have  mov^ 
And,  as  with  Miif  sooK  hava  baea  kaiwi 
By  nagio  a«b«i  and  pHMMiva  MMBd. 
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He  came  to  mc,  and  begged  me  by  mT  love, 
I  would  consent  the  piieist  should  make  us  one ; 
That  whether  death  or  victoiy  ensued 
I  might  be  his,  beyond  the  jwwer  of  &le ; 
The  queen  too  did  assist  his  suit — 1  granted ; 
And  in  one  day  was  wedded  and  a  widow. 

Leon.  Indeed  'twas  mournful 

Mm.  'Twas  as  I  have  told  thee 
For  which  I  mourn,  and  will  for  ever  mourn ; 
Nor  will  I  change  these  black  and  dismal  rubes, 
Or  ever  dry  these  swoln  and  watery  eyesj 
Or  ever  taste  content  or  peace  of  heart, 
While  I  have  life,  and  thought  of  my  Alphonso. 

Leon.  Look  down,  good  Heaven,  witli  pity  on 
her  sorrows. 
And  grant  that  time  ma^  bring  her  some  relief 

Aim.  Oh,  no !  time  gives  increase  to  my  afflb- 
tions. 
The  circling  hours,  that  gather  all  tho  woes 
Which  are  diflfus'd  through  the  revolving  vear, 
Come  heav^  laden  with  tn'  oppressive  weight 
To  me ;  with  me,  successively,  they  leave 
The  sighs,  the  tears,  the  groans,  the  restkas 

cares, 
And  all  the  damps  of  grief,  that  did  retard  their 

flight: 
They  shake  their  downy  wings,  and  scatter  all 
The  dire  collected  dews  on  my  poor  head : 
Then  fly  with  joy  and  swiftnos  from  mc. 

Lean.  Hark !  [ShouU  at  a  di»tanee. 

The  distant  shouts  proclaim  your  father's  triumph. 

0  cease,  for  Heaven's  sake,  assuage  a  little 
This  torrent  of  your  grief  for  this,  I  fear, 
'Twill  urge  his  wrath,  to  sec  you  drown'd  in 

tears, 
When  j<^  appears  in  every  other  face. 

Aim.  Ana  joy  ho  brings  to  every  other  heart. 
But  doubiOj  double  weight  of  wo  to  mine : 
For  with  him  Ghrcia  comes— Ghirda,  to  whom 

1  must  be  sacrific'd,  and  all  the  vows 

I  gave  my  dear  AlphcHiso  basely  broken. 

r«o,  it  shiall  never  be ;  for  I  will  die 

First,  die  ten  thousand  deaths— Look  down,  look 

down, 
Alphonso,  hear  the  sacred  vow  I  make;  IKnteU, 
One  moment,  cease  to  gaie  oo  perfect  blisa, 
And  bend  thy  gkwious  eyes  to  earth  and  me. 
And  thou,  Aiiselmo,  if  yet  thou  art  arriv'd, 
Through  all  impediments  of  purging  fife, 
To  that  bright  Heaven,  where  my  Alphonso 

feigns, 
Behold  tboa  also,  and  attend  my  vow. 
If  ever  I  do  yield,  or  give  consent, 
By  any  action,  word,  or  thought,  to  wed 
Another  lord;  may  then  joat  Heaven  abower 

down 
Unheard  of  curses  on  me,  neater  &r 
(If  soeh  there  be  in  angry  Heaven's  vei^eaiioe) 
That  any  1  have  yet  uidar'd — And  now 

[Rmng. 
My  heart  has  some  relief;  having  ao  weU 
Diacharg'd  this  debt,  incumbent  on  mr  k>ve. 
Yet,  one  thing  more  I  would  engage  nom  thee. 

~  yneart, 

yours. 


Leon.  My 


oiy  life,  and  will,  are  only 


Aim. 


I  thank  thee.     'Tk  but  this,  anon 
when  all 

Are  mmfd  and  boaied  in  the  faneral  joy, 
Tboa  wut  withdraw,  and  privately  with  me 
Sled  ibtth,  to  viflt  good  AiMabao^i  tomb. 
Lion.  Aba!  I ter mm 6tal raaotaCion. 
il/m.  No^  on  my  Kfe,  niy  fiulh,  I  mean  no  iD, 


Nor  violence — I  feel  myaelf  mors  light. 
And  more  at  lam,  nnce  I  have  ooMe  this  vow. 
Perhaps  I  wouldrepeat  it  there  more  solemnly. 
'Tis  that,  or  some  such  melancholy  thought, 
Upon  my  word,  no  more. 
Lton.  I  will  attend  you. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alon.  The  lord  Gonsalez  comes  to  leB  your 
lughness 
The  king  is  just  arriv'd. 

Aim.  Conduct  him  in.  [Exit  Alon. 

That 's  his  pretence ;  his  errand  is,  I  know. 
To  fill  my  ears  with  Oarna  s  valiant  deeds; 
And  glM  and  magni^  his  son's  exploits. 
But  I  am  ann'd  with  ice  around  my  heart. 
Not  to  be  warm'd  with  words,  or  idle  eloquenea. 

Enter  GonsaLcz. 

Ckm.  Be  every  day  of  your  long  life  like  thie. 
The  sun,  bright  conquest,  and  your  brighter  eyea, 
Have  all  conspir'd  to  blaze  promiscuous  lijf^ 
And  bless  this  day  with  most  unequaird  uiatf«. 
Your  royal  fother,  my  victorious  lord, 
Loadcn  with  spoils,  and  ever-living  laurel. 
Is  entering  now,  in  martial  pomp,  the  pakoe. 
Five  hundred  mules  precede  his  solemn  march. 
Which  groan  beneath  the  weigltft  of  Moeffkh 

wealth. 
Chariots  of  war,  adom'd  with  glittering  gemk 
Succeed ;  and  next,  a  hundred  neighing  ateedi, 
White  as  the  fleecy  rain  on  Alpine  hiUa, 
That  bound  and  mun,  and  champ  the  golden  l»t| 
As  they  disdain'd  the  victory  they  grace. 
Prisonera  of  war,  in  shining  fetters  folbw : 
And  captaina  of  the  noblest  blood  of  Afric 
Sweat  by  his  chariot  wheel,  and  lick  and  jgrind, 
With  gnaahing  teeth,  the  dust  his  triumphs  zaiae. 
The  swarming  populace  spread  every  waU, 
And  cling,  as  u  with  claws  they  did  enforce 
Their  hold;  through  cUfledstoneastrKching and 

staring, 
As  if  they  were  all  eyea,  and  evevy  limb 
Would  feed  its  &culty  with  admiration : 
While  jou  alone  retire^  and  shun  this  eight ; 
This  sight,  whkh  ia  indeed  not  aeen,  (tboi^h 

twice 
The  multitude  ahouU  gaze)  in  abaence  of  jov 

eyes. 
Aim.  MY  lord,  my  eyes  angratefoOy  beboU' 
The  gildedtrophiea  of  exterior  honoui. 

Nor  will  my  ears  be  charmed  with  aoomfinff  woidi^ 
Or  pompona  phiaae,  the  pageantry  of  aoQls. 
But  that  mT  nUber  is  retum'd  in  aaftty, 
I  bend  to  Heaven  with  thanks. 

Chn.  Excellent  prinoeasl-^^ 
But  'tis  a  taak  unfit  for  my  weak  age 
With  djring  words  to  ofler  at  your  praiae. 
Grarcia,  my  aon,  your  beauty's  lowest  slave^ 
Haa  better  done,  in  proving  with  his  swora 
7he  force  and  influence  of  your  roatchlesa  cbaana. 

Aim.  I  doubt  not  of  the  worth  of  Qaniali 
deeds. 
Which  had  been  brave  thottfh  I  had  ne'er  baen 
bom. 

Leon.  Madam,  the  king.  J/lntriai. 

Aim.  My  women.    I  would  meet  bun. 
lAUendmtUat9AtMEMiA€ni€riH\ 
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qfPritoinen  in  chain».  and  Guards^  ulho  are 
ranged  in  order  rmind  the  Stage,  Almeria 
meets  the  Kino,  and  kneeU:  qfienDorde  Gon- 
8A LEZ  kneeU^  and  kisees  the  King's  hand^  while 
Garcia  does  the  same  to  the  Princess. 

King.  Almeria,  rise — My  best  GTonsaleZj  rise. 
What,  tears !  my  good  dd  friend — 

Gon.  But  tears  of  joy. 
Believe  me,  Sir,  to  see  you  thus,  has  filPd 
Mine  eyes  with  more  delight  than  they  can  hold. 

King.  By  Heaven,  thou  lov'st  me,  and  I'm 
pleas'd  thou  dost ; 
Take  it  for  thanks,  old  man,  that  I  raoioe 
To  see  thee  weep  on  this  occasion — Soqm 
Here  are,  who  seem  to  mourn  at  our  success  1 
Why  is 't,  Almeria,  that  you  meet  our  eyes, 
Upon  this  solemn  day,  in  these  sad  weeds  1 
In  opposition  to  my  brightness,  you 
And  yours  are  all  like  daughters  of  affliction. 

Aim.  Forsive  me.  Sir,  if  I  in  this  ofiend. 
The  year  which  I  have  vow'd  to  pay  to  Heaven, 
In  mourning  and  strict  life  for  my  deliveiance 
From  wreck  and  death,  wants  yet  to  be  expired. 

King,  Your  zeal  to  tieaven  is  great,  so  is  your 
debt: 
Vet  something  too  is  due  to  me,  who  gave 
That  lift,  which  Heaven  preserv*d.    A  day  be- 
stowed 
In  iS&al  duty,  had  aton'd  and  nven 
A  dwpensation  to  your  vow— -No  more ! 
'Twas  weak  and  wilful — and  a  woman's  error. 
Tet,  upon  thought,  it  doubly  vrounds  my  sight, 
To  see  that  same  vrom  upon  the  day, 
Succeeding  that,  in  whicn  our  deadbest  foe. 
Hated  Anselmo,  vras  interr'd — By  Heaven, 
It  looks  as  thou  didst  mourn  for  him :  just  so 
Thy  senseless  vow  appear'd  to  bear  its  date. 
Not  from  that  hour  wnerain  thoa  weit  pfeserv'd, 
But  that  wherein  the  eon'd  Alphonso  perish'd. 
Hal  Whati   thoa  dost  not  wwp  to  think  of 
that! 

€hm.  Have  patience,  royal  Sir;  the  princess 
weeps 
To  have  oflended  yoo.    If  fiite  decreed. 
One  Dointed  hour  shoaU  be  Alphonso's  Kmb, 
And  ner  deUvennce,  is  she  to  blame  1 

King.  I  ten  thee  fehe  '■  to  bbme,  not  to  have 


When  my  first  foe  was  hid  in  earth,  such 

enml^. 
Such  detestation  bears  my  blood  to  his ; 
My  daughter  ahouki  have  revel'd  at  his  death, 
She  shookl  have  made  these  palace  waOs  to 

shake. 
And  all  this  higfi  and  VDt^  roof  to  ring 
With  her  rejoieings.     What,  to   mourn   and 

vreep! 
Then,  then  to  weep,  and  pray,  and  grieve !  by 

Heaven! 
There 's  not  a  slave,  a  shacklM  slave  of  mine. 
But  should  haye  Mnil'd  that  hour,  through  all  his 

care, 
And  ahook  his  ehdns  in  transport  and  nide  har- 
mony. 
€hn.  What  she  has  done,  was  in  excess  of 

goodness; 
Betray*d  by  too  much  piety,  to  seem 
As  if  she  had  oflended. — --Sure,  no  more. 
jKtii^.  To  seem  is  to  eoomiit,  at  this  conjonc- 

ture. 
I  wo^not  have  a  ■wsming  lofrow  aeen 


To^ay.    Retire;  divest  yotunsclf  with  apced 
Of  that  offimsive  black ;  on  me  be  sA 
The  vIolatiDn  of  yiour  vow;  for  yen. 
It  shall  be  your  ezcuseu  that  I  eofnnMUidiL 
Gar.  [Kneeling.]  Your  pardon.  Sir,  if  1  pn- 
sume  so  rar, 
As  to  remind  you  of  your  gracioas  piumise. 
King.  Rise,  Garcia.— I  forgot.     Vet  stay,  Al- 
meria.   

Aim.  My  boding  heart  I— Whet  is  yoor  phs- 

sure.  Sir  1 
King.  Draw  near,  and  give  your  hand,  and, 
Ghuda.  yours: 
Receive  this  lora,  as  one  whom  I  have  fbond 
Worthy  to  be  your  husband,  and  my  son. 
Oar.  Thus  let  me  kneel  to  take — O,  not  to 
take- 
But  to  devote,  and  yield  rayaelf  finr 
The  slave  and  creature  of  my  royal 
Gon.  O,  let  me  prostrate  pay  niy 

thanka— 
King.  No  more ;  my  promise  long  ainoepsBiVy 
thy  services. 
And  Garcia's  vrell-tried  valour,  all  obUjge  me. 
This  day  we  triumph;  but  to-morrow's  sun, 

Grarcia,  shall  shine  to  grace  thy  nnplials 

Aim.  Oh!  [FYutUM, 

Gar.  Shefoints!  help  to  snppoit  her. 
Gon.  She  reoovera 

King.  A  fit  of  bridal  fear.    Howis\A]meim1 
Aim.  A  sudden  dullness  seizes  cm  my  spiiila. 
Your  leave.  Sir,  to  retire. 
Kinjr.  darcia,  conduct  her. 
[UARCIA  leads  Almeria  to  the  door,  ojmI 
returns. 
This  idle  vow  hangs  on  her  woman's  fears, 
I'll  have  a  priest  sbill  preach  her  from  her  feidi, 
And  make  it  sin  not  to  renounce  that  vow 
Which  Vd  have  broken.     Nonr,  wbat  mwii! 
Akmaol 

Enter  Ahomo, 

Alon.  Your  beauteoos  eapdve,  Zara^  is  mnb^ 
And  with  a  train  as  if  she  still  vrsre  wife 
To  Albocadm,  and  the  Moor  hnd  eooqner^L 

King.  It  is  our  will  she  shookl  be  so  ^HtirifitJ. 
Bear  bence  these  prisonen.  ^  Ghucia,  wliicli  ia  he^ 
Of  whose  prate  valour  you  relate  sooh  yraodenl 

[I^rimmenied^, 

Oar.  Osmyn,  who  led  the  Mooriah   hone; 

Great  Sir,  at  her  request,  attends  on  Zem. 

King.  He  is  your  prisoner;  as  yon  pleeae  dis- 
pose him. 

Oar.  I  vfonld  obKge  him,  bat  he  shnos  oiy 
kindness; 
And  with  a  haugh^  mien  and  stem  civility, 
Dumbly  declines  all  oflers.    If  he  speak, 
'Tis  scaroeabove  a  woid  ;  as  he  were  bom 
Alone  to  do,  and  did  disdain  to  talk ; 
At  least  to  talk  where  he  must  not  coomiand. 

King.  Such  sullenness,  and  in  a  man  so  fanve^ 
Must  have  some  other  cause  than  his  eapliyitT, 
Did  Zan,  then,  request  he  might  attend  her  f 

Oar.  My  loroi,  she  did. 

King.  That,  join'd  with  Ids  behavioiir. 
Begets  a  doubt    I'd  have  'em  waldi*d:  periiaps 
Her  chains  hang  heavier  on  him  than  hia  own. 


Enter  Alonzo,  Zara,  and  OaifTM  bound, 
ducted  hjf  Pebai  nnd  a  guard^  oMsiuM  ky 
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SsLni  and  tevetxd  mutes  and  eunucha  in  a 
train* 


King,  Wbmt  welcome,  and  what  honours,  beau- 
teous Zara, 
A  king  and  conqueror  can  give,  are  yours : 
A  conqueror  indeed  where  you  are  woo  ; 
Who  with  such  lustre  strike  admiring  eyes, 
That  had  our  pomp  been  with  your  presence 

grac*d, 
Th'  expecting  crowd  had  been  deceiv'd ;  and 

seen 
The  monarch  enter  not  triumphant,  but 
In  piecing  triumph  led ;  your  beauty's  slave. 

Zar.  If]  on  any  terms  could  condescend 
To  like  captivity,  or  think  those  honours, 
Which  conquerors  in  courtesy  l)e)>tow, 
Of  equHl  value  wKh  unborrow'd  rule 
And  native  right  to  arbitrary  sway, 
I  miffht  be  pleased,  when  I  behold  this  train 
With  usual  homauo  wait:  but  when  I  feel 
These  bonds,  I  look  with  loathing  on  myself, 
And  scorn  vile  slavery,  though  doubly  hid 
'  Beneath  mock  praises,  and  disscmMed  state. 
King.  Thoae  bonds!   'T  was  my  command  you 
should  be  free.  , 

How  durstyou,  Perez,  diaobej  1 

Perez.*  Urmi  Sir, 
Your  order  waa,  she  should  not  wait  your  triumph. 
But  at  some  distance  fottow,  thus  attended. 
King.  ^Tis  &lae ;  *twaa  more ;  I  bid  she  should 
be  free : 
If  not  in  words,  I  bid  it  by  my  eyes. 
Her  eyes  did  more  than  bid—- — Free  her  and 

hers 
With   speed — ^yet  stay — my  hands  alone  can 

make 
Fit  restitution  here — Thus  I  release  you. 
And  by  releasing  you,  enslave  myself. 
Zar.  Such  favours,  so  conferrd,  though  when 
unsought. 
Deserve  acknowledgment  from  noble  minds. 

Such  thanks,  as  one  hating  to  be  oUiged 

Yet  hating  more  ingratitude,  can  pay, 
I  offer. 

King.  Bom  to  excel,  and  to  command ! 
As  by  transcendent  beauty  to  attract 
All  e3res,  so,  by  pre-eminence  of  soul. 
To  rule  all  hearts, 
(jaicia,  what  *s  he,  who  with  contracted  brow, 

\ Beholding  Osmtn  a*  they  unbind  him. 
And  sullen  port,  glooms '  downwards  with  his 

eyes; 
At  once  legardless  of  his  chains,  or  liberty  1 
Oar.  Tnat,  Sir,  is  he  of  whom  I  spoke ;  that 's 

Osmyn. 
King.  He  answers  well  the  charKter  you  gave 
him. 
Whence  comes  it,  TaKant  Osmrn,  that  a  man 
So  great  in  arms  as  thou  art  saul  to  be. 
So  hardly  can  endure  captivity. 
The  common  chance  of  war  1 

Osm.  Because  captivity 
Has  robb*d  me  of  a  dear  and  just  revenge. 
King.  I  understand  not  that. 
Onm.  I  woukl  not  have  you. 
Zar.  Thai  gallant  Moor  in  battle  kwt  a  friend. 
Whom  more  than  life  he  k>v'd ;  and  the  regret 
Of  not  revenfflng  on  hb  foes  that  kiss, 
Has  caos'd  uis  rodancholY  iid  despair. 
King.  She  does  floreim  mm  ;^M  I  suspected. 

[7VG<Wf. 

V0L.I....4X        eo* 


Chn.  That  friend  might  be  hemlf ;  nem  not 
to  heed 
His  arrogant  reply :  she  looks  oonoem'd. 

King,  ru  have  inquiry  made;   periiapa  his 
friend 
Yet  lives,  and  is  a  prisoner.     His  namel 

Zir.  Heli. 

King.  Garcia,  that  search  shall  be  your  cars: 
It  shall  be  mine  to  pay  devotion  here ; 
At  tlus  fair  shrine  to  lay  my  laurels  down 
And  raise  loves  altar  on  the  spoib  of  war. 
(Conquest  and  triumphs,  now,  are  mine  no  more; 
Nor  will  1  victory  in  camps  adore : 
For.  lingering  there,  in  lon^  suHpense  she  stands, 
Shit'liiij^  the  prize  in  unresolvini;  hands; 
Unus'd  to  wait,  i  broke  thruugh  her  delay, 
Fix'd  her  by  force,  and  siiatch  d  the  doubtful  day, 
Now  lute  1  find  that  war  ih  but  her  s[N>rt ; 
In  love  the  goddess  kceiM  her  awful  court. 
Fickle  in  fields,  unsteadily  she  flies. 
But  rules  with  setti'd  sway  in  Zara's  eyes.  [Exit 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.—Repreaenting'the  aisle  qf a  Tempk, 
Garcia,  Heli,  Perez. 


Cfar.  This  way  we're  told,  Osmyn  was 
walk; 
Choosing  this  lonely  mansion  of  the  dead, 
To  mourn,  brave  Heli,  thy  mistaken  fiite. 

Heli.  Let  Heaven  with  thunder  to  the 
strike  me. 
If  to  arise  in  very  aeed  from  death. 
A  nd  to  reviut,  with  my  long-clos'd  eyes* 
Thii*  living  light,  oouk)  to  my  soul  or  sense 
Afford  a  thought,  or  show  a  glimpse  of  joy, 
In  least  proportion  to  the  vast  delight 
I  feel,  to  hear  of  Osmyn's  name ;  to  hear 
That  Osmyn  lives,  and  I  again  shall  see  him. 

Gar.  I've  heard,  with  admiration  of  your  1 
ship. 

Per.  Yonder,  my  kml,  behokl  the  noble  Moor. 

Jirli.  Where?   Where? 

Gar.  I  saw  him  not,  nor  any  like  him 

Per.  I  saw  him  when  1  s|Hike,  tliwarting  my 
view, 
And  striding  with  distemper'd  haste;  his  eyes 
Seem'd  flame,  and  flash'd  ufion  me  with  a  gnnce ; 
Then  forwaid  shot  their  fires,  which  he  uursu'd 
As  to  some  oliject  frightful,  yet  not  fearu. 

Gar.  Let's  haste  to  follow  him,  and  know  the 
cause. 

JlelL  My  k>rd,  let  me  intreat  you  to  forbear: 
Leave  me  ak)ne,  to  find  and  cure  the  cauae. 
I  know  his  mebnrholy,  and  nuch  starts 
.Are  usual  to  his  temper.    It  might  raise  him 
To  act  some  violence  U|x>n  himself. 
So  to  be  caught  in  an  unguarded  hour, 
And  when  hb  soul  gives  all  her  passion  way, 
Secure  and  kxiee  in  friemlly  solitude. 
I  know  hb  noble  heart  woiikl  burst  with  ahame^ 
To  he  8ur|vrix'd  by  Htrangers  in  ita  frsiKy. 

Gar.  (io.  generiHM  HeH.  ami  relieve  yiHir  friend. 
Far  In*  it  from  me  officii misIv  t4»  |»r\- 
<  )r  prem  u|Nin  the  privariea  of  ntlieni.  \KxU  HcLl. 
IVrez.  the  king  expects  fnmi  our  rHum 
T<»  have  his  jeakHwy  confirm 'd  or  ciear'd, 
Of  that  appearing  low  which  Zara  bears 
ToOsnWn;  but  some  other  oppoftoiuly 
Most  make  that  plain. 
Ftr,  To  B5  twM  long  iiaot  plaia, 
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Ob,  taka  me  to  thy  Anm,  and  bear  me  henoe, 
Back  to  the  bottom  of  the  boundloaa  deep, 
To  aeaa  beneath,  where  thou  ao  long  hast  dwelt. 
Oh,  how  haat  thou  letura'd?    HiSw  haat  thou 

chaim'd 
The  wiklneaa  of  the  wavea  and  rocka  to  thial 
That  thus  relenting  they  have  given  thee  back 
To  earth,  to  light  and  Kn,  to  love  and  me. 

Otm.  Oh,  ill  not  ask,  nor  answer,  how  or  why 
We  both  have  backward  trod  the  paths  of  &to. 
To  meet  agaiii  in  Ufe :  to  know  I  have  thee, 
Is  knowing  more  than  any  circumstance, 
Or  means,  by  which  1  have  thee- — 
To  fold  thee  thus,  to  press  thy  balmy  lipa. 
And  gaae  upon  thy  eyea,  is  ao  much  joy, 
I  have  not  leisure  to  reflect,  or  know, 
Or  trifle  time  in  thinking. 

Aim.  Stay  a  while 
Let  me  look  on  thee  yet  a  little  more. 

0$m.  What  wouldst  thou  1  thou  doet  put  me 
from  thee. 

Aim.  Yes. 

Otm.  Andwhyl  What  doat  thou  mean  1  Why 
dost  thou  gaxe  sol 

Aim.  I  know  not ;  'tis  to  see  thy  face,  I  think — 
It  is  too  much ;  too  much  to  bear  and  live  1 
To  see  thee  thus  again  is  such  profusion 
Of  joy,  of  Miss        I  cannot  bear    ■    1  mu»t 
Be  mad- 1  cannot  be  transported  thus. 

Om.  Thou  exoellenoe,  thou  joy,  thou  heaven 
of  love! 

Aim.  Where  hast  thou  been  7  andbow  art  thou 
alive  1 
How  is  all  this  1    All-powerful  Heaven,  what  are 
wel 

Oh,  my  atnin'd  heart let  me  again  behold  thee, 

For  I  weep  to  see  thee — Art  thou  not  paler  1 
Much,  much ;  bow  thou  ait  chang'd  1 

Otm.  Not  in  my  love. 

Aim.  No,  no,  thy  griefii,Iknow,  have  done  this 
to  thee. 
Thou  hast  wept  much,  Alphonso ;  and,  I  fear. 
Too  much,  too  tenderly  lairtented  me. 

Orm.  Wrong  not  my  love,  to  say  too  tenderly. 
No  more,  my  lue;  talk  not  oftean  or  grief; 
Affliction  is  no  more,  now  thou  ait  feimd. 
Why  dost  thou  weep,  and  hoM  thee  irom  my  arms. 
My  arms  which  ache  to  hoM  thee  feat,  and  grow 
To  thee  with  twiningl   Come,  come  to  my  heart. 

Aim,  I  will,  fer  I  ahooU  never  look  enough. 

They  wouU  have  married  me ;  but  1  had  sworn 

To  ileayeo  and  thee,  and  aooner  wouki  have 


Some  leoompenoe  of  love  and  matchleas  truth. 
Aim.  'Tis  more  than  recompenoe  to  see  thy 
fece. 


(km.  PerfectiooofaUfeithfiilneasandkyvef 
Aim,  Indeed  1  wodd   -Nay,  1  wooU  tell  thee 
all, 
If!  oould  apeak:  how  I  have  mourned  and  pimy'd ! 
For  I  have  prayM  to  thee,  as  to  a  saint ; 
And  thou  hast  neard  my  pimjr'r;  fertbouarteome 
To  my  distress,  to  my  despair,  which  Hea^«n 
CouU  only,  by  restoring  thee,  have  cmed. 
Ctom.  Giant  me  but  life,  good  Heaven,  but 
length  of  days. 
To  pay  aome  part,  aome  little  of  thbdebl, 
This  oountlesB  sum  of  tenderness  and  Ioml 
For  which  I  stand  engaff'd  to  this  all  cxoeUenoa : 
Then  bear  me  in  a  whinwind  to  my  fete, 
Snatch  me  from  life,  and  cot  me  abort  imwani*d : 
Then,  then,  twill  be  anoogb— I  ahaO  ha  old, 
I  shall  haye  pasi'd  aU  analben 
OfyetanBMMir'dtiina;  yrbnlbMamde 
Thw  ezqidrite, ''^'         '  '-  " 


If  Heaven  is  greater  joy,  it  is  no  happii 
For  'tis  not  to  be  borne— What  shall  I  soy  1 
1  have  a  thousand  things  to  know  and  ask. 
And  speak — That  thou  art  hero  beyond  all  hope. 
All  thought ;  and  all  at  once  thou  art  before  me, 
And  with  such  suddenness  hast  hit  my  sight, 
Is  such  surprise,  such  mystery,  such  ecstacy, 
It  hurries  all  my  aoul,  and  stuns  my  sense. 
Sure  from  thy  mthcr's  tomb  thou  mdst  arise  1 

Orm.  I  did;  and  thou,  my  bve,  didst  call  me; 
thou. 

Aim.  True;  but  how  cam'st  thou  there  1  Wert 
thou  akmel 

Chm.  I  was,  and  lyinjg  on  my  fether's  lead, 
When  broken  echoes  ofa  distant  voice 
Diaturb'd  the  sacred  sikmce  of  the  vault. 
In  murmura  round  my  head.    I  rose  and  listened, 
And  thought  1  heard  thy  spirit  call  Alphonso; 
I  thought!  saw  thee  too;  but,  oh,  I  thought  not 
That  I  imiced  should  be  so  bless'd  to  seo  thee — 

Aim.  But  still,  how  cam*st  thou  thitherl   How 

thusl Hal 

What 's  he,  who  like  thyself,  is  started  here 
Ere  t>ecn  1 

0»m.  Where 7  Ha!  What  do  I  seo,  Antonio ! 
I'm  fortunate  indeed my  ftiend  too  safe ! 

HeU.  Most  happily,  in  findinj^  you  thus  bless'd. 

Aim.  More  miracleii  I  Antonio  too,  escaped  1 

Otm.  And  twice  eacap'd ;  both  from  the  rage 
of  seas 
And  war :  for  in  the  fight  I  saw  him  fell 

Belt.  But  fell  unhurt,  a  pris*ner  as  yoondf, 
And  as  yourself  made  free :  hither  I  came, 
Impatiently  to  aeek  you,  where  I  knew 
Your  grief  would  lead  you  to  lament  Anaelmo. 

09m.  There  are  no  wonders,  or  else  all  ia  won- 
der. 

Beli.  I  saw  you  on  the  ground,  and  raia'd  you  op, 
When  with  astonishment  I  saw  Almeria. 

(hm.  I  saw  her  too,  and  therefore  saw  not  thee. 

Aim.  Nor  I ;  nor  could  I,  for  my  eyea  were  youn. 

(hm.  What  means  the  bounty  of  all-gracious 
Heaven, 
That  persevering  still,  with  open  hand. 
It  scatten  good,  as  in  a  waste  of  mercy  1 
Where  wiU  this  end  1  But  Heaven  is  infinite 
In  all,  and  can  continue  to  bestow. 
When  scanty  number  sliall  bo  apent  in  tellUig. 

Lean.  Or  I'm  deceived,  or  I  liehekl  the  glimpae 
Of  two  in  ahining  habilscross  the  aisle; 
Who  by  their  pointing  aeem  to  mark  thia  plaea. 

Aim.  Sure  I  have  dreamt,  if  we  must  part  so 


Otm.  I  wbh  at  least  our  parting  were  a  dream ; 

Or  we  could  sleep  'till  we  again  were  met 

Beli.  Zai»  with  ScUm,  Sir,  1  saw  and  know 

'em: 

You  must  be  quick,  for  k>ve  will  lend  her  wings. 

Aim.  What  love?  Who  is  she  1  Why  are  you 

alarm'dl 
Otm.  She's  the  reverse  of  thee;  she'smyun- 

hapninesa. 
Harbour  no  tnooght  that  may  disturli  thy  peace ; 
But  cently  take  Uiyaelf  away,  lest  slie 
Shouki  come,  and  aee  the  straining  of  my  eyea 
TofeUowthM. 

RclifB,  my  love,  111  think  how  we  naiy  meet 
To  part  no  more ;  niy  friend  will  lell  tbee  all ; 
How  I  eaeap'd,  how  1  am  heva,  and  thoa; 
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A  queen;  ftr  what  aro  richei,  empiie,  power, 
Bat  larger  means  to  gratify  the  wUl  1 
The  steps  on  which  we  tread,  to  rise  and  reach 
Our  wish;  and  that  obCain'd,  down  with  the 

scaffolding 
Of  sceptres,  crowns,  and  thrones :  they  Ve  aerv'd 

their  end, 
And  are,  like  lumber,  to  be  left  and  aoom'd. 
Chm.  Why  was  1  made  the  instrument  to 

throw 
In  bonds  the  frame  of  this  exalted  mindl 
Zar.   We    may  be  free;    the   conquerar  is 

mine; 
In  chains  unseen  1  bold  him  by  the  heart, 
And  can  unwind  and  atriin  him  as  I  please. 
Give  me  thy  love,  I'll  give  thee  liberty. 

fhm.  In  vain  you  cSfer,  and  in  vain  require 
What  neither  can  bestow.    Set  free  yourself^ 
And  leave  a  slave  the  wretch  that  would  be  so. 
Zar.  Thou  canst  not  mean  so  poorly  as  thou 

talk'st 
(hm,  Alas !  you  know  me  not 
Zar.  Not  who  thou  art : 
But  what  this  last  ingratitude  declares, 
This  grovelling  baseness— Thou  say'st  true,  I 

know 
Thee  not ;  finr  what  thou  art  yet  wants  a  name ; 
But  somethioff  so  unworthy  and  so  vile, 
That  to  have  lov'd  thee  makes  me  yet  more  lost, 
Than  all  the  malice  of  my  other  fiite. 
Traitor,  monster,  cold,  and  perfidious  slave ; 
A  slave  not  daring  to  ue  free !  nor  dues 
To  love  above  him ;  for  'tis  dangerous. 
*Tis  that  I  know ;  for  thou  dost  k)ok,  with  eyes 
Sparkling  desire,  and  trembling  to  possess. 
I  know  mv  charms  have  leach^  thy  veiy  souL 
And  thrilrd  thee  through  with  darted  ires  jbut 

thou 
Dost  fear  so  much,  thou  dar'st  not  wish.    The 

king! 
There,  tben^s  the  dreadful  sound,  the  king 's  thy 

rivall 
8el,  Madam,  the  king  is  here,  and  entering 

now. 
Zar,  As  I  ooold  wish :  fay  Heaven,  I'll  be  re- 

veng'd. 

Enter  the  Kino,  Perez,  ami  Attendants, 

King,  Why  does  the  feirest  of  her  kind  with- 
draw 
Her  shining  from  the  day,  to  gild  this  scene 
Of  death  and  nightl    Ha!  what  disorder 's  thisi 
Somewhat  I  beard  of  lung  and  rival  mentioned. 
What 's  he  that  darea  be  rival  to  the  king. 
Or  lift  his  eyes  to  like  where  I  adore? 

Zar,  There,  he,  your  prisoner,  and  that  was 
niv  slave, 

King.  How!  better  than  my  hopes  I  Does  she 
accuse  him  1  [Ande. 

Zar,  Am  1  become  so  low  br  my  captivity, 
And  do  your  arms  so  lessen  what  ther  conquer. 
That  Zara  most  be  made  the  sport  of  slaves  1 
And  shall  the  wre^h,  whom  yester  sun  beheld 
Waiting  my  nod,  the  creature  of  mv  power, 
Presume  to-day  to  plead  audacious  love. 
And  build  bold  hopes  on  my  dejected  fiOe  1 

XSng,  Better  ist  him  to  tempt  the  rage  of 
Heaven. 
And  wioieh  the  iiolt  fed  lusring  fimn  tlie  hand 
Of  him  that  thanden,  than  hut  to  think  that  in- 


'Tb  daring  for  a  god.    Henee  to  the  wheel 
With  that  Ixion,  who  aspires  to  hold 
Divinity  embraced ;  to  whips  and  |msons 
Drag  him  with  spcMNl,  and  rid  me  of  his  fiioe. 

[Guards  seize  Osmyn,  and  exeunt 

Zar.  Compastiion  led  me  to  bemoan  hia  state. 
Whose  former  fkith  had  merited  much  more : 
And  through  my  hopes  in  you  I  undertook 
He  should  M  set  at  large;  thence  sprung  hia  in- 

■  solcnce. 
And  what  was  charity  he  construed  love. 

King.  Enough;  his  punishment  be  what  you 
please. 
But  let  mo  lead  you  from  this  place  of  sorrow, 
To  one  where  young  delights  attend,  and  joys 
Yet  new,  unborn,  and  bkmming  in  the  bud. 
Which  wait  to  be  fuU-blown  at  your  approach. 
And  spread,  like  roses,  in  the  morning  sun ; 
Where  every  hour  shall  roll  in  cirelirig  joys, 
And  love  shall  wing  the  tedious-wasting  day. 
Life,  without  love,  is  load ;  and  time  stands  still : 
What  we  refuse  to  him.  to  death  wo  give ; 
And  then,  then  only,  when  we  love,  we  live. 

[Bxewa, 

ACT  lU. 
SCENE  l-^A  Prison. 

OsMTN  uith  a  Paper. 

Osm.  But  now,  and  I  was  closed  within  the  tomh 
That  holds  my  fethcr's  ashes ;  and  but  now. 
Where  he  was  prisoner,  I  am  too  impriaon'd. 
Sure  'tis  the  hand  of  Heaven  that  leads  me  thus. 
And  for  some  purpose  points  oat  these  remem- 
brances. 
In  a  dark  comer  of  my  cell  I  found 
This  paoer ;  what  it  is  this  light  will  show. 
If  my  Alphonso^Htkl  {Reading, 

If  my  Alphonso  Kre,  restore  him,  Heaven  ; 
Gire  me  more  tceight^  crtuh  my  dedining  years, 
yilth  holts,  with  chains,  imprison  ment  and  want ; 
Put  bless  my  ton,  visit  not  him  for  me. 
It  is  his  hand ;  this  was  his  prayer— ^yet  more : 
Let  every  hair,  vhich  sorrow  ay  the  roots 

[Reading. 
Tearafrom  my  hoary  and  devoted  head^ 
Be  doubled  in  thy  mercies  to  my  »on  : 
Sot  for  myself,  ^^  him,  hear  me  ail-graeum§^- 
'Tis  wanting  what   should   follow— Heaven 

should  follow, 
But  'tis  torn  ofl*— Why  should  that  word  akme 
Be  torn  from  this  petition  1    ^was  to  Heaven, 
But  Heaven  was  deaf,  Heaven  heard  him  not ; 

but  thus. 
Thus  M  the  name  of  Heaven  from  this  is  ton, 
So  did  it  tear  the  ears  of  mercy  from 
His  voice,  sh utting  the  gates  <h  prayer  againit  him. 
If  pi<>ty  be  thus  debarrQ  access 
On  high,  and  of  eood  men  the  very  best 
Is  singled  out  Ui  nlced,  and  bear  the  scourge. 
What  is  reward  1    Or  what  is  punishment  i 
But  who  shall  dare  to  tax  eternal  justice  1 
Yet  1  may  think — I  may,  I  must ;  for  thoagfal 
Precedes  the  will  to  thiiik,  and  error  lives 
Ere  reason  can  be  bom.    Reason,  the  power 
To  guess  at  right  and  wrong,  the  twinung  lamp 
Of  wanderiiwlife,  that  winks  and  wakea  by  tnraa^ 
Fooling  the  fclktwen,  betwixt  shade  and  animng. 
WhatMel  Who'athoni  Myfiiendl  Bam 
cam^thoahiUMrl 
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No,  no,  it  imift  be  bttnd.  din  revenm, 
And  detoftation,  that  ooold  ate  thae  dios. 
So  do«t  thou  think ;  then  do  but  tell  me  w; 
Tell  me,  and  thou  shalt  see  bow  I'll  revenge 
Thee  on  this  fiihe  one,  how  I'U  steb  and  tear 
This  heart  of  flint,  'till  it  shall  bleed ;  and  thou 
Shalt  weep  for  mine,  forgetting  thy  own  miseries. 

(Mm.  You  wrong  mo,  beauteous  Zare;  to  be- 
lieve 
I  bear  my  fortunes  with  so  bw  a  mind, 
As  still  to  meditate  revenge  on  all 
Whom  chance,  or  fiito,  working  by  secret  causes, 
Has  made,  perforce,  subservient  to  that  end 
The  heavenly  powers  allot  mo ;  no,  not  you, 
But  destiny  and  inauspicious  stars 
Have  cast  me  down  to  this  low  bclne.    Or 
Granting  you  bad,  firom  you  I  have  deserved  it. 

2kir.  Canst  thoa  forgive  me,  then?  wilt  thou 
believe 
So  kindly  of  my  fault,  to  call  it  madness  1 
Oh,  give  that  madness  yet  a  milder  name. 
And  call  it  passion !  then  be  still  won  kind, 
And  call  that  passion  love. 

Oam.  Give  it  a  name. 
Or  being,  as  you  please,  such  I  will  think  it. 

Zar.  Oh,  thou  dost  wound  me  more  with  this 
thy  goodness. 
Than  e*er  ttum  oouldst  with  bitterest  reproaches  1 
Thy  anger  could  not  pierce  thus  to  my  neart 

(hm.  Yet  I  could  wisli 

Zar.  Haste  me  to  know  it ;  what  1 

(Mm,  That  at  this  time  I  bad  not  been  this 
thing. 

Zar.  What  thing  1 

(Mm.  This  slave. 

Zar.  Oh  Heaven !  my  fears  interpret 
This  thy  silence ;  somewhat  of  high  concern, 
Long  feshioning  within  th v  labourinff  nund. 
And  now  just  npe  for  birth,  my  rageus  ruin'd. 
Have  I  done  this  1    Tell  me,  am  I  so  rurs'd  1 

Osm.  Time  may  have  still  one  fiited  hour  to 
come, 
Which,  wing'd  with  liberty,  migbl  overtake 
Occasion  past. 

Zar.  Swift  as  occasion,  I 
Myself  win  fly;  and  earlier  than  the  mom. 
Wake  thee  to  freedom.    Now  'tis  late ;  anicl  Tet 
Some  news,  few  minutea  past,  arriv'd,  wnicb 

seem'd 
To  shake  the  temper  of  the  king — Who  knirwa 
What  racking  cares  disease  a  monarch's  bed  1 
Or  love,  that  late  at  night  still  lights  his  lamp. 
And  strikes  his  rays  through  dusk  and  folded  lids, 
Forbidding  rest,  may  stretdi  his  e^  awake, 
And  force  their  balls  abroad  at  this  dead  boor, 
ru  try. 

(Mm.'  I  have  not  merited  this  grace : 
Nor,  should  my  secret  purpoae  tu^e  eroct, 
Can  I  repay,  as  you  require,  such  benefits. 

Zar.  Tbon  canst  not  owe  me  more,  nor  have 
I  mc»e 
To  give,  than  I  have  already  lost.    But  now, 
So  ck»es  the  form  of  our  enngemente  rest. 
Thou  hast  the  wrong  till  I  redeem  thee  henee ; 
That  done,  I  leave  thy  justioe  to  return 
My  bve.     Adieu.  [BxU. 

(Mm.  This  woman  has  a  soul 
Of  godlike  mould,  intrepid  and  commanding, 
And  challences,  in  apito  of  me,  my  beat 
Esteem ;  to  Una,  abe^  feir.  few  more  can  boast 
Of  personal  charms,  or  witn  leas  vanitT 
Mighl  lM>ps  to  caponle  tba  hmli  of  kings; 


But  she  has  passions  which  outstrip  the  wind, 
And  tear  her  virtues  up,  as  tempeste  root 
The  sea.    I  fear,  when  she  shaU  know  the  tmth, 
Some  swift  and  dire  event  of  her  blind  rage 
Will  make  all  fatal.     But  behold,  ahe  oomea 
For  whom  I  fear,  to  shbld  me  from  mT  fears, 
The  cause  and  comfort  of  my  boding  heuL 

Enter  Almeria. 

My  life,  my  health,  my  liberty,  my  all  1 
How  shall  I  welcome  thee  to  this  sad  place  1 
How  speak  to  thee  the  woids  of  joy  and  transport  1 
How  run  into  thy  anna,  withheld  by  fetten; 
Or  take  tbre  into  mine,  while  I'm  thoa  manacled 
And  pinion'd  like  a  thief  or  murderer) 
Shall  I  not  hurt  and  bruise  thy  tender  body, 
And  stain  thy  bosom  with  the  rust  of  these 
Rude  irons')    Must  I  meet  thee  thoa,  Almeria  1 

Aim.   Thus,  thus;  we  parted,  thus  to  meet 
again. 
Thou  told*st  me  thou  wouldst  think  how  we  might 
meet 

To  part  no  more Now  we  will  part  no  more; 

For  these  thy  chains,  or  death,  shall  join  ua  ever. 

(Mm.  Hard  meana  to  ratify  that  word !— Oh, 
cruelty ! 
That  ever  1  should  think  beholding  thee 
A  torture !— Yet  such  is  the  bleeding  anguish 
Of  my  heart  to  see  thy  sufiering»-«OhJHeaveii ! 
That  1  could  almost  turn  my  eyea  away, 
Or  wish  thee  from  my  sight. 

Aim.  Oh,  say  not  so ! 
Though  'tis  because  thou  lov'st  me.    Do  not  «y. 
On  any  terms,  that  thou  dost  wish  me  finim  thee. 
No,  no,  'tis  better  thus,  that  we  together 
Feed  on  each  other's  heart,  devour  our  woea 
With  mutual  app^te;  and  mingling  in 
One  cup  the  common  stream  of  both  our  eyes, 
Dring  bitter  draughts,  with  never  slaking  thirk ; 
Thus  better,  than  for  any  cause  to  part. 
What  dost  thou  think  1   Look  not  so  tenderiy 

Upon  me — speak,  and  take  me  in  thy  arms 

Tnou  canst  not ;  thy  poor  arms  are  bound,  and 

strive 
In  Tain  with  the  remorseless  chains,  which  gnaw 
And  eat  into  thy  flesh,  festering  thy  limba 
With  rankling  rust. 

(Mm.  Oh  !  Oh 

Aim.  GKve  me  that  sigh. 
Why  dost  thou  heave,  and  stifle  in  thy  griefs  1 
Thy  heart  wiU  burst,  thy  eyes  look  red  and  start ; 
Give  thy  soul  way,  and  tell  me  ihy  dark  thought 

(Mm.  For  this  world's  rule,  1  would  not  wound 
thy  breast 
With  such  a  dagger  as  then  struck  my  hitart 

Aim.  Whyl  whyl  To  know  it,  cannot  wound 
me  noore 
Than  knowing  thou  hast  felt  it.    Tell  it  me, 
— Thou  giv'st  me  pain  with  too  much  tenderness. 

(Mm.   And  thy  excessive  k>ve  distracta  my 


Oh,  wouldst  thou  be  k»s  killing,  soft,  or  kind. 
Grief  ooukl  not  double  thus  his  arte  against  me. 

Aim.  Thou  doet  ms  wrong,  and  gnef  too  loba 
my  heart. 
If  there  he  shoot  not  every  other  ihaft ; 
Thy  seeond  self  shouM  feel  emeh  other  wound, 
And  wo  should  be  in  equal  poitktta  dealt 
I  am  thy  wife— 

(Mm.  Oh,  thou  hast  seaioh'd  too  deep: 
TbRo^  thwB  I  UMdi  thwB  pnU  thfl  cml  ooidiy 
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Yoar  pardon,  Sir       MfaUko  me  not ;  700  thiok 
rm  anf^ ;  you're  deociv'd.    I  came  to  set 
Yoa  free ;  but  shall  setom  muoh  better  pteaa*(l, 
To  find  TOO  have  an  imeiiest  superior. 

Chm.  xou  do  not  coiue  Co  mock  mj  miserieal 

Zar.  I  do. 

Obih.  I  oouM  at  this  time  spare  jonr  mirth. 

Zar,  I  know  thou  couUst;  but  Tm  not  often 

And  will  mdulf^  it  now.     Wbatmiserirsl 
Who  wouU  not  be  thus  happily  eoofin'd, 
To  be  the  eaie  of  weeping  nuyesty ; 
To  have  contending  querns,  at  dead  of  night, 
FoTMke  their  down,  lo  wake  with  watery  eyes, 
And  walch  like  tapem  o'er  your  houn  of  rest  1 
Oh,  cume  1  I  cannot  hold 

0»m.  Come,  tis  too  mnch. 

;Sar.  Villain! 

(Mm.  How,  Madam! 

Zar.  Thou  shaH  die. 

Otm,  I  tlumk  you. 

Zar.  Thou  liiwt,  for  now  I  know  for  whom 
thoo'dst  live. 

Otm.  Then  you  may  know  for  whom  I'd  die. 

Zar.  IleU!  Hell! 

Yet  ril  be  calm Dark  and  unknown  betrttter ! 

But  now  the  dawn  begins,  and  the  slow  hand 
Of  &te  tf  stretch'd  to  draw  the  veil,  and  leave 
TImo  bare,  the  naked  mark  uf  public  view. 

Ovrn.    You  may  be  still  deceived,  'tis  in  my 


CSfcotVd OS  lam^  tojiy/rom  oR  my  lanmgt, 
And  free  myt«{^,  at  onee^J^vm  misery, 
And  pmt  o^  me. 

Zar.  Ha !  aay'st  thou— bat  I'll  prevent 
Who  waits  there  1    As  you  will  snswcr  it,  kwk 

this  slave  f  7*e  lAe  guard. 

Atleoft  no  means  to  make  himself  away. 
I've  been  deoeiv'd.     The  public  safety  now 
Requires  he  should  be  mora  oonfin'd,  and  none, 
No,  not  the  pcinosss,  suffinr'd  or  to  see 
Or  speak  with  him.    I'll  quit  you  to  the  king. 
Vile  and  ingfate!  too  late  tliou  shah  repent 
The  base  iiyustioe  thou  hast  done  my  love : 
Yea.  thou  shah  know,  sfiite  of  thy  past  dastiMs, 
And  all  those   ills  which  thou  so  fong  hai 

nMm'd; 
Heaven  has  no  rige  hkc  fove  to  hatred  tum'd, 
Nor  beO  n  I1117  Mke  a  woinin  aeoai'd.   [Ejwni. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  l^A  Eoom  if  SUUe. 

Xara  and  Sblim. 

ThoB  hMt  alTMdy  rack'd  me  with  thy 
^y; 

ThenfiwB  leqoiiv  me  not  to  aak  thee  twiee: 
Rpblyatonoetoall.    WiMt  is  eoododed  1 
SiL  Your  accusation  highly  has  ineene'd 
The  king,  and  weie  alooe  cnoQgfa  to  nrge 
TheftleofOHByn;  but  to  that,  fresh  news 
Is  since  aniv'd,  of  mora  mvofted  troops. 
Tis  certain  Bdi,  too,  ■  flsd,  and  with  him 
(Which  biesda  amaMmmt  and  distncti0a)nne 
Who  bora  high  ollioM  of  weight  and  trust, 
BothintheetatoamlaimT.    Thiaennfime 


aimy. 

The  kiofT  in  lidl  belief  of  aU  ymi  toU  him 
Cenevmng  Oernyn,  and  hie  corwspondsnca 
Wilk  Umb  who  ini  bwu  the  mminv. 
WhMftn  a  WHMI  te  Im  4Mlh  b  jgn'd ; 
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And  Older  given  for  public  execotion. 
Zar.  Hal  haste  thee  1  fly,  prevent  hie  fotoanA 

mine, 
Find  out  the  lung,  tell  him  1  have  of  weight 
More  than  his  crown  t'  impart  ere  Osmyn  die. 
Sel,  It  needs  not,  for  the  king  will  straight  be 

here, 
And,  as  to  your  revenge,  not  his  own  interest, 
Pretend  to  sacrifice  the  life  of  Osmyn. 

Zar.  What  shall  I  sav,  invent,  contrive,  advise  1 
Somewhat  to  blind  the  king,  and  save  his  life, 
In  whom  1  live.    Spito  of  my  rage  and  pride, 
I  am  a  woman,  and  a  lover  still. 
Oh !  'tis  more  grief  but  to  suppose  his  death, 
Than  still  to  nteet  the  rigour  oif  his  scorn. 
From  my  desuair  my  angrr  had  its  souioe ; 
When  lie  is  ciead  1  must  despair  for  ever. 

Forever!    That 's despair Itwaadartnist 

Before ;  distrust  will  ever  be  in  love, 
And  anoer  in  distruet;  both  ahort-lived  painsL 
But  in  uespair,  and  ever-during  dt«th, 
No  term,  no  bound,  but  infinite  of  wo. 
Oh,  torment,  but  to  think !  what  then  tobvarl 
Not  to  be  borne— -Demise  the  means  to  shun  H, 
Cluick :  or  by  Heaven  this  dagger  drinka  thy  blood. 
&'l.  My  life  is  youra,  nor  waih  1  to  preserve  il, 
But  to  serve  ^ou.     I  have  already  thought 
Zar.  Forgive  my  rsge ;  I  know  thy  love  and 

truth. 
But  aay  what  'a  to  be  done,  or  when,  or  how 
Shall  lurevent  or  stop  th'  approaching  danger  1 
Scl,  Vou  must  still  seem  mote  rueulute 

fix'd 
On  Osmyn's  death :  too  quick  a  rhangr  of  i 
Might  breed  suspicion  of  the  cauae.    Ad^ 
Tlmt  execution  may  be  done  in  private. 
Zar.  On  what  pretence  1 
Sel.  Your  own  request 's  enough. 
However,  for  a  colour,  tell  him,  yon 
Have  cause  to  fear  his  guards  msy  be  eorrupCed, 
And  some  of  them  bought  oflf  to  Osmyn^  in- 
terest. 
Who  at  the  dUco  of  execution  will 
Attempt  to  airoe  his  way  for  an  escape; 
The  state  of  things  will  countenance  aO  sn^ 

piciona. 
Then  ofler  to  the  king  to  have  him  stranglid 
In  secret  by  vour  mutee ;  and  get  an  older, 
That  none  Dot  mutes  aay  nave  mlmittancn  In 

him. 
I  can  no  mom,  the  king  is  heie.    Obtain 
This  grant,  and  111  nrgnaint  yon  willi  tlie  vmt. 

Enter  Kim,  OonaaLsi,  and  Piui. 

King.  Bear  to  the  dnngeon  thooa  whattnui 
alavea, 
Th'  ignoUe  cum  that  velp  to  fill  the  ciy, 
And  spend  their  mouths  m  barkins  tyranny. 
But  for  their  leaders,  Sancho  and  Ramina^ 
Let  them  he  led  avray  to  present  death. 
Peres,  see  it  performU 

Oon.  Might  I  Meeome, 
Their  execution  belter  vters  dsferr'd 
Till  Osmyn  die.    Meantime  we  may  leam  iMin 
Of  this  conspiracy. 

King    ThenbeUeo. 
Stay,  soldier;  they  shsU  suflrr  with  the  Mear. 
Aie  none  Ktura'd  of  those  who  foUew'd  BaU  1 

(Bon.  Nonr,Sir.   Some  papeia  have  been  wee 


In  Roderigo'a  bowe,  who  flid  vNlh  hkn, 
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8he  begg'd  the  loyil  lignet  to  relMse  him; 
r  th*  morniD^  he  most  die  again ;  ere  noon 
Her   motes  alone  miuit  etrangle  him,  or  hell 
Eacape.     This,  pat  together,  auita  not  well. 
King.  Yet  that  there  'a  truth  in  what  ahe  haa 

diacover'd 
Is  manifest  from  every  circumstance. 
This  tumult,  and  the  lords  who  fled  with  Hdi, 
Are  confirmation ;— that  Alphonao  Uvea, 
A^reea  expressly  too,  with  her  repoit. 

Qcn.  I  grant  It,  Sir;  and  doubt  not,  hirt  in  fa^e 
Of  jeakmsy,  she  has  discovered  what 
She  now  repents.     It  may  he  I'm  daceiv'd. 
But  whv  that  needkas  caution  of  the  prinoeaa  1 
What  if  she  had  aeen  Osmyn  1    Though  tweie 

strange : 
Butifshehad,  what  waa'ttoherl    Unleas 
She  fear'd  her  atrooger  eharma  might  caase  the 

Moor^a 
Aflection  to  revolt 

King.  I  thank  thee,  friend. 
There  a  reaaon  in  thy  doubt,  and  I  am  wam'd— 
But  think'st  thou  that  my  daughter  saw  this 

Moorl 
G(m.  If  Osmyn  lie,  as  Zam  has  related, 
Alphonao's  friend,  'tis  not  impossible 
But  she  might  wish,  on  his  account,  to  aee  him. 
IRng.  Say'st  thou?    By  Heaven,  thoci  hast 

rous'd  a  thought, 
That  like  a  sudden  earthquake  shakes  mj  frame. 
Confusion !  then  my  daughter  'a  an  aooomplioe, 
And  plots  in  private  with  thia  hellish  Moor. 
Ginu  That  were  too  haid  a  thoogfatr^bot  see, 

she  comes 
'Twere  not  amias  to  question  her  a  little, 
And  try  however,  if  1  ve  divin'd  aright. 
If  what  I  fear  be  true,  she'll  be  oonSemPd 
For  Osmyn^  death,  aa  he  *8  Alphonao^s  friend : 
Urge  that,  to  try  if  shell  aoUcH  for  Mm. 

Enter  Almeria  and  Lboitora. 

King.  Your  coming  has  prevented  me,  Almeiia ; 
I  had  determined  to  have  sent  for  you. 
Let  your  attendant  be  dismiss'd  \  I  have 

[LcON.  TtHre: 
To  talk  with  you.    Come  near ;  why  dost  thou 

shake  1 
What  mean  those  swoln  and  red-fleck'd  eyea,  that 

look 
Aa  they  had  wept  in  blood,  and  worn  the  night 
In  waking  anguish  1    Why  this  on  the  day 
Which  waa  dcngn'd  to  oelehmte  thy  nuptiab; 
But  that  the  beama  of  light  are  to  be  stain'd 
With  reeking  gore,  from  traitors  on  the  nckl 
Wherefbre  I  liave  deferr*d  the  marriage-riica ; 
Nor  shall  thc^ilty  horron  of  this  day 
Profane  that  lubim*. 

Aim.  ADttjralonM 
Henceforth  are  equal :  this,  the  day  of  death, 
To-morrow,  and  the  neit,  and  each  that  Iblbwa, 
Will  umlistinguiah'd  roll,  and  but  prokmf 
One  hated  line  of  more  extemled  wo. 

King,  Whence  is  thy  gifefl  Give  ne  to  know 
thecauae; 
And  look  thou  answer  me  with  truth ;  for  know, 
I  am  not  unarqnainlml  with  thv  falsehood. 
Whr  art  thou  mutel  Base  and  degenerate  maid  I 

6w».  JOear  Madaia,  ipvtk,  or  youll  inoense 
the  king. 

Aim.  Whatistloipedil  OrwiienfbmAoakI 
lapeakl 


What  means  these  tcan  but  gnaf  nmittanlils  1 

King.  They  are  the  dumb  ronfeasions  of  thy 
mind; 
They  mean  thy  guilt,  and  say  thou  wert  oonfr- 

derate 
With  damn'd  oonapiratora  to  take  my  life. 
Oh,  impioua  parriodel  Now  canst  thou  speak! 

Mm.  O  earth,  behoM,  I  kneel  upon  thy  boaom, 
And  bend  my  flowing  eyea  to  atream  upon 
Thy  face,  imploring  Uioe  that  thou  wilt  yield; 
Open  thy  bowels  of  eompaosion,  take 
Into  thy  womb  the  last  and  most  forlorn 
Of  all  thy  race.    Hear  me,  thou  common  pawnt 
— 1  have  no*parent  elae    be  thou  a  mother, 
And  step  between  me  and  the  curse  of  him 
Who  waa — who  was,  but  is  no  move  a  father 
But  bianda  my  innocence  with  horrid  crimes; 
And,  for  the  temler  names  of  child  and  daughter. 
Now  calla  me  murdoer  and  parricide. 

King.  Riae,  I  command  thee,  rise,        and  if 
thou  wooldst 
Acquit  thjself  of  these  detected  namea, 
Swear  thou  hast  never  seen  that  foreign  dog; 
Now  dooin'd  to  die,  that  most  accuraed  Osmyn. 

Aim.  Never,  hut  as  with  innocence  I  might, 
And  free  of  all  bad  purpoaea.    So  Heaven^ 
My  witness. 

Kin^.  Vile,  equivocating  wretch !  [it ! 

With  uinocenoe!  Oh,  patience  f  hear — she  owns 
Confesses  it !    By  Heaven,  I'll  have  him  rack'd, 
Tom,  mangled,  flay'd,  iinpaKd— all  paina  send 

tort  urea 
That  wit  of  man,  or  difs  revenge  can  think, 
ShaH  he,  accumulated,  underbear. 

Aim.  Oh,  I  am  kMt.— There  fate  begiiw  to 
wound. 

JTii^.  Hear  me,  than:  if  thou  canst  reply; 
know,  traitress, 
I'm  not  to  learn  that  enn'd  Alphonao  livea ; 
Nor  am  I  ignorant  what  Osnmi  is-^ 

A/m.  Then  all  ia  ended,  and  we  Iwth  most  die. 
Since  thou'rt  reveai'd,  akme  thou  shak  not  die. 
And  yet  alone  would  1  havedii'd.  Heaven  knows, 
Refiestrd  deaths,  rnthrr  than  have  rrvral'd  thre. 
Y(*H,  all  my  fathers  wounding  wrath,  though  esch 
Reproach  cuts  deeper  than  the  keenest  Bwond, 
And  ciravea  my  haart,  1  would  have  bnrne  it  all. 
Nay  all  the  pains  that  are  prrpar'd  lor  thre ; 
To  the  remorseleoa  rack  I  vrould  have  gi\-en 
This  weak  and  tender  flesh,  to  have  h^n  ^^uiA*d 
And  torn,  rather  than  have  irvcal'd  thy  Ising. 

King.   Hell,  hell!    Do  I  heur  this,  an/ yet 
endure! 
Whs*  1  dar'st  thou  to  my  fiico  avow  thy  guih  ? 
Hence,  ere  I  curse — fly  my  just  rage  with  ii)mv<1  ; 
Lest  I  forget  us  both,  and  spurn  tlice  from  me. 

Aim,  And  yet  a  father!     Think,  1  am  yonr 
ehiMl 
Tom  not  your  eyes  away — look  on  mr  kneeing ; 
Now  curse  roe  if  you  can,  now  spurn  me  off 
Did  ever  father  curse  his  knei-ling  child  1 
Never  :  for  alwaya  Mtasings  crown  that  postuK, 
Nature  indinea,  and  half  way  mct'ts  that  duly, 
Stooping  to  raise  from  earth  the  filial  rrvennce; 
For  bended  knees  rrtuming  folding  anna. 
With  pcaym  and  blessinga,  and  paternal  lovn. 
Oh,  hear  me  then,  thoaerawKng  on  Uio  earth— 

Kktuf.  Batfaoaadvis*d,andfetniafO,whilaycC 
The  Mjhthnprasrinn  than  hMtidawaian. 

Aim.   No,  never  will  I  rise,  nor  hiae  thia 
iMid, 
TM  ynn  un  nWd  nd  ffMl  UmI  ht  My  ftvi. 
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Nob0,mj7Oq1  none!   Whirt,  not  Um  frronille 

eunuch  1 
Nor  the  benelf,  nor  anj  of  her  nnitee, 
Have  yet  feqiiir'd  admittanee  7 
Per.  None,  mj  lord. 

King.  Is  Oemyn  flo  disposed  M  I  commanded  1 
Per.  Fait  bound  in  double  chaina,  and  at  AiU 
length 
He  Sea  mpine  on  eaith:  with ai  much  eaae 
She  migfat  remove  the  oentie  of  thia  earth, 
Aa  looae  the  riTeta  of  hia  bonda. 
JSmg.  'Tie  weO. 

[A  Mute  appeara^  and  teeing  the  KiKO, 
reiiret. 
Hal  etofL  and  aeiae  that  mute;  Alomo,  Mow 

him. 
Entering  he  met  my  eyea,  and  elartin^  back, 
Frighted,  and  ftimwing  one  liand  in  hia  boaom, 
Aa  to  ooQoeal  th*  importance  of  hia  errand. 

[Au>NZO  foUowa  him,  and  reluma  vrtih  a 
paper, 
Alan.  A  bloody  proof  of  obitinate  fidelity  1 
King.  What  doat  thou  mean  1 
Alon.  Soon  aa  I  Miz'd  the  man. 
He  anateh'd  from  out  lib  boaom  thia — and  ttnyve, 
With  faeh  and  greedy  haate,  at  once,  to  cram 
The  morael  down  hia  throat    I  caught  hia  arm. 
And  hardly  wreneh*d  hia  hand  to  wring  it  finxn 

hun: 
Which  done^  he  drew  a  poi^nard  from  hia  iide, 
And  OB  the  mirtant  plung'd  it  in  his  breatt. 
King.  Reauite  the  body  thence,  ere  Zanaee  it 
Alan,  in  be  ao  bold  to  Dorrow  hia  attire. 
Twill  quit  me  of  my  promiae  to  Qonaakx. 

[AHde.  Exit. 
JPer.  Whale'er  it  In,  the  king'i  complexion 

tiuna. 
King.  How*B  thial   My  mortal  foe  beneath 
my  roof!  [mving  read  the  letter. 

Oh,  give  ttM  patience,  all  ye   powen!     No, 

lather 
Give  me  new  nge,  implacable  revenge. 
And  trebled  fbiT— Ha!  who 'a  there  7 
Per.  Bdy  lord. 

MOng.  Hence,  ilave!  howdar'at  thou  Ibide  to 
walch  and  pry' 
Into  how  poor  a  thing  a  king  deaoenda, 
How  like  thyaelf,  whini  paaaon  treada  him  down  1 
Ha!  atir  not  on  thy  fife;  lor  thou  wert  fiz*d, 
And  planted  here,  to  eee  me  gorge  thia  bait, 
And  laah  againat  the  hook^By  Heaven,  you're 

aU 
Rank  tsalUMBl  thou  ait  with  the  reat  conbin'd; 
Thou   knew'at  that   Omyn  waa   Alphonao; 

knew'et 
My  daughter  privatel?  with  him  conferred ; 
And  weft  the  apy  and  pander  to  their  meeting. 

Par.  By  aa  that  'a  holy,  I'm  amas'd -^ 

IBng.  Thoulieet 
Thon  ait  aceomplice  loo  with  Zara;  here 
Wheva  aha  aeU  &omn^SHU  wtU  1  mi  thee  free. 

[Reada. 
That  aomewheie  ia  repeated — I  hate  power 
{ygr  them  thai  are  thfguarde—MMA  thai,  thaa 
traitor. 
Per.  It  waa  your  majeaty'a  mmmand  I  ihouU 

Obey  her  Older. 

MSmg.  [Raadii«.] And  eOawmieei 

Thmfrrn.  AJtpkgmm.-^Udll  c«ia'd,cari'd  Al- 


An  nature,  aolWieM,  pi^  and        , 
Thia  hour  I  throw  ye  on,  and  enteftaia 
Fell  hate  within  my  bieaat,  revenge,  and  nB. 

Ill  meet   and   conntarwoikthii 


I 


Awny, 


I 

il 
61» 


Hark  thee,  riUun,  tmitor— anawer  ma,  elava. 
Per.  My  aervioe  haa  not  merited  thoae  titlee. 
King.  Dar'et  thou  reply  1   Take  that— thy 
aervioe!  thine!  [Sbrikee kiwi. 

What's  thy  whole  life,  thy  soul,  thy  all,  to  my 
One  moment's  eaael    Hear  my  oonmuid:  and 

k)ok 
That  thou  obey,  or  honur  oo  thy  head: 
Drench  me  thy  dagger  in  Alpbonao'a  heail 
Why  doat  thou  atartt  Reaolfe,  or— 
Per.  SirlwUL 

King.  'Tis  well— that  wheo  d»<€oaea  la  aet 
him  flee, 
Hia  teeth  may  gim,  and  mock  at  her 

—Stay  thee    I've  further  thowhl— lH  add  to 

thia. 
And  give  her  eyea  yet  greater  disappointment : 
When  thou  hast  endecT him.  bring  me  lua  robe 
And  let  the  cell  where  ahell  expect  to  see  him 
Be  darken'd,  so  aa  to  amuse  the  sight 
111  be  conducted  thither— mark  me  weQ — 
There  with  his  turban,  and  his  robe  array^ 
And  laid  along,  aa  he  now  Eea,  aupine. 
I  shall  convict  her,  to  her  feoe,  of  ndsehood. 
When  for  Alphooso'a  she  shall  take  my  haod^ 
And  breathe  bar  sighs  upon  my  Kpa  for  kia: 
Sudden  III  start,  and  dash  her  with  her  girilL 
But  see,  ahe  cornea.    Ill  ahun  th'  encounter; 

thou 
FoOow  me,  and  give  heed  to  my  direetkm. 

Enter  Zaka  and  Sclim. 

Zar.  The  mute  not  yet  retum'd  I  ha!  Yum 

the  king. 
The  king  that  parted  hence!  fVuwning  ha  went; 
His  eyea  like  meteors  rnU'd,  then  darting  down 
Their  red  and  angry  beams ;  aa  if  hia  eight 
Would,  Uke    the   raging  dog-alar,  aooich  tht 

earth. 
And  kindle  ruin  in  ita  course.    Doat  think 
He  aaw  me  1 

Set.  Yes;  but  then,  aa  if  he  thought 
His  eyes  had  err'd,  he  haatily  recall^ 
Th'  Imperfect  kwk,  and  sternly  tnm'd  away. 
Zar.  Shun  me,  when  seen  1  1  fear  thou  haat 

undone  me. 
Thy  ahaDow  artifice  begeta  auspidon. 
And,  hke  a  cobweb  veil7  but  thnily   "^ 


The  feoe  of  thy  de«gn:  alone  di^guiiiiiff 
What  ahould  have  ne'er  been  aean.    Lnparisct 


Thou,  hke  the  adder,  venomoua  and  deal, 
Hast  stung  the  traveller,  and  after  hear'st 
Not  his  pursuing  voice;  even  when  thou  think'st 
To  hide,  the  rustling  leavea  and  bended  giMB 
Conleas  and  point  the  path  which  thou  haat  aapC. 
Oh,  feteoffoob!  oAcioas  in  contriving; 
In  executing,  punled,  lame,  and  knt. 
Set.  Avert  it.  Heaven,  that  yuu  ihottU 
auflbr 
FWn^defeot;  or  thnt  the  meana  whkh  I 
Devia'd  to  aerva,  should  raiii  your  dH%B. 
Piaadenea  ia  Hasveola  liana,  not  gKitt  l»  ■ 
]fIhmfUrd,taiwte,«'  ' 
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AUm.  My  lord,  I've  thoaght  how  to  ooneeal  the 
body. 
Rcqaire  me  not  to  tell  the  meaiw,  till  done, 
Le«t  you  forbid  what  you  may  thc^  a}>prove. 

[OoeJt  in.  Shout. 
Chm.  They  shout  again !    Wnatc'cr  he  means 
to  do, 
'Tworc  fit  the  aoldicri  were  amua'd  with  hopes; 
And  in  the  mean  time  fed  with  exnectation 
To  see  the  kin^  in  prison  at  their  nead. 

Gar.  Were  it  a  truth,  1  fear  His  now  too  late. 
But  111  omit  no  care,  nor  haste ;  and  try, 
Or  to  repel  their  force,  or  bravely  die.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Alonzo. 

Chn.  What  hast  thou  done,  Alonzo? 

Alon.  Such  a  deed 
As  but  an  hour  ago  I'd  not  have  done, 
Thoutfh  for  the  crown  of  universal  empire. 
But  what  are  kings  rcduc'd  to  common  day  1 
Or  what  can  wound  the  deadi — I've  from  the 

body 
Sever'd  the  Head,  and  in  an  obscure  comer 
Dispos'd  it,  mnfned  in  the  mute's  attire, 
Leavinff  to  view  of  them  who  enter  next, 
Alone  the  undistinguishablo  trunk  : 
Which  may  be  still  mistaken  by  the  guards 
For  Osmyn,  if  in  seeking  for  the  king,      *(, 
They  chance  to  find  it 

Chn.  'Twas  an  act  of  honor: 
And  of  a  piece  with  thisaday's  dire  misdeeds. 
But  'tis  no  time  to  ponder  or  repent. 
Haste  thee,  Alonao,  haste  thee  hence  with  speed, 
To  aid  my  son.     I'll  follow  with  the  last 
Reserve  to  reinforce  hb  arms :  at  least, 
i  shall  make  good  and  shelter  his  retreat. 

[Exeunt  seteratty. 

Enter  ^MMA^faUawtd  by  Srlim  and  two  MuUb^ 
heating  the  BowU. 

Zar.  Silence  and  solitude  are  every  when. 
Through  all  the  gkxmiy  ways  and  inm  doora 
That  hither  lead,  nor  human  free  nor  voice 
Is  seen  or  heard.     A  dreadful  din  was  wont 
To  ff  rate  the  sense,  when  entered  here,  from  graaDa 
And  bowls  of  slavw,  condemn'd;  firom  chnk  of 

chains. 
And  crash  of  rarty  ban  and  ereeking  funges : 
And  ever  and  anon  the  sight  was  dash'd 
Whh  frightfol  frees,  and  the  meagn  kioks 
Of  grim  and  ghastly  executioners. 
Yet  more  this  stillness  terrifies  my  soul. 
Than  did  that  scene  of  complicated  horron. 
It  may  be  that  the  cause  of  this  my  errand 
And  purpose,  being  changed  fhrni  life  to  death, 
Has  also  wrought  tub  chuling  change  of  temper. 
Or  does  my  heart  bode  moral    Whatcanitmom 
Thaii  death  1 

Let  'em  aet  down  the  bowls,  and  warn  Alphoiiao 
That  I  am  lin»— so.    Yon  retom  and  Una 

\^futn  goha. 
The  king :  tell  him  what  he  veqiiir\i.  IVe  dom, 
And  waS  naeonlng  to  approve  the  deed. 

[BxU  8R.IM. 


SiUff  Miuiu* 


Zar,  Wliaft  bave  yoa 
atanyoathnu^ 
[TteAMn 


1  Hal  whHdbro 


With  haggard  eyesi  WhyanyooramiaaaMvl 
Your  heavy  and  deaponding  heads  hong  down  1 
Why  is't  you  more  than  speak  in  these  aad 

signul 
Give  mc  niore  ample  knowledge  of  this  moonung. 
[  They  open  the  acene,  ahe  perreivet  the  body. 
Ha !  prostrate !  bkiody !  headless  I  Oh^I'm  kst 
Oh,  Osinyn !  Oh,  Alplionso !  Cmd  fiite  { 
Cruel,  cruel,  oh,  more  than  killing  obiecC  I 
I  came  prepar'd  to  die,  and  see  thee  die — 
Nny,  came  prriiar'd  myself  to  give  thee  deatl^— 
But  cannot  txtar  to  fiml  thee  thus,  my 
Oh,  this  arcurs'd,  this   base,   tlua   ' 


king! 


Enter  Selim. 


Set. 


I've  sought  in  vain,  for  no  when  can  tlw 
king 

Be  found 

Zar.  Get  thee  to  hell,  and  seek  him  thers. 

His  hellish  rage  had  wanted  meana  to  act. 
But  for  thy  fttal  and  pernicious  coanseL 

Set.  You  thought  it  better  then— -bat  I'm  m- 
vrarded. 
The  mute  you  sent,  by  some  mischance  was  aeen, 
And  fims'd  to  yield  your  letter  with  his  life ; 
1  found  the  ilead  and  bloody  body  stripp'd-— ^ 
My  tongue  falters,  and  my  voice  faila— 1  sink-— — 
Drink  not  the  poison — for  Alphonsoia—  [IMsa. 

Zar.  As  thou  art  now— and  I  ahall  quiekly  be. 
'Tis  not  that  ho  is  dead :  for  'twaa  decwcd 
We  both  shoukl  die.    Nor  ist  that  laornvv; 
I  have  a  certain  remedy  for  that 
But,  oh,  he  died,  unknovring  in  my  heart. 
He  knew  I  lov'd,  but  knew  not  to  what  beiglili 
Nor  that  I  meant  to  Ml  before  his  eyes, 
A  martyr  and  a  victim  to  my  vows, 
insensible  of  this  last  proof  he  *s  gone ; 
Yet  &te  ak>ne  can  rob  his  mortal  part 
Of  sense*,  his  sool  still  sees  and  knows  each  po^ 

pose 
And  fiz'd  event  of  my  penistinj;  foith. 
Then  wherefore  do  I  pausol  give  me  the  boiwL 

[A  Mute  kneeh^  and  gitea  one  iff  the  tewis» 
Hover  a  moment,  yet,  thou  gentle  spirit, 
Soul  of  my  love,  and  I  will  wait  thy  fiignt 
Thia  to  our  mutual  bliss,  when  joia'd  above. 

[EMmko. 
Oh,  friendly  dnu|^ht,  already  in  my  heart, 
CoM,  cold;  mT  ^reme  am  ieiclea  and  fhuat. 
Ill  creep  into  his  boaom,  lay  me  than ; 
Cover  US  ckiae— or  I  shaUchiU  his 
And  flight  him  firom  my  anas— 8m 
Still  farther  from  na ;  loalt  he  hidea  his'foee, 
I  cannot  feel  it— quite  beyond  my  narh. 
Oh,  now  he's goiie,  and  all  is  duk^         [Diao. 
[  The  Jiutea  kneet^  and  momm  ooer  kor. 

Enter  Albieru  and  Leonora. 

Aim.  Oh,  letmeaeek  him  in  this  horrid  edi; 
For  in  the  tomb,  or  prison  1  alone 
Must  hope  to  find  hun. 

Leon.  Heavena !  what  dismal  aosne 
or  death  is  thb  I  The  eanueh  Mim  riain ! 

Aiw^  Show  me :  for  1  am  come  m  aeneh  of 
dcadL 
Bat  want  agniae,  for  teen  have  dfanoiM  bt  righL 

Zmw.  AlMl  a  mia  ftrtfaer.  tad  hsMd  ^^ 
Zvmailpeleaiiiteril  tvioAhkiM 
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But  if  he  'scape,  with  what  regret  they're  leiz'd  I 

And  how  they're   disappointed,   when  they're 

Critics  to  plays  for  the  same  end  resort,  [pleos'd  I 

That  surgeons  wait  on  trials  in  a  court : 

For  innocence  condemn'd  they've  no  respect, 

Provided  they've  a  body  to  dissect. 

As  Sussex  men,  that  dwell  upon  the  shore. 

Look  out  when  storms  arise,  and  billows  roar, 

Devoutly  praying,  with  uplifted  hands. 

That  some  well-Gulen  ship  may  strike  tly  nndi, 


To  whose  rich  cargo  they  may  make  pretence^ 
And  &tten  on  the  spoils  of  Providence: 
So  critics  throng  to  see  a  new  play  split, 
And  thrive  ana  prosper  on  the  wrecks  of  wit. 
Small  hope  our  poet  from  these  proeoects draws; 
And  therefore  to  the  &ir  commends  nis  cause. 
Your  tender  hearts  to  mercy  are  inclin'd. 
With  whom  he  hopes  this  play  will  fiivour 

.'tfind, 
Which  was  an  ofiering  to  the  sex  design'd. 
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Bet.  The  aooner  the  better,  I  believe ;  for  if  he 
does  not  tell  it,  there 's  a  Uttle  tell-tale,  I  know  oi; 
will  come  and  tell  it  for  him. 

ran,  Fy,  Betty!  [Blu»he». 

Bet.  Ah!  you  may  well  bluih.  But  you're  not 
60  sick,  and  bo  paJe,  and  so  wan,  and  so  many 
qualms — 

Fan.  Have  done !  i  shall  be  quite  angry  with 
you. 

Bet.  Angry — Bless  the  dear  puppet !  I  am  sure 
I  shall  love  it  as  much  as  if  it  was  my  own. — I 
meant  no  harm.  Heaven  knows. 

Fan.  Well,  say  no  more  of  this— 4t  makee  me 
uneasy.— All  I  have  to  ask  of  you  is,  to  be  fidthful 
and  secret,  and  not  to  reveal  thb  matter  till  we 
disclose  it  to  the  &mily  ourselves. 

Bet.  Me  reveal  it ! — If  I  say  a  word,  I  wish  I 
may  be  burned.  1  would  not  do  you  any  harm  for 
the  world — and  as  for  Mr.  LoveweU^  1  am  sure  I 
have  loved  the  dear  gentleman  ever  suioe  he  got  a 
tide-waiter's  place  for  my  brother. — But  let  me  tell 
you  both,  you  must  leave  off  your  soft  looks  to  each 
other,  ancf  your  whispers,  and  your  glances,  and 
your  always  sitting  next  to  one  another  at  dinner, 
and  your  long  waULs  together  in  the  evening.— 
For  my  part,  if  I  had  not  been  in  the  secret,  I 
should  have  known  you  were  a  pair  of  lovers  at 
least,  if  not  man  and  wifo,  as— 

Fan.  See  there  now  anin !    Pray  be  careful. 

Bet.  WeU,  well — noUxly  hears  me. — Man  and 
wifo — ru  say  no  more. — What  I  tell  yoa  is  very 
true,  for  all  that 

Love,  f  Ff t/A»n.]  William! 

Bet.  Hark !  1  hear  your  husband 

Fan.  What! 

Bet.  1  say  here  comes  Mr.  Lovewell. — ^Mind 
the  caution  I  give  you— I'll  be  whipped  now  if 
you  are  not  the  first  person  he  sees  ot  speaks  to  in 
the  fiunily.  However,  if  you  choose  it,  it 's  nothing 
at  aU  to  me— as  you  sow,  so  you  must  reap— as  you 
brew,  so  yon  must  bake. — III  e'en  slip  down  the 
back  stairs,  and  leave  you  together.  [Exit. 

Fan.  I  see,  I  see,  I  shall  never  have  a  moment's 
ease  till  our  marriage  is  made  public.  New  dis- 
tresses crowd  in  upon  me  every  day.  The  soUct- 
tude  of  my  mind  smks  my  spints,  preys  opon  my 
health,  and  destroys  every  comfort  of  my  Ufo.  It 
■hill  be  revealed,  let  what  will  be  the  consequence. 

Enter  Lovewell. 

Lote.  My  love!— How's  this T— In  teawT— 
Indeed  this  is  too  much.  Yon  promised  me  to 
support  your  spirits,  and  to  wait  tbe  determination 
of  our  mrtune  with  patience.  For  my  sake,  for 
your  own,  be  comforted  I  Why  will  yoa  stodfy  to 
add  to  our  uneasiness  and  perplezity  1 

Fan.  Oh,  Mr.  Lovewell,  the  indelicacy  of  a 
secret  marriage  grows  every  day  more  and  more 
■hocking  to  me.  I  walk  about  the  house  like  a 
guih^  wretch:  I  imagine  myself  the  object  of  the 
suspicion  of  the  wbofe  fiunily,  and  am  under  the 
perpetoal  tenors  of  a  shameful  detection. 

Ldjive.  Indeed,  indeed,  yoa  are  to  blame.  The 
amiable  delicacy  of  your  temper,  and  your  quick 
sensibility,  only  serve  to  make  yoa  unhappy. — To 
clear  up  this  afiair  property  to  Mr.  Sterling,  is  the 
contimnl  employment  of^my  tboa^hta.  Every 
thing  DOW  is  in  a  foir  tnin.  It  beguw  to  grow 
lipelbr  a  diacowy ;  and  I  hays  no  doobC  or  its 
OMdo^ng  to  the  siitiifiMtaoii  of  oaiMh«i^  of  jaw 
fttimr,  indtliB  wliolt  fonfly. 


Fan.  End  how  it  will,  I  am  resolved  it  shall 
end  soon — very  soon.  I  would  not  live  another 
week  in  this  agony  of  mind,  to  be  mistress  of  the 
universe. 

Love.  Do  not  be  too  violent  neither.  Do  not  let 
us  disturb  the  joy  of  your  sister's  marriage  with 
the  tumult  this  matter  may  occasion! — I  have 
brought  letters  from  Lord  Ogleby  and  Sir  John 
MelvU  to  Mr.  Sterling.  Thrj  will  be  here  this 
evening — and  I  dare  sa^  withm  this  hour. 

Fan.  I  am  sony  for  it. 

Love.  Why  sol 

Fan.  No  matter— only  let  us  disclose  oor  mar- 
riage immediately  I 

Lave.  As  soon  as  possible. 

Fan.  But  directly. 

Love.  In  a  few  days,  you  may  depend  on  it 

Fan.  To-night— or  to-morrow  momine. 

Love.  That,  1  fear,  will  be  impracticade. 

Fan.  Nay,  but  you  must 

Love.  Must!  whyl 

Fan.  Indeed  you  must — I  have  the  most  alarm- 
ing reasons  for  it. 

Love.  Alarming,  indeed !  for  they  alarm  me, 
even  before  I  am  acquainted  with  them — ^What 
are  they  1 

Fan,  I  cannot  tell  yoa. 

Love.  Not  tell  mef 

Fan.  'iiiilt  at  present  When  all  is  settled,  yoo 
shall  be  acquainted  with  every  thing. 

Love.  Sorry  they  are  coming!— Must  be  dis- 
covered I — What  can  this  mean  1  Is  it  possible 
you  can  have  any  reasons  that  need  be  concealed 
firom  me? 

Fan.  Do  not  disturb  yooreeif  with  conjectures 
but  rest  assured,  that  though  you  are  unable  to 
divine  the  cause,  the  consequence  of  a  discovery, 
be  it  what  it  will,  cannot  be  attended  with  hall 
the  miseries  of  the  present  interval. 

Love.  You  put  me  upon  the  rack — I  would  do 
any  thing  to  make  you  easy. — But  jou  know  ytmt 
fiither's  temper — Money  (you  wdl  excuse  my 
frankness)  is  the  spring  of  all  his  actions,  which 
nothing  but  the  iden  ofac^uiring  nobility  or  nu^- 
nificence,  can  ever  make  him  forego— and  these  be 
thinks  his  money  will  purchase. — You  know  too, 
your  aunt's,  Mrs.  Heidelberg's,  notions  of  the 
splendour  of  high  life ;  her  contempt  for  every  thing 
tnat  does  not  relish  of  what  she  calls  qoality ;  and 
that  from  the  vast  fortune  in  her  hands,  by  her  late 
husband,  she  absolutely  governs  Mr.  Sterling  and 
tiie  whole  femily.  Now  if  they  shuold  come  to 
the  knowledge  of  this  afiair  too  abroptly,  they 
might  perhapa  be  incensed  beyond  all  hopes  or 
reconciliation. 

Fan.  Manage  it  yoorown  way.  T  am  permaded. 

Love.  But  in  the  mean  time  makeyourselfcasy. 

Fan.  As  easy  as  I  can,  1  will. — We  had  better 
not  remain  together  any  longer  at  present — 

Enter  Sterling,  aaeheia  going. 

Ster.  Hey-day!  who  have  we  got  herel 
Fan.  [Oifi/tued.]  Mr.  Lovewell,  Sir. 
iSSrer.  And  where  are  yoa  going,  hussy  1 
Fan.  To  my  sister's  chamber.  Sir.         [Exit. 
Ster.  Ah,  Lovewell  I    What !   always  getting 
my  foolish  girl  yonder  into  a  comer  1— -WeU — 
wen    let  Ds  bat  once  see  her  eldest  sister  feat 
married  to  Sb  John  Mehril,  well  toon  pfovida  « 
good  hoiband  far  FUiny,  I  warrant  yoo. 

Lote.  WoaU  to  Heaven,  Sir,  yoa  would  pio- 
vide  bar  one  of  my  recnmmiindation ! 
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^Well,  aftor  all,  it  U  extrrmely  natural — It  is 
imnoiwtblc  to  be  angry  with  you. 

/Vxn.  Indocil,  sifter,  you  have  no  cause. 

Miss  S.  And  BO  yuu  really  prutend  not  to  envy 
me? 

l-^an.  Not  in  the  least. 

Miss  S.  And  you  don't  in  the  least  wish  that 
you  was  Just  in  inv  situation  1 

ran.  No,  indeed,  1  don't.     Why  should  1 1 

Miss  S.  Why  should  you  1  What !  on  the 
brink  of  marriage,  fortune,  title — But  1  had  for- 
got— There  's  that  dear,  sweet  creature,  Mr.  Love- 
well,  in  the  case. — You  would  not  break  your 
faith  with  your  true-Iovo  now  for  the  work],  1 
warrant  you. 

I'\tn.  Mr.  Lovewell! — alwaya  Mr.  Lovewell! 
— Lord,  what  signifies  Mr.  Lovewell,  sister  1 

Miss  S  Pretty  peevish  soul ! — O,  my  dear,  grave, 
romantic  sifter ! — a  perfect  philosopher  in  petti- 
coats !  Love  and  a  cottage ! — eh,  Fanny — Ah, 
give  me  indilfercnce  and  a  coach  and  six ! 

Pan.  And  why  not  a  coach  and  six  without  the 
indilTerence  7 — But  pray  when  is  this  happy  mar- 
riage of  yours  to  bo  celebrated  1  I  long  to  give 
you  ioy. 

Afiss  S.  In  a  day  or  two — I  cannot  tell  exactly — 
Oh,  my  dear  sister ! — I  must  mortify  her  a  little : 
[Aside.]  I  know  you  have  a  pretty  tasto.  Pray 
|ive  me  your  opinion  of  my  jewels.  How  do  you 
ike  the  style  ot  thb  escla  rage  ?  [ Showing  jeweh. 

Fan.  Lxtremely  handsome  indeed,  arul  well 
fancied. 

Miss  S.  What  d'ye  think  of  these  braceleU?  I 
shall  have  a  miniature  of  my  father  S4>t  n)und  with 
diamonds  to  one,  and  Sir  John's  to  the  other. — 
And  this  jiair  of  ear-rings,  set  transparent! — 
Here,  the  tojw,  you  see,  will  take  off,  to  wear  in 
a  morning,  or  in  an  undress — how  d'ye  like  them  ? 

[Shoim  jexrrls. 

Fan.  Very  much,  I  assure  you — Bless  me,  sis- 
ter, you  have  a  prodigious  (quantity  of  jewels — 
you'll  be  the  very  queen  of  diamonds. 

Miss  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  very  well,  my  dear  I — I 
shall  he  as  fine  as  a  little  queen  inde^. — I  have 
a  bouquet  to  come  liome  to-morrow — made  up  of 
diamonds  and  rubies,  and  emeralds,  and  topazes, 
and  amethysts— jewels  of  all  coknira,  green,  red, 
blue,  yellow,  intermixed — the  prettiest  thing  you 
ever  taw  in  your  life ! — The  jeweller  says  rshall 
set  out  with  as  many  diamonds  as  any  bod?  in 
town,  except  La<ly  Brilliant,  and  Polly  WW- 
d*ye-call-it,  Lord  Squander's  ke\ji  mistress. 

Fan.  But  what  are  your  wcdding-cbihes,  sister  1 

Miss  S.  O,  white  and  silver,  to  he  sure,  you 
know. — I  bought  them  at  Sir  Joseph  Lutestring's, 
and  sat  aljove  an  hour  in  the  parlour  behind  the 
ahop,  consulting  Lady  Lutestnng  aUiut  gold  and 
silver  stuffn,  on  puqKjse  to  morti^  her. 

Fan.  Fy,  sister!  how  could  you !«  so  abomina- 
bly pro%'oking? 

Miss  S.  On,  I  have  no  fMitiencewith  the  pride 
of  your  city-knight's  ladi4*s. — Ditlyou  everolwerve 
the  airs  of  Lady  Lutestring,  dresned  in  the  richest 
brocade  out  of  her  husliand's  shop,  iilnying  cmwn- 
whist  at  HalterdasluT's  hall — wiiilitt  the  civil, 
smirkinf^  Sir  Joseph,  with  a  snug  wig  trimmed 
round  his  broad  face  as  cJoee  as  a  new  cut  yew 
heilge,  and  his  uhon  so  black  that  they  shine  again, 
stands  all  day  in  hia  abop,  iaalened  to  his  counter 
like  a  bMl  ahilling  1 

Fan.  Indeed,  indeed,  sister,  this  is  too  much — 
If  yoQ  talk  at  this  rate^vou  wiO  be  absolutely  a 


bye- word  in  the  city — You  must  never  venture  on 
tne  innide  of  Tenqjc-bar  again. 

Miss  S.  Never  do  1  desire  it — never,  my  dear 
Faimy,  1  promise  you.  Oh,  how  I  long  to  be 
tranM{xjrtetl  to  the  dear  regiims  of  Grosvenor- 
stjuare — far — far — fn>m  the  dull  districts  of  Al- 
dersgate,  Cheap,  Candle-wick,  and  Farringdon 
Without  and  Within ! — my  heart  goes  (nt-a-iiat 
at  the  very  idea  of  U'ing  introduced  at  court ! — 
gilt  chariot ! — pielmld  horoes ! — laced  liveries ! — 
and  then  the  whisiiers  buzzing  round  the  circle — 
"  Who  is  that  young  lady  1  Who  is  she  ?"  "  Lady 
Mclvil,  Ma'am !"— Lady  Melvil !— My  ears  tingle 
at  the  sound. — And  then  at  dinner,  instead  of 
my  father  per|)etually  asking — "  Any  news  upon 
'Change?''— to  cry,  "  Well,  Sir  John !  anything 
new  from  Arthur's?" — or  to  say  to  some  other 
woman  of  miality,  "  Was  your  ladyship  at  the 
Duchess  of  Kubber*s  last  night  1 — Did  you  call  in 
at  Lady  Thunder's  7 — In  the  immensity  of  crowd, 
I  swear  I  did  not  see  you — Scarce  a  soul  at  the 
opera  last  Saturday — Shall  I  see  you  at  Carlisle- 
house  next  Thursday  V* — Oh,  the  beau  monde !  1 
was  bom  to  move  in  the  sphere  of  the  great  worid. 

Fan.  And  so,  in  the  midst  of  all  this  happiness, 
you  have  no  compassion  for  roc — no  pity  for  us 
poor  mortals  in  common  life. 

Miss  S.  [AJectediy.]  You  ?— You're  alwve 
pity. — You  would  not  change  conditions  with  me. 
— You're  over  head  ami  cars  in  love,  you  know  ; — 
Nay,  for  that  matter,  if  Mr.  Lovewell  and  yon 
cotne  together,  as  I  doubt  not  you  will,  you  will 
live  very  comfortalily,  I  dare  say. — He  will  mind 
his  business — you'll  employ  yourself  in  the  delight- 
ful care  of  your  family — and  once  in  a  season, 
perhapji,  you'll  sit  together  in  a  front  liox  at  a 
benelit  play,  as  we  used  to  do  at  our  dancing  mas* 
ter's,  you  know — and  {lerhaps  1  may  meet  you  in 
the  summer,  with  some  other  citizens,  at  Tun- 
bridge.  For  my  |Nirt,  I  ^hall  always  entertain  a 
profjer  regard  for  my  relations. — You  sha'n't  want 
my  countenance,  1  assure  you. 

Fan.  Oh,  you're  too  kinil,  sister! 

Enter  Mks.  HRiDF.LnRRO. 

Mrs.  n.  [At  nUering.]  Here  this  evening  ? — 
I  vow  and  iiertest  wc  shall  scarce  have  time  to 
proviile  for  tnem — Oh,  my  dear !  [  Tb  Miss  Stkr- 
I.ING.]  1  am  glad  to  see  you  are  not  quite  in  a  dish- 
abille. Lord  Ogk^by  and  Sir  John  Melvil  will  be 
hear  to-night. 

Miss  S.  To-night,  Ma'am  7 

Mrs.  li.  Yes,  my  dear,  to-night. — Oh,  pot  on  a 
smarter  cap,  and  change  these  ordinary  ruffles  !— 
Lonl,  1  have  such  a  deal  to  do,  I  shall  scarre  have 
time  to  siijj)  on  my  Italian  lutestring. — Where  is 
this  dawdjie  of  a  housekeeper  7 

Enter  Trcsty. 

Oh,  here.  Trusty !  do  you  know  that  people  of 
qualaty  are  ex|)ecte<l  this  evening  7 

7Vu*.  Yes,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  If  Well— IM  yoii  lie  sure  now  that  every 
thing  is  ilone  in  the  m«iirt  gent^y'lent  manner — ami 
(o  the  honour  of  the  family. 

7Vu«,  Y***,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  11.  Well— but  mind  what  I  say  to  you. 

Trus.  Yes,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  //.  Hb  ktrdship  is  to  lie  in  the  chintz  bed- 
chamber--4rye  hear  7 — and  Sir  John  in  the  bine 
damask  room— his  kmlship's  ▼aWt-de<diainb  in 
Ihe  opposite— 


sobmil] 


THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


785 


■hoold  know  of  it,  I  should  be  frightened  to  death 
— ^bendcfl,  I  have  had  my  tea  already  this  morning 
— I'm  sure  I  hear  my  lord.  [In  a  fright. 

Bnuh.  No,  no.  Madam,  don't  flutter  yourself 
— the  moment  my  lord  wakes  he  rin^  his  bell, 
which  I  answer  sooner  or  later,  as  it  suits  my  con- 
venience. 

Cham.  But  should  he  come  upon  us  without 
ringing— 

Brush.  Ill  forgive  him  if  he  does— this  key — 

I  Takes  a  vial  oiU  of  the  case.]  locks  him  up  till 
please  to  let  him  out. 

Cham.  Law !  Sir,  that 's  potecary's  stufil 

Brush.  It  is  so— but  without  this  Mean  no  more 
get  out  of  bed — than  he  can  read  without  spec- 
tacles— [Sips.]  What  with  qualms,  age,  rheumat- 
ism, ana  a  few  surfeits  in  his  youth,  he  must  have 
a  great  deal  of  brushing,  oiung,  screwing,  and 
winding-up  to  set  him  a-going  for  the  da^. 

Cham.  [<Stp#.]  That%  prodigious  indeed — 
[iS^«.]  My  lord  seems  quite  in  a  oecay. 

Brush.  Yes,  he 's  quite  a  spectacle.  [iSipt.] 
A  mere  corpse  till  he  is  revived  and  refreshed  from 
our  little  magazine  here— When  the  restorative 
pills  and  coraial  waters  warm  his  stomach,  and 
get  into  his  head,  vanity  frisks  in  his  heart,  and 
then  he  sets  up  for  the  lover,  tha  rake,  and  the 
fine  gentleman. 

C&un.  [<Si(p«.]  Poor  gentleman !  but  shoukl  the 
Bwish  gentleman  come  upon  us  I      [F\rightened. 

Bnuh.  Why  then  the  Elnglish  gentleman 
would  be  very  angry. — No  for^ner  must  break 
in  upon  my  privacy.  [Sips.]  But  I  can  assure 
you  Monsieur  Canton  is  otherwise  employed — 
He  b  obli^Bd  to  skim  the  cream  of  hair  a  score 
newspapers  for  my  I<ml's  breakfast — ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Pray,  Madam,  dnnk  your  cup  peaceably — My 
lord  8  chocolate  is  remarkably  good ;  he  wont  touch 
a  drop  but  what  comes  from  Ualy. 

Cham.  [Sipping]  'Tis  very  fine  indeed !  [£Vptf.] 
and  charmingly  perfumed — ^it  smells  for  all  the 
worid  like  our  young  ladies*  dressing-boxes. 

Brush.  You  have  an  excellent  taste.  Madam; 
and  I  must  beg  of  you  to  accept  of  a  few  cakes 
for  your  own  drinking:  [Takes  tfiem  out  of  a 
drawer  in  the  table.}  ami  in  return  I  desire  notning 
bat  to  taste  the  perfume  of  your  lips.  [Ki»»es  Aer.  J 
— A  small  return  of  fiivours,  Madam,  will  make, 
I  hope,  tfab  country  and  retirement  agreeable  to 
ns  bou.  [He  bows,  she  courtesies.] — Come,  ^y 
sit  down — ^Your  young  ladies  are  mie  gnris,  fiuth ; 
[iSKpt.]  though,  upon  my  soul,  I  am  quite  of  my 
old  bid's  mind  about  them ;  and  were  I  indiiied 
to  matrimony,  I  should  take  the  youngest  [Sips. 

Cham.  Miss  Fanny !  The  most  a&blest,  and 
the  most  best-natuied  creter ! — 

Brush.  And  the  eldest  a  little  haughtj  or  so— 

Cham.  More  haughtier  and  prouder  than 
Saturn  himself— but  this  I  say  quite  confidential 
to  you ;  for  one  would  not  hurt  a  young  huly  s 
marriage,  you  know.  [Sips. 

Bnuh.  By  no  means;  but  you  cannot  hurt  it 
with  us — wc  don't  consider  tempers — ^we  want 
money,  Mrs.  Nancy.  Grive  us  plenty  of  that, 
vrell  abate  you  a  great  deal  in  otiier  particulani, 
ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cham.  Bless  me,  here's  somebody!  [Bell 
n'ti^rj— Ob,  'tis  my  lord !— Well,  vour  servant, 
Blr.  Brush — lH  dean  the  cups  in  the  next  room. 

Brush.  Do  so— but  never  mind  the  bell — I 
ihaVt  go  this  half  hour.— Will  you  drink  tet  with 
me  in  U0  tftemoon  1 


Cham.  Not  for  the  world,  Mr.  Brush— FU  be 
here  to  set  all  things  to  rights — But  I  must  not 
drink  tea  indeed — and  so  your  servant 

[Exit  with  tea-board.     Bell  rin^s  again. 

Brush.  Yes,  yes,  I  hear  you. — It  is  impossible 
to  stupLfy  one's  self  in  the  country  for  a  weel[, 
without  some  little  flirting  with  the  abigails; — 
this  is  much  the  handsomest  wench  in  the  hoow. 
except  the  old  citizen's  youngest  daughter,  and  I 
have  not  time  enough  to  lay  a  plan  for  ner.— [Be2^ 
rings.]  O,  my  \otS—  [Going, 

Enter  Canton  tnih  newspapers  in  his  hand. 

Can,  Monsieur  Brush! — ^Maitre  Brush!  mj 
lor  stirra  yet? 

Brush.  He  has  just  rung  his  bell — I  am  going 
to  him.  [Exit. 

Can.  Depeehez-vous  done.  [Puts  on  his  spec- 
tacles.]— I  wish  de  devcil  had  all  dese  papiers— 
1  forget  as  &8t  as  1  read— do  Advertise  put  out 
of  my  head  de  Gazette,  de  Chronique,  and  so  dey 
all  go  Fun  apres  Vautre — I  must  get  some  nouvelb 
for  my  lor,  or  he'll  be  enrage  centre  moi. —  Foyofuf 
[Reads  the  paper.]  Here  is  nothing  but  Antii' 
Bejanus  and  advertise— 

Enter  Maid  with  chocolate  things. 

Vat  you  want,  chil  1 

Maid.  Only  the  choeobte  things,  Sir. 

Can.  O,  ver  well— dat  is  good  giri — and  ver 
prit  too.  [Exit  Maid. 

Lord  O.  [  mthin.]  Canton !  he,  ho  \— [Coughs] 
Canton ! — . 

Can.  I  come,  my ! — vat  shall  I  do  1 — I  have  no 
news — he  will  make  great  tintamarre ! — 

Lord  O.  [  WUhin  J  Canton  I  1  say,  Cant<m ! 
Where  aie  you  1 

Enter  Lord  OiiLF.BV,  leaning  on  Brush. 

Can.  Here,  my  k>r ! — I  ask  pardon,  my  lor,  I 
have  not  finish  de  ])aiacri. — 

Lord  O.  Damn  your  pardon  and  your  ptpiers 
— I  want  you  here,  Canton. 

Can.  Den  I  run,  dat  is  all. 
[Shujles  along.    Lord  Oglebt  leans  upon 
Canton  too^  and  comes  forward. 

Lord  O.  You  Swiss  are  the  most  unaooouni- 
able  mixture — you  have  the  language  and  theim- 
pfrTtinenoe  of  the  French,  with  tlie  lasnes  of 
Dutchmen. 

Can.  'Tis  very  true,  my  lor— I  cant  hdi>— 

Lord  O.  [Criesout.]  O  Diavolol 

Can.  You  are  not  in  pain,  1  hope,  my  lor  1 

Lord  O.  Indeed  but  I  am,  my  lor. — Tnat  vulgar 
fellow.  Sterling,  with  his  city  pofiteness,  would 
force  me  down  his  slooe  last  night  to  see  a  clay- 
coloured  ditch,  which  lie  calls  a  canal;  and  what 
with  the  dew  and  the  east  wind,  my  hips  and 
shoulders  are  absolut4*ly  screwed  to  my  body. 

Can,  A  littel  veritable  eau  d^arguibusat*  *I 
set  all  to  right — 

[Lord  ()<ii.CBY  sits  c/<wn,  and  BRVBtrgires 
ehttrolate. 

Lord  O.  Wherr  nre  the  pal«Y  drojis.  Rnuih  ? 

Biu.th.  ffcre,  my  lonl.  [Pours  out, 

I*ord  O.  QuelJenourttlr  are  z-rous,  Canton  1 

Can.  A  gn>at  deal  of  iwpier,  but  no  news  at  all. 

IjordO.  What!  nothing  at  all,  you  stupid  frl- 
low! 

Can.  Oui^  my  kir,  I  have  little  advertise,  heiv, 
vil  give  you  more  pfusir  den  all  de  Iki  abobt  n»- 
tinfatuL    LavAa!     [Piite  wi  JUi  spietodlet. 
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Lord  O.  Vm  wanj  to  see  you  so  dull,  Sir — 
What  poor  thin$^,  Mr.  Sterling,  these  very  yoqoff 
fellows  are !  They  make  love  with  laces  as  if 
they  were  burying  the  dead — though  indeed  a 
marriage  sometimes  may  be  properly  called  a  bury- 
ing of  the  living— «h,  Mr.  Sterling  ? 

Ster.  Not  if  they  have  enough  to  live  upon,  my 
lord — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Can.  Dat  is  all  Monsieur  Sterling  tink  of 

Sir  J.  Pr'vthee,  Lovewell,  come  with  me  into 
the  garden ;  1  have  something  of  consequence  for 
you,  and  I  must  communicate  it  directly. 

[Apart  to  LovEWKhL. 

jLom.  We'll  go  together.  [ApartA  If  your  lonl- 
ship  and  Mr.  Sterling  please,  we'U  prepare  the 
ladies  to  attend  you  in  the  garden. 

[Exeunt  Sib  John  Melvil  and  Loteweli.. 

Ster.  My  girls  are  always  ready ;  I  make  them 
rise  soon,  and  to  bed  early ;  their  husbands  shall 
have  them  with  good  constitutions  and  good  for- 
tunes, if  they  have  nothing  else,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Fine  things,  Mr.  Sterling ! 

Ster.  Fine  things,  indeed,  my  lord ! — Ah,  my 
lord,  had  yoa  not  run  off  your  speed  in  your  youth, 
you  had  not  been  to  crippled  in  your  age,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Very  pleasant,  he,  he,  he ! 

[  Haif  laughing. 

Ster.  Here's  Mounseer  now,  1  suppose,  w 
pretty  near  your  lordship's  standing ;  but,  having 
little  to  eat,  and  little  to  spend  in  hu  own  country, 
he'll  wear  three  of  your  lordship  out— eating  and 
drinking  kills  us  all. 

Lord  O.  Very  pleasant,  I  fnotest^What  a 
Yttlgar  dog !  [Ande. 

Can.  My  Wmt  so  old  as  mo ! — He  b  chicken  to 
me — and  look  like  a  boy  to  pauitre  roe. 

Ster.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Well  said,  Mounseer—keep 
to  that,  and  you'll  live  in  any  country  of  the  world 
— Ha,  ha,  ha ! — But,  my  lord,  I  will  wait  upon 
vou  in  the  garden :  we  have  but  a  little  time  to 
breakfast — I'll  go  for  my  hat  and  cane,  fetch  a 
little  walk  with  you,  my  kml,  and  then  for  the 
rolls  and  butter!  [Exit. 

Lord  O.  I  shall  attend  you  with  pleasarc — hot 
rolls  and  batter  in  July  1 1  sweat  with  the-thoughu 
of  it — 

Can.  C'eet  un  barbare. 

Lord  O.  He  is  a  vulgar  dog;  and  if  there  was 
not  so  much  mone?  in  the  &mily,  which  I  can't 
do  without,  1  would  leave  him  and  hia  hot  loUs 
and  butter  directly— Come  along,  Monsieur. 

[Bxeuni. 

SCENE  II.'^The  Garden, 
Snier  Sim  Jobm  Mbltil  and  Lotcwell. 

Love.  Inmy  roomthiaBMMrniBf  1    Impoaiible. 

Sir  J.  Befim  five  this  morning,  I  pfomiw  yoo. 

Love.  On  what  occasion  t 

Sir  J.  I  was  so  aniious  to  disdoae  my  mind  to 
you,  that  I  could  not  sleep  in  my  bed — but  I  found 
tliat  yoa  eoaM  not  deep  neitlier — The  bird  was 
flown,  and  the  met  kiof  ainee  oold— Where  was 
yoo,  Lovewelll 

Love.  Pooh!  pf'ythee!  ridioukMs! 

Sir  J.  Come  now,  which  was  it ;  Mtaa  Ster- 
fini^'smaidl  a  pretty  little  rogue  I  or  Mias  Fanny's 
Abigail  t  a  sweet  soul  too— or^ 

l2ve.  Nay,  nay,  lea^  trilKng,  and  tell  me  your 
business. 

J.  Weli,  but  where  was  foa^LoveweUI 


I 


Vol.  L...5  a 
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Sir  J.  Walking!  yes,  I  dare  say .  It  rained  as 
halt]  as  it  could  pour.  Sweet  refreshing  showen 
to  walk  in !  No,  no,  Lovewell.  Now  would  I 
give  twenty  pounds  to  know  which  of  the  maids^ 

Love.  But  your  busineas!  your  business.  Sir 
John! 

Sir  J.  Let  me  a  little  into  the  secrets  of  the 
fomily. 

Lm.  Pshaw! 

Sir  J.  Poor  Lovewell  I  he  can't  bear  it,  I  see. 
[iUuie.l  She  charged  you  not  to  kiss  and  tell,  eh, 
Lovewell !  However,  thouffh  you  will  not  honour 
me  with  your  confidence,  1 11  venture  to  trust  you 
with  mine. — What  do  you  think  of  Miss  Sterling  1 

Love.  What  do  1  think  of  Miss  Sterling  1 

Sir  J.  Ay,  what  do  you  think  of  her  1 

Love.  An  odd  question! — but  1  think  her  a 
smart,  lively  girl,  full  of  mirth  and  sprightliness. 

Sir  J.  All  mischief  and  malice,  1  doubt. 

Love.  How  ] 

Sir  J.  But  her  person — what  d'ye  think  of 
Ihatl 

Lore.  Pretty  and  agreeable. 

Sir  J.  A  little  gristle  tiling. 

Love.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  thisi 

Sir  J.  I'll  tell  you.  You  must  know,  LoveweU. 
that  notwithstanding  all  appearances — [A  lemi 
laugh  tnthoui.}  We  are  mtemipled — Wbsn 
they  are  gone,  ill  explain. 

Enter  Lord  Oglcby,  Sterling,  Canton,  Biaa. 
Heideubero,  Miss  Sterling,  and  Finnt. 

Lord  O.  Great  improvements  indeed,  Mr.  Stos 
ling!  wonderful  improvements!  The  four  seasona 
in  lead,  the  flying  Mercury,  and  the  bason  wi^ 
Neptune  in  the  miiidle,  are  in  the  very  extraw 
of  hne  taste.  You  have  as  many  rich  figures  as 
the  man  at  Hyde-jpark  coiner. 

Ster.  The  chiet  pleasure  of  a  country  house  is 
to  make  improvements,  you  know,  my  lord.  I 
spare  no  expense,  not  1. — This  is  quite  another* 
^uess  sort  oi  a  place  than  it  was  when  I  first  took 
It,  my  lord.  We  were  surrounded  with  trees.  I 
cut  down  shout  fifty  to  make  the  lawn  before  tha 
house,  and  let  in  the  wind  and  the  son — smack 
smooth — as  you  see.— Then  I  made  a  green-booaa 
out  of  the  old  laundry,  and  turned  the  brawbooaa 
into  a  pinery.  The  high  octagon  summer-house, 
you  see  yonder,^  is  raiMd  on  the  mast  of  a  ahip. 
given  me  by  an  East- India  captain,  who  has  tomsa 
man  Y  a  thousand  of  my  money.  It  commands  the 
whofe  road.  Ail  the  eoaehes,  and  chariota,  and 
chaises,  pass  and  repass  under  year  eve.  Ill 
mount  you  op  there  m  the  aftrmoo,  my  hnd. 

Lord  O.  No,  I  thank  yoo,  Mr.  Steitti^ 

SKer.  *Tis  the  pieasantest  place  in  thawoildter' 
take  a  pipe  and  a  bottle,  and  so  yoo  shall  BBy»  mj 
lofd. 

Lord  O.  Aj,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  caa  of 
flip,  Mr.  Sterhnff ',  for  it  looks  like  a  caboi  in  the 
air.— If  flying  chairs  wars  in  osi^  the  canlatai 
might  make  a  voyage  to  the  Indies  in  it  still,  if  ba 
had  but  a  foir  wind: 

Can.  Ha.  ha,ha,hal 

Mrv.  H.  My  brother's  a  little  comfiea)  in  his 
kleas,  rnr  ford  ^— But  touII  excuse  him. — I  hata 
a  little  Gothic  dahry.  fitted  up  entirely  in  my  own 
taste.— In  the  evening,  I  shaU  hope  for  the  honav 
of  yoor  lofdship's  cooipattf  to  take  a  dish  of  %m 
there,  or  a  soUaoab  wann  from  the  oosr. 

Lord  O.  I  iiafa  enwy  moamnt  a  fieaab  flPBor- 
tapi^af  ailiririi^tliailniinirflimHS& 


n.] 


Sir  J.  Yoo  are 
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a  fittle  in  that  putieii* 


Love.  You'H  find  Fm  in  the  right 

Sir  J.  I  have  aome  little  raaaon  to  think  other- 


Love.  You  hare  not  declared  joat  paanon  to 
her  already  1 

Sir  J.  Yea,  I  hare. 

Love.  Indeed ! — ^And — and — and  how  did  ahe 
receive  it? 

Sir  J.  I  think  it  ia  not  very  eaa^  forme  to  make 
my  addreaaea  to  any  woman,  withoot  receiving 
aome  little  enoooragement 

Love.  Enoooragement !— did  ahe  give  yon  any 
aDoouragement  1 

Sir  J.  I  don't  know  what  yon  caD  encoarage- 
ment — bat  ahe  bluahed — and  cried — and  deaired 
roe  not  to  think  of  it  any  more : — upon  which  I 
{Meiaed  her  hand — kiaaed  it— awore  ahe  waa  an 
ansel— and  I  ooald  aee  it  tickled  her  to  the  very 
aool. 

Lofte.  And  did  ahe  expreaa  no  aorpriae  at  your 
declaration  1 

Sir  J.  WhT,  fiuth,  to  aay  the  tmth,  ahe  wm  a 
little  anrpriaed— and  ahe  ^  awaj  from  me  too 
befeie  I  oould  thoroughly  ezpbin  myaelf.  If  I 
ahonld  not  meet  with  an  opportunity  cc  apeaking 
to  her,  I  muat  set  yon  to  deliver  a  letter  lor  me. 

Lcne.  I!— a  fetter!— I  had  rather  have  nothing— 

Sir  J.  Nay,  yoQ  promiaed  me  your  aaaiatanoe — 
and  I  am  aore  you  cannot  aempie  to  make  yonr- 
aelf  uaeful  on  aoch  an  occaaion. — Yon  may,  with- 
out aoapicion,  acquaint  her  verbally  of  my  deCer> 
mined  affection  for  her,  and  that  I  am  reaolved  to 
aak  her  fiither'a  oonaent 

Loive.  Aa  to  that,  I — ^your  oomroanda,  you  know 
—that  ia,  if  ahe^— indeed,  Sir  John,  I  tmnk  you 
av&  in  the  wrong. 

Sir  J.  Wen— wen— that  'a  my  eonoem— Ha ! 
there  ahe  goea,  bv  Heaven !  akmg  that  walk  yon- 
der, d'ye  aee  1— rll  go  to  her  immediately ! 

Love.  You  are  too  precipitate.  Conahler  what 
you  are  doing. 

Sir  J.\  would  not  loae  thia  opportunity  for  the 
anireraa. 

Loivt.  Nay,  pray  dontflo!  Your  violence  and 
aajwrneia  may  ovewome  her  apiiita. — The  abock 
wil  be  too  much  for  her.  [/>eta»na  4<n». 

Sir  J.  Nothing  ahaU  prevent  me — Ha !  now 
dietuma  intoanother  walk— Letme  go!— {^radb 
from  him.]  !  ahall  Vmt  her.  [Going,  tumMhaek] 
Be  aura  now,  to  keep  out  of  the  way!  If  you  in- 
terrupt ua  1  ahall  never  forgive  you.  {BsUfuutOy. 

Lne.  'Sdeath,  I  can't  bear  thia.  In  love  with 
ray  wife  I  acquaint  me  with  hia  paaaon  for  her! 
make  hia  addreaaea  before  my  fooel— I  ahall  break 
out  before  my  time. — Thia  waa  the  meaning  of 
Ftmny'a  nneaaineaa.  She  could  not  enoouragenim 
— I  am  aure  ahe  could  not — Hal  they  are  turning 
into  the  walk,  and  coming  thia  way.  Shall  I  leave 
the  place? — Leave  him  to  aoHrit  my  wife  1  I  can't 


aubmit  to  it. — They  come  nearer  and  nearer. — If 
I  aUy,  it  will  kiok  aoapicfoua— It  may  betny  ua. 
and  ineenae  him.— They  are  here— I  muat  go— I 
am  the  moat  unfortunate  feUow  in  the  workl! 

{BxU. 

B$-enier  Sib  John  BisLTiL  and  Finnt. 

J^m.LeaveBia,Sir  John— I  beaeach  yoo,  leave 
no!  Nay,  why  will;roo  priaiat  tofoflow  ma  with 
idia  aalicitathina»  which  aiu  an  aflioat  to  my  cha- 
;  and  AB  fa^vy  to  jour  own  honoiirY 


SIrJ.l  know  toot  delicacy,  and  tremble  to 
ofiend  it:  but  let  the  umncy  m  the  occaaion  be 
my  excuae !  Conaider,  Madam,  that  the  future 
happineaa  of  mv  life  dependa  on  my  preaent  appli- 
cation to  you!  Conaider,  that  tma  day  muat 
determine  my  fiite;  and  three  are  perhapa  the 
only  momenta  left  me  to  incline  yon  to  warrant 
my  paarion,  and  to  entreat  yoo  not  to  oppoae  the 
pronoaala  I  mean  to  open  to  your  fether. 

Jhin.  For  ahame,  for  ahame,  Sir  John  I  Think 
of  yoor  previooa  engagementa !  Think  of  Your 
own  aituation.  and  think  of  mine  I  What  nave 
you  diacoverea  in  my  conduct  that  might  encou- 
rage yoo  to  80  bold  a  decfamition  1  I  am  ahockcd 
thSi  you  ahouU  venture  to  aay  ao  much,  and  bluah 
that  1  should  even  dare  to  give  it  a  hearing. — ^Lat 
me  be  sone. 

Sir  J.  Nay,  atay.  Madam,  but  one  moment  :^- 
your  aenaibilitv  ia  too  great — Engagementa !  what 
engagementa  have  been  pretended  on  either  aide, 
more  than  thoee  of  femuy  convenience  1  I  went 
on  in  the  tremmela  of  a  matrimonial  negotiation, 
with  a  blind  submisaion  to  your  lather  and  Loru 
Ogleby ;  but  my  heart  aoon  claimed  a  rig^  to  be 
conanlteid.  It  haa  devoted  itaelf  to  yoo,  aiM  ohfigea 
me  to  plead  eameatly  for  the  aame  teiider  interaat 
inyoun. 

't\M.n.  Have  a  care,  Sir  John !  do  not  iniatakea 
depnved  will  for  a  virtuoua  inclination.  By  thaaa 
coomMm  pretenoea  of  the  heart  half  our  aez  are 
made  foob,  and  a  greater  part  of  youn  deqaaa 
them  for  it 

Sir  J.  Affection,  you  will  allow,  is  involuntary. 
We  cannot  always  diroct  it  to  the  object  on  which 
it  ahould  fix — but  when  it  is  once  inviobbly  attach- 
ed, inviolably  as  mine  ia  to  you,  it  often  cicataa 
reciprocal  aflectbn. — When  I  laat  urged  you  on 
this  subject,  you  heard  me  with  more  temper,  and 
1  hoped  with  some  compaasion. 

Pan.  You  deceived  yourself  If  I  forbore  to 
exert  a  moper  apirit,  nay  if  I  did  not  even  expreaa 
the  quickcat  reaentment  at  your  behaviour,  it  was 
only  in  considention  of  that  reaoect  I  wish  to  pay 
you  in  honour  to  mv  aister;  ana  be  aasured,  Sir, 
woman  aa  I  am,  that  mv  vanity  could  reap  no 
pleaaure  from  a  triumph  that  muat  reault  ftom  the 
blackest  treachery  to  ner.  [Ching. 

Sir  J.  One  word,  and  I  have  done.  [Siopo  Aer.] 
-^Yoor  siater,  I  verily  believe,  neither  entertalna 
any  md  aflec^on  for  me,  or  tendemeas  for  you. 
Your  fether,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  ia  not  mueh 
concerned  by  meana  of  which  of  his  daughtere  the 
femiliea  are  united.  Now  aa  they  cannot,  shall  not, 
be  connected  otherwiaa  than  by  my  union  with 
you,  why  will  you,  ftom  a  felse  delicacy,  oppoae  • 
union  ao  conducive  to  my  happineas,  and,  T  hope, 
your  own  1  I  bve  you,  moat  paaaionately  and  on- 
cerely  love  you,'^and  hope  to  propoae  terma  agreea- 
ble to  Mr.  Sterling :— It  then  you  don*t  ahaolutely 
kiath,  abhor,  and  acorn  me — If  there  is  no  other 
happier 


Fbn.  Hear  me.  Sir ;  hear  my  final  determina- 
tion.— Were  my  nther  and  aistrr  as  inaenaiMe  aa 
you  are  pleaaed  to  repreaent  them ;  were  my  heart 
for  ever  to  remain  disengaged  to  any  other;  I 
oouM  not  liaten  to  your  prtM«aala. — What!  on  the 
very  eve  of  a  marriage  with  my  siater;  I,  fivii^ 
under  the  aame  roof  with  her,  bound,  not  only  bj 
the  bwa  of  lUendahip  and  hoajpitalitT,  but  oven  tlia 
tiaa  of  blood,  to  eontribute  to  her  happinaaa»  and 
not  to  oooapiia  agalnat  bar  paaca,  tba  paaea  of  • 
wMa fomiy» aadthat  of  aqr own  loot— Awqr, 
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it  .F19I9.  Ht!  Idon't  knowthat  I  erer  had  the 
«  iJaarora  of  leeing  yog  befijre.  I  wish  yoa  suocsm, 
»  7€iwg  gendeiDftn. 

Enter  Sterlino. 

Ster.  Oh,  Mr.  Sergrant  Flower,  I  am  fflad  to 

U     aeeyou— your  servant,  Mr.  Sergeant!  gentlemen, 

,,     your  servant !    Well,  are  all  matters  concluded  1 

J     Has  that  snail-paced  conveyancer,  old  Ferret  of 

^     Oray's-inn,  settled  the  articles  at  last  1    Do  you 

approve  of  what  ho  has  done  1    Will  his  tacldc 

p     hold,  tight,  and  strong?  Eh,  master  Sergeant  1 

i         Flow.  My  friend  Ferret's  slow  and  sure.  Sir. 

ti     But  then,  seriiu  aut  citiua^  as  we  say,  sooner  or 

later,  Mr.  Sterling,  he  is  sure  to  put  his  business 

I     out  of  hand  as  he  should  do.    Mv  clerk  has 

I      brought  the  writingi),  and  all  other  instruments, 

aJong  with  him ;  and  the  settlement  is  I  believe  as 

,      ffoocTa  settlement  as  any  settlement  on  the  &ce  of 

Uie  earth! 

Sier.  But  that  damned  mortgage  of  sixty  thou- 
■aod  pounds.  There  don't  appear  to  be  any  other 
iocumbrances,  I  hopel 

Tra.  I  can  answer  for  that,  Sir — and  that  will 
be  cleared  off  immediately  on  the  payment  of  the 
fint  part  of  Miss  Sterling's  portion.  You  agree, 
on  your  part,  to  come  down  with  eighty  thousand 
pounds. 

Ster.  Down  on  the  nail.  Ay,  ay,  my  mon^y 
is  read^  to-morrow  if  he  pleases;  he  shall  have  it 
in  India  bonds,  or  notes,  or  how  he  chooses.  Your 
kxds,  and  your  dukes,  and  your  people  at  the 
court  end  of  the  town,  stick  at  payments  some- 
times—debts unpaid,  no  credit  (ost  with  them; 
but  no  fear  of  us  substantial  fellows — Eh,  Mr. 
Sergeant  1 

fkow.  Sir  John  having,  last  term,  occording  to 
agreement,  levied  a  fine  and  eufli'red  a  recovery, 
wm»  hitherto  cut  off  the  entail  of  the  Osleby  estate, 
for  the  better  effecting  the  purposes  of  the  present 
intended  inarriaf^;  on  which  above-mentioned 
Ogleby  estate,  a  jointure  of  two  thousand  pounds 
per  annum  is  secured  to  your  eldest  daui^hter,  now 
Eliiabeth  Sterling,  spinster,  and  the  whole  estate 
after  the  death  of  the  aforesaid  earl,  descends  to 
the  heirs  male  of  Sir  John  Melvil,  on  the  body  of 
the  aforesaid  Elizabeth  Sterling,  lawfully  to  be 
begotten. 

Tra.  Vtrf  true ;  and  Sir  John  is  to  be  pat  in 
lAimediate  possession  of  as  much  of  his  loruship's 
Somersetsoire  estate,  as  lies  in  the  manors  of 
Hogmore  and  Cranfonl,  amounting  to  between 
two  and  three  thousand  pounds  per  annum;  and 
at  the  death  of  Mr.  Sterling,  a  further  sum  of 
seventy  thousand — 

Enter  Sir  John  Melyil. 

Ster.  Ah,  Sir  John !  Here  we  are,  hard  at  it, 
paving  the  road  to  matrimony.  First  the  lawyers, 
then  comes  the  doctor.  Let  us  but  des|iatrh  the 
kMiff-roho,  we  shall  soon  get  pudding-akeves  to 
wonc,  I  warrant  you. 

Sir  J.  I  am  sorry  to  interrupt  you.  Sir — but  I 
hope  that  both  you  and  these  gentleoien  will  ex- 
cuse me.  Having  something  very  particular  for 
your  private  ear,  I  took  the  liberty  o(f  following  you, 
and  lieg  you  will  oblige  me  with  sn  audience  im- 
mediatt'ly.  f  7'oStkrlinu. 

Ster.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart !  Uentlemen,  Mr. 
Sergeant,  you'll  excuse  it ;  buHineas  must  lie  done, 
you  know.    The  writings  will  keep  cold  till  to- 


Flow,  Imostbeat  Warwick,  Mr.  Sterling,  the 
day  after. 

Ster.  Nay,  nay,  I  sha*n1  part  with  you  to-night, 

gentlemen,  1  promise  you.  My  house  is  yeiy  rail, 
ut  I  have  beds  for  you  all,  beds  foryour  servanta, 
and  stabling  for  all  your  horses.  Will  yon  taka 
a  turn  in  tne  garden,  and  view  some  of  mj  im- 
provements before  dinner  1  Or  will  you  amnae 
yourselves  on  the  green,  with  a  game  at  bowls  and 
a  cool  tankard  1  My  servants  shall  attend  yoo. 
Do  you  choose  any  other  refreshment?  Call  for 
what  you  please ;  do  as  you  please ;  make  your- 
selves quite  at  home,  I  beg  of  you.  Here,  Thomaa  I 
Harry!  William!  wait  on  these  gentlemen! — 
[F\iU(rwM  the  Lawyers  out,  hauling  and  taiking. 
and  then  returns  to  Sir  Juhn.\  And  now.  Sir,  1 
am  entirely  at  your  service.  What  are  your  com- 
mands with  me.  Sir  John  1 

Sir  J.  After  having  carried  the  negotiation  be- 
tween our  families  to  so  great  a  length;  after  hay- 
ing assented  so  readily  to  all  your  proposala,  aa 
well  as  received  so  many  instances  oi  your  cheer- 
ful compliance  with  the  demands  made  on  oar 
part ;  I  am  extremely  concerned,  Mr.  Sterling,  to 
iMi  the  involuntary  cause  of  any  uneasiness. 

Ster.  Uneasiness !  what  uneasiness  ? — WberB 
business  is  transacted  as  it  ought  to  he,  and  the 
parties  understand  one  another,  there  can  be  no 
uneasiness.  You  agree,  on  such  and  such  condi- 
tions, to  receive  my  daughter  for  a  wife ;  on  the 
same  conditiona  I  agree  to  receive  voa  aa  a  son-in- 
law  ;  and  as  to  all  the  rest,  it  follows  of  coarse, 
you  know,  aa  regularly  aa  the  payment  of  a  bill 
after  acceptance. 

Sir  J.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  more  uneaalnesa  haa 
arisen  than  you  arc  aware  of.  I  am  myaelf,  at 
this  instant,  m  a  state  of  inexpressible  embarrua- 
ment ;  Miss  Sterling,  I  know,  is  extremely  dis- 
concerted too ;  and  uideas  ^ou  will  oblige  me  with 
the  assistance  of  your  fnendship,  I  foresee  the 
speedy  progress  of  discontent  and  animoatj 
tnrough  the  whole  family. 

Ster.  What  the  deuce  ia  all  th»  1  I  don't  un- 
derstand a  single  syllable. 

Sir  J.  In  one  word,  then — it  will  he  abaolutely 
impossible  for  me  to  fulfil  my  engagementa  in  re- 
gard to  Miss  Sterling. 

Ster.  How,  Sir  J^n'  1  Do  you  mean  to  pot  an 
afiront  upon  my  family  1    What !  refuae  to— 

Sir  J.  Be  assured.  Sir,  that  I  neither  mean  to 
affront  nor  forsake  your  fiimily.  My  only  fear  ia, 
that  you  should  desert  me ;  for  the  whole  faappineaa 
of  my  life  dependa  on  my  being  connected  with 
your  &mily,  by  the  nearest  and  tendercat  tiea  in 
the  world. 

Ster.  Why,  did  not  yoa  tell  me,  but  a  moment 
ago,  that  it  was  absolutely  impossible  for  yoa  to 
marry  my  doughterl 

Sir  J.  True— but  yoo  have  another  daughter. 
Sir— 

Ster.  Well! 

Sir  J.  Who  has  obtained  the  most  absolnte 
dominion  ovct  my  heart.  I  have  already  declared 
my  passion  to  her;  nay.  Miss  Sterling  herself  b 
also  apiirised  of  it ;  and  if  you  will  but  give  a  sanc- 
tion to  my  present  addresseti,  the  uncommon  merit 
of  Miss  Sti>rUiig  will  no  doubt  recommend  her  to  a 
person  of  equal,  if  iM>t  superior  ruik,  to  myself; 
and  our  fiimdies  may  still  be  allied  by  mj  unkn 
with  Mias  Fanny. 

Ster.  Mighty  fine,  truly  1  Why,  wlnt  Hit 
pk^ua  do  you  mBka  if  na.  Sir  Johkl  Do  jm 
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■peaking,  ■weet-tmiliog,  affidite,  Miss  Fannj,  for 
you! 

Mtm.  H.  Mj  Miss  Fanny  I  I  diaclaim  her. — 
With  all  her  arts,  she  never  oonld  insinuate  her- 
■elf  into  my  good  graces ;  and  yet  she  has  a  wa? 
with  her,  that  deceives  man,  woman,  and  chikl, 
except  you  and  me,  niece. 

Aiiu  S.  O  ay — she  wants  nothing  hpt  a  crook 
in  her  hand,  and  a  bmb  under  her  arm,  to  be  a 
perfect  picture  of  innocence  and  simplicity. 

Mra.  H.  Just  as  I  was  drawn  at  Amsterdam, 
when  I  went  over  to  visit  my  husband's  relations. 

MisM  S.  And  then  she 's  so  mighty  good  to 
servants — "  Pray,  John,  do  this — pray,  Thomas, 
do  that — thafik  you,  Jenny" — and  then  so  humble 
to  her  relations — "  To  be  sure,  papa — as  my  aunt 

5 leases — my  sister  knows  best.  But  with  all  her 
emareness  and  humility,  she  has  no  objection  to 
be  Lady  Melvil,  it  seems,  nor  to  any  wickedness 
that  can  make  her  so. 

Mrt.H.  She  lady  Melvil!  compose  younelf, 
niece!  I'll  ladyship  her,  indeed;— a  little  creppin, 
cantin--She  sha'n't  be  the  better  for  a  fiirden  of 
my  money.  But  tell  me,  child,  how  does  this 
intriguing  with  Sir  John  correspond  with  her  par- 
tiality to  LoveweU?  I  don't  see  a  concatunation 
here. 

Mist  S.  There  I  was  deceived.  Madam.  I  took 
all  their  whisperings  and  stealings  into  comers,  to 
be  the  mere  attraction  of  vplgar  minds;  but,  pe- 
hold !  their  private  meetings  were  not  to  contrive 
their  own  insipid  happiness,  but  to  conspire  against 
mine.  But  I  know  whence  proceeds  Mr.  Love- 
wcU's  resentment  to  me.  I  could  not  stoop  to  be 
familiar  with  my  father's  clerk,  and  so  1  have 
lost  his  interest. 

Mn.  H.  My  spurit  to  a  T.—M^  dear  child ! 
[KiBaea  her.] — Mr.  Heidelberg  lost  his  election  for 
member  of  oarliament,  becauael  would  not  demean 
myself  to  oe  slobbered  about  by  drunken  shoe- 
makers, beastly  cheese-mongers,  and  tallow-chand- 
lers. However,  niece,  I  can^t  help  diflfuring  a  little 
in  opinion  from  you  in  this  matter.  Mv  ezpenmoe 
and  sagacity  makes  me  still  suspect  that  there  is 
something  more  between  her  and  that  LoveweU, 
notwithstanding  this  afikir  of  Sir  John.  I  had  my 
eye  upon  them  the  whole  time  of  breakfiwt  Sir 
John,  I  observed,  kioked  a  little  confiounded  indeed, 
though  1  knew  nothing  of  what  had  passed  in  the 
garden.  You  seemed  to  sit  upon  thms  too ;  but 
Fanny  and  Mr.  LoveweU  inade  quite  another- 
goesssortofafigur!  and  were  as  perfiKt  a  pictur 
of  two  distiest  tovers  as  if  it  had  been  drawn  by 
Raphael  Angek>.  As  to  Sir  John  and  Fanny,  I 
want  a  matter  of  &ct. 

iH&M&Matterof&ct^ Madam!  Didnolloome 
nnexpectedly  upon  theml  Was  not  Sir  John 
kneeung  at  her  feet,  and  ktatng  her  hand  1  Did 
not  he  took  aUkive,  and  she  aU  confusion  1  la  not 
that  matter  of  fkcti  and  did  not  Sir  John,  the 
moment  that  papa  was  called  oat  of  the  room  to 
the  lawyermen,  get  np  from  bnak&st,  and  foUow 
htm  immedlatelyl  And  I  warrant  jtMi  that  by 
this  time  bo  has  made  pfopoMls  to  hun  to  many 
my  sister— Oh,  that  some  other  person,  an  carl  or 
a  duke,  wonkl  make  his  addieaMirto  me,  that  I 
migfat  be  ravenged  on  this  mooater  t 
^On,  17.  B«  eooL  child!  too  ahaU  be  Lady 
BMvil,  in  spite  ofaU  their  caMfin,  if  it  coata  aa 
ten  thooaand  pomda  to  tun  the  aeale.  Sir  John 
najanplvlo  anrfaiiothtr,  indeed;  bat  111  make 
I  a  BMW  wlio  ffffwai  in  tlib  ftmBMi^. 


3fEM  SI  Aa  I  live,  Madam,  yonder  eomea  Sir 
John.  A  base  man !  I  can't  Mulure  the  sidbt  of 
him.  ni  leave  the  room  this  instant  [Ditoraered, 

Mr».  H.  Poor  thinj| !  WeU,  retire  to  your  own 
chamber,  child !  I'll  give  it  him,  I  warrant  yoo ; 
and  by  and  by  V\\  come  and  let  yoo  know  aU  that 
has  past  between  us. 

MiMM  &  Pray  do,  Madam.^Loo^»n^  hack,]— 
A  vile  wretch !  [^'^i  ^  «  rage. 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil. 

Sir  J.  Your  most  obedient,  humble  servant, 
Madam.  [Bowing  very  reMpeetfuUy, 

Mr».  H.  Your  servant,  Sir  John. 

[Dropping  a  haifeourUty^  and  pouting. 

Sir  J.  Miss  Sterling's  manner  of  quitting  the 
room  on  my  approach,  and  the  visible  coolness  of 
your  behaviour  to  me.  Madam,  convince  me  that 
she  has  acquainted  you  with  'what  passed  this 
morning. 

Mrs.  H.  Inxn  very  aorry.  Sir  John,  to  be  made 
acquainted  with  any  thin^  that  shouki  induce  me 
to  change  the  opinion  which  I  would  alwaya  wish 
to  entertain  of  a  person  of  qualaty.        [PouHngf. 

Sir  J,  It  has  always  been  my  ambition  to  nent 
the  best  opinion  from  Mrs.  Heidelbers;  and  when 
she  comes  to  weigh  ciicomstanoea,  I  flatter  bqf- 


Mtm.  H.  You  do  flatter  yourself^  if  yoo  imapiw 
that  I  can  approve  of  your  behaviour  to  m^  meoa, 
Sir  John. — And  give  me  leave  to  teU  yoo,  Sir  John, 
that  you  have  wen  drawn  into  an  action  moeli 
beneath  you.  Sir  John ;  and  that  1  kwk  upon  every 
injury  onered  to  Mtaa  Betty  Sterling,  as  an  alBont 
to  myaelf.  Sir  John.  [Warmly, 

Sir  J.  I  wouki  not  ofllend  yoo  for  the  worid. 
Madam;  but  when  I  am  influenced  by  apattialitj 
for  another,  however  iU-fbunded,  I  hope  yoor  dia- 
cemment  and  good  aense  will  think  it  rather  a 
point  of  honour  to  renoonce  engagements  which  I 
cookl  not  fulfil  so  strictl}r  as  1  oo^m ;  and  that^yoQ 
will  excuse  the  chanire  in  my  incHnationa,  sumo 
the  new  object,  as  well  as  the  first,  haathe  honoor 
of  being  your  niece.  Madam. 

Mrs.  H.  1  disclaim  her  as  a  nieoe,  Sir  John; 
Miss  Sterling  disclaims  her  as  a  aiater:  and  tha 
whole  fiunmaJy  must  disclaim  her,  for  her  moo- 
atrooa  baspneas  and  treachery. 

Sir  J,  Indeed  she  haa  been  guilty  of  none,  M»- 
dam.  Her  hand  and  her  Imt  are,  I  am  mua, 
entirely  at  the  disposal  of  yoorself  and  Mr.  SIm^ 
ling.  And  if  yoo  ahookl  not  oppeae  ay  inclinn- 
tiona,  I  am  sore  of  Mr.  Stariing's  coi 

Bire.H.  Indeedl 

Sir  J,  Ctoite  certain,  Madam. 

Enter  Sterlino. 

Strr.  [Behind.]  So!  theyaeem  to  be  ^ 

to  terma  already.    I  may  venture  to  make  aiya^ 
pearance. 

Aire.  H.  To  marry  Fannyl 

[Stbrlino 

Sir  J,  Yea.  Madam. 

Mre.B,  My  brother  haa  givan  his 


sayl 

Sir  J,  In  the  moat  ampla  manner,  with  Bfr  ether 
reatiictkm  than  the  fUlore  of  yoor  coocoffwa^ 
Madam.  [Sem  8TBBLiiio.l--Oh,  here^  Bfr. 
Sterling,  who  will  oonflrm  what  I  have  told  ywk 

Mr9,H,  What!  haveyanoonaealedtofiWip 
Yoor  aldHt  damhtar  In  this  maBMr,  hfatlMr  t 
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r.but 


yoD. 


rt.— Thb  tinw  wu  inlemied  for  hapviow, 

ru  keep  no  incendiuiH  here  to  (kilro^  iL   Iinuii 
<Hi  bet  going  off  to-morrow  momii^' 

Sler.  I'm  arruJ  thu  u  all  jour  doing,  EtHMyl 

Mitt  &  No  indenl,  jajia.  M7  aunt  knowa 
that  it  ij  not. — For  ali  Fanay'a  I  mum  m  to  me,  I 
un  (Ore  I  would  not  do  or  uy  any  thing  to  ban 
her  trilh  toq  or  my  annt,  tot  the  worid. 

Mrt.  H.  HoM  your  tongue,  Betoy;  IwiIlha<R^ 
m;r  way.  When  ahe  ia  [Kcked  oi^  efvy  thine 
wiUgoDnaailabDolddo,  Sinre  th^  ue  at  then 
intrigDca,  rU  let  Ihem  aea  that  we  can  act  with 
vigour  on  our  wt;  and  the  aending  bei  out  of 
tlu  way,  aball  be  ttv  perltumnaiy  atep  to  all  the 
jeat  of  my  percedingi. 

StcT.  Well,  but,  liatiir 

Mrt.  II.  Il  doci  not  sienify  talking,  brother 
Slerliog,  Tor  I'm  molved  (o  be  rid  of  ber,  andl    eine  againat  megrim 
will .-vCome  along,  child.  [To  Miu  Stcsmni). j    thinking— ha.  ha,  ha! 
The  part-Bhay  ehall  be  at  [he  door  by  lii  o'ckici:  |      Can.  Your  flaUam 


no  obiection  to  dal,  I  believe,  oa  Madenninlla 
Dither  too — faa,  ha,  hil 

UirdO.  Pr'ytbee hold thjrCioliahtoDgw, Cant 
Doea  tby  Swiai  itDpidity  iniogine,  thai  1  can  aee 
and  ta^  with  a  fine  gill  inthont  deainal— H7 
eyeaareinvoliutfarilyaUnctedbybcuiIifiilDlgacli 
— I  fly  aa  naturally  to  a  fine  giri! 

Can.  AadeGnegiil  toyou,  mik>r,'ha,ha,hal 


LardO.  Likeunoaird 
Venn  titt  un  tol,  Honat 


r  CaolOD.— Thou  art 
dnneraae'at 
f,JouoUlbot 


Con.  I  am  tool,  1  eooJeaa,  bat  not  alwaji  fbo) 

dat,miloi,  be,  be,heT 

Lard  O.  He,  be,  be !— TboD  art  inconigU:^ 
but  thy  abaurditiea  amoae  one.  Tboa  ait  liu  mj 
rappee  here,  [  Taket  mil  hit  box.]  a  moat  liiUcti- 
loua  auperfloilf ;  but  ■  pinch  of  tbae  Dow  and  than 

^n.  You  do  me  great  konneur,  mi  kr, 
/jrd  O.  'Tia  feet,  upon  my  aniL     Thoo  ait 
properly  my  cephalic  anuff,  and  ail  no  bad  rnadi- 
againat  mcgrima,  veitigoea,  and  piolaml 


le  puet-sbay 
in  the  morning;  and  if  Mih  Fanny  doe*  not  get 
into  it,  why  I  will — and  to  there 'a  an  end  of  th> 
matter.  IBBuncet  aid  leUh  MisB  Stert.ino,  II. 
rtluTTu]   One  worJ  m«e,  brother  Sterling- 
expect  that  you  will  take  your  eldeat  daughter  ._ 
your  hand,  and  make  a  formal  ciunplaint  Ui  Lord 
Ogleby  of  Sir  John  Melvil'a  behivionr. — 
brothel ;  ahow  a  proper  lenrd  for  the  honour  of 
your  &mma]y  youTaelT  and  I  aball  thnr 

mile  to  the  runns  of  il'    If  not— but ,__ 

know  my  mind.     So  ad  aa  yoo  pteaae,  and  lake 
the  eonaequencea.  [Bti' 

Ster.  The  devil  'a  in  the  wooien  for  tyranny  !- 
Motbeni,  witea,  iiiia<iii»n,  at  liaten,  [hey  alwavt 
will  govern  ua.  Aa  to  my  niter  HeidelbOTp,  ahe 
knawi  the  atiength  of  her  pujae,  and  doauDcen 
uum  theciedit  ofit, — "  i  will  do  tliii,"  and  "yon 
•balj  do  tiMt,"  and  "tou  ehall  do  t'other— or  elae 
the  bmrnalv  aha'n't  have  a  bnlen  oT'  [Jflmict- 
iig.]  Soabaolule  with  bei  money '—But.  to  Htj 
Ibe  tnilh,  nothing  but  mooej  can  make  na  abaoluie, 
•ndaaw«miMte'mroaka  the  heat  oTlker.  [BxU. 
SCE.\B  tl—The  Oardtn. 
EnltT  Losas  Oolebt  and  Cttrrox. 

Lord  O.  What  I    MadcmatMDe  Fanny  to  be 
aeni  away  t— Why  1— Wherefore  1— Wiiat  *•  the 

Can.  Je  nt  tfait  pa*     t  know  nolhiiu  oTiL 
Lord  O.  It  cant  be— H  aba'nt  be:  1  pntst 
agaiiHt  the  raraaure.    Sbe  'a  a  fine  girl,  and  I  bad 
'  ralbei  Ihat  the  re«  of  the  &nuly 


li  kr,  vil  n 


hilaied,  than  that aho  ihould  leave  u*. — Uer  vuhnr 
bther.  that  'a  (he  very  alatnet  of  'Chai^pt^y— 
the  aunt,  that  'a  alwaya  endeanHuins  to  be  a  One 
tady — and  the  pert  natei,  bt  ever  abowing  that 
ahe  u  one,  ara  bonid  ootnpany  indeed,  and  with- 
out her  wuukl  be  inlokrable.  Ak  la  prliit  Pia- 
cAonJ  ahe '1  the  thing  J  iin't  ahe,  Canton  1 

I.  Den  ia  very  good  ^frnjiatie  cntre  vout 


I  Lord  O.  The  oiil  baa  ■ 
me,  to  be  aure  :  But  pr'yt 
Miaa  Fanny  yonder  1 

Can  \LookttBahaglatt.]  Ah'.— la  roiUt  Bn 
rertfc,  '[la  ahr,  mi  lor — 'lia  one  of  de  pigoooa — de 
pigeoni  if  amour. 

Lord  0.  Don't  be  lidiculoua,  yoa  old  monkef , 
[Smiit. 

Can.  I  am  mookee,  lam  ole;  bat  I  have  eye, 
I  have  ear,  and  a  little  anderataul,  now  add  den. 

LoidC,   TMitei-vout  beltl 

Can.  £;Se  Riu*  attend,  uu  kt,    Bbevilmaiea 

LordO.  Will  abel  Have  at  her  tbenl  A 
fine  girl  can't  oblige  me  man — Egad,  I  find  my- 
BelTaliltlenvvtie— ComealongiCanLI  ahelibat 
in  tbe  next  walk— b«it  Umr  ia  auch  a  deal  ofthk 
itamned  crinkum-eiankam,  aa  Stei^ng  eaOa  it, 
that  on*  aeea  people  for  half  an  hour  befbn  one 
:*ngeltothEift— JUnu,Afan*ieurOinton,ailnu, 
done!  [Exeunt,  nngmg. 

SCENE  IIL—AnoUitrparl  qfUtt  Oord^ 
Enttr  LorRWii.1.  and  Finnt. 

Lore.  My  dear  f^nny,  I  cannot  beai  jonr  dia- 
creaa ;  it  overcocnea  all  my  molntioDa,  and  1  am 
pnored  be  the  diacorerr. 

Fan.  But  how  can  il  be  efiected  be£«e  my  de- 

Lm.  Ill  tell  you.— Lord  Ogleby  aeema  to  to- 
tertain  a  tiuble  partiality  fbi  joa;  and  notwith- 
dandi:^  the  peculiaritic*  of  hi*  behaiiour,  I  am 
'  lie  ia  humane  at  the  bottom-  Ueiavaut 
n*\  but  withal  extremely  good-oalund, 
(ihI  would  do  any  thing  (0  teeommpod  himaririo 
'  lady.-DoTOUojien  Ibe  whole  alUr  of  out  mar> 
age  lo  himimmRliatrly-  It  will  come  with  mora 
ivaiatible  petauaMoo  fno)  you  than  from  myadf J 
und  1  doabt  Dot  bat  noH  gain  hia  Mendahip  and 
'Hia  influenra  and  anttaitv 
Six  John'*  wMtatioca.  ramrvi 

Iba|»,  ivnoeila  ]««  Uw  ud  tbi«&slf 


and,  I  bofv,  iwwoeila  jm 
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Fan.  And  should  you  too  seTerely  judge  of  a 
rash  action,  which  passion  prompted,  and  nxidesty 
has  long  concealed 

Lord  O.  [  Takes  her  hand.]  Thou  amiable 
Gfeature,  command  my  heart,  for  it  is  vanquished. 
Speak  but  thy  virtuous  wishes,  and  enjoy  them. 

Pan.  I  cannot,  my  lord ;  indeed,  1  cannot.  Mr. 
Lovewell  must  tell  you  my  distresses ;  and  when 
you  know  them,  pity  and  protect  me.  [Exit  in  tears. 

Lord  O.  How  the  devil  could  I  bring  her  to 
this  1  It  is  too  much — too  much — I  can't  bear  it 
— I  must  give  way  to  this  amiable  weakness. 
[  Wipes  his  eyes.]  My  heart  overflows  with  sym- 
pathy, and  I  fisel  every  tenderness  I  have  inspired. 
^St^s  a  tear.]  Can  I  be  a  man  and  withstand 
itl  No — I'll  sacrifice  the  whole  sex  to  her.  But 
here  comes  the  &ther,  quite  a-propos.  I'll  open 
the  matter  immediately,  settle  the  business  with 
him,  and  take  the  sweet  girl  down  to  Ogleby- 
house  to-morrow  morning.  But  what  the  devil  I 
Mils  Sterling  too!  WhiU  mischief's  in  the  wind 
now !  No  conquest  there— no,  no,  that  would  be 
too  much  desolsibn  to  the  &mily. 

Enter  Sterling  and  Miss  Sterling. 

Ster,  My  lord,  your  servant !  I  am  attending 
my  daughter  here  upon  rather  a  disagreeable  a^ 
fiur.    Speak  to  his  lordship,  BeCqr. 

Lord  O.  Your  eyes,  Miss  Sterung,  for  I  always 
read  the  eyes  of  a  young  lady,  betray  some  little 
emotion.   What  are  your  commands.  Madam  1 

Miss  S.  1  have  nit  too  much  cause  for  my 
emotion,  my  tord ! 

Lord  O.  I  cannot  cammend  my  kiuman's  be- 
haviour. Madam.  He  has  behaved  like  a  fiilse 
knight,  I  must  confess.  I  have  beard  of  his  apos- 
tacy.    Miss  Fanny  has  informed  me  of  it 

Miss  S.  Miss  Fanny's  baseness  has  beeq  the 
cause  of  Sir  John's  inconstancy. 

Lord  O.  Nay  now,  my  doir  Miss  Sterling, 
your  passion  transports  you  too  fiur.  Sir  John 
may  mve  entertained  a  passion  for  Miss  Fanny, 
but  believe  me,  mv  dear  Miss  Sterling,  believe 
me,  Miss  Fanny  has  no  passion  for  Sir  John. 
She  has  a  paasbn,  indeed,  a  most  tender  passion. 
She  has  opened  her  whole  soul  to  me,  and  I  know 
where  her  affections  are  placed.        [Conceitedly, 

Miss  S.  Not  upon  Mr.  Lovewell,  my  knrd. 

Lord  O.  Lovewell !  no,  poor  ladl  she  does  noC 
think  of  him.  [SmOet.]  1  know  better:  however, 
a  little  time  wul  solve  all  mysteries. 

Miss  S.  Have  a  care,  my  loid,  that  both  the 
fiimiHes  are  not  made  the  dupes  of  Sir  John's 
artifice,  and  my  sister's  dissimulation  I  You 
dont  know  her;  indeed,  my  tord,  you  don't 
know  her ;  a  base,  insinuating,  perfidioas ! — It  is 
too  much— -She  has  been  beforehand  with  rae,  I 
perceive,  endeavouring  to  prejudice  your  kndship 
in  her  fiivour ;  and  I  am  to  be  laughed  at  by  every 
body.  Such  unnatural  behaviour  to  me!  But 
since  I  see  I  can  have  no  redreaa,  I  am  resolved 
that  some  way  or  other  I  will  have  revenge.  [Exit. 

Ster.  This  is  foolish  work,  my  knrd ! 

Lord  O.  I  have  too  much  sensibifity  to  bear 
the  tears  of  beauty. 

Ster.  It  is  tooching,  indeed,  my  ford ;  and  very 
moving  for  a  fiither. 

Loirl  O.  To  be  sure.  Sir !  Yoo,  with  yoor  eir 
qnisite  fiwlingi,  most  be  distressed  beyond  mea- 
sutbI  Whereibra,  to  Avert  yoor  too  exaiiisile 
feeling,  aoppoat  we  diange  the  soljiot,  and  pro- 
oeedto' 


Ster.  With  sll  my  heart  mv  loid. 

Lord  O.  You  see,  Mr.  Sterling,  we  can  make 
no  union  in  our  familif  by  the  proposed  mar- 
riage. 

Ster.  And  I  am  very  sorry  to  see  it,  my  ford. 

Lord  O.  Have  you  set  your  heart  upon  being 
allied  to  our  house,  Mr.  Sterling  1 

Ster.  'TiB  my  only  wish  at  present,  my  omnium^ 
as  I  may  call  it 

Lord  O.  Your  wishes  shall  be  fulfilled. 

Ster.  Shall  they,  my  lord  1  but  how — how  1 

Lord  O.  I'll  marry  m  your  family. 

Ster.  What!  my  sister  Heidelberg? 

Lord  O.  You  throw  me  into  a  cold  sweat,  Mr. 
Sterling.    No,  not  your  sister,  but  vour  daughter. 

Ster.  My  daughter? 

Lord  O.  Fanny ! — ^now  the  murder 's  out ! 

Ster.  What  yon,  my  lord ! 

Lord  O.  Yes,  I,  I,  Mr.  Sterling. 

Ster,  No,  no,  my  Lord;  that  'a  too  nrach. 

[SmiUs. 

Lord  O.  Too  much !  I  don*t  comprehend  you. 

Ster.  What  you.  my  lord,  marry  my  Fanny  1 
Bless  me!  what  wiD  the  folks  say? 

Lord  O.  Why,  what  will  they  aayl 

Ster.  That  yon  are  a  bold  man,  my  km!; 
that'saU. 

Lord  O.  Mr.  Sterling,  this  may  be  dty  wit, 
for  aught  I  know.    Do  you  court  my  alliance  1 

iSSr^.  To  be  sure,  my  ford. 

Lord  O.  Then  I'll  explain — My  nephew  wont 
marry  your  eldest  daughter,  nor  I  neither. — ^Your 
youngest  daughter  wont  many  him ;  I  wiH  marry 
your  ynongest  daughter. 

Ster.  What !  vnth  a  youngest  daughter's  for- 
tune, my  lord? 

Lord  O.  With  any  fortune,  or  no  foitane  at 
all,  Sir.  Love  is  the  idol  of  my  heart,  and  the 
demon  interest  sinks  before  him.  So,  Sir,  as  I 
said  before,  I  will  marry  your  youngest  dai^ter ; 
your  youngest  daughter  will  marrv  me. 

Ster.  Who  told  you  so,  my  fora  ? 

Jjord  O.  Her  own  sweet  self.  Sir 

Ster.  Indeed! 

Lord  O.  Yes,  Sir;  our  alTection  is  rautnal; 
your  advantage  double  and  treble:  your  daughter 
win  be  a  eoonteas  directly—I  shall  be  the  happiest 
of  bnngs,  and  yooll  be  a  father  to  an  oail  instead 
of  a  baronet 

Ster.  But  what  will  my  sister  say?  and  my 
daughter? 

Lord  O.  Ill  manage  that  matter;  nay.  if  they 
wont  consent,  111  run  away  with  yoor  oaughter 
in  spite  of  yoQ* 

Ster.  Well  said,  my  lord!  yoor  spirit's  good; 
I  wish  yon  had  my  oonstitatian ;  but  if  yooll 
venture,!  have  no  oljection,  if  my  sister  has 
none. 

Lord  O.  Ill  answer  for  Tonr  sister,  8b. — 
A-propos^  the  lawyers  are  in  the  houae.  Ill  have 
articm  drawn,  ani^  the  whole  aflbirooocladed  to- 
morrow mormng. 

SUr.  Very  well!  and  111  despatch  Lovewell 
to  London  immediately  for  some  frsMfa  papera  1 
shsll  want;  you  roust  excuse  roe,  mv  ford,  bat  1 
can't  help  iaoghing  at  the  match.— He,  he,  ha  I 
what  wii  the  folks  say  ?  [EsU. 

Lord  O.  What  a  IsUow  am  I  going  to  make  a 
fether  of!  He  haa  w»  mora  feeling  than  the  post 
in  his  warshooa^— But  Fanny's  vtrtnas  tnna  me 
to  rrators  again,  and  I  won't  ttunk  of  tha  iwt  of 
thefeffiUy. 


IKJCnl  L  j 


THE  CLANDfiStlNE  MARRIAGE. 


740 


permitted  to  make  my  addresses  to  the  other 
sister. 

Lord  O.  O  yes,  by  all  means — have  you  any 
hopes  there,  nephew  1  Do  you  think  he'll  suooeea, 
JLovewell  ?       \SmUe8  and  winks  <U  Loyeweix. 

Ijove.  I  think  not,  my  lord.  [Gravely. 

Lord  O.  I  think  so  too ;  but  let  the  fool  try. 

Sir  J.  Will  your  lordship  fiivour  me  with  your 
good  offices  to  remove  the  chief  obstacle  to  the 
match,  the  repugnance  of  Mrs.  Heidelberg  1 

Lord  O.  Mrs.  Ueidelberz?  Had  not  you  bet- 
ter begin  with  the  young  lady  fiivt?  It  will  save 
you  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  wont  it^  Lovewell  1 
[SmUet.y  But  do  what  jrpu  please,  it  will  be  the 
same  thin£  to  me :  wont  it,  LovewcU  1  [Conceit' 
tdly.]  Why  don't  you  laugh  at  him  1 
.    Love.  I  do,  my  lord.  [F\»ree»  a  9nu!t. 

Sir  J.  And  your  loidship  will  endeavour  to 
prevail  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  to  consent  to  my 
marriage  with  Miss  Fanny? 

Lord  O.  Ill  speak  to  Mrs.  Heidelberg  about 
the  adorable  Fanny  as  soon  as  possible. 

Sir  J.  Your  generosity  transports  me. 

Lord  O.  Poor  feUow^  what  a  dupe  I  he  little 
thinks  who's  in  possession  of  the  town.     [AMcfe. 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  is  not  in  the  least 
ofifended  at  this  seeming  inconstancy  1 

Lord  O.  Not  in  the  k»st.  Miss  Fanny'scharms 
will  even  excuse  infidelity.  I  look  upon  women 
as  the  fereo  neUura — lawful  game---and  every 
man  who  is  qualified,  has  a  natural  right  to  pursue 
them ; — Lovewell  as  weU  as  you,  and  you  as  well 
as  he,  and  I  as  well  as  either  of  you.  Every  man 
shall  do  his  best,  without  offence  to  any — what 
say  you,  kinsmen  1 

S&  J.  You  have  made  me  happy,  my  knd. 

Love.  And  me,  I  assure  you,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  And  I  am  superlatively  so— a/2ofw 
done!  To  horse  and  away,  boys!  you  to  ^ur 
afiairs,  and  I  to  mine — ouvconM  Vamour,  JSuigs. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTV. 
SCENE  /.— FANNT*a  Aparimeni. 
Enter  Loy ewell  and  Fa  SKY^oUoteed  by  Bettt. 

F^m.  Why  did  you  come  so  soon,  Mr.  Love- 
well 1  the  &mily  is  not  yet  in  bed,  and  Betty  cer- 
tainly heard  soinebody  listening  near  the  chamber- 
door. 

Bet.  My  mistress  is  right,  Sir!  evil  spirits  an 
abroad ;  and  I  am  sure  you  are  both  too  good,  not 
to  expect  mischief  from  theuL 

Love.  But  who  can  be  so  curious,  or  so  wicked  1 

Bet.  I  think  we  have  wickedness  and  curiosity 
enough  in  this  ftunily,  Sir,  to  expect  the  worse. 

J!\m.  I  do  expect  the  worst  Ffythee,  Betty, 
return  to  the  outward  door,  and  listen  if  you  hear 
any  body  in  the  gallery ;  and  let  us  know  directly. 

Bet.  I  warrant  you,  Madam — the  Lord  bless 
you  both.  [Exit. 

Fdn,  What  did  my  &ther  want  with  you  this 
evening? 

Love.  He  gave  me  the  key  of  his  cbset  with 
orders  to  bring  from  London  some  papen  relating 
to  Lord  Ogleby. 

F\ui.  &d  why  did  you  not  obey  himi 

Love.  Because  I  am  certain  thiat  his  kxdshtp 
has  opened  his  heart  to  him  abontyoo,  and  those 
papers  are  wanted  merely  on  thafMOoant— But 
as  we  shaD  dinofvr  all  tcHDonow,  tbaro  will  be  no 
Ibr  tlMOL  and  it  woold  bo  idle  inine  to  tix  1 
63» 


f^in.  Hark ! — hark !  Mess  me,  how  I  trembie ! 
— I  feel  the  terrors  of  guilt.  Indeed,  Mr.  Love- 
well,  this  is  too  much  for  me— this  situation  may 
have  very  unhappy  oonseouences.  [  Weepo. 

Ijove.  But  it  sna'n't.  I  would  rather  tell  our 
story  thb  moment  to  all  the  house,  and  run  the 
risk  of  maintaining  you  by  the  hardest  labour,  than 
suffer  you  to  remam  in  this  dangerous  perpkexity. 
What!  shall  I  sacrifice  all  my  best  nopes  and 
afiections,  in  your  dear  health  and  safety,  for  the 
mean  (and  in  such  case  the  meanest)  considera- 
tion—of our  fortune  t  Wen  we  to  be  abandoned 
b^  all  our  relations,  we  have  that  in  our  hearts  and 
minds  will  weigh  against  the  most  affluent  cir- 
cumstances. I  shoukl  not  have  proposed  the 
secresy  of  our  marriage,  but  for  your  sake ;  and 
with  hopes  that  the  most  generous  sacrifice  ^ou 
have  made  to  love  and  me,  might  be  leas  injurious 
to  you,  by  waiting  a  lucky  moment  of  reconciliation. 

Fan.  Hush!  hush!  for  Heaven's  sake,  my 
dear  Lovewell ;  don't  be  so  warm !  your  generosity 
sets  the  better  of  your  prudence ;  you  will  lie 
heard,  and  we  shall  be  diicovered.  I  am  satisfied 
— indeed  I  am.  Excuse  this  weakness,  tfais  deli- 
cacy, this  what  you  will.  My  mind  *s  at  peace — 
indeed,  it  is — thmk  no  mon  of  it,  if  you  love  me ! 

Love.  That  one  word  has  charmed  me,  as  it 
always  does,  to  the  most  implicit  obedience:  it 
would  be  the  worst  of  ingratitude  in  me  to  distress 
you  a  moment  [Kineo  her. 

Re-enter  Bumr. 

Bet  {hi  a  low  voice.]  Vm  sorry  to  disturb  yoo. 

/\»n.  Ha !  what 's  the  matter! 

Love.  Have  you  heard  any  body  1 

Bet.  YesL  yes,  I  have;  and  they  have  heard 
you  too,  or  l*m  mistaken — if  they  had  seen  yon 
too,  we  should  have  been  in  a  fine  quandary. 

Flan.  Pr'ythee,  don't  prate  now,  Betty  I 

Love.  What  did  you  near  1 

Bet.  I  was  preparing  myself,  as  usual,  to  take 
me  a  little  nap- 
Love.  A  nap ! 

Bet.  Yes,  Sir,  a  nap;  lor  I  watch  much  better 
so  than  wide  awake ;  and  when  I  had  wrapped 
this  handkerohief  round  my  head,  for  fear  or  the 
ear-ache  from  the  key-hole,  I  thought  I  heard  a 
kind  of  a  sort  of  a  buzziiig,  which  I  nrsttookfor  a 
gnat,  and  shook  my  head  two  or  three  times,  and 
went  so  with  my  mmd. 

Fhn.  Well— well— and  so— 

Bet.  And  so.  Madam,  when  I  heard  Mr.  Love- 
well a  little  loua,  I  heard  the  buzzing  k>uder  too— 
and  pulling  off  my  handkerchief  sofUy,  I  ooukl 
hear  this  sort  of  none. 
[Makes  an  indistinct  sort  qf  noise,  like  speaking. 

/\in.  Well,  and  what  did  they  say  1 

Bet.  O!  I  could  not  understand  a  word  of  what 
was  said. 

Love.  The  outward  door  is  kicked  1 

Bet.  Yes:  and  Ibolted  it  too,  for  fear  of  the 
worst. 

Fan.  Why  did  you  1  they  must  have  beaid 
you,  if  they  were  near. 

Bet.  And  I  did  it  on  purpose.  Madam,  and 
coughed  a  little  too^  that  they  might  not  hear  Mr. 
Lovewell*s  voio»— when  I  was  siient,  they  wm 
silent,  and  so  I  came  to  tell  you. 

Fhn.  WhatshaUwedol 

Ijove.  Fear  nothing;  we  know  the  wont;  k 
wiU  onhr  bring  on  oor  catastrophe  a  little  too  soon 

'  It  Batty  nughi  ftncy  this  noin    she  'a  in 
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it  overacts  a  ckrct  drinker.    Come  now,  my  dear 
UttJe  spider-brusher ! 

Cham.  Don't  be  rude!  bless  me!  I  shall  be 
ruined — what  will  become  of  me  1 

Brxuk.  I'll  take  care  of  you,  by  all  that 's  ho- 
nourable. 

Cham.  You  are  a  base  man  to  use  me  so— HI 
cry  out,  if  you  don't  let  me  go.  This  is  Miss 
Sterling's  chamber,  that  Miss  Fanny's,  and  that 
Madam  Heidelberg's. 

Brwh.  We  know  all  that  And  that  Lord 
Offleby's^  and  that  my  lady  What<I'ye-call-em's : 
1  £>n't  mmd  such  (oiks  when  I'm  sober,  much  less 
when  I  am  whimsical — father  above  that,  too. 

Cham.  More  shame  for  you,  Mr.  Brush!  yoo 
terrify  me — you  have  ik>  modesty. 

Bruah.  O,  but  I  have,  my  sweet  spider-brasher 
— for  instance,  1  reverence  Miss  Fanny — she 's  a 
most  delicious  morsel,  and  fit  for  a  prince.  With 
an  mv  horrora  of  matrimony,  I  could  marry  her 
myself— but  for  her  sister 

Miss  S.  [WUhin.]  There,  there,  Madam,  all 
in  a  story ! 

Cham.  Bless  me,  Mr.  Brush !  I  heard  some- 
thing ! 

J^riuh.  Rats,  I  suppose,  that  are  gnawing  the 
old  timben  of  this  execrable  old  dungeon — If  it 
was  mine,  I  would  pull  it  down,  and  ml  your  fine 
canal  up  with  the  rubbish ;  and  then  I  snould  get 
rk]  of  two  danm'd  things  at  once. 

Cham.  Law!  law!  now  you  blaspheine!  we 
shall  have  the  house  upon  our  heads  for  it 

Bruth.  No,  no,  it  will  last  our  time ;  but,  as  I 
was  saying,  the  eldest  sister — Miss  Jezebel-- — 

Cham.  Is  a  fine  young  lady,  for  all  your  evil 
tongue. 

Brush.  No— we  have  smoked  her  already  *,  and 
unless  sh#  nwrries  our  old  Swiss,  she  can  have 
none  of  us.  No,  no,  she  wont  do— we  are  a  little 
too  nice. 

Cham.  You're  a  monrtrous  rake,  Mr.  Brush, 
and  don't  care  what  you'ny. 

Bnuh.  Why,  for  that  matter,  my  dear,  I  am  a 
little  inclined  to  mischief;  and  if  you  dont  have 
pit^  upon  me,  I  will  break  open  that  door,  and 
ravish  Mrs.  Heidelberg. 

Mrs.H.  [  Coming  Jorward.]  There  *s  no  bear- 
ing this — ^you  profligate  monster ! 

Charii.  Ha !  1  am  undone ! 

Brush.  Zounds!  here  she  is,  by  all  that's 
monstrous.  [Rutu  <ff. 

Miss  S.  A  fine  discourse  you  have  had  with 
that  feUow. 

Afrt.  H.  And  a  fine  time  of  night  it  is  to  be 
here  with  that  drunken  monster. 

AftM  &  What  have  you  to  say  for  yourself? 

Cham.  I  can  say  nothing— rm  so  frightened, 
and  so  ashamed.  But  ind^d  I  am  vartuous — I 
am  vartuous,  indeed. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  well— don't  tremble  so;  but  tell 
us  what  you  know  of  this  horrable  plot  here. 

3ftM  S.  Well  forgive  you,  if  youll  discover  all. 

Cham.  Why,  M«3am,  don't  let  me  betray  my 
fellow-servants — I  sha'n't  sleep  in  my  bed,  it  I  do. 

Mrs.  H.  Then  you  shall  sleep  somewhAre  else 
to-morrow  night 

Cham.  Odearl  what  shall  Idol 

Mrs.  EL  TeQ  oa  this  mommt,  or  IH  trnn  yoo 
out  of  doofs  ^nctly. 

CShdm.  Why,  our  bader  hat  been  tvHting  us 
bdow  in  his  putiy — Mr.BnMhfofOBduslomdM 
a  kind  of  a  bofiday  nigfat  oT  it. 


Miss  S.  Holiday !  for  what? 

Cham.  Nay,  I  only  made  one. 

Miss  S.  Well,  weU  ;  but  uoon  what  aoooont  1 

Cham.  Because,  as  how.  Madam,  there 


chaiigc  in  the  fomily,  they  said — that  his  honour^ 
Sir  John,  was  to  marry  Miss  Fanny  instead  or 
your  ladyship. 

Miss  S.  And  so  you  make  a  holiday  for  that — 
Very  fine ! 

Cham.  I  did  not  make  it,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  H.  But  do  you  know  nothing  of  Sir  John'a 
being  to  run  away  with  Miss  Fanny  to-night  1  ^ 

Cnam.  No,  indeed,  Ma'am. 

Miss  S.  Nor  of  his  being  now  focked  up  in  my 
nster*s  chamber? 

Cham.  No,  as  I  hope  for  marcy.  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  I'U  put  an  end  to  aU  this  cfirecUy 
— do  you  run  to  my  broihef  Sterling— 

Cham.  Now,  Ma'am?  'Tis  so  very  late, 
Ma'am 

Mrs.  H.  I  don't  care  how  late  it  is.  TeD  him 
there  are  thieves  in  the  house — that  the  house  is 
on  fire — teU  him  to  come  here  immediately — Go, 
1  say. 

Cham.  I  win,  I  will,  though  I'm  frightened  out 
of  my  wits.  {BxU, 

Mrs,  H.  Do  you  watch  h<*re,  my  dear ;  and  111 
put  myself  in  order  to  face  them.  We'll  plot  'em, 
and  counterplot  'em  too.  [Rxit  into  heraiamber. 

Miss  S.  I  nave  as  much  pleasure  in  this  revenge, 
as  in  being  made  a  countess.  Ha !  they  are  un- 
locking the  door.    Now  for  it !  [Retires, 

Fanny's  door  is  unlocked,  and  Betty  amies  (mif 
Miss  Sterlinq  approaches  her. 

Bet  \CaUing  toithin.]  Sir,  sir!  ik>w's  your 
time— «II  's  clear.  [Seeing  M iss  Sterling.]  slay, 
stay — not  yet — we  are  watched. 
'    Mifs  S.  And  so  you  arc.  Madam  Betty. 

[Miss  Stehlinu  lays  hold  qf  her,  while 
Betty  locks  the  door,  and  puts  the  key 
into  her  pocket. 

Bet.  [Turning  round.]  What 's  the  matter, 
Madam? 

Miss  S.  Nay,  that  you  shall  tell  my  fiither  and 
aunt.  Madam. 

Bet.  I  am  no  tell-tale.  Madam,  and  do  thief; 
they'll  get  nothins  fhm  me.  [Aside, 

Miss  S.  Y'ou  have  a  great  deal  of  coun^pe, 
Betty,  and,  considering  the  secrets  you  have  ta 
keep,  you  have  occasion  for  it. 

Bet.  My  mistress  shall  never  repent  her  good 
opinion  of  me.  Ma'am. 

Enter  Sterling. 

Sler.  What's  all  this?  What's  the  matter t 
Why  am  I  disturbed  in  this  manner? 

Afiss  S.  This  creature,  and  my  distresses.  Sir, 
will  explain  the  matter. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Hcidelbf.ro,  leilh  another  kead^ 

dress. 

Airs.  U.  Now  I'm  prepared  for  the  rancounter. 
—-WeU,  brother,  have  you  heard  of  this  scene  of 
wickedness? 

Ster.  Not  I-^but  what  is  it?  speak.  Iwasfot 
into  my  littfe  cfoaeC,  all  the  kwjren  were  in  bed, 
and  I  nad  almost  kist  my  senses  in  the  confusion 
of  Lord  Ogleby's  moftgages.  when  1  waa  alamwd 
with  a  fooSsh  girl,  who  oooU  haidly  speak ;  and 
whether  it  'a  fire,  or  thievaa,  or  a  tape,  Tm  qake 
intliadaik. 
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win  bm  thtoogh  mj  bumn. 

Re-enter  Bettt,  vifA  the  tey. 

Bet.  Then  '*  no  oennm  Tor  breakinf  open 
doon,  m;  lord;  we  turn  ilone  Dothing  that  we 
atgbt  to  lie  uhuoed  of,  utd  m7  miNieei  ibalJ 
bM  her  enemie*.  [Ootng  lo  vijoek  the  dan: 

Mn.  H.  Tbem  '■  impnlew*  I 

fort'  p.  The  mjttmj  thickens.    LhIj  of  the 


r,  [71>  Bettt.]  opeii  Iti 
Sir  John  Melnl  (ior  the  IkIks  wiO  hite 


wiO  h>*D 
ur,  aad  uMwer  to  hish 
C>U  Sir  John  Ud!il 


it  Ual  he  ii  there,) 
inMcourtJ 

£n/er  S[B  John  Heltil. 

Br  J.  1  un  here,  taj  lord. 

Mn.B.  He^d>JI 

fib-y.  Wtttl'i  all  Ihk  ■kTmandconlbwiliI 
ThCTBianMUwbathmnbilhnhoaM!  What 
ia(h>m>an<>r£T 

Lerd  O.  Bacaoaa  jou  hai«  been  in  that  cham- 
ber I  ha>e  been !  naj,  ytn  are  tlun  at  thk  mixHiit, 
__.L___  ._«._.. -  i,  ■» dont  itany  it— 


Tm.  Thia  ia  the  d 
Mr.  Beigeanl. 
Fk>w.  iMsadarte. 


Mlei 


{Ofcjiing  the  door.]  Madam,  too  are 
I  [b  Una  room.  [PerOg. 

Euler  FiHKT,  (m  great  tortfiitiott. 

JfiwS  YooaBaahe'awadydieTJ    andwhat 

ftlbnon  ahe  'a  in. 


Ml.  K  Oady  to  pack  oO;  bag 
Her  guilt  confixiiida  Ber '. 
fnte.  Silence  in  the 
Fin   I 


comLladii 

ed,  indeed, 

■  au 

declare  jour  Mali 

•  "■■--  eara,  anu 

[Smatng. 


of  mind.    Poor  oon' 
tafitoieinto  mine. 

Pan.  I  am  at  thia  moment  ttie  moat  unfaapj  _ 
most  ffiatreiwal — the  tumnK  ia  loo  much  for  m; 
beait — and  I  want  the  power  to  Rnal  a  aecmt, 
which  to  ooDccaJ  baa  been  tba  mUCxtaaa  and 
oiBerj  etmj—  \Fainli  attay. 

LOTEWKLL  rtuh«i  out  ^tht  thuwibeT. 

Loee.  Mj  Pannj  in  dancer !  I  can  contain  no 
longer!  ""   ' 


me,  myJeareMFann;!  Mmebot. 
open  Tour  erca,  and  blesa  ma  with  the  imaUat 
avnortifel 
[Daring  thit  tpteek,  they  ere  aU  in  anuuemenf. 

MiH  S.  Lorewell  ■— I  am  raay. 

Mr:  H.  I  am  thDnderHrack  I 

Ijuni  O.  I  am  petrified  I 

Sir  J.  And  1  undone. 

Fan.  [ReeoreriHg.]  O,  t^newell !— even  aup- 
poRnl  hj  thae,  I  ihra  not  look  uj  &ther  noi  tua 
imlahip  in  tlw  tea. 

Sler.  Wbatnowl  Did  ivt  1  aand  fM>  lo  LoD- 

TOL.L...BC 


a  n^^fai 


£4>rdO.  Ehl— WhatI  Uow'athial  E 
right  and  title  bare  jan  been  half  the  n 
Ihat  lady'i  bed-chamber  1 

Loee.  Bj  that  right  which  makea  me  the  hap- 
Dieat  c^  men  ;  and  by  a  title  which  I  wcmid  n«t 
lbt«o  for  an;  the  brat  oTkinge  could  give. 

Bti.  1  ootdd  cr;  my  eyea  out,  to  hear  hi>  maf- 


LordO.  Iw 

Sler.  I  haTe  been  choked  with  rage  and  wonder  t 
— but  now  1  can  q>eak.  LoveweU,  i^ea  are  ■ 
villain ; — you  have  broken  yont  word  with  me. 

Fan.  Indeed,  Sir,  Iw  haa  not;  you  fixfaade  him 
to  think  of  me,  when  it  waa  out  of  hia  power  to 
obey  you :  we  have  bet-a  mariicd  tbeae  Ibur  ■""^h^ 

Sler.  Andheaha'D'tMavinmybouaelburhoara. 
What  liaaeneae  and  treachery  1  Aa  for  yon,  yo* 
ahall  repent  thia  step  aa  long  ai  yuu  live,  Madanl 

Fan.  Indeed,  Sir,  it  ii  impoHble  to  otawanw 
the  torlnna  1  have  alnadr  end  ured  in  oonaeqiMDoa 
of  my  disobedience.  My  heart  baa  continuallT 
upbraided  me  fix  il ;  and  though  I  was  loo  weak 
to  strumle  with  afliction,  I  bet  thai  1  moat  ba 
miaerable  for  eter  wilbaot  your  ftugiveneaa. 

filler.  Lorewell,  you  shall  leave  mr  boose  fi- 
recllyl  and  you  ahall  Ulow  him,  Madami 

Lord  O.  And  if  Ibey  do,  I  will  receive  thM 

to  mine.    Lookye,  Ut,  Starliiu;,  there  base  bean 

me  miatakcs,  which  we  had  all  better  feegat  fat 

ir  own  nkea ;  and  the  beat  way  to  Ibrget  IImi^ 
is  to  forgive  the  cauee  of  them ;  which  fdo,  (twa 
my  aoul.  Poor  gM  1  1  swore  to  al^■lntt  her  tOee- 
tion  with  my  life  and  Ibrlune  i  "liaadetilortaiwaar, 
and  moat  be  jaid.  Yon  swore  aa  mocfa  toc^  Mr. 
Steriing ;  but  your  lawa  in  the  cat*  wiO  azeoia 
you,  1  Boppoae;  fi>r  yoo  naw  aliike  a  l»bnra 
without — enora  excepted. 

filer.  1  am  s  bther  my  lord  ;  bot  is  tba  i^a 
of  other  fatheiB,  i  think  I  mqht  not  to  finive  has, 
Cir  fear  of  encouraging  other  ally  girK  Gke  her-, 
self,  to  throw  themaelvea  away  without  ihecenaaBt 
if  their  parents. 

Ziore.  1  hope  iheie  will  be  no  danger  of  that, 
iir.  Yooait  ladiea,  with  mindi  like  my  Fanny's, 
soolditartKat  the  very  shadow  of  vice;  snd  when 
they  know  to  what  uneasinGSB  only  an  indtscretaon 
'  ss  piposnt  her,  her  eiampkr,  instead  of  encoor- 
gins,  will  lather  serve  to  drterlhem, 

-Wt.  H-  IiKliscietion,  quolhat  a  mighty  pretty 
dritcal  word  to  eiprea  diiabnlirnre  1 

Lord  O.  For  my  part,  1  indulge  my  own  paa- 
Bons  too  much  to  tyranniio  over  thcae  of  other 
peoiik.  Poor  souls!  I  [Hty  them.  And  yon  mnst 
tiirgive  Ihem  too.  Come,  came,  melt  •  littb  of 
your  flint,  Mr.  Sterling  I 

filler.  Why,  why,  ss  to  that,  my  lord— to  be  son, 
I  issrelslion  of  yours,  my  lonl— What  say  yoo. 
Iter  Heidrlliergf 

Jl/n,  II.  The  giii  's  ruined,  and  I  Ibrgite  her. 

filer.  Well  m  do  I  then.  Ifsy,  no  thanks; 
Lhere  's  sn  end  of  the  niatler. 

Ijrrd  O.  But,  Loicwcn,  what  makes  ma  dnsih 
ill  this  while} 

Lure.  Vour  kindnCH,  my  hird :  I  can  Kama 
belirve  my  own  senKa ;  they  are  all  in  a  tumnH 
of  li-ai,  juv,  love,  eipivlslixi,  and  eialitadel  I 
«ver  was,  siid  am  nuw  rniin>,  luuiiil  in  duty  to 
your  bjtdship.  For  you,  Mr.  Stpriing,  if  every 
moment  of  my  lift,  spent  grsti-fully  in  your  ser- 
•kv,  will  in  somr  measure  coni|ieniBle  the  want 
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Od,  T.  WlMt  wMt^foSkMcituAiitml  were 

tlMrfcrMil 
LordM.  The  lot  lisv«  no  more  jiidgment  than 

niT  none. 
MImC.  LoidGrinilTeeid'twMflxecnbleelofi: 
Sajb  ono-<*  Why  so,  my  lord  1"— My  lord  took 

■naff 
In  the  fint  act  Lord  Qeome  benn'to  dose, 
And  eriticie'd  the  aothor  throaln  his  noee; 
So  load  indeed,  that  as  his  lordship  snor'd, 
The  pit  tnm'd  roond,  and  all  the  brutes  encor'd. 
Some  lords  indeed  approved  the  aoihor's  jokes. 
LordM.  We  have  among  ns^Miss,  some  foolish 

folks. 
IfiM  C.  Says  fvnr  Lord  Simpef^-^'Wefl,  now 
to  my  mind. 
The  piece  is  good  r— bat  be 's  both  deaf  and 

Sir  P.  Upon  my  soal,  a  very  pretty  story ! 
And  qaality  appears  in  all  its  glory. 
There  was  some  merit  in  the  piece,  no  doubt. 

AfinC  O,  to  be  sore!— if  one  couU  find  it  out. 

Pol,  T.  But,  ten  OS,  Im&b,  the  subject  of  the 

MtM  C.  Why,  *twas  a  marriage—yes— a  mar- 


A  lord,  an  aunt,  two  sisters— and  a  merchant — 
A  baronet,  two  lawyers,  a  ht  soigeant, 
Are  all  prDdac*d— to  talk  with  one  another; 
And  aboQt  flomelhing  make  a  mighty  pother ! 
They  all  go  in  and  <miI,  and  to  am  no: 
And  talk  and  naanel  m  they  come  ana  go— 
Then  go  to  beo— and  then  get  np— and  then — 
Scream,  fiunt,  aooid,  ki»— and  go  to  bed  again. — 

[AU  laugh. 
Such  is  the  play — Yoor  jodgment — never  sham  it 

Ca.  T.  Ohidamnitl 

Mn.  Q.  Damnh! 

1  Idody,  Damn  it  * 


Jfitff  C.  Damn  ill 

Ljoni  hf.  Damn  it ! 

Sir  P.  Well,  &ith,  yon  npeak  yoor  minds,  and 

m  be  free 

Ghxxl  night — this  company 's  too  good  ion  me. 

[Going, 
Col.  T.  Yonr  judgment,  dear  Sir  Patrick,  makes 

us  prood.  [AllhMgk. 

Sir  P.  Laugh  if  yoa  please,  but  pfay  donl 

laugh  so  loud.  [Bxii, 

RedtaHve, — Colonel  Trill,  Miss  Crotcsst, 
and  Lord  Mi  num. 

Cot.  T.  Now  the  baibarian  *s  gone,  Miss,  tone 
your  tongue. 
And  let  us  raise  our  spirits  high  with  eonfl. 
3iU»  C.  Colonel,  ae  tout  mon  coeur — Fve  one 
inpeOo, 
Which  you  shall  join,  and  make  it  a  duetto. 

Lord  M.  Bella  nfrnora^  et  amieo  miOf 
I  too  wiUjoin,  and  then  well  make  a  trio. 
Col.  T.  Come  all  and  join  the  fuU-moudi'd 
chorus: 
And  drive  all  tngedy  and  oomedT  before  na. 

[All  the  wnvpany  rioe  ana  advance  to  the 
frond  of  the  otage. 

Trio. — Cor/>NCL  Trili^Mibb  Crotcbbt, 
Lord  Minum. 

CA.  T.  WoaU  yon  ever  go  to  see  a  tngedy  Y 
Mioo  C.  Never,  never. 
Cot.  T.  A  comedy  7 
LdOrd  Jf£,  Nevier,  nevaf  • 

Livvfor  ever. 

Tweedk»-dam,  and  twnedle-dee. 

r  >.-.^  )ir   C  Live  for  ever. 

^^  j Tweedle^nm, and tWMdl»-dee. 

Chorus.  Would  you  ever  go  to  see,  Ac 
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y.  WiUL  WlmiiUdil  WhyyomiMk  Eng- 

Pop.  Witlioiit  doabt 

y.  WUd,  But,  like  a  nttivel 

Pap.  To  be  raie. 

y  wUdL  And  what  am  I  to  cooefaide  fiom  all 
thial 

P^.  Why,  Sir ^But,  to  be  better  imder- 

•tood,  I  believe  it  will  be  neoeenry  to  gite  you  a 
short  akdch  of  the  principal  inddenta  of  my  life. 

Y.  WUd.  PrVthee,  do. 

Pap.  Why  then,  TOO  are  to  know,  Sb,thatmy 
former  ntnatioD  has  been  rather  above  my  preient 
condition,  having  once  eiiitained  the  mffiiity  of 
■nb-pRNDepior  to  one  of  thoae  cheap.  ninJ  ande- 
niee  with  which  our  eoonty  of  Yon  ia  to  plenti- 
fWr  flocked. 

y.  WUd,  Bat  to  the  point:  why  this  diiguiiel 
why  renoonee  yov  eo«ntiy  1 

Pop.  There,  Sb,  yon  make  a  little  miitake; 
it  wiamy  couniiy  tlMt  renounced  me. 

y.  wUi.  Expfadn. 

PtM.  In  an  inatant;  upon  quitting  the  adiool, 
and  iint  coming  to  town.  I  sot  remmmmded  to 


the  com 


oonungco 

Uer  oOkie  Monthly  K 

y.  WUd.  What,  an  author  tool 

Pop.  Oh,  a  Toluminoaa  one.  The  whole  re- 
gion of  the  MtMleMre*  fell  under  my  Inapeolion; 
phyafe,  divinity,  and  themathematici,  nrr  mistieai 
nanaged  hernol  There,  Sb,  like  anoUMr  Aria- 
tareh,  I  dealt  out  feme  and  demnation  at  plea- 
aure.  In  obedience  to  the  caprice  and  cnmniinde 
of  my  maiter,  1  have  condemned  hooka  I  never 
read;  and  applauded  the  fidelity  of  a  tranaktioD, 
wifthool  nndentandiiu(  one  avUable  of  the  offiginaL 

y.  WUd,  Ah  I  wfy,  I  thought  aeoleneai  of 
Anemment,  and  depth  of  knowiedge,  were  ne- 
ceamry  to  aecompKHi  a  critic 

Pap.  Yea,  Sb ;  but  not  a  monthhr  one.  Our 
method  was  very  condae.  WecopytnetilleHBage 
cfanewbook;  wenevergoanynrther.  Ii  we 
oe  oidarad  to  pniw  it,  we  have  at  hand  about 
ten  vroida,  which,  acattered  through  aa  mmy  pe- 
rioda,  effectually  does  the  bunntoij  as  "hnnanle 
happy  arrangemeirt,  spirited  kitfuage, 
I  aeotinwnt,  elevation  of  thought,  conduBve 
Dt"  Ifweawtodeeiy,thenwehave,**nn- 
connected,  flat,  felae,  ilfiboal,  atiklme,  repre- 
hensible, unnatanL"  And  thuiL  Sb,  vre  pepper 
the  anther,  and  soon  rid  our  handa  of  his  wool 

y.  WfUL  A  ahoct  redpe. 

Pap,  And  yet,  Sb,  ymi  have  all  the  materials 
OmI  are  necessary :  theae  are  the  aima  with  which 
vre  engage  authon  of  every  kind.  To  us  allsub- 
Jeets  are  equal;  playa  or  oennons,  poetry  or  poli- 

nmuaie  or  midvrifery,  it  is  the  same  thmg. 
;  wad.  How  came  you  to  resign  this  eMj 
euploymBnt. 

Pap.  It  would  not  answer.  Notwithitanding 
whs*  vre  say,  people  vriU  judge  for  theinrelves ; 
our  woik  bui^  upon  hand,  sod  all  I  could  get 
from  the  pubbdier  was  four  shillingi  a-week  and 
■y  amall  Deer.    Poor  pittance  1 

y.  IfSd.  Poor,  mdeed. 

Pop.  Oh,  half-starved  me. 

Y.WUd.  What  waa  your  neit  change  1 

Pap.  I  waa  mig^itiW  pusled  to  chooee,  when 
chance  threw  an  old  uwod  in  my  way  that  quite 
retrieved  my  aflUn. 

Y.  WUd.  Prey,  who  might  he  be  1 

Pap.  A  fittle  lat  of  a  Swiw  genhiB,  who  had 
bean  French  adMr  wilh  me  at  tSs  same  o^ool  in 
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the  oountry.  I  opened  wn  ■Mineholy  ttotr  to 
him  own  three  penny^worUi  of  heefatowede  in 
a  oeliar  m  St  Ann^  My  httle  feieign  friend 
pursed  up  his  lantern  jaws,  and,  with  a  shrug 
of  oomtempt,  **  Ah,  maiire  JeaHf  votes  n'awts  pas 
la  polUique;  you  have  no  JbuB9e:  to  trive  heva. 
you  must  study  the  feUy  of  your  own  oountij." 
— ''How,  Monsieur!" — "  TaimM-vouMi  keepni 
your  tongue.  AtUrtfoia  I  teach  you  apeak 
French,  now  I  teach-a  you  tofcmet  EngHah.  Go 
vid  me  to  my  kidgement,  I  viTffive  you  poper 
dress,  den  go  present  yourself  tode  same  notefe, 
de  very  same  nouse ;  you  will  find  all  de  doondat 
was  shot  in  your  fece  aa  footman  itn^loi*,  will  fly 
open  demaelves  to  a  French  vaiet  de  chainbre." 

y.  WUd,  Well,  PapilHonl 

Pap.  Gad,  Sb,  I  thought  it  waa  but  an  honest 
so  1  detennined  to  follow  my  fiiend'a  ad- 


y.  WiU.  Diditauoceedl 

Pop.  Better  than  expectation.  My  tawny  feoe, 
lon^}  cue,  and  broken  Engliah.  was  apawepartoMfc 
Besides,  when  I  am  out  of  plaoe,  this  diiguiaa 
procuiea  me  many  leaouroea. 

y.  IFiU.  Aabowl 

Pap.  Why,  ataJ)inch,43b,Iameidlflrateadl- 
~  of  tongueo,  afriaeur,  a  dentiit,  or  a  dandof- 


master:  theae,  Sb,  are  hereditary  professiona 
Frenchmen.  But  now,  Sb.  to  tlie  point :  aa  yun 
vrere  pleased  to  be  so  candia  with  me,  I  waa  de- 
termined to  have  no  reaerve  with  you.  Youhave 
studied  books,  I  have  atudied  men  ^  you  want  ad- 
vice, and  1  have  some  at  your  aervioe. 

y.  WUd.  Well.  Ill  be  your  customer. 

Pap.  But  guard  my  aecret  If  I  should  be  so 
unfortunate  as  to  looe  your  plaiQe,  don't  ahut  me 
out  from  every  other. 

y.  WUd,  You  may  rely  upon  me. 

Pap.  In  a  few  yean  I  shall  be  in  a  condition 
to  retue  from  business ;  but  whether  I  shall  settle 
at  my  femily  seat,  or  paas  over  to  the  continent, 
ia  aa  yet  undetermined.  Perhaps,  in  gratitnda  to 
the  country,  I  may  purchare  a  marquite  nsar 
Puis,  and  spend  Uie  money  I  have  got  bj  their 
means  genereusly  amongst  them. 

y.  WUd.  A  gntdul  mtention.    Bat  bt  ua 
sally.    Where  do  we  open  1 

Pap.  LetuBsee— oneo^cfod— itisalfaiadij: 
the  Mall  will  be  oowded. 

Y.  Wdd.  iUfoffu. 

Pap.  But  doa*t  slare,  Sb:  surrey  eveij  tUng 
vrith  an  ab  of  habit  and  indifierenoa. 

y.  WUd.  Never  fear. 

Pap.  But  I  woukl,  Sb,  cmve  a  moment^  «i* 
dience,  upon  a  subfect  that  may  prevu  voy  ma- 
terial to  you. 

y.  WUd.  Proceed.  ^^ 

Pap.  You  may  pardon  my  preemption ;  bvt 
you  hare,  my  good  maater,  one  little  feMa  thai  I 
could  wish  you  to  correct 

y.  WUd.  Whatiiiti 

Pap.  Andyetitisapityloo,yondoitaoreqr 
welL 

y  WUd.  Pr'ythee,  be  plafai 

Pap.  You  have,  So)  a  fively  fauaginatiim,  with 
a  most  happy  turn  for  mvention. 

y.  WUd.  WeO. 

Pop.  But  now  and  then  in  your  narrativeaya« 
are  hurried,  by  a  flow  of  spirits,  to  bovder  upoo 
the  hnprofaaiae,  a  little  givm  to  the  marveibaiL 

y.  WUd.  I  undenlaadyoa:  whal  laM 
whalauljectto^yiqgY 
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y.  WUd,  Sir  Jamet  Effiot  yoor  most  derotad. 

Br  J,  Ah,  my  dear  Wildiiig!  you  are  wd- 
coBw  Co  town. 

y.  WUd.  Yoa  win  pardon  my  impatience ;  I 
interropCed  you ;  yoa  seemed  upon  an  interettinff 
aabjecti 

Sir  J,    Oh,  an  aflhir  of  iraUantiT. 

y.  ir«W.  Of  what  kind? 

Sir  J.  A  young  lady  regaled  last  night  by  her 
lover  <m  the  Thames. 

y.  WUd.  As  howl 

8ir  J.  A  band  of  music  in  boats. 

y.  Wild.  Were  they  good  performers  1 

Sir  J.  The  best.  Then  conducted  to  MarUe- 
faall,  where  she  found  a  magnificent  collation. 

y  WUd.  WeU  ordered  ? 

Sir  J.  With  elegance.  After  supper,  a  ball ; 
and,  to  conclude  tlw  night,  a  firewonc. 

y.  WikU  Was  the  last  weU  dedgnedl 

Sir  J.  Superb. 

y  WUd.  And  happUy  executed  1 

Sir  J.  Not  a  singlB/aux  iNW. 

y  WUd.  And  you  don't  know  who  gate  it  1 

Sh-J.  I  eant  even  guess. 

y.  Witd.  HfLha,ha! 

Sir  J,  Why  do  you  laugh  1 

y  WUd.  Ha,hiLhal  Uwasme. 

Sir  J.  Yoal 

P<».  You,  Sir! 

Y.  Wild.  Mai me. 

Pap:  So,  so,  so ;  he  *s  entered  again. 

Sir  J.  Why,  you  are  fortunate  to  find  a  mia- 
tiass  in  so  short  a  naoe  of  time.  ^ 

y  Wild,  Shortf  why,  man,  I  have  bren  in 
London  thoae  six  weeks. 

Pap.  O  Lord,  O  Lord  ! 

y  WUd,  It  is  true,  not  caring  to  encounter  my 
fiUher,  I  have  rarely  Tentured  out  but  of  nighta 
Pap.  I  can  hoU  no  longer.    Dear  Sir 

y  WUd.  Peace,  puppy. 

Pap.  A  curb  to  tout  poetical  rm. 

Y.  WUd.  I  ahall  curb  your  impertinenoa. — 
But  since  the  storjr  is  got  abroad,  I  will,  my  dear 
Ifiend,  treat  you  with  dl  the  particulars. 

Sir  J.  I  shaU  hear  it  with  pleasure This  is 

a  lucky  adrenture :  but  he  must  not  know  he  is 
my  rivaL  [Aside. 

y  WUd.  WhT,  Sir,  between  six  and  aeren  my 
goddess  embarked  at  Somerset-stairs,  in  one  or 
the  comnanies*  bargee,  gilt  and  hung  with  damask, 
expressly  for  the  oocasioo. 
Pap.  Mem  on  us ! 

y  WUd.  At  the  cabin-door  she  was  acooaled 

by  a  beautiful  boy,  who,  in  the  garb  of  a  Cupid, 

paid  her  some  compHmrnta  in  Terse,  of  my  own 

eomnosing.    The  conceits  were  pretty;  allusions 

to  Venus  and  the  sea    the  lady  and  the  Thames 

— no  great  matter;  but,  however,  well  timed,  and, 

what  was  better,  well  taken. 

Sir  J.  Doubcieas. 

Pap.  At  what  a  rate  he  runs  t 

y  WUd.  As  soon  as  we  had  gained  the  centre 

of  the  river,  two  boata,  full  of  trumpets,  French- 

bonia,  and  other  martial  music,  struck  ud  their 

sprightlv  strains  fitom  the  Sunr  side,  whioi  were 

ecbwd  by  a  suitable  number  of  lutea,  flutea,  and 

hantboya,  from  the  opposite  shore.    In  this  state. 


the  oan  keeping  time,  we  majestically  sailed  along, 
till  the  arches  ^the  new  bridge  gavea  pause,  vSi 


China,  by  RobinaxL   HnatlieiaMHitckaadintli 
a  few  fovourite  aim  from  EIbil  Tmducci.  and 

the  MaiUei. 

Pap.  Mercy  on  us! 

y  WUd.  Opponte  Lambeth,  I  had  prepared  a 
naval  engagement,  in  which  Boacawen's  nctoiy 
over  the  French  waa  repeated :  the  action  waa 
conducted  by  one  of  the  conmunders  on  that  ex- 
pedition, and  not  a  single  incident  omitted. 

Sir  J.  Surely,  you  exaggente  a  little. 

Pap.  Yes^ea,  this  baUJe  will  sink  him. 

y  Wild,  True  to  the  letter,  upon  my  honour. 
I  sha'n't  trouble  you  with  a  repetition  oiour  colla- 
tion, ball,  feu  d:art\fice,  with  the  thousand  little 
incidentsl  amusements  that  chance  or  design  pro- 
duced :  it  is  enough  to  know,  that  all  that  could 
flatter  the  senses,  fire  the  imaginatten,  or  grstify 
the  expectation,  waa  there  produced  in  a  laviah 
abundance. 

Sir  J.  The  aaerifSoe  waa,  I  pieaume,  gralefol 
to  your  deity. 

V.  WUd.  Upon  that  snlject  you  moat  pardon 
my  silence. 

Pap.  Modeat  creature ! 

Sir  J.  I  wish  you  joy  of  your  ancceaa  Forthe 
present,  you  will  excuse  me. 

y  TTiM.  Nay,  but  suy  and  hear  the  cosicliMioo. 

SurJ,  For  that  I  ahall  aeiaB  another  oooasfon. 

[B9U, 

Pap.  J^Mf  performed,  Sb. 

y  wad.  Yea,  I  think,  hanpily  fait  off 

Pop.  May  I  take  the  fiberty  to  oflar  one 
question  1 

y  Wdd.  Freely. 

Pap.  Pnjf  Sir,  are  you  oAea  visited  vrith  theaa 
waking  dreama  1 

y.  WUd.  Dreams!  what  dost  mean  by  dreama  1 

Pap.  Thoae  ornamental  reveriea,  tlioaa  froUca 
of  foncy,  which,  in  the  judgment  of  the  vutfv, 
would  be  deemed  absolute  flams. 

y  WUd.  Why,Papillion,yoohavebutapoor, 
narrow,  circumaoibed  genins. 

Pap.  1  must  own.  Sir,  1  have  not  sublimity 
sufficient  to  relish  the  full  Bit  of  your  Pindaric 


Y.WUd,  No;  a  plebeian  soul!  BntlwiUani- 
mate  thy  clay;  mark  my  example,  fdkiw  my 
stepe,  and  in  tune  thou  may'st  rival  thy  master. 

Pap.  Very  wen,  Sir,  this  ia  all  very  lively  i  but 
remember  the  travelling  pitcher :  if  you  don't  ant 
time  or  other,  under  fovoor.  Be  yourself  into  aeme 
confounded  scnpe,  I  will  be  content  to  be  hanged. 

y  mid.  Do  you  think  so,  PapiUion  T--And 
whenever  that  happena,  if  I  dont  lie  myaelf  out 
of  it  again,  why  then  I  will  be  content  to  be  cru- 
cified. And  so,  akmg  after  the  lady— jiStpp# 
•hori^  going  out.]  Zounda,  hereoomea  my  mthsr! 
I  must  fly.  Watch  him,  Papillion,  and  tanngmt 
word  to  tne  Cardigan.  [BxeuiU  eeparaielf, 

SCENE  Ul^A  Tavern. 

YouNO  Wilding  and  Papillion  rising  from 

table. 

Y.  WUd.  Gad,  I  had  like  to  have  ran  into  the 
old  gentleman's  mouth. 

Pa^.  It  IB  pretty  near  the  same  thing ;  Ibr  I 
aaw  him  join  Sir  James  EUiot :  so  your  arrival  b 
no  longer  a  secret. 

v.  WUd  Why  then  I  must  Vme  my  pleaanre, 

ibmit  to  the 


and  you  your  preferment :  I  must  sul 

dull  doesficv  of  a  sober  family,  and  you  to  the 

an  oppoftunity  Ibr  an  elegant 'dessert  in  DroKba  |  customary  uutios  of  brushing  and  powdering.  But 


THB  LIAR. 


Pap*  Oh,  datuaO  a  fiction,  upoamiiiehoiioiir. 

ii       y.  WUd,  Yoa  Me,  Sir 

'        O.  WUd.  CiMurly.    1  naUv  can't  help  pitying 
the  poor  men.    I  nave  heard  of  peo|>le,  who,  by 
tf  Vxut  habit,  become  a  kind  of  constitutional  tian. 
>  >        y.  Wild.  Your  obiervation  ia  just;  that  is  ex- 
I   actly  his  case. 

JPap.  I'm  sure  it  is  youra.  [Atide. 

O.  Wild.  Well,  Sir,  I  suppose  we  shall  see  you 

this  evening. 

i         y.  WUd.   The  Marquis  has  an  apoointment 

V    with  some  of  his  countrymen,  which  1  have  pro- 

ii    raised  to  attend ;  besides,  Sir,  as  he   is  an  entire 

stranger  in  town,  he  may  want  my  little  services. 

I         O.  WUd.  Where  can  I  see  you  in  about  an 

I     hourl  I  have  a  short  visit  to  make,  in  which  you 

ate  deeply  concerned. 

y.  WUd.  1  shall  attend  your  commands;   but 
f     where  1 

O.  WUd.  Why,  here.  Marquis,  1  am  your 
obedient  servant. 

Pap.   Votrt  aervUeur  tre»  humUe. 

[ExU  Old  W. 
y.  WUd.   So,  Papillion,  that  diliiculty  is  des- 

Etched.    I  think  I  am  even  with  Sir  James  for 
I  tattlinff. 

Pap.  Most  ingeniously  managed : — but  are  not 
you  afraid  of  the  consequence  1 

y.  WUd.  I  don't  comprehend  you. 

Pap.  A  future  explanation  between  the  parties. 

y.  HUd.  That  may  embarrass:  but  the  day  is 
distant.     I  warrant  I  will  bring  m^rself  off. 

Pap.  It  is  in  vain  for  me  to  advise. 

y  WUd.  Why,  to  say  truth,  I  do  begin  to  find 
my  sjTstem  attended  with  danger.  Grive  me  your 
hand,  Papillion — I  will  reform. 

Pap.  Ah,  Sir! 

y.  WUd.  I  positively  will.  Why  this  practice 
may  in  time  destroy  my  credit 

Pap.  That  is  pr^  well  done  already.  [Atide.] 
Ay,  think  of  that,  Sir. 

y.  WUd.  Well,  if  I  don't  turn  out  tly  merest 

dull  matter-of-fiKst  Mow But,   PapiUion,  1 

must  scribble  a  billet  to  my  new  flame.    I  think 
her  name  is — 

Pap.  Grodfrey;  her&ther,  an  India  governor 
shut  up  in  the  strong  room  at  Cakntta,  left  her  all 
his  wealth:  she  lives  near  Miss  G^rantam,  by 
Grroafenor-sqttare. 

y  WUd.  A  gov«mor!~Oh  ho!— Biwhels  of 
rupees  and  pecks  of  pagodas,  I  reckon. — Well,  I 
long  to  be  mramaginff — But  the  okl  gentleman 
will  soon  return :  T  w3l  hasten  to  finish  my  letter. 
— But,  PapilUoo.  what  oookl  my  frther  mean  by 
a  visit  in  which  I  am  deeply  ooneenied  1 

Pap.  I  can't  gneas. 

y  WUd,  I  shaU  know  praaantly.— To  Miss 
Godfireyt  fcnneriy  of  Calcima,  now  reading  in 
Grosvenor-sqnare. — Papillion,  I  wont  tell  her  a 
won]  of  a  Ke. 

Pap.  You  wont.  Sir. 

y.  WUd.  So\  it  wonkl  be  nngeneiDiis  to  de- 
ceive a  lady.  No ;  I  wiU  be  open,  candkl,  and 
sincere. 

Pap.  If  yon  are,  it  win  be  for  the  first  time. 

[Eseuni. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE L 

Enter  Miss  Grant  am  and  Miss  Gk>Dnirr. 

Mim  Qod,  And  yoa  really  13m  this  gallant 
spark  1 
Vol.  I...  5D  64* 


liiss  Or.  Piodigioaiiyl  Oh,  Pte  qnito in  tov« 
with  his  assniaiioe  I  I  wondarwboliaisilieaail 
have  been  long  in  town  %  A  youi^  felbw  of  his 
easy  impudence  moat  have  soon  made  his  way  to 
the  best  of  company.  t 

MiM  Ood.  By  way  of  amusement  he  may  prove 
no  disagreeable  aajuaintanoe ;  but  you  cant 
surely  luiv'e  any  serious  designs  upon  hun  1 

Mis§  Gr.  Indeed  but  I  have. 

yfis8  Gad.  And  poor  Sir  James  Elliot  is  to  be 
discarded  at  once  ? 

Atias  Gr.  Oh,  no ! 

Afu9  Gad.  What  is  your  intention  in  regard  to 
himl 

A/tsf  €hr.  He3r'?~I  can't  tell  you.  Perfaapa, 
if  I  don't  like  tins  new  man  better,  I  may  marry 
him. 

AtisM  God.  Thou  art  a  strange,  giddy  girL 

MiBS  Gr.  Cluite  the  reverse ;  a  perfect  pattern 
of  prudence ;  why,  would  you  have  me  less  cara- 
ful  of  my  person  than  my  purse  1 

MU$  Gcd.  Mydearl 

Mias  Gr.  Why,  1  say,  child,  my  fortone  being 
in  money,  I  have  some  in  India-bonds,  soma  in 
the  bank,  some  on  this  loan,  some  on  the  other ; 
so  that  if  one  fund  fiuk,  I  have  a  sure  lesouroa  in 
the  rest. 

Mi»3  God.  Very  true. 

iHwt  Gr.  Well,  my  dear,  just  so  I  manage  mf 
love  affidrs.  If  I  should  not  hke  this  man — if  he 
should  not  like  me — if  we  should  quarrel— 4f^  if^ 
or  in  short,  if  any  of  the  ifs  should  happen,  which 
you  know  break  engagements  every  day ;  why, 
by  this  means  I  shall  &  never  at  a  loss. 

Miu  God.  Cluite  provident.  Well,  and  pmj, 
on  how  many  difierent  securities  have  you  at  pva- 
sent  placed  out  your  love  1 

Mi»s  Gr.  Three;  the  sober  Sir  Jaraea  Elliot; 
the  new  America-man ;  and  this  morning  I  ex- 
pect a  formal  proposal  from  an  old  fnendTof  i^j 
lather. 

Miss  God.  Mr.  Wilding  7 

Mi$9  Gr.  Yes :  but  I  dmi't  reckon  much  opnii 
him :  for  you  know  my  dear,  what  can  I  do  with 
an  awkward,  raw,  ooUege  cub  I  Though,  npoii 
second  thoughts,  that  may'nt  be  too  bad  neither ; 
for  as  I  must  have  the  &shioning  of  him,  he  maj 
be  easily  moulded  to  one's  mind. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Wilding,  BAadam. 
Mist  Gr.  Show  bun  in.     [ExU  ScsyAMT.V- 
You  need  not  go,  my  dear;  we  have  no  partleiiiar 


MiM  God.  I  wonder,  Mfw,  what  shaeaDapaill- 
cnhr  business 

Enter  Old  Wildino. 

O.  Wild,  Ladies,  your  aarvant  1  wail  apoo 
yoa.  Madam,  with  a  request  from  ray  son,  thai 
be  may  be  permitted  the  honour  of  kMng  yooi 
hand. 

Mi99  Gr.  Yoor  aon  is  in  town  then,  Sir  1 

O.  UVd.  He  came  htft  night,  Ma'am;  and 
though  but  just  from  the  university,  I  think  I  miy 
venture  to  affirm,  with  as  little  the  air  of  a  pe- 
dant a»— 

Misa  Gr.  I  don't,  Mr.  Wilding,  question  the 
aocomplishmento  of  your  son ;  and  shall  own  too^ 
that  hii  being  descended  froon  the  old  friend  of  Biy 
&ther  is,  to  me,  the  strongest  reeominMidalioB. 

O.  WUd.  Yoo 


I.J 


THE  LIAR. 


Mi9a  God.  There  m  uotod  myitery  in  tbk.  I 
have,  too,  here  in  my  hand,  another  mortificetion 
that  you  must  endure. 

MUs  Or.  Of  what  kind  1 

Aftct  Ood.  A  littie  allied  to  the  last;  it  isfirom 
the  military  spark  you  met  this  morning. 

Miss  Gr.  What  are  the  oontentol 

Jftf*  God.  Only  a  formal  declaration  of  lore. 

MiM  Gr.  Why,  you  did  not  see  him. 

Miss  God.  But  it  seems  he  did  me. 

Min  Gr.  Might  I  peruse  it?—"  Battles— no 
wounds  so  fatal — cannon-balls— Cupid— spring  a 
mine — cruelty— die  on  a  counterscarp— eyes — ar- 
tillery—death— the  stranger."  It  is  addressed  to 
jou. 

Af  iM  God.  I  told  you  so. 

Jliis0  Gt.  You  will  pardon  me,  mf  dear;  but  I 
really  can't  compliment  you  upon  the  suppositioo 
of  a  conquest  at  my  expense. 

Miu  God.  That  would  be  enough  to  make  me 
¥ain :  but  whv  do  you  think  it  was  so  impossible  t 

Jlisf  Ch,  And  do  you  positively  want  a  rea- 


AfiM  God,  Positirely. 

Mim  Gr,  Why,  then,  1  shall  refer  you  for  an 
ans¥rer  to  a  famiful  couneellor  and  moat  &> 
eomplished  critic 

MiM  God.  ¥rho  may  that  bel 

Mis9  Gr,  The  mirror  upon  your  toilet 

Afuf  God,  Perhaps  you  may  difier  in  judg- 
ment 

itfiM  Gr,  Why,  ean  gbuMi  flatterl 

Mm  God,  1  can*t  say  I  think  that  neen— ry. 

Mist  Gr.  Saucy  enough  I — But  come,  child, 
doot  let  us  quarrel  upon  so  whimsical  an  oeca- 
MOO ;  time  will  explain  the  whole.  You  will  fi^ 
vour  me  with  your  opinioo  of  young  Wilding  ft 
mj  window. 

3ftM  God.  1  attend  yoa 

MSm  Gr,  You  wiU  ibrgire  me,  my  dear,  the 
little  hint  I  dropp'd  j  it  was  meant  merely  toserre 
yoQ ;  for  indeea,  chdd,  there  is  no  quality  so  in- 
■nfierabie  in  a  young  woman  as  seu-eooceiit  and 
vanity. 

MiM  God,  You  are  moat  prodigiously  obfiging. 

MZm  Gr.  ni  follow  you,  Mms.  [BxU  Miss 
GoDPRST.J  Pert  thing ! — She  grows  mmioderate- 
ly  ugly.  I  always  thought  her  awkward,  bat  she 
is  now  an  absolute  fright 

Mire  Ood.  [WUkin.]  Mim,  Mi«  Gnnlain, 
your  hero  *s  at  nand. 

Miso  Gr,  I  come. 

'Mis»  God.  As  1  Uve,  the  very  inditidud  aHaii- 
ger! 

USts  Gr,  No,  Mm!— Oh  Locd,  let  me  hare  a 


God.  his  he,  it  is  he,  it  is  he! 


BnUr  Old  Wilding,  Youno  Wilding,  tmd 

Papillion. 

O.  WUd,  There,  Marquis,  you  must  paidon 
me ;  for  though  Paris  be  more  compact,  yet  surely 
London  coven  a  much  greater  quantity. — On, 
Jack,  fook  at  that  comer-house :  how  d'ye  like  iti 

y.  WUd,  Very  well;  but  I  don't  see  any  thing 
extfaofdinary. 

O.  WUd.  1  wish,  thou^  you  were  Uw  mnrter 
afwhat  it  contains. 

Y,  WUd.  What  may  thiftba,  Sir  1 

O.  IFSdL  ThainlitteM,yoQregM7«i:  aAm 
giri,  ayd  aii  lamMim  fertMa|jy,aad  •  fwriwt^ 


Y,  wad.  Time  enough  yet.  Sir. 

O.  WUd.  I  don't  see  that :  you  are,  lad,  the 
last  of  our  race,  and  i  ahould  be  glad  to  aee  some 
probability  of  its  continuance. 

y.  Wid,  Suppoae,  Sir,  your  were  to  repeat 
your  endeavoun;  you  hare  cordially  my  consaat 

O.  Wild,  No;  rather  too  late  in  life  for  that 
experiment 

y.  Wild.  Why,  Sir,  would  you  recommend  a 
condition  to  me,  that  you  disapprove  yourrelf  1 

O.  Wild,  Ythj,  sirrah,  1  have  done  my  duty 
to  the  public  and  my  family,  by  producing  you : 
now.  Sir,  it  is  incumbent  on  you  to  discbaige 
your  debt. 

y.  wad.  In  the  college  cant,  I  ahaU  bog  leare 
to  tick  a  little  longer. 

O.  WUd.  Why,  then,  to  be  serious,  son,  this 
is  the  rery  business  I  wanted  to  talk  with  you 
about  In  a  word,  I  wish  you  married ;  and  by 
providing  the  lady  of  that  mansion  fur  the  pur- 
poae,  I  lutve  proved  myaelf  both  a  lather  and  a 
mend. 

y.  If^.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  question  your  care; 
yet  some  preparation  for  so  impoitant  a  change— 

O.  WUd.  Oh,  I  wiU  aUow  you  a  week. 

y.  WUd.  A  littlemore  knowledge  of  the  world. 

O.  WUd,  That  you  may  study  at  Isisura. 

y.  WQd,  Now  all  Europe  is  m  arms,  my  de- 
sign  was  to  serre  my  country  abroad. 

O.  WUd.  You  wDl  he  fulf  aa  useful  to  it  by  re- 
cruiting her  subjects  at  home. 

YTwUd,  You  are  then  rmolred  1 

O.  WUd,  FUed. 

y.  WUd,  Positively  1 

O.  WUd.  Peremptorily. 

y.  WUd,  No  prayers— 

O.  WUd,  Can  move  me. 

y.  WUd.  How  the  deuce  ahaU  I  get  out  of  this 
toil  1  [ Ande.]— But  aupfioae.  Sir,  there  ahouki  be 
an  insurmountable  objection  1 

O.  WUd.  Oh,  leare  the  reconciling  that  to  me ; 
I  am  an  excellent  caanist 

y.  WUd.  But  I  my,  Sir,  if  it  ahould  be  im- 
possible to  obey  your  commands  1 

a  WUd,  Impossible!— I  don't  understand  you. 

y.  WUd.  Oh,  Sir!— but  on  my  knem  fiiat  let 
me  cmre  your  pardon. 

O.  WUd,  Paidon!  forwhati 

Y.WUd,  1  fear  I  hare  kMt  an  title  to  yoor  fu- 
ture ftvonr. 

O.WUd.  Whfchwayl 

y.  wad.  I  hare  done  a  deed— 

O,  WUd.  Let's  hear  it 

y.  WUd.  At  Abingdon,  in  the  county  of  Berks. 

O.  WUd.  WeUI 

y.  WUd.  1  am. 

O.  WUd.  Whati 

y.  WUd.  Already  manied. 

O.  WUd.  Married! 

Pap.  Married! 

y  HUd.  Married. 

O.  WUd.  And  without  ray  conanit  1 

y.  WUd.  Compelled ;  fotaOy  foreed.  Oh,  Sir, 
(fid  you  but  know  an  thecircumstanoreof  o^aad, 
sad  story,  your  rage  woukl  soon  convert  itself  to 
pity. 

O.  wad.  What  an  mafaKky  avmitl— hntiise, 
and  let  me  bear  it  aU.  ^   .      , 

7.  Wild.  The  ahama  and  wmfaitoi  I  Mir 
feat,  mder  thai  laik  al  pmaant  impomiUi:  I 
JMwiw  wiy  fof  tJm  iiiatlrm  muhi  good 
iftfabUhM 


taj  luuKb  pf«lj  fi 
[lulioii,  we  have  [ 
SCENE  lU.— 


aaaoLl  THE 

I  Bmitr  m  BckTurr. 

jbn.  Too  lettM*,  Bb.  [BiO 

Fop.  Then  n*  two  thin^  in  m;  cMMcinicx, 
nj  m—tnT  win  otm  want ;  ■  pwnpt  Ui,  and  i. 
nbJt  cieiNe  Ibc  tellinE  of  iL  l^"'^ 

Y.  ITiU.  HOm !  buMDna  bagina  to  ihickrn 
upon  IM :  ■  chaUenn  from  Sir  Jamra  ElliM.  ami 
•  leodaiTouirnKDtDepnUjMuaOoilfn;.  The; 
jtall  both  be  abtema,  bul  in  thrir  onler)  there- 
tat*  the  hdj  firM.  Lei  me  lee — 1  ha*e  not  been 
twtWj  houca  in  Iowa,  and  I  haie  alreadv  got  a 
challenge,  a  nuMroa,  and  a  wile;  now  if  1  on 
bait  get  engaged  in  a  chancerj  mil,  1  ahall  ban 
BIT  Sanla  pfeUj  full  of  employmenl  Come,  Pa- 
lime  to  be  idle.  [Exeunt 
1  Avartmenl  in  MiM  Qtin- 
T<M  I  AniK. 
.Enter  BUTANT,  amdiuting  in  Old  Wildiho. 
At.  Mj  ladj,  Sir,  will  be  at  home  immedi- 
ately :  Sir  Jamea  EUliot  i*  in  the  dciI  room  wait- 
ing her  retnni. 

O.  WIU.  Piaj,  honeat  friend,  will  yoo  tell  Sir 
Jamea  that  1  beg  the  bvour  of  a  word  with  bim  1 

Srit  Sebtint]  Thk  unthinking  bo^  I    Balf 
pnrpiae  ofmj  lilehaabeentaplanthiai 
Ibc  hi*  bapiaaeaa,  and  in  one  heedleie  ho 

£njer  Sir  Jiuu  Elliot. 
Sir,  I  Bik  jooT  pardon ;  but  upon  » inlere 
aalqect  I  nope  vou  will  eicote  my  ~ — 
Pray,  Bir,  of  what  Cfed"  ' 
Sybtttorea  in  Berkabin  1 

StrjTsiit 

O.  wad,  I  duni  mean  aa  to  piDpeily;  that  I 
am  luit  ao  aolidloua  abont ;  but  aa  to  tbrir  cha- 
racter. Do  they  lin  in  repulatioQ  1  Ate  tbej 
leapected  in  the  Dngbbouihoad  1 

Sir  J.  The  Gunily  of  the  Sybtborp*  1 

O.  Wild.  Of  the  Sybthorpa. 

Sir  J.  Really  1  don't  know,  Bir. 

O.  Wild.  Not  know  1 

Sir  J.  No;  it  ia  itM  tery  fltat  lime  I  have 
heudoTtbe 

ti"fiiid" 
one.  [AMidt.]  Pray,  Sir  Jamea,  ivcoUect  yoaiBelf. 

Sir  J.  llwill  be  to  no  purpoae. 

O-  WJId.  Come,  Sir,  your  motiTe  Ibc  thia  af- 
faetad  wiMnDca  ia  a  feneroBa  bat  nnnawaaarj 
pfDafiX  yont  frio^ahipftamy  aoa;  but  I  know 
the  whole  aOaii. 

SrJ-  Whatalbirl 

O.  wad.  Jack'a  naiTtags. 

Sir  J.  What  Jack  1 

O.  Wild.  My  eon  Jai^ 

Sir  J.  la  be  married  % 

O.  WHd.  lahemaniedl  why  you  know  he  ia. 

Sir  J.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour. 

O.  WUd.  Nay,  that  m  going  a  Utile  loo  br; 
bul  lo  remore  all  yoor  acrnpla  at  onoa,  ha  baa 
owrted  il  himeelf 

Sir  J.  He  hia! 

O.  wad.  Ay,  ay,  to  me. 
going  to  your  new  parchaae 
ing  Lydia  Syblhorp  at  the  a« 
taleifiem — anrpriaed  by  th 
kei^^ud  marriage :  in  atioct 

Sir  J.  And  lEii  aooMiit 
NOT 


■t  Abinftdoo — meet' 
onUy— 4heir  prirale 
>  bther— piitol — po- 
,  aveiT  particular, 
jon  bad  from  yam 


O.  WSd.  Fnm  Jack)  mttmnhaatt^a. 

SirJ.  I  wiah  you  joy,  Bir. 

O.  Wild.  Not  much  of  that,  I  baHaM. 

Sir  J.  Why,  Sir,  doea  the  maiiiata  d^laa 


Sir  J.  Yoa  have  got,  Sir,  the  moat  pnideot 
daughter.in-law  in  tbe  Britiah  dominiona 

O.  Wild.  I  am  bappy  to  bear  it. 

iSir  J.  Fdt.  lliough  ahe  mayn't  have  brcoghl 
you  much,  I'm  aure  abe'U  not  coat  you  ■  Jaittung. 

O.  Wild.  Ay  ;  exactly  Jack'i  account. 

SirJ.  She'll  be  eaAlyjointund. 

O.  WOd.  Jmtice  ahaU  be  done  u>  her. 

,Slir  J.    No    proriaion    necevaly  fx   young 


SirJ.  Ha,  ha,ha,ha1 

O.  wad.  You  are  merrj,  Sir. 

S^r  J.  What  an  unaccounUble  fellow ! 

Sir  J.  ib^  your  patdoD,  Bir.    Bul  with  »- 
gard  to  thia  maniage— 
O.  Wild  Well,  Sir! 

Sir  J.  I  lake  the  whole  biMory  to  be  nMiha 
more  or  leei  than  an  ibaolule  lable. 

O.  Wild.  How,  Sirl 

Sr  J.  Even  m. 

O.  Wild.  Why,  Bit,  do  ynu  think  my  boo 
would  dare  lo  impoae  upon  me  1 

Sir  J.  He  would  daie  to  impoaa  npoD  any 
body. 

Wild    Wbal  do  T 

that  hia  narratifea  n{n 
him  more  applauae  Ibati  credit ;  and  ttiat,  whMwi 
from  conatitulion  or  batat,  Ibere  ia  no  bclietiog  a 
■y  liable  he  aaya, 

O.  Wild.  Oh,  mighty  wdl.  Sir  t— He  wanlalo 
turn  the  lablea  upon  Jack,— But  it  won't  do;  yoa 
arc  fbrealalled  :  your  novela  wonl  paM  Upon  ma- 
Sir  J  Sir! 

O.  WOd.  Not  ia  tbe  character  oT  my  aoa  lobt 
bleated  with  tbe  breath  oTa  bouncer. 

SirJ.  Whaliathial 

O.  WUd.  No,  no,  Mr.  MandetUle,  it  wool  do; 
,  «■  an  aa  well  known  bote  aa  in  your  earn 
county  of  Hereibrd. 

S^>  J.  Mr.  Wilding,  bat  that  I  am  ann  thM 

iranganl  behaviour  owra  ita  riae  to  aoov  ini' 
pudcnl  impaatiana  of  ynai  aon,  your  age  would 

iTce  prove  voor  protection. 

O  Wild.  Nor,  Sir.  bal  that  I  kmw  my  boy 
.,ual  to  tbe  drfrnce  of  hia  own  honour,  ihouU  he 
want  a  protector  in  thia  arm,  witlkered  and  iapo- 
'-at  aa  you  may  think  it. 

Enter  Miaa  GkaKTIM. 

JIfiH  Or.  BItea  me,  gentlemen,  what  (a  tha 
meaning  of  thia  1 

Sir  J.  No  more  at  piaeol,  Sir ;  I  have  another 
Jnnuid  npon  your  aon ;   well  aellle  the  whale 

O   ITJd.  I  amaure  he  windoyoa  joatte 
—      Or.  How,  Sir  Jamea  EUut!    I  ktland 


inyaelf  that  you 
UlM  I  be  the  el 


■  ta] 


THE  LIAK. 


taful  ippelbtioa :  bol  tha  d4iim  of  Hopkioi  ha 
took  for  *n  «iUW  of  hia  ■uMher'a ;  ao  ba  ii  iadu- 
dimiaaldj  caUad  Hopkioa  or  Sjrbtharp:  and 
DOW  I  TBColtect  1  baTC  hia  letter  in  m;  pocket— 
ka  agna  hinaalf  Sjbtlmp  Hopkiai. 

O.  Wild.  Then  UnoeDdofthia;  I  mnit  itop 
him  at  oDce.  Hark  je.  Sir :  I  (liiiik  ;ov  ara 
«alM  IDT  aoni 

7.  Wild.  I  hope,  Sir,  ;oa  have  no  reaaon  to 
doubt iL 

O,  WSd,  And  look  uptHi  yountdf  aa  a  gcn- 
tleoMnl 

V.  Wild.  Id  baling  tbe  hoooar  of  daaeaadiDg 
from  fan. 

O.  Wild.  Andtt 


nor  anoatOT*  obtauxid  that  diatiTiguiiliiiig  IiIIb  1 
t7  their  iMV-anumooe  in  viitoe,  I  auppoae. 

T.  Wild    DoubtlM,  Sir. 

O.  WUd.  KoA  bu  it  nater  occnnad  to  yoo, 
dot  what  wu  gained  bj  bonooi  migU  be  loat  bj 
inbmjl 

Y.  Wild.  Perfectly,  Sir. 

O.  WIU.  Are  tou  to  learn  what  redrcaa  a>eD 
Um  impolatioD  of  a  lie  demanifa;  and  that  no- 
thing Ifbb  iImd  the  life  af  tha  ■dWoarf  can  ez- 
■ianuah  tha  affioall 

r.  wild.  DooblbH,  Sir. 


BotUng  CDDlant  nm  bat  oialDiig  DM  ■  paitner  in 
Tourinbmy  t  within  thia  hoar  nr  life  waa  nenlir 
MciiSoad  in  defence  of  your  (uDO :  but  parfaBF*  tlM 
waa  joor  inlantioa :  and  tha  rtoiy  of  jeor  mai- 
riiV"  Dwrely  ealcDialcd  to  aend  BW  out  of  Ihe 
wi?ld,  aa  a  grataliil  retom  ftc  btinfing  jroo  into  iL 

Y.  wad.  PorHea*en'aHka,8irr 

O.  Wild.  lamnowdaartojranr  dttoBDfM. 

Y.  wad.  Hot  bear  nm.  Sir,  I  own  iba  AUog- 
doo  boiiaeaa  an  abaolute  SEtion. 

O.  Wild,  And  bow  dare  yoo— 

r.  wad.  I  ciam  bol  a  mooent'a  atl&DOa^ 

O.  Wild.  Qoon. 

T.  Wild.  PraTioo*  to  tha  eonminniflton  of 
iDtanlion  fct  Dia,  I  aoddaataOj  mat  with  a 


=?: 


wad.  So!— wbtf,hv« 'a anothar marriage 
tnmvad  ontl  bat  Ibat  la  a  alala  de*ln.  And, 
pny,  Sir,  what  plaoa  doea  thia  hd;  isb^at  1  eirae, 
conw,  go  on ;  joo  ha*a  a  fcrtU  in*ntiai^  and 
ibii  la  ■  ina  «|]partiinitr. 
channiDg  Ud j,  rraiillnu.  1 

O.  WiU.  I^aadl' 

r.  WUd.  Vtj, 


O.  wad.  ThaflwndofMiMQmnlattl 
Y.  mu.  Tha  VK7  maa.  Sir. 
O.  WiU.  Have  Toa  apoka  to  her  T 
Y.  WiU.  PanedAoDihernotteanrinDtaBagD; 
my,  am  baia  by  bar  «ppoifit»aMl. 

O-  WUd.  HMahobyoaradyoarnddraaal 
r.  tPU   Tin^  Sir,  and  jmr  appntatkn. 


d:^ 


Lodi  ya,  Sto,  M  Uwa  ia  MM  BHIa 
_,  ji  ttb  aloiT,  I  iban  thbk  It  woth 
tafiiry.    To  bi  fUi  with  yen,  I  know 


MiBOodfin;  am  Inliniilii  irith  hathaJij^  vA 

deanar  to  aid  roar  '-*—«—     "^  «■  ■-  ti™- 
gieaa  of  thia  a&ir,  j 


you  pradne  any  of  your  naoal 
the  leaat  &lnbood,  tha  leaat 
er,  VDU  bam  k)at  a  Athar. 
ihall  Mlboul  witboot  a  ninmiar. 

[Bxil  Old  Wilbino. 
Enter  Pi  pillion. 


Pap.  AiMi  what  waa  tha  iaaoa  1 

r.  Wiid.  Happr  beyond  my  hopea.  Not  only 
an  act  of  oblivinn,  but  a  promiae  to  plead  oiy  caiaa 
with  tha  &tr. 

Pap.  With 

y.  WUd.  WhoeL 


Pop.  And  than  ia  ni 
in  all  thai 

r.  wad.  No,  DO)  tl 
rrfjrmation  i*  fixed. 


r.inU  Una  oooH  my  fetbar. 
Elder  Ou)  WlLDimi. 

O.  tFiU.  Well,  Sir  1  And  in  thk  la^  articia 
yoa  have  caodeeceudid  to  tdl  me  the  imth :  the 
young  lady  ia  not  arene  to  tbe  onjoa :  but  in  or- 
der to  Gi  ao  (Datable  a  nund,  I  bam  drawn  i^  a 
alighl  contract,  which  you  are  both  to  aign. 

ir.  WUd.  WilhHin«>ort 

O,  Wdd.  1  WiU  inttodoee  Mtaa  Qodftfy. 

IBrU. 

Y.  wad.  Did  not  I  Idl  yoo,  PapiHioa  1 

Pap.  Tbie  ia  amaBns, '— ' — ' ' 

Y.  WUd.  Am  not  lit 


Snter  Old  WiLbtMe  and  Hiw  Oooranr. 

O.  WUd.  It,  Btadam,  ha  baa  not  tha  hifhatf 
aeiwe  «f  tha  graal  hoooar  ym  do  Uoa,  I  aha! 
eaoae  to  regud  fain. — There,  Sir,  inaba  yaoream 
acknowledgment  to  that  bdj. 

y.  WIUL  Birl 

O.  Wild.  TUabnanlban yoa  merit;  battel 
your  Rltnra  behavioor  taatifr  ww  gtatilada. 

r.  wad.  PapiUM>  MMkBl  Sbl 

O.  wild.  What,  btba  poppy  paUiflad  I— Why 
doal  TOO  n  op  to  tha  Uhr  1 

Y.Wild.  ^todiehihl—TbatMy! 

O.  Wild.  Thai  bdr !— to  be  aura.  Wbrt 
alitor  lady  1— To  liUaa  Ood^. 

Y.  WUd.  That  lady  MkaOodfivyl 

O.  Wdd.  Whatii  aO  Ibia  1— Haak  m  Sb,  1 
aaawhatyonaraat;  batOD  trifieci  n  b*  m 
mon  tbe  ilow  of  your  doable  J«iwtatla  Baecflt 
my  laM  reoclation ;  thk  inetant  yos  band  la  tba 
oontract,  or  trembla  at  tha  oaoaaqoanca. 

T.  wad.  Sir,  tbat,  I  bopa,  >— ought  not  I— 
tobaaore— 

a  wad.  NafcHhatHMhnal  TbM,». 

T:  mu  Baigbbal  {agmO. 

O.  Wild.    Very  wdL     Now,  MadaB,  yoM 

Y.  IPU  F«f5bB,do7Mbw«rwhoihiiBl 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

TANCRBDk  Count  of  Loece. 
Mattko  Siffebdi,  Lord  High  Chancellor  of  Sicily. 
Earl  Osmond,  Lord  High  cfooalable  of  Sicily. 
RoooLPUo,  Friend  to  Tuicrad*  and  Captain  of  the  Guaida. 

SioisiruifDA,  Dauffhter  of  SiAedi. 

Lauiu»  Sitter  of  Nodolpho,  and  Friend  to  S^^inooiida. 

Barona,  OSSmn,  Goarda,  &o. 

ScBzot^Tha  City  of  Palbmio  in  Italy. 


PROLOGUE. 

Bold  la  the  man!  who.  in  thb  nicer  age, 
Preaumea  to  tread  the  cnaate,  corrected  stage, 
Now,  with  gay  tinsel  arts,  we  can  no  more 
Conceal  the  want  of  nature's  sterling  ore. 
Our  spells  are  Tantsh'd,  broke  our  magic  wand, 
That  us'd  to  waft  you  over  sea  and  UJmL 
Before  your  liffht  tne  fairy  people  ^ftde, 
The  d^aons  wf — the  ghost  itself  is  laid. 
In  Tain  of  maroal  scenes  the  load  alarma, 
The  mighty  prompter  thanderinff  out  to  anus, 
The  playhouse  posse  clatterinff  from  alar, 
The  eloae-wedged  battle,  and  tne  din  of  war.     . 
Now,  even  the  senate  seldom  we  coamene ; 
The  yawning  fiahera  nod  behfaid  the  scene. 
Your  taste  rejecte  the  glittering,  falae  sublime, 
To  sigh  in  metaphor,  and  die  m  rhyme. 
High  rant  is  tumbled  from  his  gallery  throne; 
Deecription,  dreams— nay,  sImiiiBs  are  gone. 
What  ahall  we  then  1  to  please  you  how  de- 
vise, 
Whose  iodgment  site  not  id  your  ears  nor  eyes? 
Thrioe  nappy,  eoiild  we  cateh  great  Shakspeaie's 

To  trace  the  deep  recesses  of  the  heart: 
His  simple,  plain  sabHme.  to  which  is  given 
To  strike  the   soul  witii   darted   flame   from 

Heaven: 
Could  we  awake  soil  Otwmv's  tender  wo. 
The  pomp  of  verse  and  geldea  lines  of  Rowe. 

Wetoymirhearteapaly:  let  them  attend : 
Before  thi«r  silent,  eaaSd  bar  we  bend. 
If  warm'd  they  Ikten,  tie  our  nobfest  praise:  * 
If  eold,  thay  with«  ak  the  MoM^s  bays. 
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ACT  L 
SCENE  L^TJu  Polam. 

Enter  Sioismunda  and  Laura. 

£11^.  Ah,  fiital  day  to  Sicily!  the  Ung 
Touches  his  last  momente  1 

Laura.  So  tis  fear'd. 

81^.  The  death  of  those  distingoish'd  by  their 
sUtion, 
But  by  their  virtue  more,  awakes  the  mind 
To  solemn  dread,  and  strikes  a  saddening  awe : 
Not  that  vre  grieve  for  them,  but  for  omwivea, 
Left  to  the  t<»l  of  hfe— And  yet  the  best 
Are,  by  the  playful  childron  of  this  work), 
At  onee  forgot,  as  they  had  never  been. 
Laura,  'tis  sakl,  the  heart  is  somethnes  charged 
With  a  prophetic  sadness:  such,  mothfaiks, 
Now  hanfls  on  mine.    Tne  kii^s  approaching 

Suggcste   a   Uiousand    fi^ars.     What  troubles 

thence 
May  throw  the  steto  once  more  into  eonfhskm, 
What  sudden  changes  in  my  ftther's  house 
May  rise,  and  part  me  from  my  dearest  Tao* 

cred, 
Alarms  my  thoughte. 

Laura.  The  fiiars  of  loft».sick  fimcy ! 
Penensely  busy  to  torment  itself 
Bat  be  assured,  your  fivther's  steady  friendship^ 
Join'd  to  a  certain  genina,  that  commands, 
Not  kneels  to  foftone,  will  soppoft  and  eheiidi, 
Hero  In  the  pobOo  eye  of  Sicily, 
This,  I  maycall  him,  his  adopbed  aoii, 
The  noble  Tanered,  fom'd  to  all  hii  i^ 
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8if.  For  what,  ray  daughter  1 — But,  with  roch 

emotion, 

Why  did  you  start  at  mention  of  Count  Tan- 
cred — 
Si^.  Nothing — I  only  hop'd  the  dying  king 
Might  mean  to  make  tome  generous  just  pro- 
vision 
For  this  worthy  chaise,  this  noble  oiphan. 
Sif.  And  he  has  done  it  largely — Leave  me 
now — 
I  want  some  private  conference  with  Lord  Tan- 
cred.  [Exeunt  Sioismunda  and  Laura. 
My  doubts  are  but  too  true — If  these  old  eyes 
Can  trace  the  marks  of  love,  a  mutual  pas8i<m 
Has  seiz*dj  I  fear,  my  daughter  and  this  prince, 
My  sovereign  now— ^ShouM  it  be  sol  Ah,  there, 
Tnere  lurks  a  brooding  tempest,  that  may  shake 
Mt  lone  concerted  scteme,  to  settle  firm 
Tne  public  peace  and  welfare,  which  the  king 
Has  made  the  prudent  basis  of  his  will 
Away,  unworthy  views  1   you  shall  not  tempt 

me! 
Nor  interest  nor  ambition  shall  seduce 
My  fix'd  resolve— Perish  the  selfish  thought, 
Which  our  own  good  prefers  to  that  of  millions ! 
He  comes,  my  king,  unconscious  of  his  fortune. 

Enter  Tancred. 

7^n.  My  Lord  SiflfVedi,  in  your  looks  I  read 
Confirm'd,  the  moumAil  news  that  fly  abroad 
From  tongue  to  tongue— We  th^n,  at  last,  have 

The  good  old  king  1 

Sif.  Yes,  we  have  lost  a  father ! 
The  greatest  blessing  Heaven  bestows  on  mor- 
tals, 
And  seldom  found  amidst  these  wUes  of  time. 
A  good,  a  worthy  king ! — Hear  me,  my  Tancred, 
Ami.  I  will  tell  tnee,  m  a  few  plain  words. 
How  he  deserv'd  that  bert,  that  glorious  title. 
'TIS  nought  com{4ex,  'tis  clear  as  truth  and  vir- 
tue. 
He'lov'd  his  people,  deem'd  them  all  his  children ; 
Tlie  good  exalted,  and  depressed  the  bad. 
He  spurn'd  the  flattering  crew,  with  scorn  re- 
jected 
Their  smooth  advice  that  only  mean*  them>elves, 
Their  schemes  to  aggrandize  him  into  baseness; 
Nor  did  he  lees  disdSn  the  secret  breath. 
The  whisper'd  tale,  that  blights  a  virtuous  name. 
He  sought  alone  the  good  of  those  for  whom 
He  was  intrusted  witn  the  sovereign  power: 
Well  knowing  that  a  people,  in  their  rights 
And  industry  protected,  hving  safe 
Beneath  the  sacred  shelter  orthe  laws, 
Encourag'd  in  their  genius,  arts,  and  labours, 
And  happy  each  as  be  himself  deserves, 
Are  ne'er  ungrateful.    WKh  an  unsparing  hand 
They  will  for  him  provide :  their  filial  love 
And  confidence  are  his  unfailing  treasure, 
And  eveiy  honest  man  his  faithml  guaid. 

Tan.  A  general  face  of  grief  o'erspreads  the 
city. 
I  mark'd  the  people,  as  I  hither  came. 
In  crowds  asseronled,  struck  with  silent  sorrow, 
And  pouring  forth  the  noblent  praise  of  tears. 
Those,  whom  remembrance  of  their  former  woes, 
And  king  enerienoe  of  the  vain  illuaioos 
Of  yooCfafhl  hope,  had  into  wise  oonsent 
And  foar  of  diiuige  corrected,  wnmff  their  hands. 
And,  often  eaitiiig  op  iMr  ejti  to  Aeaycn, 


Gkve  sign  of  sad  conjecture.    Others  aliow*d, 
Athwart  their  grief,  or  real  or  affected, 
A  gleam  of  exuectation,  from  what  chance 
A  change  mignt  bring.    A  mingled  murmur  ran 
Along  the  streets ;  and  frmn  the  lonely  court 
Of  him  who  can  no  more  assist  their  fortunes, 
I  saw  the  courtier-fry,  with  eager  haste, 
All  hurrying  to  Constantia. 

Sif.  Nobfe  youth! 
lioy  to  hear  from  thee  these  just  reflections, 
Worthy  of  riper  years — ^But  if  they  seek 
Constantia,  trust  me,  they  mistake  their  course. 

Tan.  How!   Is  she  not,  my  knrd,  the  late 
king's  sister. 
Heir  to  the  crown  of  Sicily  1  the  last 
Of  our  fium'd  Norman  line,  and  now  oar  queenl 

jS^.  Tancred,  *tis  true ;  she  is  the  late  king's 
sister. 
The  sole  surviving  oflkpring  of  that  tyrant 
William  the  Bad— so  for  hu  vices  styi'd; 
Who  spilt  much  noble  bk>od,  and  sore  oppressed 
Th'  exhausted   land:   whence   grievous  wars 


And  many  a  mre  convulsion  shook  the  state. 
When  he,  whose  death  Sicilia  mourns  to-day, 
William,  who  has  and  well  deserv'd  the  name 
Of  Good:  succeeding  to  his  father's  thnme, 
Reliev*d  his  ccmttryn  woes — But  to  retiim ; 
She  is  the  late  kin^s  sister,  born  some  months 
After  the  tyrant's  death,  but  not  next  heir. 
7\m.  You  much  surprise  me— May  I  then 
presume 
To  adc  who  is  1 

Sif.  Come  nearer,  noble  Tancred, 
Son  of  my  care.    I  must,  on  this  occasion. 
Consult  thy  generous  heart ;  whfeh,  when  con- 
ducted 
By  rectitude  of  mind  and  honest  virtues, 
Gives  better  counsel  than  the  hoaiy  head — 
Then  know,  there  lives  a  prince,  here  in  Pa- 
lermo, 
The  lineal  offtpring  of  our  fiunous  hero, 
Roger  the  First. 

Tbn.  Great  Heaven  f  how  fu  lemov'd 
From  that  our  mighty  founder  1 

Sif.  His  great  grandson: 
Sprung  firom  his  eldest  son,  who  \fied  untiiDely, 
Beforenis  father. 

Tan.  Ha !  the  prince  you  mean. 
Is  he  not  Manfimd  s  son  1  The  generotui,  brave. 
Unhappy  Manfired  I  whom  the  tyrant  William, 
You  just  now  mention'd,  not  content  to  spoil 
Of  his  paternal  crown,  threw  into  fetters, 
And  infamously  murder'd  1 
Sfif  Yes,  the  same. 

Tan.  B]r  Heavens,  I  joy  to  find  our  Norman 
reign, 
The  worid's  sole  light  amidst  these  barbarous 

age«. 
Yet  rears  its  head;  and  shall  not,  from  the 

lance. 
Pass  to  the  feeble  ^stafT.— But  this  prince, 
Where  has  he  lain  conceaI'dT 

Sif.  The  late  good  king. 
By  noble  pity  mov'd.  contnv'd  to  save  him 
From  his  £re  fiitbers  unrelenting  rage, 
And  had  him  rear'd  in  private,  as  benme 
His  birth  and  hopes,  with  high  and  pfinodjy 

nurture, 
Till  now,  too  young  to  rule  a  troubled  stale, 
By  dvil  broils  most  miserably  torn. 
He  in  his  safe  rotreat  has  lam  oooMrd, 
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Be  straightaflsemblecl,  and  the  will  there  opened : 
Thence  issue  speedy  orders  to  convene, 
This  day,  ere  noon,  the  senate :  where  those  ba- 
rons, 
Who  now  are  in  Palermo,  will  attend, 
To  pay  their  ready  hoinaffc  to  the  kin^, 
Their  rightful  kiiif ,  who  claims  his  native  crown, 
And  will  not  be  a  king  by  deeds  and  parchments. 

Sif.  1  go,  my  liege.    But  once  again  permit 
me 
To  tell  you— Now,  is  the  trying  crisis, 
That  must  determine  of  your  future  reign. 
Ob,  with  heroic  rigour  watch  your  heart ! 
And  to  the  sovert'^ign  duties  of  the  king, 
Th'  uneouaird  pleasures  of  a  god  on  earth, 
Submit  toe  comnM>n  joys,  the  common  passions, 
Nay,  even  the  virtues  of  the  private  man. 

TVm.  Of  that  no  moie.    They  not  oppose,  but 
aid, 
InvicOTate,  cherish,  and  reward  each  other, 
The  und  all-ruling  wisdom  is  no  tyrant. 

[ExU  SiFPREDI. 

Now.  generous  Sigismunda,  comes  my  turn 
To  snow  my  love  was  not  of  thine  unworthy, 
When  fortune  bade  me  blush  to  look  to  thee. 
But  what  is  fortune  to  the  wish  of  love  1 
A  miserable  bankrupt  1  Oh,  'tis  poor, 
'Tis  scanty  all,  whate'or  we  can  bestow ! 
The  wealta  of  kings  is  wretchedness  and  want ! 
Cluick,  ki  me  findhcr!  taste  that  hiffhest  joy, 
Th'  exalted  heart  can  know,  the  mix^l  efiuirion 
Of  gratitude  and  bve ! — Behold  she  comes ! 

Enter  Sioismunoa. 

My  flattering  soul  was  all  on  wing  to  find  thee, 
My  love,  my  Sigismunda ! 

Sig.  Oh.  my  Tancred ! 
Tell  me,  what  means  this  mystery  and  gloom 
Thai  k>wers  around  1    Just  now,  involv'd  in 

thought, 
My  father  shot  athwart  me— Yon,  my  lord. 
Seem  strangely  mov'd — I  fear  some  c(ark  event. 
From  the  king's  death,  to  trouble  our  repose, 
That  tender  calm  we  in  the  woods  of  Belmont 
So  happily  enjoy'd~^EIxplain  this  hurry 
What  means  It  1  Say. 

TVm.  It  means  thai  we  are  happy ! 
Beyond  oar  most  romantic  wishes  nappy ! 

;S^.  You  but  perplex  me  more. 

Tun.  It  means,  my  fairest, 
That  thou  ait  queen  of  Sicily ;  and  I 
The  happiest  of  mankind !  than  monarch  more ! 
Because  with  thee  I  can  adorn  my  throne. 
Manfred,  who  fell  by  tyrant  Wilham's  rage, 
Fam'd  Roger's  lineal  issue,  was  my  father. 


You  droop,  my  love ;  dejected  on  a  sudden ; 
You  seem  to  mourn  my  fortune — The  soft  tear 

Springs  in  thy  eye — Oh,  let  me  kiss  it  o^ 

Why  this,  my  Sigismunda? 

8ig.  Royal  Tancred. 
None  at  your  glorious  fortune  can  like  me 
Rejoice ; — yet  me  alone,  of  all  Sicilians, 
It  makes  unhappy. 

Tan.  I  should  hate  it  then ! 
Should  throw,  with  scorn,  the  splendid    ruin 

firom  me! 
No,  Sigismunda,  tis  my  hope  with  thee 
To  shiu»  it,  wbeooe  it  draws  its  richest  valiM; 

3i^,  You  tm  my  soyereign—I  at  humble  dis- 
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TVin.  Thou  art  my  queen !  the  sovereign  of 
my  soul ! 
You  never  reign'd  with  such  triumphant  lustre^ 
Such  witmiiu;  charms,  as  now ;  yet  thou  art  stiU 
The  doar,  the  tender,  generous  Sigismunda ! 
Who,  with  a  heart  exalted  far  above 
Those  floIHsh  views  that  charm  the  common 

breast, 
Stoop'd  from  the  height  of  life  and  courted  beauty, 
Then,  then,  to  love  me,  when  1  seem'd  of  fortune 
The  hopeless  outcast,  when  1  had  no  friend, 
None  to  protect  and  own  me,  but  thy  father. 
And  wouldftt  thou  claim  all  goodness  to  thyself  1 
Canst  thou  thy  Tancred  deem  so  dully  form'd, 
Of  such  gross  clay,  just  as  1  rearh'd  the  point — 
A  point  my  wildest  hopes  could  ne'er  imagine- 
In  that  great  moment,  full  of  every  virtue. 
That  I  should  then  so  mean  a  traitor  prove 
To  the  best  bliss  and  honour  of  mankind. 
So  much  disgrace  the  human  heart,  as  then, 
For  the  dead  form  of  flattery  and  pomp, 
The  fidthleas  joys  of  courts,  to  qiut  kind  truth, 
The  cordial  sweets  of  friendship  and  of  love, 
The  life  of  life!  my  all,  my  Sigismunda  1 
I  could  upbraid  thy  fcan,  call  them  unkind, 
Cruel,  unjust,  an  outrage  to  my  heart, 
Did  they  not  spring  from  bve. 

Sig.  Think  not,  my  lord. 
That  to  such  vulgar  dfoubts  I  can  descend. 
Your  heart,  I  know,  disdains  the  little  thought 
Of  changing  with  the  vain,  external  change 
Of  circumstance  and  fortune.    Rather  thence 
It  would,  with  rising  ardour,  greatly  leel 
A  noble  pride,  to  sl^w  itself  the  same. 
But,  ah !  the  hearts  of  kings  are  not  their  own. 
There  is  a  haughty  duty  tnat  subjects  them 
To  chains  of  state,  to  wed  the  public  welfare, 
And  not  indulge  the  tender  pnvate  virtues. 
Some  high  descended  princess,  who  will  bring 
New  power  and  interest  to  your  throne,  demands 
Your  royal  hand — perhaps  Constantia— 

Tan.  She! 
Oh,  name  her  not !  were  I  this  moment  free 
And  disengag'd  as  he  who  never  felt 
The  powerfW  eye  of  beauty  j  never  sigh'd 
For  matchless  worth  like  thine,  I  should  abhor 
All  thoughts  of  that  alliance.    Her  fell  &ther 
Most  basely  murder'd  mine ;  and  she,  his  daugh- 
ter, 
Supported  by  his  barbarous  party  still, 
His  pride  inherita,  his  imperious  spirit. 
And  insolent  pretensions  to  my  throne, 
And,  canst  thou  deem  me  then  so  poorly  tame, 
So  cool  a  traitor  to  my  father's  blood, 
As  from  the  prudent  cowardice  of  state 
R'er  to  submit  to  such  a  base  proposal  1 
Deteste<l  thought !  Oh,  doubly,  doubly  hateful ! 
From  the  two  strongest  passions ;  from  aversion 
To  this  Constantia — anu  from  love  to  tbi>e. 
Custom,  'tis  true,  a  venerable  tyrant, 
O'er  servile  man  extends  a  blind  dominion : 
The  pride  of  kings  eiisUve  them ;  their  ambition, 
Or  interest,  kmls  it  o'er  the  better  pas^ns. 
But  vain  their  talk,  maskd  under  speciouH  words 
Of  station,  dutv.  and  of  public  good. 
They  whom  just  Heaven  has  ti>  a  tlimne  exalted, 
To  guaid  the  rights  and  lilierties  of  others. 
What  duty  binds  them  to  bi>trav  their  own  1 
For  me,  my  freo-bom  heart  shall  bear  no  dictatea, 
But  those  of  truth  and  honour;  wear  no  chains^ 
But  the  dear  chains  of  love,  and  Si^^ismondal 
Or  if,  indeed,  my  choice  must  be  durcted 
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nth    her   presenoo  means  to   grace  the 

senate, 
)f  your  royal   charge,  young   Tancred's 

nand, 
:.     At  first,  indeed,  it  shock'd  her  hopes 
Tiing  sole,  this  new,  gurprising  scene 
nfred's  son,  appointed  by  the  king, 

icr  joint  heir But  1  so  fully  show'd 

«tice  of  the  case,  the  public  good, 

ire  establish'd  peace  which  thence  would 

rise, 
U)  the  strong  necessity  that  urg'd  her, 
icilia's  throne  she  meant  to  sit, 
he  wise  disposal  of  the  will 
^h  ambition  tam'd.     Methought,  besides, 
discern,  that  not  from  prudence  merely 
this  choice  submitted. 
Noble  Osmond, 

ve  in  this  done  to  the  public  great 
pial  service.     Yes,  I  must  avow  it ; 
ank  and  ready  instance  of  your  zeal, 
^  a  trying  crisis  of  the  state, 
interest  and  ambition  might  have  warp'd 
ews,  I  own,  this  truly  generous  virtue 
is  the  rashness  of  my  former  judgment. 
SilTredi,    no.      To   you    belongs   the 
praise; 
mous  work  is  yours.     Had  I  not  seized, 
d  the  wish'd  occasion  to  root  out 
1  from  the  land,  and  sav*d  my  country, 
)en  base  and  infamous  for  ever. 
^,  my  lord,  to  whom  the  many  thou- 
sands, 
r  the  barbarous  sword  of  civil  war 
ten  inglorious,  owe  their  lives ;  to  you 
IS  of  this  fair  isle,  from  her  first  peers 
0  the  swain  who  tilb  her  golden  plains, 
sir  safe  homes^  their  soil  cK>mcstic  hours, 
xmigh  late   time   posterity  shall    bless 

you, 
o  advis'd  this  will. — I  blush  to  think 

0  long  oppos'd  the  best  f^ood  man 

r Witn  what  imfMirtial  care 

re  to  watch  o  cr  prejudice  and  passion. 
It  too  much  the  jaundiced  eye  of  party ! 
iith  its  vain  delusions  I  renounce, 
leterminations,  that  confine 
it  and  all  virtue  to  itself. 
« I  Join  my  hand ;  with  you  will  own 
vat  and  no  party  but  my  country. 
our  fViendship  only  my  ambition : 

1  a  dearer  name,  the  name  of  father, 
'h  I  should  reioice  to  call  SiflVeifi. 
nghter's  hana  would  to  the  public  weal 
y  private  happiness, 
ly  lord, 
te  my  glad  consent.    To  be  alHcd 

difltu^ruiBh'd  familyand  merit, 
ilaem  an  honour.    From  my  sou! 
Dbitoe  Elarl  Osmond  as  my 'friend 


YoQ  make  him  happy.    This  assent, 
k   and   warm,  to   what  I  long   have 

wished, 

all  my  gratitude ;  at  once, 
est  bk)8A»m,  it  matures  our  friendship. 
Bi  moment  vow  myself  the  friend 
kioi  ■ecvint  of  Si^redi^  house. 

7%  SuTUEDi.]  The  king,  mj  kml,  de- 
Aiids  jQur  speedy  praaencie. 


S\f.  I  will  attend  him  straight — Farewell,  my 
brd; 
The  senate  meets :  there,  a  few  momenta  hence, 
I  will  rejoin  you. 

Otm.  There,  my  noble  lord, 
We  will  complete  this  salutary  work ; 
Will  there  begin  a  new  auspicious  era. 

[Exeunt  Sikfhedi  and  Officer. 
Siffredi  gives  his  daughter  to  my  wishes— 
But  does  she  give  herself]    Uay,  young,  and 

flatter^. 
Perhaps  engag'd,  will  she  her  youthful  heart 
Yield  to  my  harsher,  uncom{Jying  years  1 
I  am  not  form'd,  by  flattery  and  praise, 
By  sighs  and  tears,  and  all  the  whining  trade 
Of  love,  to  feed  a  fair  one's  vMuty ; 
To  charm  at  once  and  spoil  her.    These  soft 

arts 
Nor  suit  my  ears  nor  temper;  these  be  left 
To  boys  and  doting  age.    A  prudent  fkthcr, 
By  nature  charg'd  to  guide  and  rule  her  choioo, 
Resigns  his  daughter  to  a  husband's  power, 
Who,  with  superior  dignity,  with  reason, 
And  manly  tenderness,  will  ever  love  her; 
Not  first  a  kneeling  slave,  and  then  a  tyrant. 

Enter  Barons. 

My  lords,  I  greet  you  well.     This  wondrous 

day 
Unites  us  all  in  amity  and  friendship. 
We  meet  UMlay  with  open  hearts  and  looks. 
Not  glooni'd  by  party,  scowling  on  each  other. 
But  all  the  children  of  one  happy  isle. 
The  social  sons  of  liberty.     No  pride. 
No  passion  now,  no  thwarting  views  divide  us : 
Prince    Manfred's  line,  at    last    to  William's 

join'd, 
Combine  us  in  one  family  of  brothers. 
This  to  the  late  good  king's  well-orderml  will 
And  wise  SiiTrrai's  generous  care,  we  owe. 
I  truly  give  you  joy.     First  of  you  all, 
I  here  renounce  tHose  errors  and  divisions 
That   have  so  long  disturb'd  our  peace,  and 

seem'd 
Fermenting  (4ill,  to  threaten  new  commotions— 
By  time  instructed,  let  us  not  disdain 
To   quit  mistakes.     We  all,  my  lords,  have 

eir'd.  • 

Men  may,  I  find,  be  honest,  though  they  differ. 
\9t  Baron.  Who  fellows  not,  my  lord,  the  fidr 
example 
You  set  us  all,  whate'er  be  his  pretence,  * 
Loves  not,  with  single  and  unbias'd  hearty 
Hb  country  as  he  ought 

2nd  Bartm.  Oh,  beauteous  peace ! 
Sweet  miion  of  a  state !  what  else  but  thou 
Gives  safety,  strength,  and  glory  to  a  pe<^  7 
I  bow,  lord  constable^  beneslh  the  snow 
Of  many  years ;  yet  m  my  breast  revives 
A  youthful  flame.    Metlunks,  1  spe  affain 
Tliose  gentle  days  renewed  that  blessed  our  isle. 
Ere  by  this  wasteful  fury  of  division, 
Worse  than  our  Etna's  most  destructive  fires, 
It  desolated  sunk.     I  see  our  plains 
Unbounded  waving  with  the  gifts  of  harvest ; 
Our  seas  with  commeroe  throng'd;  our  busy 

port 
With  cheerfhl  toil.    Our  Enna  bkwms  afresh ; 
Afresh  the  sweets  of  thymy  Hyfala  flow. 
Oar  nymphs  and  alwplieids  sporting  ia  ench 

vmfe, 
Inq4vB  new  song,  and  wake  the  pMtend 
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Wm  evor  king,  was  ever  man  ao  treated, 
Bo  tmnplwl  iiitD  baamon  t 

S(f.  Hoie,  my  licse, 
Haie  atrike!  I  nor  merve,  nor  auk  for  mcicy. 
7\m.  DtatHMStton !— Oh,  my  aoul !— Hold,  zea- 

•on,  hold 
Thy  giddy  scat — Oh,  this  iuhuman  outrago 
Unhinm'  thoueht ! 

Sif,  Klxtcrmiiiatp  thv  Brr\'ant. 

Tan.  All,  all  but  thk  1  cuuM  have  liomc — ^hut 

thw! 
Thia  darin^jT  inaoh'nc^  bcyniid  example! 
Thia  murderourt  Htmko,  that  HtalM  my  jN^aco  for 

ever! 
That  wounds  me  there — there !  where  the  human 

heart 
Mont  exquisitely  fivU — 
Sif.  Oh,  benf  it  mit, 
My  rc^al  lonl ;  ap^teone  on  me  your  vencjranre ! 
7\»n.  Did  ever  tyrant  iiii;i|re*au<rht  no  eruel ! 
The  lowert  alavr  tfiiit  crawlH  u|n>ii  the  eartii, 
Robb'd  of  each  comfort  tlcaveii  l^'atowi*  on  nior- 

tala, 
On  the  bare  ground,  ha»  still  his  virtue  left, 
The  aacxcd  treasure  of  an  hone^it  lieiirt, 
Which  ihou  haat  dar'd,  with  ruah,  audacious 

hand, 

And  impioua  fraud,  in  me  to  violate 

Sif.    Behold,  my  bnl,  that  rujih  audacious 

hand, 
Which    not    repents  its   crime — Oh,   glorious, 

happy! 
If  by  my  rmn  I  can  save  \'our  honour. 

TVin.  Such  honour  I  renounce ;  with  sovereign 

srom 
Greatly  detest  it.  ami  its  mean  adnser  t 
Hast  thou  not  dar'd  beneath  my  name  to  shelter — 
My  name,  for  other  pur]KMH«M  'deMi];n\l, 
Given  fVom  the  fondnesri  of  a  fiithftil  heart. 
With  the  best  love  oVrrtowin«; — Iluit  thou  not, 
Beneath  thy  sov'reitjn'H  name,  hawlv  presum'd 
T<»  shield  a  lie — a  lie  in  puhlir  utterM, 
To  all  fleluded  Sicily  ?     But  know, 
This  poor  C4)ntrivaiice  is  as  weak  as  base. 
In  soch  a  wretche<l  tml  none  ci«n  U*  held 

But  fools  and  cowards Soon  thy  flimsy  arts, 

Touch'd  by  my  just,  my  l>umin<r  indignation. 
Shall  burst  like  threads'  in  flauie Thy  doting 

prudence 
But  more  secures  the  purpose  it  would  shake. 
Had  my  resolves  lieen  waverini;  and  doubtful, 
This  would  confirm  them,  make  them  fix'd  as 

fate; 
This  adds  the  only  motive  that  was  wanting 
To  ufve  them  on  throujrh  war  and  desolation. 
What !  marry  hier !  Constantia !  her !  the  daugh- 
ter 
Of  the  fell  tyrant  who  destroyed  my  father! 
The  very  tnouglit  is  madness !     FTre  tliou  s 
Ttie  torch  of  Piymen  lifl[ht  th«*iie  hatei]  nuptials, 
Thou  shalt  behold  Sicilia  wni]»t  in  flames, 
Her  cities  rai'd,  her  vaJlies  drench'd  with  alaugh- 

ter— 
Love  art  aside,  my  pride  amumes  the  quarrel  *, 
My  honour  now  is  up;  in  s|iite  of  thee. 
A  w<n4d  combinM  against  nie,  I  will  trive 
This  scatter'd  will  in  fragments  to  the  winds, 
Assert  my  rights,  the  fnttlom  of  my  heart, 
Crush  all  wIk»  dare  oppose  me  to  tlie  dust, 
And  heap  perdition  on  thee ! 

Sif.  Sir,  'tisjui4. 
Exhaust  oo  me  thy  rage;  I  claim  it  all. 
V0L.L...5  F 


Bat  far  these  public  thieats  thy  fmmkm  vnna, 
'Tis  what  thou  cmnst  not  do. 

Tan.'l  cannot!  ha! 
Driven  to  the  dreailAd  brink  of  such  diahoiioiir, 
Enough  to  make  the  tanieat  oowaid  brmve, 
And  uito  fierceness  rouse  the  mildest  nature, 
What  shall  am*8t  my  vengeance  7    Who  1 

Sif.  Thyself 

Tan.  Away  I  Dare  not  to  justify  thy  crime! 
That,  that  alone  ran  n|!gravate  itsliorror, 
Add  insolence  to  insolriir<> — iierhajM 
May  make  mv  rajje  fiirget 

Sif.  Oh.  lei  it  burst 
On  tliis  grav  head,  dextiteil  to  thy  ser\'ice ! 
Rut  wht'u  tlie  Htonn  hns  vented  all  its  fury, 
Thou  then  must  hear — nav  more,  I  know  thou 

wilt- 
Wilt  hear  the  calm,  yet  stronger  voice  of  reason. 
'I*hou  nmst  reflect  that  a  whole  |ieoples  safety. 
The  Weill  oftniMted  millionri,  should  bear  down, 
ThvM>lf  tin*  judjre,  the  fondest  {lartial  pleasure. 
Tlii>ii  must  reflect  that  there  are  other  duties, 
A  iiiiblcr  pride,  a  more  exalteil  honour, 
Su|N'rior  iileasun's  far,  that  will  oblige, 
r'om|»el  thet»,  to  altide  by  this  my  decdj 
Unwarranted  ijerhajM  in  common  justice, 
But  which  necessity,  even  virtue's  tyrant, 
WKh  awful  voice  conmuinded. — Yes,  thoa  moiti 
In  cahiier  hours,  di'i'cat  thee  of  thy  love, 
These  common  {lassions  of  the  vulgar  breast, 
This  boilinfr  heat  of  youth,  and  be  a  king, 
The  lover  of  thy  iJeojile ! 

Tan.  Truths,  ill  employ'd. 
Aburi'd  to  colour  i^ilt '! — 1-A  king !  a  king  I 
Yes.  I  will  be  a  king,  Init  not  a  slave; 
In  this  will  1k>  a  king;  in  this  my  pe(^)le 
Shall  learn  to  ju<Ige  now  I  will  guani  their  rights, 
When  they  b(*hold  me  vimlieate  my  own. 
Rut  have  I,  snv.  been  treated  like  a  king? 
I  Iea%'ens  I  coufd  I  sttmpto  such  outrageous  usage  I 
1  wen*  a  mean,  a  8hnmel<*ss  wnKeh,  unworthy 
To  wielfl  a  sce|itn*  in  a  land  of  slaves, 
A  soil  abhorr'd  of  virtue:  should  belie 
My  father's  blood,  lielie  tlioM'  very  maxims, 

At  other  tiiiMS  vou  tan}rht  niv  youth SifTredi  I 

[In  a  snftrncd  Ume  ofrcice. 
Sif   Behold,  my  jirince.  thy  ycot  old  servant, 
Whoiv  darling;  can*,  tliese  twenty  yearn,  has  been 
To  nurst*  tlwv  ui)  to  \irtue :  who,  for  tliee, 
Thy  tflory  bikI  tnv  weal,  rvnounn's  all, 
All  inten'Kt  or  amWion  can  )w>ur  (iirth ; 
What  many  a  selfish  fiither  woidtl  ]Miriue 
Throujrh  trracher)*  ami  crimes:  ltf>hold  him  heie, 
Bent  on  his  fe«>ble'  knef*s,  to  beg.  conjure  tliee. 
With  tears  to  U'lr  thee  to  ctmtnil  thv  passion, 
And  s.'ive  thym'lf.  thy  honour,  and  t)iy  people! 
Kneehng  with  me.  bi*ho]d  the  many  ttMUsands 
To  thy  protection  trusted :  futhent,  mothen, 
The  sacred  triHit  of  venerable  age. 
The  teiHler  virgin,  and  the  helplnw  infrnt ; 
The  ininif«ten«  of  Hea\Tn,  those  who  maintain. 
Around  thv  tlm>ne,  the  iiiiiji'sty  of  rule: 
Ami  tliosc' whose  laliour.  scorrh'd  by  winds  and 

sun, 
Ft'^ils  the  n*j»iicin!j  public;  «•<*  them  all 
I  len*  at  thv  lirt  cimjuring  tlsv  t«i  sa%e  them 
r'n»in  mis«*"r\-  simI  war.  from  crimes  and  rajiinel 
Can  there  lie  aught,  kind  Ilca\en,  in  aelr-induU 

To  weigh  ilown  these,  this  aegreffate  of  love. 
With  which  comi Ml r'd,  llie  «leaiwl  private  I 
Is  but  the  waAea  dust  upon  the  baunoel 
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fhP  Mtonah'd  poblie,  with  no  fHendi 
"  BO  puty  Ibnn'd,  aflTrontfld  thus 

ptinecw  and  her  powerfVil  faction, 
tliia  win,  the  miduen  strolce, 
.It  and  pvematun*,  might  hate  recdrd 
>on  jonnnf,  even  your  own  Triends  revolted, 
,ail  tom'd  at  once  tnc  public  scale  against  you. 
I,  consider,  had  you  then  detected 
^^  ^afirwh^uiH  this  action  of  Siflfnxli, 
».    -12*^  taa^  with  signal  vengeance  have  chastisM 
^^Iw  traasonable  (feed— Nothing  no  mean 
•  weak,  insulted  power  that  darra  not  punish. 
nd  how  would  that  have  suited  with  your  lf*vc ; 
!^  daughter  present  too  1    TniHt  mc,  your  con- 
duct, 
»*er  abhorrpnt  to  a  heart  like  yours, 
Vm  ibrtanate  and  wise — Not  that  I  mean, 

%'er  to  advise  suhmirtsion 

Thn,  Heavens!  submission 


Sonld  I  descend  to  bear  it,  even  in  thought, 
rfc      .__  jjjp^  y       ^^^  world,  and  Siginmuitda ! 

ion ! — No ! — To-morrow*H  glorious  liglit 
Shall  ilash  discovery  on  the  scene  of  baseneiw. 
*V^RniatcTer  be  the  risk,  by  Heavens,  to-morrow, 
B  ■!  will  o'eitnm  the  dirty  ne-built  schemes 
•j<Of  these  okl  men,  and  show  my  faithful  senate 
C^Vhat  Manfired's  son  knows  to  aiwcit  and  wear, 
k  ^With  undiminish'd  dignity,  that  crown 
^M  This  unexpected  day  has  placed  upon  him. 
^  By  this,  my  friend,  these  stormy  (^UHts  of  pride 

Ajb  foreign  to  my  love        Till  Sigisinunda 
■    Be  diaabiw'd,  my  breast  is  tumult  all, 
fr    And  can  obey  no  settled  course  of  reason. 
I     I  ne  her  still,  I  feel  her  powcrfiil  image, 
I      That  kK^  where  with  reproach  complaint  was 
I  miz'd, 

Hug  with  BOfl  WD,  and  gentle  indignation, 

WUchseem'dat  once  to  pity  and  to  scorn  me- 

Oh,  let  me  find  her!   I  too  lon^  have  left 
>Aj  Sigismunda  to  converse  with  tears, 
A  prey  to  thoochts  that  picture  me  a  villain. 
SfA  ah !  how,  cTc^'d  with  this  accursed  state, 
A  tedious  workl,  shall  I  now  find  access  1 
Her  father  too— Ten  thousand  horrors  crowd 

Into  the  wild,  fantastic  eye  of  bve 

Who  knows  what  he  may  dol    Come  then,  my 

friend. 
And  by  thy  sister's  hand,  oh,  let  me  steal 
A  letter  to  her  bosom — I  no  longer 
Can  boar  her  absence,  by  the  just  contempt 
She  now  must  brand  me  with,  infiam'd  to  madness. 
Fly,  my  Rodolpho,  fly !  engage  thy  sister 
To  aid  my  letter^  and  this  very  evening 
Seam  an  interview — I  would  not  hear 
This  rack  another  day,  not  for  my  kingdom. 
Till  then,  deep  plungM  in  solitude  and  shades, 
I  will  not  see  the  hated  fkce  of  man. 
Thought  drives  on  thought,  on  passion  passions 

roll; 
Her  amiles  alone  can  calm  my  raging  Aul. 

[Bxeuni. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—A  Chamber. 

SioimuNDA  atone,  fitting  in  a  ditconsUate 

potiure. 

Sig.  Ah,  tyrant  prince !  ah  more  than  futh- 
leHTanerrd! 
Ungeneroiis  and  inhuman  in  thy  falsehood ! 
Hadat  thou  thia  moniing,  when  my  hopeless 

iMUt, 


k«*  nie  witness  to  a  sifint  of  noTTor  i 
ml,  which  hut  a  f(*w  fdiurt  hours  ago, 
>iily  abub'd  my  irimjfile  fuith, 
i'  att«'Bting  wiirkl  given  to  another. 


Subnuasiye  to  my  fintmie  and  ray  doty, 
Had  so  much  spirit  left,  as  to  be  willing 
To  give  thee  back  thy  vows,  ah !  hadst  thmi  tlie& 
Coi&ss'd  the  sad  necessity  thy  state 
Im]>os*d  upon  thee,  and  with  gentle  fHendshipL 
Since  we  must  part  at  laKt,  our  parting  soften  d; 
I  should  indi'f'd--— 1  should  haxc  tieen  uiihap|»y. 
But  not  to  this  extreiiH* — Amidst  my  gric^ 
I  had,  with  ]iensive  ]ilensuTe,  cherisfi'd  still 
The  sweet  roinenibrance  of  thy  former  low. 
Thy  iuiagc  still  had  dwelt  u|N>n  my  n>uI, 
And  nuule  our  ^rutltU^s  W(n>h  mit  uiideli;rhtful. 
But  couljy  thuM — How  couldst  tliou  be  so  cruel! — 
Thui*  to*n'\ivp  my  hoju-n.  to  sooth  my  love, 
And  call  forth  nil  itw  tciidi'rnrsH.  theii  sink  mc 
In  lilnc'k  d<'*«(iair — Wlint  unri'lonting  pride 
PotiseKM'd  thy  hn'ast,  that  thou  coulilst  bear  iin- 

moV'd 
To  see  me  lient  beneath  a  weight  of  shame  1 
Pangs  thou  cnnst  ne^'er  Icel !     How  couldst  thoo 

drag  nu*, 
In  htiriiaroiu  triumph  at  a  ri^'al's  car? 
I  Tow  make  me  witness  to  a  sight  of  horror  1 
That  ham 
So  wantonly 
Bi^foreth' 

Irrevoralily  given ! — There  was  a  time. 
When  thf^  Ifust  cloud  that  hung  ujion  my  braw, 
Prr)ri|)H  iinngiiiM  only,  toiich'd  thv  fiity. 
'J 'hen,  brightenM  often  by  the  madv  tear, 
I'hy  looks  were  sottness  all ;  then  the  quick  heart 
In  every  nen-e  alive,  forgot  itself. 
And  for  each  other  then  we  felt  alone. 
But  now,  alas !  those  tender  days  are  fled : 
Now  thou  canst  sec  me  wretched,  pieic  il  with 

.  anguish, 
With  stuilif^  anguish  of  thy  own  creating, 
Nor  wet  thy  haruen'd  eye — Hoki,  let  me  think-^ 
I  wroni;  thee  huiv  ;  thmi  canst  not  be  so  base, 
As  mennly  in  mv  miserj*  to  triuinjih — 
What  in  it  then^ — *Tis*rii*klem>ss  of  nature, 
'Tia  sicklv  love  extimruiidi'd  by  ambition 
lit  there,  kind  IIo:i%en,  no  con^ancv  in  maul 
No  rteadfast  truth,  no  generous  fix  d  affection. 
That  can  bear  up  agaiiiHt  a  selfish  work!  7 
No  there  is  none — Lven  Tancred  is  inconstant ! 

[Riiting. 
Hence !  let  me  fly  this  scene ! — Whate'er  I  see, 
These  roofi*.  these  walls,  each  ol>jcct  that  sui^ 

roundrt  me, 
Are  tainteil  with  his  vows — But  whither  flyl 
The  groves  are  worse,  the  soft  n*treat  of  Beunont, 
Its  dtrjieniiig  glooms,  gay  lawns,  and  aixy  sum- 
mits. 
Will  wound  my  busy  mcMnory  to  torture, 
And  all  its  shades  will  whii^iier — faithless  Tan- 
cred!— 
My  father  comes — How,  sunk  in  tliis  disorder, 
SHall  i  sustain  his  presence  ? 

Enter  Siitukdi. 

Sif.  Sigismunda, 
My  deamit  child !  I  gTie\-e  to  find  thee  thus 
A  jjrt»v  to  tears. .  I  know  the  jKUvrrful  cause 
Prom'whirh  they  flow,  and  therefore  can  excuse 

them, 
Rut  not  their  wilful,  olMtiiiate  contiiiuanec. 
Come,  rouse  thee,  then,  call  up  thy  drooping 

s])irit. 
Awake  to  reason  from  this  drram  of  love, 
And  ahow  tiie  world  tliou  art  SilTredi's  daughter. 

Sig.  Ahtf!  I  am  unworthy  of  that  naine. 
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Which  even  the  lowwt  slave  can  never  loee. 
And  would  you  thw  degrade  mel — ^nuike  me 

baeel 
For  such  it  were  to  give  mj  worthleH  penon 
Without  my  heart,  an  iDJury  to  Oamoud, 
The  KfgK*-^  can  be  done. — Let  me,  my  lord — 
Or  I  shall  die,  shall  bv  the  sudden  change, 
Be  to  distraction  shock'd.    Let  me  wear  out 
My  hapless  days  in  solitude  and  silence, 
Far  fipom  the  malice  of  a  prying  world ! 
At  least — ^you  cannot  surq  reftue  mo  this— — 
Give  me  a  little  time — 1  will  do  all, 
AU  I  can  do.  to  please  you ! — Oh,  your  eye 
Sheds  a  kind  beam 

8if.  My  daughter  1  you  abuse 
The  softness  ofmy  nature— 

Sig.  Here,  my  fiUher, 
Till  you  relent,  here  will  I  grow  for  ever ! 

Sif.  Rise,  Sigiamunda. — Though  you  touch 
my  heitft, 
Nothing  can  shake  th'  inexorable  dictates 
Of  honour,  duty,  and  detennin'd  reason. 
Then,  by  the  holy  ties  of  filial  love. 
Resolve,  I  chaige  thee,  to  receive  Elarl  Osmond, 
As  suits  the  man  who  is  thy  Other's  choice. 
And  worthy  of  thy  hand — I  go  to  bring  hiin — 

iSlijr-  Spare  me,  my  dearest  fiOher  1 

Sif  [Aside.]  I  must  rush 
From  her  soft  grasp,  or  nature  will  betray  me ! 
Oh,  grant  us,  Heaven,  that  fortitude  of  mind, 
Wnich  listens  to  our  duty,  not  our  passions  — 
CUiit  me.  my  child ! 

Sig.  You  cannot,  oh,  my  father  I 
You  cannot  leave  me  thus  f 

Sif.  Cooie  hither,  Laura, 
Come  to  thy  fHend.    Now  show  thyself  a  friend. 
Cooibat  her  weakness;  dissipate  her  tears; 
Chensh,  and  reconcile  her  to  her  duty. 

[Exit  SlFFREDI. 


Enter  Lattra. 


Sig,  Oh,  wo  on  wo! 
duty— 


*d  by  love  and 


Oh,  every  way  unhappy  Sigismnnda ! 

Laura.  Forgive  me.  Madam,  if  I  blame  your 
grief 
How  can  you  waste  your  tears  on  one  so  fiJael 
Unworthy  of  your  tenderness ;  to  whom 
Nought  mit  contempt  is  duo.  and  indignation  1 

SKg.  You  know  not  half  tne  horrors  of  my  fate; 
I  might  perhaps  have  leam'd  to  soom  his  false- 

Na}^,  when  the  first  sad  burst  of  tears  was  past, 
I  might  have  rous'd  my  pride,  and  soom'a  him- 
self— 
But 'tu  too  much,  this  greatest  last  misfortune— 
Oh,  whither  shall  I  fly  1  Where  hide  me,  Laura, 
From  the  dire  scene  my  fiOher  now  preparesl 
Laura.  What  thus  alarms  you,  Madam  1 
8i£[.  Canitbel 
Can! — —ak  no!— ^— at  once  give  to  another 
My  violated  heart  1  in  one  wild  moment  1 
He  brings  Eari  Osmond  to  receive  my  vows. 
Oh,  dreailfVd  change!  for  Tancred,  hai^y  Os- 
mond. 
Laura.  Now,  on  my  soul, 'tu  what  an  outrag'd 
heart 
like  youn  should  wish!— —I  should,  bj  Hea- 
vens, eiCeem  it 
Bfost  exquisite  revenge ! 

SKg.  RevBQge!  onwhomt 
Oft  09  own  bMrt.  tlvMf  ha(t  loo  widdMd  I 


Laura.  Onhim!  this  Tanowd!  who  has 

lysold. 
For  the  dull  form  of  despicable  grandeur. 
His  faith,  his  love! — ^At  once  a  slave  and  tynnt! 

Sig.  Oh,  rail  at  me,  at  mv  believing  folhr, 
My  vain  ill-foundod  haoM ;  but  spare  him,  Laura. 
Laura.    Who  rais'u  these  hopes  1  who  tri- 
umphs o'er  that  weakness  1 
Pardon  the  word— You  greatly  merit  him ; 
Better  than  him,  with  all  his  giddy  pomp; 
You  rais'd  him  by  your  smiles  when  he  was  ni>- 

thing. 
Where  is  ;rour  woman's  pride,  that  guaidiM 

spirit 
GKven  us  to  dash  the  perfidy  of  man  1 
Ye  powers !  I  cannot  bear  the  thought  with  ptp 

tience^ 
Yet  recent  from  the  most  unsiwring  vows 
The  tongue  of  bve  e'er  hc\ish  d ;  from  your  hopes 
So  vainly,  idly,  crurlly  deluded ; 
Before  tne  public  thus,  before  your  lather. 
By  an  irrevocable,  solemn  deed, 
With  such  inhuman  scorn,  to  throw  you  firan 

him: 
To  give  his  faithless  hand  yet  warm  firom  thine. 
With  complicated  mcannesH,  to  Constantia: 
And,  to  complete  his  crime,  when  thy  weak  liinhs 
Could  scaree  support  thee,  then,  of  thee  legud- 

less, 
To  lead  her  off. 

Sig.  That  was  indeed  a  s^ht 
To  poison  love;  to  turn  it  into  rage 
Ana  keen  contempL — What  means  this  stiipid 

weakness 
That  hangs  upon  me  1    Hence,  unworthy  teanl 
Disgrace  my  cneek  no  more !  No  more,  my  heart, 
For  one  so  coolly  fidse  or  meanly  fickle    ■ 
Oh,  it  imports  not  which— dare  to  suogest 
The.  least  excuse  1 — Yes,  traitor.  I  fnUwriag 
Thy  pride,  will  turn  thy  triumph  to  confusion! 
I  will  not  pine  away  my  days  mr  thee. 
Sighing  to  brooks  and  groves;  while,  with  vain 

You  in  a  rival's  arms  lament  my  fate 

No,  let  me  perish!  ere  I  tamely  ne 

That  soft,  tnat  patient,  ^ntle  Sigismunda, 

Who  can  console  her  with  the  wretched  boMit, 

She  was  for  thee  unhappyl— -If  I  am, 

I  will  be  TiMj  so! Sidlia's  daughters 

Shall,  wondenng,  see  in  me  a  great  example 
Of  one  who  jHinish'd  an  ill'ju<iQ[ing  heart, 
Who  made  it  bow  to  what  it  most  abhonr'd  1 
Crush'd  it  to  misery !  for  having  thus 
So  lightly  listen 'd  to  a  worthless  lover! 

Laura.  At  last  it  mounts,  the  kiiwllwy  pnds 
of  virtue; 
Trust  me.  thy  marriage  will  embitter  his 

Sig.  On,  may  the  furies  light  his  jnuptial  toich  I 
Be  it  aocun'd  as  mine !    For  the  foir  peace. 
The  tender  joys  of  hymeneal  love. 
May  jealousy  awak'd,  and  foil  remorse. 
Pour  all  their  fiercest  venom  through  his  breast  !— 
Where  the  fates  lead,  and  blind  revenge,  I  fo|. 

low. — 
Let  me  not  think— By  injur*d  love!  I  vow. 
Thou  shalt,  base  prince !  perfidious  and  inhmnaii! 
Thou  shalt  behold  me  in  another's  arms, 
In  his  thou  hatest!  Osmond's! 

Laura.  That  will  grind 
His  heart  with  secrrt  rage :  Ay,  thai  wfll  ^tag 
His  soul  to  madness;  set  him  op  A Isnwr, 
Ayctadeofwotofaithliwwwiil    ■ 
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town  ywi,  and  to  deur  dm  nidi. 
Btt,re  me  from  that!— HmU  wouU  he 
wonetkandUI 
I  but  npoci  inj  brallier'f  irardi ;  who 

tiMQ 

Began  to  talk  of  aonie  dark  impoaitioD, 
Tliat  had  dooaived  oa  all ;  whcoi  intammtad, 
Wa  beaid  jour  fiohar  and  Earl  Oamood  naar, 
Aa  ■wmmnnM  fo  Confltantia's  oouit  they  went 

aSg.  Ha !  inqMMitioii  1 ^WeO,  if  I  am  doom'd 

To  be,  o*er  all  mj  aex,  tlia  wretch  of  love, 
In  Tain  I  would  renst—Oive  me  the  letter  ■ 

To  know  the  wont  is  eoma  rtlief Alaa, 

It  was  not  thuB,  with  each  dire  palpitations, 
That,  Tancrad,  once  I  us*d  to  read  thy  letters. 

[AtUmpiing  to  read  the  UUer^  gives  it  to 
Laura. 
Ah,  food  remembnmoa   blinds  me! — ^Read  it, 
Laura. 

Luira.  [Readi,]  Ddiver  me*  Sigiamunda,from 
Aat  wtott  exquimtM  muery  mJbiesA  a  faiikfuL  heart  can 
at^et'-to  be  thought  bate  by  her*  from  whoee  eMeem 
aam  tirtm  borrowe  mw  charimM  When  I  eubmiUed 
is  siy  eratl  titmatitm,  it  woe  not  falaehood  you  b^etd, 
hut  an  exeeei  qf  love.  Rather  win  endanger  that,  I 
for  a  white  gave  i^  siy  honour.  Everv  aumtent  tilt 
teee  you,  t&be  me  with  eevererpangetkan  real  guilt 
itmUcanfetL  Let  me  then  eonfure  uou  to  meet  wte 
utile  garden,  toward  the  eloee  of  the  day,  when  IwHt 
■ijrfain  lii'i  iiiftrrj  We  have  been  moetiniatmamty 
eSueed ;  and  tkatbyihemeaneqf  the  very  paper  whiA 
I  gave  you,  from  the  warmeet  eincerUy  of  Uwe,  to 
aemire  to  you  the  heart  and  hand  of  Tan cuux 

jXff.  There,  Laura,  there  the  dreadfbl  secret 
sprung! 
That  paper !  ah,  that'paper !  it  suggeats 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughts — I  to  my  iather 
Gave  it;  and  he  perhapa—I  dare  not  cast 
A  look  that  way — If  yet  indeed  you  love  mo, 
Oh,  blast  me  not,  kind  Tancred,  with  the  truth ! 
Oh^  pitying,  keep  me  ignorant  for  ever. 
What  struige  peculiar  misery  is  mine  1 
Reduced  to  wish  the  man  I  love  were  ialae ! 
Why  was  I  hurried  to  a  step  so  rash  1 
Remurleas  wo ! — I  miffht  have  waited,  sure, 
A  tew  short  hours — r^o  duty  that  forbade — 
I  ow'd  thy  love  that  justice ;  till  this  day 
Thr  love  an  image  of  all  iierfect  goodness ! 
A  beam  from  Heaven  tnat  gbw'd  with  every 

virtue! 
And  have  I  thrown  this  prize  of  life  awayl 
The  oiteous  wreck  of  one  distracted  moment  1 
Ah,  the  cold  prudence  of  remorseless  age ! 
Ah,  parents,  traitors  to  your  children's  bliss ! 
Ah,  cursed,  ah,  blind  revenge ! — On  everv  hand 
I  was  betrayed — You,  Laura,  too,  betrayVl  mo  I 

Laura.  Who,  who  but  he,  wl&ate'er  he  writea, 
betray'd  you  1 
Or  false  or  punllanimous.    For  once, 
I  will  with  you  suppose,  that  his  agreement 
To  the  king's  will  was  forg'd— Though  forg'd 

by  whom? 
Your  father  acorns  the  crime— Yet  wIuU  avails  it  1 
This,  if  it  clean  his  truth,  condemns  his  s|urit 
A  youthfhl  king,  by  love  and  honour  fir'd. 
Patient  to  sit  on  his  insulted  throne. 
And  let  an  outrage,  of  so  high  a  nature, 
Unpimiah'd  paas,  uacheck'J  uncontradicted-- 
Oh,  tia  a  meanneaa  equal  even  to  falsehood. 

Sif.  Lauffa,  no  mofe — ^We  have  already  jndg'd 
Too  largely  without  knowledge.  Ofl,  what  seems 
A  tiifia,  a  mara  nothing,  by  itaal( 


fn  fffllffi*  ni*^  ■iinaiifln  tnms  the  aeah 
Of  &ta,  and  fulea  the  moat  importaat  aetaoDi, 
Yea,  I  be^  to  frsl  a  aad  pieaage! 
I  am  undone,  firam  that  eternal  aouoe 
Ofhnmanwoaa — the  judgment  of  the. 

But  what  have  I  to  do  with  these  exdHeal 

O,  oeaae,  my  treacherous  heart,  to  give  t^em  raom* 
It  suits  not  thee  to  pfead  a  bver^s  canae: 
Even  to  lament  mY  fide  is  now  dishonour. 
Nought  now  remains,  but  with  relentleaa  purpoae, 
To  shim  all  interviews,  all  dearing  up 
Of  this  dark  seene;  to  wrap  myaelf  hi  gk)om, 
In  aoUtude  and  sluudas;  thne  to  devour 
The  silent  sorrows  ever  swelling  here; 
And  since  I  must  be  vrrelched — fat  I  van^ — 
To  claim  the  mighty  misery  i>i7*cl^ 
Engross  it  all,  and  spere  a  napieas  uther. 
Hence,  let  me  fly !— The  hour  approachw 

Laura.  Madun, 
Behold  he  comes — the  king — 

Siff.  Heavens!  how  escape  1 
No — I  will  stay — This  one  last  meeting— Leave 
me.  [Esti  Lauba. 

Enter  Tancrco. 

7\i9t.  And  are  theae  long,  kqg  hoan  of  ta»> 
turepMtl 
My  life!  my  Sigismundal 

r  Throwing  himee^ai  her  feet 

Sig.  Rise,  my  losd. 
To  see  my  sovereign  thus  no  more  hecomee  me. 

Tan.  0,  let  me  kiaa  the  ground  on  whidi  yon 
tread! 
Let  me  exhale  my  aoul  in  aofleit  tranqporti 
Since  I  again  behold  my  fligiamnnda  I    [Rieinf. 
Unkind !  now  couldst  tnou  ever  deem  me  falaeT 
How  thus  dishonour  love  1 — Oh,  I  eoaU  much 
(mbitter  my  compUint ! — ^How  low  were  then 
Thy  thoughts  of  met    How  didat  thou  then 

sinront 
The  human  heart  itadfl    After  the  vowa, 
The  fervent  truth,  the  tender  protestatiooa, 
Which  mine  has  often  pour'd,  to  let  thy  breast, 
Whate'er  th'  i4>pearance  was,  admit  auqiidan  1 

Sig.  How !  when  I  heard  m^-aelf  your  U 
consent 
To  the  late  king's  so  just  and  prudent  willl 
Heard  it  before  you  read,  in  sMenm  senate  1 
When  1  beheld  you  give  your  royal  hand 
To  her,  whose  birth  and  dignity  of  right 
Demanda  that  high  alliance  1    Yep,  my  lord, 
You  have  done  well.    The  man  whom  Hm^ 

apiNiinta 
To  govern  othen^  should  himself  first  learn 
To  bend  his  passions  to  the  sway  of  reaaon. 
In  all  you  have  done  well ;  but  vehen  you  bi 
My  humble  hopes  look  up  to  you  agam 
And  sooth'd  with  wanton  cruelty  my 


That  too  was  well — My  vanity  deaerv'd 
The  sharp  rebuke,  whose  fbmi  extravagance 
C<Hild  ever  dream  to  balance  your  repose, 
Your  glory,  and  the  welfare  of  a  people. 

7\in.    Chide  on,  chide   on.      Thy  aofi   i*. 

proachesnow, 
Instead  of  wounding,  only  aooth  my  imdneaa. 
No,  no,  thou  chamung  conaort  of  my  aool  I 
I  never  k>v'd  thee  vrith  such  &ith(Ul  aidour, 
As  in  that  cruel,  miserable  mouMait 
You  thought  me  fiJaa;  when  even  mj 

stooped 
To  wear  for  tnee  a  bafflad  ftoa  pfbietinw 
It  waa  tigr  baibaiooa  ftthflfi  af&mnd^ 
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To  hmt  noh  laiyiafu       If!  ^^  .»«.^. 
TbaabmidneKraoowmnl!  deem  me  YuUin! 
A  tnitor  to  the  public !  by  thii  conduct 
Deceiv*d,  betrayed,  ineultod,  tmnniz'd. 
Mine  ie  a  oommon  cauie.    My  aim  ehall  flruaid, 
Mix*d  with  my  own,  the  rights  of  each  SkSian, 
Of  eodal  hie,  and  of  mankind  in  (i^neral. 
Ere  to  thy  tyrant  rage  they  fall  a  prey, 
I  aball  find  means  to  shake  thy  tottering  throne, 
Which  this  illegal,  this  perlidious  usage 
Fodeits  at  once,  and  crush  thee  in  the  ruins ! 
Constantia  is  my  queen ! 

Sif.  Lord  constable, 
Let  us  be  steadfast  in  the  riffht;  but  let  us 
Act  with  cool  prudence,  and  with  manly  temper. 
As  well  as  manly  tirmnoss.     True^  I  own, 
Th'  indignities  you  suffer  are  so  high, 
As  might  even  justify  what  now  vou  threaten. 
But  if;  mv  lord,  we  can  prevent  tne  woes, 
The  cruel  horrors  of  intestine  war. 
Yet  hold imtouch'd  our  Uberties  and  laws; 
Ob,  let  ua,  rais'd  above  the  turbid  sphere 
Of  little,  selfish  passions,  nobly  do  it 
Nor  to  our  hot,  intemperate  pnde,  pour  out 
A  dire  hbation  of  Sicuian  Mood.. 
KTis  godlike  magnanimity  to  keep, 
When  most  provoked,  our  reason  calm  and  dear, 
And  execute  her  will  from  a  strong  sense 
Of  what  is  right,  without  the  vulgar  aid 
Of  heat  and  pasaion,  which,  though   honest, 

bears  us 
Often  too  fiur.    Remember  that  my  house 
Protecti  my  daughter  still ;  and,  ere  1  saw  her 
Thus  ravish 'd  from  us  by  the  arm  of  power. 
This  hand  should  act  the  Roman  father's  part 
Fear  not ;  be  temperate ;  all  will  yet  be  well. 
I  know  the  kinjr.     At  first  liis  passions  burst 
Cluick  as  the  lightning's  flash ;  out  in  his  breast 

Honour  and  justice  dwell. Trust  me,  to  reason 

He  will  return. 

Om.  He  will ! — By  Heavens,  he  shall ! 

You  know  the  king— I  wish,  my  Lord  Sifiredi, 

That  you  had  deign'd  to  tell  me  all  vou  knew 

And  would  you  have  me  wait,  with  duteous  pa- 
tience, 
Till  he  return  to  reason  1    Ye  just  poweri ! 
When  he  has  planted  on  our  necks  nis  foot, 
And  trod  us  into  slaves  j  when  his  vain  prkle 
Is  doy'd  with  our  submission ;  if  at  last, 
He  finds  his  arm  too  weak  to  shake  the  firame 
Of  wkle^atabUsh'd  order  out  of  joint. 
And  overturn  all  justice ;  then,  perchance. 
He,  in  a  fit  of  sickly,  kind  repentance. 
May  make  a  merit  to  return  to  reason. 
No,  no,  my  lord !  there  is  a  nobfer  way, 
To  teach  the  blind  oppressive  fury  reason : 
Oft  has  the  lustre  of  avenging  steel 
Unseal'd  her  stupid  eyes        The  sword  !•  reason ! 

Enter  Rodolpho  with  Ouards. 

Rod.  My  lord  high  constable  of  Sidly, 
In  the  king's  name,^  and  by  his  spcdal  order, 
I  here  arrest  you  prisoner  of  state. 

Orm.  What  king  1     I  know  no  kin^  of  Sicily, 
Unless  he  be  the  husband  of  Constantia. 

Rod.  Then  know  him  now — bchokl  his  royal 
orders 
To  bear  you  to  the  castle  of  Palermo. 

Sif.  Let  the  big  torrent  foam  its  madne«  ofi*. 
Submit,  my  lord — No  castle  long  can  hold 
Our  wroDga— This,  moce  than  fHendahip  or  al- 
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ConfinM  me  thine:  this  binds  me  to  thj  fintoiMa, 

By  the  strong  tie  of  eommon  mjury, 

Which  nothing  can  diswhre        I  giiete,  Rodol- 
pho, 

To  see  the  reign  in  such  unhappy  aoit 

Begin. 

Orm.  The  reign !  the  usurpation  call  it! 

This  meteor  Ung  may  blaze  awhile,  but  soon 

Must  spend  his  idle  terrors — Sir,  lead  on. 

Farewell,  my  lord — more  than  my  life  and  for* 
tune, 

Remember  well,  is  in  your  hand»— my  honour  * 
S\f.  Our  honour  is  the  same.    My  son,  fiue- 
well— 

We  shall  not  long  be  parted.     On  these  eyes 

Sleep  shall  not  shed  his  balm,  till  I  behold  thee 

Restor'd  to  freedom,  or  partake  thy  bonds. 

Even  noble  courage  is  not  void  of  Mame, 
Till  nobler  patience  sanctifies  its  flame. 

[EsmmL 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.^A  Chamber, 

SiFFREDi  alone. 

The  prospect  lowers  around.    I  found  the  king; 
Though  calm'd  a  little,  with  subsiding  tempest^ 
As  suits  his  cenerous  natiue^  yet  in  love 
Abated  nought,  most  ardent  m  his  purpoee ; 
Inexorably  fix'd,  whate'er  the  risk. 
To  claim  my  daughter,  and  dnsiolve  this  msr- 

riage — 
I  have  embark'd,  upon  a  perilous  sea, 
A  mighty  treasure.     Here  the  rapid  youth, 
Th'  impetuous  passions  of  a  lover-king. 
Check  my  bold  purpose ;  there,  the  jealous  pride, 
Th'  impatient  honour  of  a  haughty  lord. 
Of  the  first  rank,  in  interest  and  dependence 
Near  equal  to  the  king,  forbid  retreat. 
My  honour  too,  the  same  unchang'd  conviction, 
Tnat  these  my  measures  were,  and  still  remain, 
Of  absolute  necessity  to  save 
The  land  from  civil  fbry,  urge  me  on. 
But  how  proceed  ? — I  only  (aster  rudi 
Upon  the  desperate  evils  1  would  shun. 
Whate'er  the  motive  be,  deceit,  I  fear. 
And  harsh  unnatural  foree,  are  not  the  means 
Of  public  welfare,  or  of  private  Miss. — 
Bear  witness,  Heaven  I  tnou  mind-inspecting  eye  I 
My  breast  is  pure.     I  have  meferr'd  my  duty, 
The  0ood  ana  safety  of  my  teUow-ffubjects, 
To  all  those  views  that  fire  the  sdfish  raee 
Of  mortal  men,  and  mix  them  in  eternal  bieile. 

Enter  an  Officer  bdongmg  to  SiiTRtoi. 

Clf.  My  kmi,  a  man  of  noble  port,  his  feoe 
Wranp'd  in  disguise,  is  earnest  tut  admiMBon. 

Sir-  Go  bid  him  enter [OrpiccR  goeg  eul. 

Ha !  wrapp'd  in  disguise ! 

And  at  tnis  latr,  unseasonable  boorf 

When  o'er  the  world  tremendous  midnight  reigiii^ 

By  the  dire  gloom  of  raging  tempest  dmiUed— 

Enter  Osmo.vd,  dueotering  himee{f. 

Sif.  What!  ha?  Eari   Omond,  you?— Wel- 
come, oneemore, 

To  this  fflad  roof  J But  why  in  thb 

Would  fcouU  hope  the  king  exceeds  his 
I  have  hb  feith  soon  as  to-morrow's  sun 
Shall  gild  Sieilia's  etifle,  you  shall  be  ftee.- 
Has  seme  good  angel  tam'd  his  heart  to  - 
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Yet — ^I  ha^  mighty  matter  of  suapicion. 
'Tia  plain.    I  aee  it  lurkinff  in  hia  breaat, 

Hb  baa  a  fooliah  fondnem  for  thia  king. 

My  honour  ia  not  aafe,  while  here  my  wife 

Remaina Who  knows  hut  he,  thia  very  niffht, 

May  bear  her  to  some  convent,  aa  he  mentioned — 
The  king  too— thouffh  I  amother'd  up  my  rage, 
I  marked  it  well — ^wul  aet  me  free  to-morrow. 
Why  not  to-night  1    He  haa  some  dariL  design — 
By  Heavens,  te  haa ! — I  am  abua'd  most  groaaly ; 
Made  the  vile  tool  of  thia  old  stateaman'a  scnemea; 
Married  to  one — ay.  and  he  knew  it— one 
Who  loves  young  Tancred !    Hence  her  awoon- 

ing,  teara, 
And  all  her  soft  distresa,  when  aha  diagrae'd  me, 
By  basely  giving  her  perfidioua  hand 
Without  her  heart — Hell  and  perdition!  thia, 
Thia  ia  the  perfidy !— thia  ia  the  fell. 
The  keen,  envenom 'd,  exquisite  diagrace, 
Which,  to  a  man  of  honour,  even  ezeeeda 
The  wsehood  of  the  person — But  I  now 
Win  rouse  me  from  tne  poor  tame  lethargy, 
By  my  believing  fimdnesa  caat  upon  me. 
I  will  not  wait  nia  crawling  timia  Jbotioos, 
Perhapa  to  blind  me  mean^  which  he  to-monow 
Haa  promia'd  to  pursue.    No !  ere  his  eyes 
Shall  open  on  to-morrow'e  orient  beam, 
I  will  convince  him  that  Earl  Osmond  never 
Waa  form'd  to  be  hia  dtqpe— I  know  ftill  well 
Th'  important  weight  and  danger  of  the  deed : 
Bat  to  a  man,  whom  greater  danma  pre8i^ 
Driven  to  the  brink  of  infamy  and  honor, 
Raahness  itaelf,  and  otter  deaperation, 
Are  the  beat  prudence. — I  will  bear  her  off 
Thia  night,  siid  lodge  her  in  a  place  of  aaftty : 
I  have  a  trusty  band  that  waita  not  fiur. 
Hence !  let  me  lose  no  time— One  rapid  moment 
Should  ardent  form,  at  once,  and  execute 
A  bold  dcngn->*Ti8  fix'd— 'Tia  done !— yea,  then, 
When  I  have  seiz'd  the  prize  of  love  and  honour, 
And  with  a  friend  aeciurd  her;  to  the  caatle 
I  will  repair,  and  claim  Gofiiedo's  promiae. 
To  rise  with  all  hia  garrison — ^My  friends 
With  brave  impatience  wait.  The  mine  is  laid, 
And  aaij  wanta  my  kindling  touch  to  apring. 

SCENE  //.— SiaiiMUKDA'a  Apttriwimii, 
Enter  SioiaicnirDA  and  Laura.     Thunder, 

Laura,  Heavena!  tia  a  fearftil  night !  j 

8i^,  Ah!  the  black  rage 
Of  midnight  tempeat,  or  u'  aasoring  smilea 
Of  radiant  mom,  are  equal  all  to  me. 
Nought  now  haa  chaiins  or  terrors  to  my  breaat, 
The  aeat  of  stupid  wo! — Leav«  me,  my  Laura. 
Kind  rest,  perhapa,  may  huah  my  woea  a  little. 
Oh,  for  that  quiet  sleep  that  knows  no  morning ! 

Laura.  Madam,  indeed  I  know  not  how  to  ga 
Indulge  my  fondnesa — Let  me  watch  a  while 
By  your  sad  bed.  'till  these  dread  hours  shall  paaa. 

iSl^.  Alaa !  wnat  is  the  toil  of  elements, 

[Thunder. 
This  idle  perturbation  of  the  aky, 
To  what  I  feel  within  ?— Oh,  that  the  fires 
Of  pitying  Heaven  would  point  their  fury  here  I 
Good  nignt,  my  dearest  Laura. 

Laura.  Oh,  I  know  not 
What  thia  oppfeaaiQn  meaaa— But  tie  with  pain, 
With  teaiB  i  can  penmade  nrraelf  to  leave  you — 


Sig.  And  am  I  then  alone  1 — ^The  mort  un- 
done, 
Most  wretched  being  now  beneath  the  cope 
Of  this  affrighting  gloom  that  wraps  the  world— 
i  said  I  did  not  fear — ^Ah,  me !  I  leel 
A  shivering  horror  run  through  all  mv  power*! 
Oh,  I  am  nought  but  tumult,  feaia,  and  weakness! 
And  yet  how  idle  fear  when  hope  ia  gone, 
Gone,  gpne  for  ever ! — Oh  thou  gentle  scene 

[Looking  totcards  her  bed. 
Of  sweet  repose,  where,  by  th  oblivious  draught 
Of  each  saa  toilsome  day,  to  peace  reator'd. 
Unhappy  mortals  lose  tneir  woea  awhile, 
Thou  baat  no  peace  for  me ! — What  ehall  I  dot 
How  pass  this  dreadftil  night,  so  big  with  tei^ 

ror"?— 
Here,  with  the  midnight  ehades,  here  will  I  ait, 

[Sitting  down. 
A  prey  to  dire  despair,  and  ceaaeless  weep 
The  houra  away — Blna  me — I  heard  a  noise — 

[Starting  up. 
No— I  mistook — nothing  but  silence  reigns. 
And  awfVil  midnight,  round — Again !— <)h,  Hea- 
vens! 
My  lord  the  king ! 

Enter  Tancbsd. 

TVin.  Be  not  alarm'd,  my  love ! 

Sig.  My  royal  k>nl,  why  at  thia  midnight  hov, 
How  came  you  hither  1 

Tan.  By  that  secret  way 
My  love  contriv'd,  when  we,  in  happier  days, 
Us'd  to  devote  these  hours,  so  mucn  in  vain, 
To  vows  of  kyve^  and  everlasting  friendship. 

Sig.  Why  will  you  thua  pernst  to  and  new 
atings 
To  her  distress,  who  never  can  be  thinel 

Oh,  fly  me !  fly  I  you  know 

7\»n.  I  know  too  much. 
Oh,  how  I  ootdd  reproach  thee,  Sigismimdal 
Pour  out  my  injured  aoul  in  juat  oomplainta ! 
But  now  tne  time  permita  not,  thcae  awift  mo- 
ments— 
I  told  thee  how  thy  fether's  artifice 
Forc'd  me  to  seem  perfidious  in  thy  eyes.' 
Ah,  fatal  blindness !  not  to  have  obawv'd 
The  mingled  pai^of  rage  and  k»ve  that  riiook 

me: 
When  by  my  cmel  public  aituation 
CompellVl,  [  only  feign'd  consent,  to  gain 
A  little  time,  and  more  aecure  thee  nmw. 
E'er  eince    a  dreadfiil  interval  of  care! 
My  thoughta  have  been  empby'd,  not  without 

How  to  dcmit  Siifredi'a  barbaroua  porpoae. 
But  thy  credulity  haa  ruin'd  all, 
Thy  raah,  thy  wild— I  know  not  what  to  name  it ; 
Oh,  it  has  prov'd  the  ffiddy  hopes  of  man 
To  be  deluaion  all,  and  aickening  folly  f 
Sig.  Ah,  generooa  Tancred !  ah,  thy  truth  d» 
atroys  me! 
Yes,  yea,  Hia  I,  'tia  I  alone  am  fidael 
My  haaty  njo[e,  join'd  to  my  tame  aubmtaaion, 
More  than  the  most  exalted  filial  duty 
Could  e'er  demand,  haa  daah'd  our  cup  of  fete 
With  Uttemeas  unequall'd— Bnt,  aUw! 
What  are  thy  woea  to  mine! — to  mine,  juat  He»- 


Now  ia  thy  turn  of  vengeaace    hate,  wnouiwa  me ! 
Oh,  leave  me  to  the  fete  I  well  deaer^ 
To  aink  in  ham^tm  miaeir!— at  letit. 
T^  to  fifget  6w  woffOdiM  SigiMiidft ! 


L] 


TANCRED  ahd  sioismunda. 


**'  yw».  C^  tea  b  ill  that  moieef  m  fmllf 

2  So  Mdly  iweet,  m  mizet  even  with  mine 
^  The  teas  of  hoierlng  am(eb ! — Mine  anin ! — 
^  And  k  it  thus  the  cruel  fates  have  join*Jus1 
^  An  these  the  horrid  nuptiab  they  prepare 
1^    For  love  like  ours  1 — Is  virtue  thus  rewarded  t 
V   Let  not  my  impious  rage  accuse  just  Heawm ! 

Thou,  Tancrod,  thou  hast  murdered  S^;ismunda ! 

That  Airious  man  was  but  the  tool  of  ^te, 

■  I,  I  the  caufle ! — But  I  will  do  theo  justice 

h  On  this  deaf  heart !  that  to  thy  tender  wisdom 

■  Refused  an  ear — Yee,  death  shall  soon  unite  us. 
t         Sig.  Lire,  live,  my  Tancred ! — Let  my  death 
I  suffice 

k      To  expiate  all  that  may  have  been  amias. 
I      May  it  appease  the  fiitea,  avert  their  fury 

From  thy  propitious  nign !  Meantime,  of  me 
t      And  of  tnv  glory  mindml,  live,  I  char^  thee, 

To  guara   our   friends,  and  make  thy  people 
happy — 

Enter  SiFFREDijJlxed  in  aatonighmtni  and  gri^. 

My  fiither ! — Oh,  how  shall  I  lift  my  eyes 
To  thee,  my  sinking  father ! 

S^.  AwfVil  Heaven! 
I  am  chastis'd — My  dearest  child  !— 

Sig.  Where  am  1 1 
A  fearftd  darkness  closes  all  around — 
My  friends !    We  needs  must  part — I  must  obey 
Th'  impetuous  call — Farewell,  my  Laura !  cherish 
My  poor  affiicted  father's  afc — Ilod<dpho^ 
Now  is  the  time  to  watch  the  unhappy  kme^ 
With  all  the  care  and  tenderness  or  mendamp. — 
Oh,  my  dear  father,  bow'd  beneath  the  weight 
Of  age  and  ffrief— the  victim  even  of  virtue, 
Receive  my  last  adieu ! — Where  art  thou,  Tan- 

credl 
Give  me  thy  hand — But,  ah,  it  cannot  save  me 
From  the  dire  king  of  terrors,  whose  cold  power 
Creeps  o'er  my  heart Oh ! 

Tan.  How  these  pangs  distract  me ! 
Oh,  lift  thy  gracious  eyes! — Thou  leav'st  me 

then! 
Thou  leav'st  me,  Sigismunda ! 

iSS^.  Yet  a  moment 

I  had,  my  Tancred,  something  more  to  say 

Yes ^but  thy  love  and  tenderness  for  me, 

Sure  make  it  needless — Harbour  no  resentment 
Affainst  my  father;  venerate  his  zeal, 
That  actea  from  a  principle  of  goodness, 
From  faithful  love  to  thee-^Live,  and  maintain 
My  innocence  embalm'd,  with  holiest  care 
Preserve  my  spotless  memory !    Oh, — I  die — 
Eltemal  Mercy  take  my  trembling  soul ! 
Oh,  'tis  the  only  sting  of  death  to  pait 
From  those  we  love— fhun  thee— fi^ewell,  my 
Tancred !  XDiu. 

Ton.  Thus  then! 

XFiyin^  to  hi»  tword,  u  held  by  Rodolfbo. 

Hod.  HoUf,  hold,  my  lord ! — Have  you  forgot 
Your  Sigisomnda's  last  request  already  1 

Tan.  Off!  set  mo  free!  Think  not  to  bind  me 
down, 
With  barbarous  fHendship,  to  the  rack  of  life ! 
What  hand  can  shut  the  thousand,  thousand 

gates 
WhiehdeathstiUopenstothe  woes  of  mortals? — 
I  shall  find  means — No  power  in  eiirth  or  heaven 
Can  force  me  to  endure  the  hatefhl  light, 
Thus  robb'd  of  all  that  lent  it  joy  and  i 
Off,  traitors,  off!  or  my  distracted  soul 


To  where  ah*  beekons  jondv— Nio^MiU  sertph, 
Point  not  to  lifo— I  eannot  ttb«r  hare, 
Cut  off  from  thee,  the  miserane  p^, 

The  scorn  of  human  kind ! A  trampled  king  I 

Who  let  his  mean,  poor-heaited  love,  one  bo- 

ment. 
To  coward  pmdenee  atoopi  who  made  it  not 
The  first  undoubting  action  of  his  reign, 
To  snatch  thee  to  hSi  throne,  and  thme  to  ahkU 

thee, 
Thy  helpless  bosom,  from  a  ruflian's  fUry ! 
Oh,  shame !  Oh,  agony !  Oh,  the  fell  stings 

Oflate,  of  vain  repenunoe! Hil  my  ' 

Is  all  on  tin !  a  wud  abyss  of  thought  t 
Th' infernal  world  discloses !  See!  Behold  him! 
Lo !  with  fic^  smiles  he  shakes  the  bbody  steal. 
And  mocks  my  feeble  tears — Hcnoe,  qukkly, 

hence! 
Spurn  his  vile  carcass !  give  it  to  the  dogs! 
Expose  it  to  the  winds  and  screaming  ravens, 
Or  nurl  it  down  that  fiery  steep  to  hell, 
There  with  his  soul  to  toss  in  flames  for  ever.' 
Ah,  impotence  of  rage !     What  am  11    Where  1 
Sad,  silent,  all! — The  forms  of  dumb  demir, 
Around  some  moumfbl  tomb. — What  do  I  seel 
The  soft  abode  of  innocence  and  love 
Tum'd  to  the  house  of  death !  a  plaoe  of  hor- 
ror!— f— 
Ah,  that  poor  oorre !  pale !  pale !  deform'd  with 

murder ! 
Is  that  my  Sigismunda  1 

[  T^roiet  hifMe{fdown  hy  her, 
Sif.  [J^fter  a  pathetic  paute,  looking  on  ihs 

scene  before  Aim.] 
Have  I  liv'd 
To  these  enfeebled  years,  by  Heaven  reserved 

To  be  a  dreadful  monument  of  justice  7 

Rodolpho,  raise  the  king,  and  bear  him  hence 
From  this  distracting  scene  of  blood  and  death. 
Alas !  I  dare  not  give  him  my  assistance ; 
My  care  would  only  more  inflame  his  rage. 
Benold  the  fatal  work  of  my  dark  hand. 
That  by  rude  force  the  passions  would  command, 
That  ruthless  thought  to  root  them  fWnn  the 

breast; 
They  may  be  ruKd,  but  will  not  be  oppress*d 
Taught  hence,  ye  parents,  who  from  nature  stray, 
And  the  great  tics  of  social  life  betray ; 
Ne'er  wiUi  your  children  act  a  tyrant's  pait : 
'Tis  yours  to  guide,  not  violate  the  heart. 
Ye  vainly  wise,  who  o'er  mankind  preside. 
Behold  my  righteous  woes,  and  drop  your  pride ; 
Keep  virtue's  simple  path  before  your  eyes, 
Nor  think  from  evil  good  can  ever  rise. 


EPILOGUE. 

Cramm'd  to  the  throat  with  wholeaoine  moral 

stuff 
Ahtf,  poor  audience !  you  have  had  enough. 
Was  ever  hapless  heroine  of  a  play 
In  such  a  piteous  plight  as  oun  to^lay  1 
Was  ever  woman  so  by  love  betray'd  1 
Match'd  with  two  huabands,  and  yel— die  a 

maid. 
But  bless  me!— hold— whfk  sounds  aro  Chsse  I 


I  ses  the  Tragic  Muse  beiself  appear. 


I 
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A  OOKBDT, 

IN  FIVE  ACTO. 

BY  GEORGE  FARaUHAR. 


REMARK& 


Tn  Avtbor  of  this  play  Kareely  lived  to  we  the  great  nieeeM  of  Ms  UTelyeomedy.    Beiesaid  to  have  writtea 
It  in  the  short  space  of  six  weelEs,  and  during  an  illness,  which,  at  last,  carried  him  off    The  fte^nent 
eenution  of  Uiis  play,  and  the  pleasofe  it  always  allbnli,  are  proolk  of  its  intriaaie  merit. 

It  was  first  acted  at  the  Hay maritet,  in  1707 ;  and  was  never  belter  sopported  than  by  the  draautie  eerpa  of  tl» 
day. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


mUAT  UkME,  1814 
•  •  ■  jar*  jKOHBnB* 


AS  ORiailf  ALLY  ACTEDw 

AiHWXLL, Hr.  MOU , 

Archkb, Mr.  waist. 

Count  BkllaIm, Mr.  Bomtmn. 

SoLLBic Mr.  Ver&mggem. Mr.  PowsBL 

SieC.  Frkeman, Air.  JTen. • .Air.  Kmm, 

FoiOAaiH JIfr.  Bcwm. ...•Ifr.  jDWuCdMk 

GiBBCT, Mr.COber. Mr, 

BAOtHOT. 
HOONBLOW. 

Boifirioi, Mr.BuUodu ....Mr, 

ScEUB, Mr.NorriM, Mr.  J. 


Ladt  BomrrxFUL, Mrt.  PowU. Afra  .HiarWnpti 

DouNDA, Mr%.  Brwitkam. Mrt.  Orgtr. 

Mxs.8(TLLKif Mr$.Omdd. Mrt.  EiwuL 

GfPtXT, Mrt.Mm». AfrftSbett. 

CBXAftT, Mrt. 


ACTL 
SCENE  L^An  hm. 

T%e  har-hett  ringa.-'EfUer  Bontfacb,  rrnmbi^. 

Bon.  Chnmbeilim,  tmuL  CImrt,  ''^'tf***** 
Cherryl  All  Mleepjau  dndl 

Enter  CHSUtT,  mmdng. 

Cher.  Hflra,)iei«.  Why  d'je  bawl  to^  ftithirl 
D'ye  think  we  hAW  bo  mnt 

Bem.  YoQ  cMMfvo  to  hivw  none,  Jvq  jmuw 
■tex— 4he  oompuiy  of  ti^  WairiiigiMi  comS 
Km  atood  ia  tiM  htl  tliii  Imnv,  Mid  nobodj  to 
ihow  them  to  tlieir  dmabam. 

Cktr.  And  let  Iboi  wiit,  ftithir:  Uhn^i  mA- 
red  eoct  ki  tho  eoMh,  Bor  IwliaMi  toiiM  H. 


Boi».  But  tiMj  tbiMtai  to  fo  to  UMdwr 
to-ught. 

(Xer.  Thtt  UwydMB  iiol,ftr  ter  tbo 
flMn  iiMNud  ovuiuiiA  toson  to-moffow.    f ^^^i|P* 
<»y.l  Coimnfccoeiiiy:hBO*athoLoadoticwel 

iSnwrol  JPtopIt,  ««4  InoiAi,  f«.  craas  liU  «^g» 

Befn,  WctoooHL  ladbi 

Glcr.  VatymbwajL 
Mb,  alioiv  the  LiQB  aM  the  Ro«. 

[AKIiiaAUU 

JffMter  AiMWELL  Ib  a  ridft^JboWf. 


Bra.  Thii  wiy,  tliii  wiy, 
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wetr  now,  that  I  am  a  man  of  quality,  and  you 
"^^  nj  Krvant;  when,  if  our  intrinsic  value  were 
^mown^— 

7  Arch.  Come,  come,  we  are  the  men  <^  intrinsic 
'  filue,  who  can  strike  our  fortunee  out  of  our- 
idvei*  whoflo  worth  is  independent  of  accident  in 
'Jtle,  (V  revolutiona  in  government :  we  have  heads 
'"^  flet  money,  and  hearts  to  apenu  it. 

Aim.  As  to  our  hearts,  I  grant  ye  they  ore  as 
willing  tits  as  any  within  twenty  (Agrees ;  but  1 
oan  haVe  no  great  opinion  of  our  heads  from  the 
service  they  have  done  us  hitherto,  unless  it  be 
that  they  brought  us  from  Liondon,  hither  to 
Litchfield,  mode  me  a  lord,  and  you  my  ser^'ant 

Arch.  That 's  more  than  you  coula  expect  al- 
ready.   But  what  money  have  we  left  1 

Aim.  But  two  hundred  pounds. 

Arch.  And  our  horses,  clothes,  rings,  &«.  Why, 
we  have  very  good  fortunes  now  for  moderate 
people :  and  let  me  tell  you,  that  this  two  hundred 
pounds,  with  the  experience  that  we  are  now 
masters  of,  is  a  better  estate  than  the  ten  thousand 
fve  have  spent— our  friends,  indeed,  began  to  sus- 
pect that  our  pockets  were  low ;  but  wc  came  oflT 
with  fljring  coloum,  showed  no  signs  of  want,  ei- 
fther  in  word  or  deed. 

Aim.  Ay,  and  our  going  to  Brussels  was  a 
good  pretence  enough  for  our  suilden  disappear- 
ing; and,  I  warrant  you.  our  friends  imagine  that 
we  are  gone  a-volunteeriiig. 

Arch.  Why,  'fiiith,  if  this  pniject  fails,  it  must 
e'en  come  to  this.  I  am  for  venturing  one  of  the 
hundreds,  if  you  will,  upon  this  knight  errantr>' ; 
bat,  in  ease  it  shouki  fiul,  we'll  reserve  the  other 
to  carry  us  to  some  counterscarp,  where  we  may 
idle,  as  we  lived,  in  a  blaze. 

Aim.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  we  have  lived 
justly.  Archer;  we  can't  say  that  we  have  spent 
our  fortunes,  Init  that  we  have  enjoyed  'em. 

Arch.  Right;  so  much  pleasure  for  so  much 
money ;  we  have  had  our  pennyworths ;  and  had 
I  millions,  I  would  go  to  tne  same  market  again. 
O  London,  London  {  Well,  we  have  hod  our 
•hare,  and  let  us  be  thankful :  past  pk-asurcs,  for 
oa^t  I  know,  are  best,  such  as  we  are  sure  of: 
iho&e  to  come  may  disappmnt  us.  But  you  com- 
mand for  the  day,  and  so  I  submit. — At  Notting- 
him,  you  kr¥>w,  I  am  to  be  master. 

Aim.  And  at  Lincoln,  I  again. 

Arch.  Then  at  Norwich  I  mount,  whkh,  I 
think,  shall  he  our  bat  stage !  for  if  we  &il  there, 
well  embark  for  Holland,  bid  adieu  to  Venus, 
and  welcome  Mars. 

Aim.  A  match !  mum. 

Enter  Boniface. 

Bon,  What  will  your  worship  please  to  have 
for  supper  1 

Aim.  What  have  you  goti 

Bon.  Sir,  we  have  a  delicate  piece  of  beef  in 
4he  pot,  and  a  pig  at  the  fire. 

Aim.  Good  supper  mmt,  I  must  confess — I 
can't  eat  beef,  landferd. 

Arch.  And  I  hate  pig. 

Aim.  Hok]  your  prating,  sirrah!  Do  you 
know  who  you  are  7  [An(U. 

Bon.  Please  to  bespeak  something  else ;  I  have 

mtj  thing  in  the  house. 

Aim.  mve  yon  any  veal  1 

Bon,  Veall  Sir.  we  had  a  delicate  k)in  of  ««al 
Ml  Wednesday  Ud. 

Aim.  Have  yon  mi  any  fish,  or  wiM  fowll 
Vol.  I 5  fi       G7 


Bon.  As  for  the  fish,  truly.  Sir,  we  are  an  in- 
land town,  and  indifferently  provided  with  fish, 
that 's  the  truth  on't ;  but  then  for  wild  fowl  1— w 
we  have  a  delicate  couple  of  rabbits. 

Aim.  Get  me  the  rabbits  fricasseed. 

Bon.  Fricasseed!  LanI,  Sir,  they'll  cat  mach 
better  smothered  with  onions. 

Arch,  Pshaw !  rot  your  onions. 

Aim.  Again,  sirrah! — Well,  landtord,  what 
you  please:  but  hold,  I  have  a  small  charge  of 
money,  and  your  house  is  so  full  of  strangers,  that 
I  believe  it  may  be  safer  in  your  custody  than 
mine :  for  when  this  fellow  of  mine  get's  drunk, 

he  minds  nothing Here,  simh^  roach  me  th9 

strong  box. 

Arch.  Yg«,  Sir—- this  will  give  as  reputation. 

\A*ide — bringa  the  box. 

Aim.  Here,  landlord,  toe  locks  are  sealed  down, 
both  for  your  security  and  mine ;  it  holds  some- 
what above  two  hundred  pounds:  if  you  doubt  it, 
I'll  count  them  to  you  after  supper ;  but  lie  sure 
you  lay  it  where  I  may  have  it  at  a  minute's 
warning ;  for  my  af&irs  are  a  little  dubious  at  pre- 
sent; |ierhaps  I  may  be  gene  in  half  an  hour, 
I>erhnp«  I  may  be  ytnir  gut>st  till  the  liest  pcut  of 
that  lie  s{)ef  It ;  and  uray  order  your  hostler  to  keep 
my  horses  ready  saudled :  but  one  thing  above  the 
rest,  I  must  beg  that  you  will  let  this  follow  have 
none  of  your  anno  domino^  as  you  rail  it ;  fiv  he  's 

the  most  insufleraUc  sot Here,  sirrah,  Iigh| 

mo  to  my  chamber. 

Arch.  Yes,  Sir.       [Exit,  lighted  by  AncnER. 

Bon.  Cherry !  daughter  Cherry  ! 

Enter  Ciikbry 

Cher.  D'ye  call,  father  1 

Bun.  Ay,  cliild  •'  you  must  lay  hy  this  box  for 
the  gentleman,  'tis  full  of  money. 

Cher.  Money!  is  all  that  money  1  why  sure, 
father,  the  gentkumn  comes  down  to  be  cboaen 
parliament-man.     Who  is  he  1 

Bon.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  him;  be 
talks  of  kee|iing  his  horses  ready  saddled,  and  of 
^ng,  perhaps,  at  a  minute's  warning,  or  of  stay- 
ing, perhaps,  till  the  best  part  of  this  oe  spent 

Cher.  Ay !  ten  to  one,  fotbcr,  he 's  a  highway- 
man. 

Bon.  A  highwayman !  Upon  my  life,  giri,  you 
have  hit  it,  and  this  Iwi  is  some  new  purchased 
booty. — Now,  could  wc  find  him  out,  tne  money 
were  oors. 

Cher.  He  don't  belong  to  oar  gang, 

Bon.  What  horses  have  tbeyT 

Cher.  The  master  rides  upon  a  black. 

Bon.  A  block !  ten  to  one,  the  man  upon 
black  mare;  and  since  he  don't  belong  to  our 
ternity,  we  may  betray  him  with  a  safe  conscience. 
I  don  t  think  it  lawful  to  harbour  any  rogurs  but 
my  own.  Lookye,  child,  as  the  saying  is,  we 
must  go  cunningly  to  work ;  pnx>fs  we  must  have ; 
the  gentleman's  servant  loves  drink,  I'll  |ily  him 
that  way;  and  ten  to  one  he  loves  a  wench;  you 
most  work  him  t'other  way. 

Cher.  Father,  would  you  have  me  give  my  se- 
cret for  his  1 

Bon.  Consider,  chikl,  there's  two  hundred 
pounds  to  boot.  \ Ringing  vithovt.]  C<Hnin|r, 
coming — Child,  mind  your  Imsiness.  [Exit. 

Cher.  Whst  a  rouge  is  my  fether! — My  fi^ 
ther!  I  deny  it— My  mother  was  a  good^genfr- 
rous,  free-heaited  woman,  and  I  eanH  tell  how 
&r  her  good  nature  might  hav»  cztnided  for  thii 
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diBapprove  rural  ulefuitires.  as  the  poets  have 
uainted  them  in  tneir  laiuucapes:  every  Phillis 
DMB  her  Corydon ;  every  murmuring  stream,  and 
every  flowery  mead,  gives  fresh  uarm  to  love. 
Besides,  you  11  find  that  the  couiiles  were  never 
married.  But  yonder  I  see  my  Corydon,  and  a 
sweet  swain  it  is,  heaven  knows!  Come,  Do- 
rinda,  don't  be  angry ;  he 's  my  husband,  and  your 
brother ;  and,  between  both,  is  he  not  a  sad  brute  1 

Dor.  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  your  part  of 
him ;  you're  the  best  judge. 

Mn.  S.  O,  sister,  sister !  if  ever  you  marry, 
beware  of  a  sullen,  silent  sot,  one  that's  always 
musing,  but  never  thinks. — There 's  some  diver- 
sion in  atalking  blockhead :  and,  since  the  woman 
must  wear  chains,  [  wouki  have  the  pleasure  of 
hearii^  *em  rattle  a  little.  Now  you  shall  see : 
but  ta£e  this  by  the  way;  he  came  home  tlus 
morning  at  the  usual  hour  of  four,  wakened  me 
oat  of  a  sweet  dream  of  something  else,  by  tumb- 
Img  over  the  tea-table,  which  he  broke  all  to 
meoes.  After  his  man  and  he  had  roiled  about 
the  room,  like  sick  passengers  in  a  storm,  he 
eomes  flounce  into  bed,  dead  as  a  salmon  into  a 
fishmonger's  basket;  his  feet  cold  as  ice;    his 

breath  hot  as  a  ftnmace Oh!    matrimony! 

matrimony! he  toaees  up  the  clothes  with  a 

barbaK>us  swing  over  his  shoulders,  disorders  the 
whole  economy  of  my  bed,  leaves  me  half  naked, 
and  my  whole  night^  comfort  is  the  tunable  sere- 
nade of  that  wakefiil  nightingale,  his  nose. — O, 
the  pleasure  of  ootmtingthe  melancholy  clock  by 

a  snoring  husband ! %ut  now,  sister,  you  shall 

see  how  handsomely,  being  a  well-bred  man,  he 
will  beg  my  pardon. 

Enter  Sullen. 

Sul.  My  head  aches  oonsomedly. 

Mr».  S.  Will  you  be  pleased,  my  dear,  to  drink 
tea  with  us  this  morning ;  it  may  do  your  head 
goodi 

~      No. 

Coflne,  brother? 
Pshaw  I 

S.   Will  you  please  dress,  and  go  to 
church  with  mel  toe  air  may  help  you. 

Sul.  Semb! 

Enter  Scrub. 

Smth.  Sir! 

Sul.  What  day  o'th' week  is  this  1 

Scrub.  Sonday,  ant  please  your  worship. 

SuL  SundajT  I  bring  me  a  diam ;  and  d'ye  hear, 
set  oat  the  venison  puAy  and  a  tankard  of  strong 
beer,  upon  the  haUubk:  111  go  to  brcak&st. 

[Ooing. 

Dor.  SUy,  sUy  brother,  you  sha*nt  get  off  so; 
you  were  very  naughty  last  night,  and  must  make 
year  wife  reparatbo.  Come,  oone,  brother,  wont 
yoa  ask  paroon  1 

SuL  For  what? 

Dor.  For  being  drank  last  night 

Sul.  I  can  afford  it,  can't  I? 

Mro.  &  But  I  cant.  Sir. 

SuL  Then  you  may  let  it  akme. 

Mro.  &  Bat  I  mint  tell  yoo,  Sh*,  that  this  is 
not  to  be  bone. 

SuL  Itnjriad  ont. 

Mro.  &  What  is  the  reason,  Sir,  that  yoo  use 
ms  thoB  inbomanly  1 

All.  SenibI 

ArMfr.  Sirf 

SuL  Get  the  thiiMi  ready  to  rfiav*  my  bead 

[EtUA 


SuL 
Dor. 
Sul. 

afro. 


hfra.  S.  Have  a  care  of  condng  near  his  tem- 
I^es,  Scrub,  for  fear  you  meet  something  there 
that  may  turn  the  e<l^  of  your  razor.  \Bxit 
Scrub.]  In^-cterate  stupidity!  did  you  ever  know 
so  hard,  so  obstinate,  a  spleen  as  his  ?  O,  sister, 
sister !  I  shall  never  have  any  good  of  thie  beut 
till  I  get  him  to  town ;  London,  dear  London,  is 
the  pbce  for  managing  and  breaking  a  husband. 

Dor.  And  has  not  a  husbund  the  same  oppor- 
tunities for  humbling  a  wife  1 

Mro.  S.  No,  no,  diiJd :  'tis  a  standing  maxim 
in  conjugal  ducipJine,  tnat,  when  a  man  would 
enslave  his  wife,  ne  hurries  her  into  the  country ; 
and  when  a  lady  would  be  arlntrary  vrith  her 
husband,  she  wheedles  her  booby  up  to  town. — 
A  man  dare  not  play  the  tyrant  in  London,  be- 
cause there  are  so  many  examples  to  enooorage 
the  subject  to  rebel.  O,  Dorinda,  Dorinda!  a  fine 
woman  may  do  any  thing  in  London.  O'  mj 
oonscienoe,  she  may  raise  an  army  of  forty  thou- 
sand men. 

Dor.  I  fitncy,  sister,  you  have  a  mind  to  be 
trying  your  power  that  way  here  in  Litchfield; 
you  nave  drawn  the  French  count  to  your  cobun 
already. 

Jlffra.  S  The  French  are  a  people  that  cant 
live  without  their  gallantries. 

Dor,  And  some  English  that  I  know,  sister, 
are  not  averse  to  such  amusements. 

Mrs.  &  Well,  sister,  since  the  truth  must  out, 
it  may  do  as  well  now  as  hereafter ;  I  think  one 
way  to  rouse  my  lethargic,  sottish  nusband,  is  to 
give  him  a  rival ;  security  begets  negligence  in  all 
people,  and  men  must  be  uarmcd  to  make  'em 
alert  in  their  duty.  Women  are  like  pictures,  of 
no  value  in  the  hands  of  a  fool,  till  he  hears  men 
of  sense  bid  high  for  the  purchase. 

Dor.  This  might  do,  sister,  if  my  brother's 
undentanding  were  to  be  convinced  into  a  pas- 
sion for  you;  but,  I  believe,  there's  a  natural 
aversion  on  ms  side:  and  I  fancy,  sister,  that  yoo 
dont  come  much  behind  him,  if  you  dealt  fiuriy. 

Airo.  S.  I  own  it;  we  are  uniieacontra^ctionB, 
fyc  and  water.  But  I  could  be  contented,  with  a 
great  many  other  wives,  to  humour  the  censorioos 
vulgar,  anu  give  the  world  an  appearance  of  living 
weQ  with  my  husband,  could  i  bring  him  to  <fis- 
semMe  a  little  kindness  to  keep  me  in  coonte- 
nance. 

Dor.  But  how  do  you  know,  sister,  bat  that 
instead  of  rousing  your  husbana,  by  this  aitifioe, 
to  a  coanterftit  undness,  he  shoola  awake  in  a 
real  ftuy. 

Afrt.  &  Let  him. — If  I  cant  entice  him  to  the 
one,  I  would  provoke  him  to  the  other. 

Dor.  But  bow  must  I  behave  myself  between 
ye? 

Afro.  S.  You  most  assist  me. 

Dor.  What,  against  my  own  brother  ? 

Mrt.  &  He 's  but  halfa  brother,  and  Vm  your 
entire  ftiend  If  I  go  a  step  beyond  the  bounds 
of  honour,  leave  me ;  till  then,  I  e xpoct  you  should 
go  akmg  with  roe  In  every  thing.  The  count  is 
to  dine  nere  toniay. 

Dor.  Tie  a  strange  thing,  sister,  that  I  cant 
like  that  man. 

Mro.  S.  You  Kke  nothing ;  yoor  time  it  not 
oome.  Love  and  death  have  tneir  firaibiee.  and 
strike  home  one  time  or  other.— Yooll  piy  m  all 
one  day,  I  warrant  ye. — But  eome,  mjlmaj^  lee 
IB  ready,  and  tie  alnoet  choreh-tiine. 

[Esnaa. 
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Qib.  Plain,  plain ;  he  talks  now  a>  if  he  were 
before  a  judge.  But  pray,  firiend,  which  way 
does  your  master  tniTel  i 

Arch.  A-horsehack. 

€Hb.  Very  well  again ;  an  old  offender — Riffht 
—But  I  mean  does  to  so  upwards  or  downwards  1 

Arch.  Downwards  l  fear,  Sir— Tall,  lall. 

Qib.  I'm  afraid  thy  fate  will  be  a  contrary  way. 

Bon.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Mr.  Martin,  you  are  ym 
arch. — This  eentleman  is  only  travelling  towards 
Chester.  ancT  would  be  glad  o(  your  company, 
that 's  all.  Gome,  captain,  you'll  stay  to-night,  I 
suppose ;  ril  show  you  a  chamber— -Oome,  cap- 
tain. 

Oib.  Farewell,  friend. 

{^ExturU  QiBBET  and  Bo!«npACE. 

Arch.  Captam,  your  servant. — Captain!  a 
ppetty  foUow  f  'Sdeath !  I  wonder  that  the  officers 
of  the  army  don't  conspire  to  beat  all  scoundrels 
m  red  but  their  own. 

Enter  Cherry. 
Cher.  Gone,  and  Martin  here !  I  hope  he  did 
kioC  luten :  I  would  have  the  merit  of  the  disco- 
very all  my  own,  because  I  would  oblige  him  to 
love  me.  {Ande.]  Mr.  Martin,  who  was  that 
man  vrith  my  father  1 

Arch.  Some  recruiting  serjeant,  or  whipped- 
out  trooper,  I  suppose. 

Cher.  All 's  safe,  I  find.  [Aside. 

Arch.  Come,  my  dear,  have  you  conned  over 
the  catechism  1  taught  you  last  night  1 
Cher.  Come,  question  me. 
Ardi.  What  is  love  1 

Cher.  Love  is  I  know  not  what,  it  comes  I 
know  not  bow,  goes  I  know  not  when. 

Arch.  Verv  well,  an  apt  scholar.  [Chucka  her 
under  the  chxn.'\  Where  does  love  enter  1 
Cher.  Into  the  eyes. 
Arch.  And  where  go  outi 
Cher.  I  won't  tell  vou. 
Arch.  What  are  the  objects  of  that  passion  1 
Cher.  Youth,  beauty,  and  clean  linen. 
Arch.  The  reason  1 

C%er.  The  two  first  are  ftshionable  in  nature, 
and  the  third  at  court. 

'     Arch.  That 's  my  dear.    What  are  the  signs 
and  tokens  of  that  passioni 

Cher.  A  itealins  look,  a  stammering  tongue, 
Words  improbable,  designs  impossible,  and  actions 
impracticaUe. 

Arch.  That 's  my  good  child ;  kiss  mfr— What 
muit  a  kyver  do  to  omain  a  mistress  1 

Cher.  He  must  adore  the  person  that  disdains 
him,  he  must  bribe  the  chambermaid  that  betrays 
him,  and  court  the  footman  thai  laughs  at  him! 
He  must,  he  must — 

Arch.  Nay,  child,  I  must  whip  tou,  if  you  don*t 
mind  your  lesson;  he  must  treat  nis-— 

G^er.  O I  ajf.  He  must  treat  his  enemies  with 
respect,  his  friends  with  indiflfi»enoe,  and  all  the 
world  with  contempt :  he  must  sufler  much,  and 
foar  more;  he  must  desire  much  and  hope  little; 
in  short  he  must  embrace  his  ruin,  and  throw 
himself  away. 

Arch.    Had  ever  man  so  hopefhl  a  papil  as 
mine!  Come,  my  dear,  why  is  love  called  a  riddle? 
Cher.  Beeanw,  being  hfind,  he  leads  those  that 
see ;  and,  though  a  ehiki,  he  governs  a  man. 

Arch,  BdiglSy  wieU.  And  why  is  love  pktnred 
bliiidl 

Cksr.  Beeanse  the  painteis,  oat  of  their  wmk- 
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ness,  or  the  privilege  of  their  art,  choose  to  hide 
those  eyes  they  coukI  not  draw. 

Arch.  That's  my  dear  little  scholar,  kiss  me 
again — And  why  should  knre,  that's  a  chiU, 
govern  a  man  1 

Cher.  Because  that  a  child  is  the  end  of  love. 
Arch.    And  so  ends  low's  catechism — And 
now,  my  dear,  we'll  go  in,  and  make  my  master's 
bed. 

Cher,    Hold,    hol«L   Mr.  Martin— you   have 
taken  a  great  deal  of^  pains  to  instruct  me,  and 
what  d'ye  think  I  have  learned  by  it  1 
Arch.  Whati 

Cher.  That  your  discourse  and  your  habit  are 
contradictions,  and  it  would  be  nonsense  in  me  to 
believe  you  a  footman  an^  longer. 
Arch.  'Oons,  what  a  witch  it  is ! 
Cher.  Depend  upon  this.  Sir ;  nothing  in  that 
garb  shall  ever  tempt  me :  for  though  I  was  hortk 
to  servitude,  I  hate  it.  Own  your  condition, 
swear  you  love  me,  and  then-^ 

Arch.  And  then  we  shall  go  make  my  master's 
bedl 

Oier.  Yes. 

Arch.  You  must  know  then,  that  I  am  bom  a 
gentleman ;  my  education  was  liberal ;  but  I  went 
to  London  a  younger  brother,  fell  into  the  hands 
of  sharpen,  who  stripped  me  of  my  moaey ;  my 
friends  disowned  me,  and  now  my  necessity 
brings  me  to  what  you  see. 

Cmt.  Then  take  my  hand — ^promise  to  marry 
me  before  you  sleep,  and  III  make  you  master  of 
two  thousand  pounos. 
Arch.  Howi 

Cher.  Two  ^thousand  pounds  that  I  have  this 
minute  in  my  own  custody ;  so  throw  off  your 
livery  this  instant,  and  I'll  go  find  a  parson. 
Arch.  What  said  you  1  a  paraon  1 
Cher.  What ! — do  you  scruple  1 
Arch.   Scruple!  no,  no;  b«it-^wo  thousand 
pounds,  you  say  ? 
Cher.  And  better. 

Arch.  'Sdeath,  what  shall  I  do  1— But  harkye^ 
child,  what  need  you  make  me  master  of  yourself 
and  money,  when  you  may  have  the  same  pleasure 
out  of  me,  and  rtill  keep  your  fortune  in  year 
own  hands? 

Cher.  Then  you  won't  marry  mel 
Arch.  I  would  marry  you,  but — 
Cher.  O,  sweet  Sir,  I^  your  humble  servant, 
you're  fairly  caught  Would  you  persuade  me 
that  an3r  gentleman  who  coukl  bear  the  scandal 
of  wearing  a  livery,  woukl  ref\kse  two  thousand 
pounds,  let  the  condition  be  what  it  would — ^No. 
no,  Sir.  but  I  ho|;w  youll  pardon  the  freedom  I 
have  taken,  since  it  was  only  to  inform  mvsslf  of 
the  respect  I  ought  to  pay  you.  (CMng. 

Arch.  Fairly  bit,  by  Juoiter!— Hold!  hold! 
and  have  you  actually  two  tnousand  pounds? 

Cher.  Sir.  I  have  my  secrets  as  well  as  yoo— 
when  you  please  to  be  more  open,  I  shall  be  mofS 
fim ;  and  be  assured  that  I  have  discoveries  that 
will  match  yours,  be  they  what  they  will.— In  the 
mean  while  be  satisfied,  that  no  discovery  I  make 
shall  ever  hurt  you:  bat  beware  of  my  father. 

[E»U. 
Arch.  So— we're  like  to  have  as  roan^r  adven- 
tures in  our  inn,  as  Don  GUiizote  had  in  his — 
Let  me  see — two  thootand  pounds !  if  the  wench 
would  promise  to  die  when  the  money  were  spent, 
'egad,  one  would  marry  her:  but  the  fortune  may 
go  off  in  a  year  or  two,  ana  the  wiih  may  liv«— 
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Lofd  knows  how  loogl  Thm  an  innkeeper'a 
daughter !  Ay,  that 's  the  de^-il — there,  mj  pride 
brineame  oflT. 

F^r  whatsoe'er  the  sages  charge  on  pride, 
The  anffcis'  fidl,  and  twenty  faults  beside ;  ^ 
On  earth,  Fm  sure,  'mong  us  of  mortal  calling, 
Pride  saves  man  oft,  and  woman  too,  from 
faUing.  [Exit. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  /.— Ladf  Bountifui.'s  Ilouae. 
Enter  Mrs.  Sullen  and  Dorikda. 
Afr».  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  my  dear  sister ;  let  me 
embrace  thee ;  now  we  are  friends,  indeed ;  for  I 
■hall  have  a  secret  of  yours  as  a  pledge  for  mine. 
JJor.  But  do  you  think  that  I  am  so  weak  as 
to  fiJl  in  love  with  a  fellow  at  first  sight. 

Mr$.  S.  Pshaw f  now  you  spoU  all;  why 
■honkl  not  we  he  as  free  in  our  friendships  as  tfaie 
men  1  I  warrant  you,  the  gentleman  has  got  to 
his  confidant  already,  has  avowed  his  passiqn. 
toasted  your  health,  called   you  ten  thousand 


Jjor.  Your  hand,  sister ;  I  an't  well. 

Atrt.  S.  Shall  I  send  to  youz  mother,  cluld  1 
or  shall  I  send  to  the  gentleman  for  something 
for  YOU  1— Come,  unbosom  yourself— the  man  is 
perwctly  a  pretty  fellow ;  I  saw  him  when  he  first 
came  into  cnurch. 

Dor.  I  saw  him  too,  sister,  and  with  an  air  that 
■hone,  methouffht,  like  rays  about  his  person. 

Mrs.  S.  Well  said,  up  with  it. 

Dor.  No  forward  coquette  behaviour,  no  air  to 
■et  him  off,  no  studied  looks,  no  artfU  poeture, — 
but  nature  did  it  all — 

3frt.  iSu  Better  and  better — One  touch  more — 
Come — 

Dor.  But  then  his  looks — Did  you  observe  his 
eyes? 

Ifrt.  S  Yes,  yes,  I  did— his  eyes;  well,  what 
ofhiscyesi 

Dor.  Sprightly,  but  not  wandering;  they 
seemed  to  view,  but  never  gaied  on  any  thing 
but  me— and  then  his  looks  so  humble  were,  and 
yet  ao  nc^,  that  they  aimed  to  tell  me,  that  he 
couU  with  pride  die  at  my  feet,  though  be  ■corned 
■Uveiy  any  where  ebe. 

3fr9.  S.  The  phync  works  purely. — How  d*ye 
find  yoaradf  now,  my  dear? 

Dor,  Hem!  much  bettgr  my  dear  Oh,  here 
comes  our  Meicttry  I 

Enter  SctiJJB, 

Dor,  WeD,  Scrub,  what  news  of  the  gentle- 
inanl 

Servh.  Madam,  I  haye  brooght  you  a  whole 
IMKeketofnewa. 

Dor.  Open  it  qmckly;  come. 

Scrub.  In  the  firrt  pUoe,  I  inquired  who  the 
oentleman  was?  They  told  me  he  was  astranger. 
Seeondly,  I  asked  what  the  gentleman  was? 
Thej  answcfsd  and  said,  that  ther  neyer  saw 
liim  before.  Thirdly,  I  inqoired  what  country- 
man he  was?  Th^  icpUed,  'twas  more  than 
they  knew.  Fourth^,  I  demanded  whence  he 
came?  Their  answer  was,  they  could  not  telL 
And  fifthly,  I  asked  whtther  ne  went?  And 
they  replied,  they  knew  nothing  of  the  matter.— 
And  this  is  all  looold  learn. 

Mn.  &  But  what  do  the  people  nj?  Can't 
they  guess? 

Smib.   Why  some  think  he's  a  spy,  some 


guess  he  *s  a  mountebank,  aome  say  one  ikK. 
some  another ;  but  for  my  own  part,  l  befienk'i 
a  Jesuit. 

Dor.  A  Jesuit !  why  a  Jesuit  1  [ 

Scrub.   Because  he  kecpa  his  honn  ihm  * 
ready  saddled,  and  his  footman  talks  Frmtk  ' 

Mra.  S.  liia  footman  ! 

Scrub.  Ay,  he  and  the  count's  footnusw!* 
gabbering  French  like  two  intriguing  dncb  a  i  . 
inill()ond ;  and  I  belieye  thej  talkea  of  b»,  kr 
they  laughed  consumedly. 

Dor.  What  sort  of  livery  has  the  footmail 

iSh-u6.  Livery!  Lord,  Madam,  I  took  fainftr 
a  caiitain,  he  *s  so  bedizen'd  with  laoe;  and  tba  ; 
he  nas  a  silver-headed  cane  dangling  st  hi  | 
knuckles : — he  carries  his  hands  in  his  podai 
and  walks  iust  so--J[  WaUcsin  a  F\tnek  atr.Jnd 
has  a  fine  long  penwig  tied  up  in  a  bag— Lui 
Madam,  he 's  clear  another  sort  €^  a  man  thial 

Afra.  S  That  may  eaaily  be. — ^But  wkst  Ad 
we  do  now,  sister? 

Dor.  1  have  it— This  feUow  has  a  wM  d 
simplicity,  and  some  cunninff ;  the  fint  faidei  ;bf 
latter  by  abundance. — Scrubl 

Scrub.  Madam! 

Dor.  We  have  a  great  mind  to  know  who  tUi 
gentleman  is,  only  for  our  aatssfiMtion. 

Scrub.   Yes,  Madam,  it  would  be  a 
tion,  no  doubt. 

Dor.  You  must  go  and  get  acquainted 
his  footman,  and  invite  him  hither  to  drink  a 
bottle  of  your  ale,  because  you're  butler  to-day. 

Scrub.  Yes,  Madam,  I  am  butler  eyeirSminj. 

Mrt.  &  O  brave,  sister !  o'my  oonsoenee  yos 
understand  the  mathematics  already. — ^HTis'thB 
heat  olot  in  the  world  ?  Your  mcyther,  you  know, 
will  be  gone  to  church,  my  spouse  will  be  cot  to 
the  alehouse  with  his  sooundrda,  •wd  the  noise 
will  be  our  own— so  we  drop  in  by  •w«i4ifii*^  sad 
ask  the  fellow  some  qnestiooa  iiiiiiJiiu  fai iki 
country,  you  know,  any  stvanjer  ia  i  imaiij^ 
and  we're  glad  to  take  up  with  the  butkr  in  a 
country-dance,  and  happy  if  he  will  do  as  dw  fe- 
your. 

Servh.  Oh.  Madam,  yon  wrong  me:  I 
refused  your  ladyship  tne  ikyonr  in  my  nftu 

Enter  Gipbbt. 
Oip.  Ladies,  dinner's  upon  table. 
Dor.   Scrub,  we'll  excuse  you  mutiii^^ — Qo 
where  we  order'd  xon. 
Scrub.  I  shall 

SCENE  //.—Tibs  Am. 

ErUer  Aimwell  and  Amchul 


Are^  WeD,  Tom,  I  find  youVe  a 

Aim,  A  mai^uman !  who  so  bfind  ooold  he  m 
notdiecem  a  swan  amoi^tberayenol 

Arch.  Well,  but  haikye,  AimweO— 

Aim.  Aimwell!  call  me  Orooodatea,  GoMiio 
Amadii,  all  that  romanoe  can  in  a  loser  palnL 
and  then  I'll  answer.  Oh,  Aieherl  1  nadliv 
thowands  in  her  looks;  she  knked  like  Gates  fa 
her  harvest:  com,  wine,  and  oil,  milk,  honey, 
gardens,  groves,  and  puriing  streams,  pnyed  on 
her  plenteous  fooe. 

Arch,  Her  ftoe!  her  podut,  you  moanl  the 
com,  wine,  and  oil,  lie  tbars.    m  ahoiC,  aha  has 

twenty  thousand  pounds,  that  %  the  EIngiirii  oB^ 

Aim,  Her  eyes 

Arch.  Are oemi-cannoDs,  to  be  sure;  so  IwaH 
stand  their  batteiy.  [GWiyr* 
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Aim,  Pray,  exctue  me,  my  paiiion  moft  have 
vent 

Arch.  Passion !  what  a  plague,  d'ye  think  these 
romantic  aiis  will  do  our  business  I  Were  my 
temper  as  extraTigant  as  yourSi  my  adventures 
have  something  more  romantic  by  hal£ 

Aim.  Your  adventures  t 

ilfr^  Yes. 

The  nymph  who,  vrith  her  twice  one  thousand 
pounds, 

With  OTazen  engine  hot,  and  coif  clear  starch'd, 

Can  fire  the  guest  in  wanning  of  the  bed— 
There 's  a  touch  of  sublime  Mflton  for  you,  and 
the  subject  but  an  innkeeper's  daughter.  I  can 
play  with  a  girl  as  an  angler  does  his  fish;  he 
keeps  it  at  Uie  end  of  his  line,  ntns  it  up  the 
Mream,  and  down  the  stream,  till  at  last  he  bruigs 
it  to  hand,  tieUes  the  trout,  and  so  whips  it  into 
Usbasket 

Enter  Bovifacb. 

Am.  BAr.  Bfartin,  as  the  saying  ie— yonder 's 
an  honest  feDow  betow,  my  Lady  Bountifol's 
butler,  who  begs  the  honour  that  yon  would  go 
home  with  him,  and  see  his  cellar. 

Arth,  Do  my  baite^maing  to  the  gentleman, 
and  tell  him  I  will  do  mvself  the  honmir  to  wait 
on  him  immediately,  as  the  aaring  is. 

Bon,  I  shall  do  your  worship^  commands,  as 
the  saying  is.  [•^^'^i  bowing  obaequimuly. 

Aim.  Whatdo  I  hear?  soft Or^us  pUy,  and 
fldrToftidasing! 

Arek.  Priiaw !  Damn  your  nqptures;  I  tell  yon 
hsre'k  a  pomp  going  to  be  put  into  the  vessel, 
and  the  snip  wiu  get  into  harbour,  my  lift  on't 
Yoo  aay  thne's  another  la^  very  handsome, 
there. 

Aim.  Yes,  'fidth. 

Areh.  I'm  in  kve  with  her  already. 

Aim.  Can't  yon  give  me  a  bill  upon  Cherry,  in 
the  mean  time  1 

Arch.  No,  no,  'Ikith;  all  her  com.  wine,  and 
oil,  is  engrossed  to  my  market. — Ana  once  more 
I  warn  you  to  keep  your  anchors^  clear  of 
mine;  for  if  you  &1I  Anu  of  me,  by  this  light,  you 
shall  go  to  the  bottom. — ^What!  make  a  priieof 
my  little  frigate,  while  I  am  upon  the  cruise  for 
you.    You're  a  pretty  fellow  indeed !  [Exit. 

Enter  Boniface. 

Aim.  Well,  well,  I  wont — Landlord,  have  you 
any  tolerable  company  in  the  house  1  I  don't  care 
for  dining  alone. 

Ben.  Yes,  Sir,  there 's  a  captain  below,  as  the 
saying  is.  that  arrived  about  an  hour  ago. 

Aim.  Gentlemen  of  his  coat  are  werane  every 
where;  will  you  make  a  oompUment  for  me.  and 
tell  him  I  shoukl  be  gUd  of  his  company,  that'salL 

Ben.  Whoshall  1  teU  him,  Sir.  v^uld^ 

Aim.  Ha :  that  stroke  was  well  thrown  in. — 
I'm  only  a  traveller  like  himself,  and  would  be 
glad  of  nis  company,  that  *s  all. 

Ben.  I  obey  your  commands,  as  the  saying  is. 

Enter  Archer. 

Arch.  'SdeathI  I  had  forgot;  what  title  would 
you  give  yourself  7 

Aim.  My  bfother's  to  be  sure ;  he  would  never 
ffive  me  any  thing  else,  so  III  make  bold  with  his 
nonour  this  boi£— Yoa  know  the  rest  of  your 


Enter  QiBBET. 


Aftk,  Ay,  ay. 


[EmU, 


Oib.  Sir.  I'm  yours. 

Aim.  'Tis  more  than  I  deserve,  Sir,  for  I  dosit 
know  you. 

Gib.  I  don't  wonder  at  that,  Sir,  for  you  never 
saw  me  before— I  hope.  [ABide, 

Aim.  And  pray,  Sir,  how  came  I  by  the  ho- 
nour of  seeing  you  now  1 

Gib.  Sir,  1  soom  to  intrude  upon  any  gentle- 
man— ^but  my  landlord — 

Aim.  O,  Sir,  I  ask  your  pardon— you're  the 
captain  he  told  me  of 

Oib.  At  your  service,  Sir. 

Aim.  What  regiment,  may  I  be  so  bold  1 

Oib.  A  marchuig  regmient,  Sir;  an  old  eoqis. 

Aim.  Very  old,  if  your  coat  be  regimental. 
[Aside.]  You  have  served  abroad.  Sir  1 

€Hb.  YtBj  Sir,  in  the  plantations ;  twas  my  kl 
to  be  sent  mto  the  worst  service;  I  would  haw 
quitted  it  indeed,  but  a  man  of  honour  yon  know 
— Besides,  'twas  for  the  good  of  my  country  that 
I  should  be  abroad — Any  thinji  wt  the  good  of 
one's  country — ^I'm  a  Roman  for  that 

Aim.  One  of  the  first,  I'U  lay  my  Hfo.  [Aeide.] 
You  found  the  West  Indies  very  bot,  8b. 

Gib.  Ay,  Sir,  too  hot  for  me. 

Aim.  And  where 's  your  company  now,  cap- 
tain? 

Gib.  They  a'n*t  come  yet. 

Aim.  S^hy,  d'ye  expect  them  here  1 

Gib.  They'll  be  here  to>night,  Sir. 

Aim.  Which  way  do  they  maich) 

Crib.  Across  the  country. — The  devil 's  int  if  I 
han't  said  enough  to  encourage  him  to  declare- 
but  I'm  afraid  he 's  not  right,  I  must  tack  about. 

[Aeide. 

Aim.  Is  your  company  to  quarter  at  Litchfield  1 

Gib.  In  this  house,  an. 

Aim.  What,aUl 

Gib.  My  company  is  but  thin,  ha,  ha,  ha  1  vre 
are  but  three,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Aim.  You're  merry.  Sir. 

Gib.  Ay,  Sir,  vou  must  excuse  me.  Sir,  I  un- 
derstand the  worra,  especially  the  art  of  travelfi^g : 
I  don't  care  for  answering  questions  directly  upon 
the  road — for  I  generally  ride  with  acharge  about 
me. 

Aim.  Three  or  four,  I  believe.  [Aeide, 

Gib.  I  am  credibljr  informed  that  there  are 
highwaymen  upon  this  quarter;  not.  Sir,  that  I 
could  suspect  a  gentleman  of  your  figure — But 
truly.  Sir,  I  have  got  such  a  way  of  evasion  upon 
the  road,  that  I  don't  care  for  speaking  truth  t» 
any  man. 

iltm.  Your  caution  may  be  necessary.  Then 
I  presume  you're  no  ca}itam. 

Gib.  Not  I,  Sir,  captain  is  a  g^  travellinr 
name,  and  so  I  take  it;  itstons  a  grrat  many  fooP 
ish  inquiries  that  are  (trnerally  made  about  gen- 
ttemen  that  travel ;  it  gives  a  man  an  air  of  some- 
thing, and  makes  the  drawers  obedient — And 
thus  for  I  am  a  captain,  and  no  Anther. 

iltiii.  And  pray,  Sir,  what  Is  your  true  proft*- 
sionl 

Gib.  O,  Sir,  you  must  excuse  me— upon  my 
word.  Sir,  I  dont  think  it  safe  to  tell  yon. 

Aim.  Ha,  ha  I  upon  my  word,  I  commend  yoo. 

Enier  Boniface. 

Well,  Mr.  Bonifoee,  what 's  the  newsl 
Bon,  Thwe'k  tDothergentlMnan  below,  tatht 
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Hying  is,  that  hearing  yoa  were  hut  two,  would 
he  glad  to  make  the  thud  man,  if  you'd  give  him 
leave. 

iltm.  Whatiflhel 

Bon.  A  clergyman,  as  the  saying  is. 

Aim.  A  clergyman !  is  he  really  a  clergyman  1 
or  is  it  only  a  travelling  name,  as  my  friend  the 
captain  has  it  1 

Bon.  Ob,  Sir,  he  s  a  priest,  and  chaplain  to 
the  Frrnch  officers  in  town. 

Aim.  Is  he  a  Frenchman  1 

Bon.  Yes.  Sir,  bom  at  Brussels. 

Gib.  A  Frenchniam,  and  a  priest !  I  wont  be 
seen  in  his  company.  Sir;  I  hav-e  a  value  for  my 
reputation,  Sir. 

Aim.  ^'ay,  but,  captain,  since  we  are  by  our- 
selves— Con  ho  sucak  English,  landlord  1 

Bon.  Very  well,  Sir;  you  may  know  him,  as 
the  saying  is,  to  be  a  foreigner,  by  his  accent,  and 
that^saUl 

Aim.  Then  he  has  been  in  England  before  ? 

Bon.  Never,  Sir ;  but  he 's  master  of  languages, 
as  the  saying  is ;  he  talks  Latin !  it  docs  one  good 
to  hear  hliu  talk  Lntin. 

Aim.  Then  you  understand  Latin,  Mr.  Boni- 
face! 

Bon.  Not  I,  Sir,  as  the  saying  is ;  but  he  talks 
it  so  very  fast,  that  I'm  sure  it  must  be  good. 

Aim.  Pray  desire  him  to  walk  up. 

Bon.  Here  he  is,  as  tlic  saying  is. 

Enter  Foigakd. 

f\fig.  Save  you,  gentleman,  lx)te. 

Aim.  A  Frenchman !  Sir,  your  most  humble 
servant. 

J^g.  Och,  dear  joy,  I  am  your  most  shervant, 
and  yours  alsho. 

Gib.  Doctor,  you  talk  %'cry  good  English,  but 
you  have  a  mighty  twang  of  the  foreigner. 

f\ng.  My  English  is  very  well  for  the  vords, 
but  we  foreigners,  you  know,  cannot  bring  our 
tongues  about  the  pronunciation  so  soon. 

Aim.  A  foreigner!  a  downrieht  Teacue,  by 
this  light  [Aside.]  Were  you  com  in  France, 
doctor  1 

F\ri^.  I  was  educated  in  France,  but  I  was 
bomed  at  Brussels :  I  am  a  subject  of  the  king  of 
Spain,  joy. 

Gib.  What  king  of  Spam,  Sirl  Speak. 

F\ng.  Upon  my  soul,  joy,  I  cannot  tell  you  as 
yet. 

Aim.  Nay,  captain,  that  was  too  hard  upon  the 
doctor;  he 's  a  stranger. 

J^ig.  O  let  him  alone,  dear  joy,  Fm  of  a  na- 
tion that  is  not  easily  put  out  of  countenance. 

Aim.  Come,  genUemen,  Til  end  the  dupute: 
here,  landlord,  is  dinner  ready  1 

Bon.  Upon  the  table,  as  the  saying  is. 

Aim.  Gentlemen — pray — that  door — 

F\fig.  No,  no,  fuit,  the  captain  must  lead. 

Aim.  No,  doctOTj  the  church  is  our  guide. 

Gib.  Ay,  ay,  so  it  is.  -         [Exeunt. 

SCENE  JJI.—A  Gallery  in  Lady  Bocntipul's 

Houte. 

Enter  Archer  and  Scrub,  tinginjg  and  hugging 
one  another }  Scrub  vith  a  tankard  in  hi* 
handf  GtIpset  Uttening  at  a  distance. 

Scrub.  Tall,  all,  dall.  Come,  my  dear  boy- 
let  's  have  a  song  once  more. 

Arch.  No,  no,  we  shall  disturb  the  &mily«^ 
Put  win  you  be  sure  to  keep  the  secretl 


Scrub.  Pho! upon  my  hoBoor, as  Tm agoib' : 
man. 

Arch.  "n»  cnoojgh.  Yoa  mnst  knos  the 
that  my  master  is  the  Lord  Viscount  Ainsefi:  L 
he  fought  a  dud  t'other  day  in  London,  woodU  ^ 
hb  man  so  dingerouslV;  that  be  thinks  fit  tosifr 
draw  till  he  hears  whether  the  gentleman's  vwDii 
be  mortal  or  not;  he  never  was  in  this  psd::' 
England  before,  so  he  cheae  to  retire  to  thii  {te, 
that's  all. 

Gip.  And  that 's  enough  for  me.  [EzJ 

Scrub.  And  where  were  you  when  your  mi- 
ter fought  1 

Arch .  We  never  know  of  our  master's  qiomk 

Scrub.  No !  if  our  masters  in  the  country  hai 
receive  a  challenge,  the  iirst  thing  they  do.  is  w 
tell  their  wives;  the  wives  tell  the  serrantLilK 
servants  alarm  the  tenanta,  and  in  half  an  bx. 
you  shall  have  the  whole  country  up  in  axmi- 

Arch.  To  hinder  two  men  nom  doing  idi£ 
thev  have  no  mind  for — But  if  you  should  chuve 
to  udk  now  of  this  business  ? 

Scrub.  Talk!  Ah,  Sir,  had  I  nc4leanKiit!» 
knack  of  holding  my  tongue,  I  had  never  livnlco 
long  in  a  great  famuv. 

Arch.  Ay,  ay,  to  Be  sure,  theie  aze  ttaets  in 
all  families. 

Scrub.  Secrets,  O  lud ! — ^but  I'll  say  nonKSR— 
Come,  sit  down,  we'll  make  an  end  of  our  udIl- 
ard;— Here — 

Arch.  With  all  my  heart;  who  knows  but  toq 
and  I  may  come  to  be  better  acquainted,  eh '^— 
Here  's  your  ladies'  health ;  you  have  three  1 
think,  and  to  be  sure  there  must  be  secrets  uaoog 
them. 

Scrub.  SeereU!  ah,  fHcnd,  fHcnd!  I  wish  I 
had  a  friend. 

Arch.  Am  I  not  your  friend  1  Come,  you  anJ 
I  will  be  sworn  brotbers. 

Scrub,  Shall  we  1 

Arch.  From  this  minute—Oive  me  a  kist- 
And  now,  brother  Scrub— 

Scrub.  And  now,  brother  Martin,  I  will  tell 
you  a  secret,  that  will  make  your  hair  stand  on 
end. — ^You  must  know  that  1  am  oonsumedly  in 
love. 

Arch.  That 's  a  terrihfe  secret  that  'a  the  trfUh 
on't.  • 

Scrub.  That  jade,  Gipsey,  that  was  with  us 
just  now  in  the  cellar,  is  the  arrantost  whore  that 
ever  wore  a  petticoat,  and  I'm  dyinig  Ar  love  of  her. 

Arch.  Ha,  ha,  ha! — ^Ajts  you  in  love  with  her 
person  or  her  virtue,  brother  Scrah  1 

Scrub.  I  should  like  virtue  best,  beeaoae  it  is 
more  durabk)  than  beauty;  for  virtue  hokla  good 
with  some  women  long  and  many  a  day  aAer 
they  have  lost  it. 

Arch.  In  the  country,  I  grant  ye,  where  no 
woman's  virtue  is  lost  till  a  bastard  be  Ibund. 

Scrub.  Ay,  could  I  bring  her  to  a  bastaxd,  I 
should  have 'her  all  to  mys^;  but  I  dare  not  pet 
it  upon  that  lay,  for  fcar  of  being  sent  for  a  sol- 
dier— Pray,  brother,  how  do  you  ffentlemen  in 
London  like  that  same  pressing  act? 

Arch.  Very  ill,  brother  Scruh-1 — 'Tia  the  wont 
that  ever  was  made  for  us;  formeriy,  I  remember 
the  good  days  when  we  could  dun  our  masters 
for  our  wages,  and  if  they  reftised  to  pay  us,  ws 
could  have  a  warrant  to  carry  them  before  a  jus- 
tice ;  but  now,  if  we  talk  of  eating,  they  have  a 
warrant  for  us,  and  carry  us  before  three  justices. 

Scrub.  And  to  be  sure  we  go,  if  wa  talk  pf 
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eating;  for  the  juitieet  woot  gire  their  owd  ser- 
▼antt  a  bed  example.  Now  this  is  m^  nuRfbrtune 
^I  dare  not  speak  in  the  house,  whde  that  jade 
Qipsey,  dings  about  like  a  fury—Once  I  had  the 
better  end  of  the  staff. 

Arek.  And  how  comes  the  change  now  1 

Scrub.  Why,  the  mother  of  all  this  mischief  is 
a  priest. 

Arch.  A  priestl 

Scrub.  Ay,  a  damned  son  of  a  whore  of  Baby- 
lon, that  came  over  hither  to  say  grace  to  tne 
French  officers,  and  eat  up  our  provisions^ 
There 's  not  a  daj  goes  over  his  head  without  a 
dinner  or  supper  m  this  house.     . 

Arch.  How  came  he  so  familiar  in  the  family  1 

Serub.  Because  he  speaks  EnsUsh  as  if  he  had 
lived  here  all  his  life,  and  tells  Ties  as  if  he  had 
been  a  traveller  from  his  cradle. 

ilrvA.  And  this  priest,  I'm  afraid,  has  convert- 
ed the  affections  or  vour  Gipsey. 

Scrub.  Convertea!  ay,  and  perverted,  my  dear 
friend — for  I  am  afttdd  he  has  made  her  a  whore 
and  a  papist — but  this  is  not  all ;  there  's  the 
French  count  and  Mrs.  Sullen,  they're  in  the 
confederacy,  and  for  some  private  ends  of  thdr 
own  too,  to  be  sure. 

Arch.  A  very  hopeftil  family  yours,  brother 
Scrub ;  I  suppose  the  maiden  ladylias  her  lover  tool 

Scrub.  Not  that  I  know— She 's  the  best  of 
them,  that 's  the  truth  ont :  but  they  take  care  to 
prevent  my  curiosity,  by  giving  me  so  much  busi- 
ness, that  I  am  a  pertect  slave :  What  d'ye  think 
is  my  place  in  this  family  1 

Arc^.  Butler,  I  suppose. 

Scrub.  Ah,  Lord  help  your  silly  head!— Ill 
tell  you — Of  a  Monday!  drive  the  coach;  of  a 
Tucmlay  I  drive  the  plough;  on  Wednesday  I 
follow  the  hounds:  on  Thursday  I  dun  the  te- 
nants; on  Friday  I  go  to  market;  on  Saturday  I 
draw  warrants;  and  on  Sunday  I  draw  beer. 

Arch.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  if  variety  be  a  pleasure  in 
lifb,  you  have  enough  on*t,  my  dear  brother — but 
what  ladies  are  those  1 

Scrub.  Ours,  ours;  that  unon  the  right  hand  is 
Mrs.  Sullen,  and  the  other  Mrs.  Donnda— don't 
mind  them ;  sit  still,  man. 

Enter  Mas  Sullen  and  Dorikda. 

Mrt.  S.  I  have  heard  my  brother  talk  of  Lord 
Aimwell,  but  they  say  that  his  brother  is  the 
finer  gentleman.    * 

Dor.  That's  impoisible.  sister. 

Mr8.  iSH  He 's  vastly  nak,  and  very  ckiae,  they 
say. 

Dor.  No  matter  fbr  that:  if  I  can  creep  into  his 
heart.  Ill  open  his  breast,  I  warrant  him;  I  have 
heard  say,  that  people  may  be  guessed  at  by  the 
behaviour  of  their  servants;  I  eoold  wish  we  might 
talk  to  that  fellow. 

Mn.  &  So  do  I;  for  I  think  he  *s  a  very  pretty 
fellow :  oome  this  way ;  I'U  throw  out  a  lore  fbr 
him  presently. 

{T%ty  walk  to  ihtopptmte  tide  iff  the  atagt; 
Mrs.  Sullen  arop§  her /an.  Archer 
take9  it  upf  and  give»  it  to  her. 

Arch.  Com,  wine,  and  oil,  indeed — But  I 
think  the  wife  has  the  greatest  plenty  of  flesh 
and  bkiod ;  she  should  be  my  choice — Ay,  ay,  say 
you  so— Madam — your  ladyship's  fen. 


Mn.  8.  O,  Sir,  I  thank  >oii^ What  «  hand- 
some bow  the  fellow  made  1 
Dor.  Bow!whyIhaveknoffmi0venlfeotiBHi 
y  ou  L ...  6 1 


come  down  fipom  London,  let  lip  haw  fbr  dandng- 
masters,  and  cany  off  the  best  fettones  in  the 
country. 

Arcn.  [Aeide.]  That  project,  for  aught  I  know, 
had  been  better  than  ours — Brother  scmb,  wl^f 
don't  you  introduce  me  1 

Scrub.  Ladies,  this  is  the  strange  gentleman's 
servant,  that  you  saw  at  church  tcnda^ :  I  under- 
stood he  came  from  London,  and  so  I  mvited  him 
to  the  cellar,  that  he  might  show  me  the  newest 
flourish  in  whetting  my  knives. 

Dor.  And  I  hope  you  have  made  much  of  him. 

iircA.  Oh,  yes.  Madam,  but  the  strength  of 
your  ladyship's  liquor  is  a  tittle  too  potent  u>r  the 
constitution  of  your  humble  servant. 

Mrg.  &  What,  then  you  don't  usually  drink 
alel 

Arch.  No,  Madam,  my  constant  drink  is  tet, 
or  a  little  wine  and  water;  'tis  prescribed  me  by 
the  physicians,  for  a  remedy  against  the  spleen. 

Strub.  O  UI  O  la!— A  footman  have  the 
s]deenl 

JUrg.  S.  I  thought  that  distemper  had  been 
only  proper  to  peome  of  quality. 
.  Anh.  Madam,  like  all  other  fashions,  it  wears 
out,  and  descends  to  their  servants ;  though  in  a 
great  many  of  us,  I  believe,  it  proceeds  fh>m  some 
melancholy  particles  in  the  blood,  occasioned  by 
the  stagnation  of  wages.  * 

Dor.  How  affectedly  the  feUow  talks!— How 
long,  pray,  have  you  served  your  present  master  1 

Arch.  Not  long ;  my  life  has  been  mostly  spent 
in  the  service  of  the  ladies. 

Mre.  &  And  pray,  which  service  do  yon  like 
best? 

Arch.  Madam,  the  ladies  pay  best;  the  honour 
of  serving  them  is  sufficient  wages:  there  is  a 
charm  in  their  looks,  that  delivers  a  pleasure  with 
their  commands,  and  gives  our  duty  Uie  wings  of 
inclination. 

Mr».  S.  That  flight  was  above  the  pitch  of  a 
livery: — and.  Sir,  woukl  not  you  be  satisfied  to 
serve  a  lady  again  1 

Arch.  As  groom  of  the  chambers,  Madam,  bul 
not  as  a  footman. 

Afrt.  S.  I  suppose  you  served  as  footman  be- 
fore? 

Arch.  For  that  reason  I  would  not  serire  in 
that  post  again ;  fbr  my  memory  is  too  weak  fef 
the  load  of  messages  that  the  ladies  lay  upon 
their  servants  in  LDiidon:  my  Lady  Howirye, 
the  last  mistress  I  served,  called  me  up  one  morn- 
ing, and  told  me,  Martin,  go  to  my  Lady  All- 
ni^  with  my  humble  service ;  tell  ner  I  was  to 
wait  on  her  ladyship  yesterday,  and  left  word 
with  Mrs.  Rebecca,  that  the  preliminaries  of  the 
afijur  she  knows  of  are  stopped  till  we  know  the 
concurrence  of  the  person  that  I  know  oL  for 
which  there  are  drcumstanoes  wanting,  which 
we  shall  accommodate  at  the  old  pboe;  out  that, 
in  the  mean  time,  there  is  a  person  about  her  lar 
dyship,  that  from  several  hints  and  surmises,  was 
accessary  at  a  certain  time  to  the  disappointments 
that  naturally  attend  things,  that  to  ner  know- 
ledge are  of  more  importance— 

D^'.^'    I  Ha,  ha!  where  are  you  going.  Sir  t 

Arch.  Why,  I  hav'n't  half  done. 

Scrub.  I  sboold  not  remember  a  qoaiter  of  k. 

Arch.  The  whole  how  d*^  was  about  half  an 
hour  k»g;  I  happened  to  misplaee  two  s^Uables, 
and  was  tvBMd  oiS^  and  nndned  * 
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Dmr,  Theptoawuifcirt  fellow,  agter,  I  ewetwKW. 
^-Bot,  firiend^  if  your  muler  m  nutfried,  I  pie- 


fome  YOU  stiii  serve  a  lady  1 

Arch.  Ko,  Madam,  I  take  care  never  to  come 
into  a  married  family ;  Che  commands  of  the  maa- 
ter  and  mistress  are  always  so  oontraiy,  that  'tis 
impossible  to  please  both. 

Uor.  There 's  a  main  point  gained  My  lord 
H  not  married,  I  find.    .  [Ande. 

Mn.  S.  But,  I  wonder,  firiend,  that  in  so  many 
good  services,  yoo  had  not  a  better  provision 
Btiade  for  you  1 

Arch.  I  don't  know,  how,  Madam — I  am  very 
well  as  I  am. 

Mrs.  S.  Something  for  a  pair  ofgloves. 

[O^ert  monty. 

ilrcA.  I  humbly  beg  leave  to  be  excused.  My 
master,  Madam,  pays  me ;  nor  dare  I  take  money 
firom  any  other  hand,  without  injuring  his  honour 
and  disobeyinff  his  ocnnmands. 

Scrub.  Brother  Martin !  brother  Martin ! 

Arch.  What  do  you  say,  brother  Scrub? 

Scrub.  Take  the  money,  and  give  it  me. 

[Exeunt  Archer  and  Scrttb. 

Dor.  This  is  surprisins.  Did  you  ever  see  so 
pretty  a  well-bred  fellow  T 

mrt.  S.  The  devil  take  him  for  wearing  that 
livery. 

Dor.  I  fancy,  sister,  he  may  be  some  gentle- 
man, a  friend  of  my  Icnrd'a,  that  his  lordship  has 
jntched  upon  for  his  courage,  fidelity,  and  discre- 
tion, to  bear  him  company  m  this  dress,  and  who, 
ton  to  one,  was  his  second. 

Mrs.  S  It  is  so,  it  must  be  so,  it  shall  be  so— 
For  I  like  him. 

Dor.  What !  better  than  the  count  ? 

Mrs.  S.  The  count  happened  to  be  the  most 
agreeable  man  in  the  place ;  and  so  I  chose  him 
to  serve  me  in  my  design  upon  my  husband.  But 
I  shoidd  like  this  fellow  better  in  a  design  upon 
myself. 

Dor.  But  now,  sister,  for  an  interview  with 
this  lord  and  this  gentleman  \  how  shall  we  bring 
that  about  1 

Mra.  S.  Patience !  you  country  ladies  give  no 
quarter.  Lookye,  Dorinda.  if  mv  Lord  Aimwell 
loves  you,  or  deserves  you,  ne'll  nnd  away  to  see 
you,  and  there  we  must  leave  it  My  business 
comes  now  opon  the  ta{ns.  Have  you  prepared 
jTour  brother  1 

Dot.  Yes.  yes. 

Mn.S.  And  how  did  he  relish  it  1 

Dor.  Eb  said  Uttle,  mumbled  something  to  him- 
self, and  promised  to  be  guided  by  me:  hut  here 
he  conies. 

Rnier  Scllbn. 

8ul.  What  singing  was  that  I  heard  just  now? 

Mtb.  S.  The  singuiff  in  your  head,  my  dear; 
you  complained  of  it  all  day. 

SuX.  Tou're  impertinent. 

Mrs.  S.  I  was  ever  so,  since  I  became  one 
flrah  with  you. 

Sul.  One  flesh!  rather  two  carcasses  jmned 
unnaturally  together. 

Mrg.  S.  Or  rather  a  living  soul  coupled  to  a 
dead  body. 

Dor.  So,  this  is  fine  encouragement  for  me ! 

iSui.  Yes,  my  wife  shows  you  what  you  must  do! 

Mrs.  S.  And  my  husband  shows  you  what 
you  must  suffer. 

Sul.  'Sdeath,vhy  can't  you  be  olentl 

Mrs.  S.  'Sdeath,  why  can't  yoa  taUcI 


SttL  Do  you  talk  to  an j  |iiiipu<e  1 
Mrs.  S.  Do  yon  think  to  any  purpoael 
fil^  Sirter,  hail^e— {FFAisperi.]   lahsMfe 
home  till  it  be  late.  [£i& 

Mrs.  S.  What  did  he  whiiqxr  to  yool 
Dor.  That  he  would  gp  louod  t£e  bsck  inf, 
come  into  the  doset,  and  usten,  as  I  directed  hia 
But  let  me  beg  you  once  UKxre,  dear  sistar,  t» 
drop  this  project ;  for.  as  I  told  yoa  befoie,  'wtiai 
of  awaking  nim  to  kindnww,  you  may  provvb 
him  to  rage:  and  then  who  knows  how  fu  ha 


brutality  may  carry  him  1 
Airs.  S.  Im  provided 


you;  away! 


to  leoeive  him,  I  waiiut 
[EjoaiL 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.—A  GaUery  m  L.ai>t  BoUHmvL's 


Enter  Ladt  Bountiful  and  Mas.  Soiixi^ 
Dorinda  meeting  them. 

Dor.  News,  dear  sister,  newa,  news! 
Enter  Archer,  running. 

Arch.  Where,  where  is  my  Lady  BovmlifUt 
•  Pray,  which  is  the  old  lady  of  yoa  three  1 

Lady  B.  I  am. 

Arch.  O,  Madam,  the  fitme  of  yoor  lady- 
ship's charity,  goodness,  benerolenee,  iki&^fnd 
ability,  have  drawn  me  hither,  to  implore  ycnt 
ladyship's  help  in  behalf  of  mj  unfortunate  me- 
ter, who  is  at  this  moment  breathing  his  last 

Lady  B.  Your  master !  whereune  % 

Arch.  At  your  gate.  Madam :  drawn  by  ttie 
appearance  of  your  handsome  hoase,  to  view  it 
nearer,  and  walking  up  the  ay«nne,  within  fiie 
paces  of  the  court>yara,  he  was  tiJLen  ill  of  a 
sudden,  with  a  sort  of  I  know  not  what;  but 
down  he  fell^and  there  he  lies. 

Lady  B.  Here,  Scrub,  Gipaej  f  "T.' 

Enter  Scbub  and  Gippvr. 

All  run,  get  my  easnr-chair  dovn  atain^  p«|  te 

gentleman  in  it,  and  Sring  him  in  quiekly,  qoicUy. 
Arch.  Heaven  will  Z!9wud  yoor  laJyaliip  nr 

this  charitable  act 
Lady  B.  Is  year  master  need  to  these  fils  1 
Arch.    O  yes,  Madain,  fimjoentlr.    1  haw 

known  him  have  five  or  six  of  a  nj^hi. 
Lady  B.  What 's  his  namel 
Arch.  Lord;  Madam,  he 's  dyins :  a 

'sateotrliisi 


care  or  neglect  may  save  or  deateory , 

Lady  B.  Ah,  poor  gentleman  I  eooie,  firiend, 
show  me  the  way ;  111  see  him  broiMAi  in  myaeit 

[ArttABcx. 

Dor.  O,  sister,  my  heait  flatten  abootsCrai^a- 
ly ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  rannhitftohis  — s^*T*rff. 

Mr:  &  And  Til  lay  my  life  ha  deserves  tov 
assistanCe  more  than  he  wanto  it:  did  not  I  toll 
you  that  my  lord  would  find  a  way  to  ODmB  at 
you  1  Love  *&  his  distemper,  and  yoo  most  be  the 
physician :  put  on  all  your  charms,  sanunon  all 
your  fire  into  your  eyes^  plant  the  vrhole  artillerr 
of  your  looks  against  his  breast,  and  down  witn 
him. 

Dor.  O,  sister,  Pm  but  a  yoong  gunner.  I  shafl 
be  afraid  to  shoot  for  fear  tlie  piece  shoold  nooQ, 
and  hurt  myself 

Mrs.  S.  Never  fear,  yoa  shaU  see  me  ahctot  ha- 
fore  you,  if  you  wilL 

Dior.  No,  no,  dear  sister,  yoa  have  miasiiJ  your 
mark  so  unfortunately,  that  I  sha'n't  eaie  iir 
instructed  by  yoo. 
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Snier  Aimwbll,  in  a  dta/br^  earned  by  Akcber 
and  Scrub,  Ladt  Bountiful,  and  Gipscr. 
Aim  WELL  eounierfeiiing  a  nDOon. 

Lady  B.  Here,  here,  let'g  see— the  haitibom 
drope--GiD0ey,  a  glass  of  fair  water ;  his  fit 's  very 
strong.     Bless  me,  bow  his  hands  are  clenched ! 

Arch.  For  shame,  ladies,  what  d'ye  do  1  why 
don't  ^ou  help  osl  Pray,  Madam,  [To  Dor.J 
take  his  hand,  and  open  it,  if  you  can,  whilst  I 
hold  his  head.  [Dorikda  take$  hi»  hand. 

Dor.  Poor  gentleman! — Oh — he  has  got  my 
hand  within  his,  and  squeezes  it  unmercifully. — 

Lady  B.  *Tis  the  violence  of  his  convulsions, 
child. 

Arch.  Oh,  Madam,  he 's  perfectly  possessed  in 
these  cases    he'll  bite  you,  if  you  don't  have  a  care. 

Dor.  O,  my  hand,  my  hand ! 
^  Lady  B.  What 's  the  matter  with  the  foolish 
girl !  1  have  got  this  hand  open  you  see  with  a 
great  deal  of  ease. 

Arch.  Ay,  but,  Madam,  your  daughter's  hand 
is  somewhat  warmer  than  your  ladyship's,  and  the 
heat  of  it  draws  the  force  of  the  spirits  that  w^. 

Mrs.  S.  I  find,  fhend,  you  are  very  learned  in 
these  sort  of  fits. 

Arch.  'Tis  no  wonder,  Madam,  fbr  I'm  often 
troubled  with  them  mysielf ;  I  find  myself  ex- 
tremely ill  at  this  minute. 

[Looking  hard  at  Mrs.  Sullen. 

Mrs.  S.  [Anae.]  I  fancy  I  could  find  a  way  to 
cure  you. 

Lady  B.  His  fit  holds  him  very  long. 
-  "Tada 


Arch.  Longer  than  usual,  M 

Lady  B.  Where  did  his  illness  take  him  first, 
prayl 

Arch.  To  day  at  church,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  In  what  manner  was  he  taken  1 

Arch.  Very  strangely,  my  lady.  He  was  of  a 
sudden  touched  with  something  in  his  eyes,  which 
at  the  first  he  only  felt,  but  oouU  not  tell  whether 
'twas  pain  or  pleasure. 

Laay  B.  Wind,  nothing  but  the  wind. — ^Your 
master  should  never  go  without  a  bottle  to  smell 
to— Oh !  he  recovers — the  lavender  water — some 
leathers  to  bum  under  his  noee— Hungair  water, 
to  rub  his  templesh— Oh,  he  comes  to  himself.  Hem 
a  little,  Sir,  hem — Gipsey,  bring  the  cordial  water. 
[Aimwell  «eem«  to  awake  in  amaze. 

Dot.  How  do  you,  Sirl 

Aim.  Where  am  11  [Rieing. 

SoFB  I  have  pass'd  the  gulph  of  silent  death, 
And  now  am  landed  on  the  EUysian  shore. 
Behold  the  goddess  of  those  happy  plains. 
FW  Proeerpine — let  me  adore  tny  briglit  divi- 
nity. 
[KneH»  to  DoRiNDA,  and  kia$es  her  hand. 

Sire.  &  So,  so,  so;  I  knew  where  the  fit  wouM 
end. 

Aim,  Eurydioe,  perhaps— 
Haw  could  tny  OrpheusKaep  hb  word, 
And  not  kiok  badL  on  thee  1 
No  treasure  but  thyself  could  sure  have  brib'd  him 
To  k>ok  one  minute  olTthee. 

Lady  B.  Delirious,  poor  gentleinan. 

Arch.  Very  delirious,  BdiSam — very  delirious. 

Scrub.  Very  dolorous,  indeed. 

Aim,  Maitin's  voice,  I  think. 

Arch,  Yes.mykMd. — How  does  your  lordship  1 

Lady  B.  Lord !  did  you  mind  that,  girlsl 

Aim,  Where  am  II 

Artk,  In  veiy  good  hands,  Sir.  Too  were 
tiknn  Jwt  mm  wiui  one  of  joor  old  iSti,  midar 


the  trees,  just  by  this  good  lady's  housej  her  lady- 
ship haci  you  taken  in,  ana  has  muaculonily 
brcMight  you  to  yourself,  as  you  see 

Aim.  I  am  so  confounded  vrith  shame,  Madam, 
that  1  can  only  now  beg  pardon — and  refer  my 
acknowledgments  fbr  your  ladyship's  care  till  an 
opportunity  ofiers  of  making  some  amends — I 
dare  be  no  longer  troublesome — ^Martin,  five  two 
guineas  to  the  servants.  \CMng. 

Dor.  Sir,  you  may  catch  cold  by  going  so  soon 
into  the  air;  you  don't  look,  Sir,  as  if  you  were 
perfectly  recovered. 

[Arch,  talk*  to  Lady  B.  in  dumh  thow. 

Aim.  That  I  rtiall  never  be,  Madam ;  my  pre- 
sent illness  is  so  rooted,  that  I  must  expect  to 
carry  it  to  my  grave. 

Lady  B.  Come,  Sir,  your  servant  has  been 
telling  me  that  you  are  apt  to  reUpse,  if  you  go 
into  Uie  air — ^your  good  manners  sna'n't  get  the 
better  of  ours — ^you  shall  sit  down  again,  Sir: — 
come,  Sir,  we  don't  mind  ceremonies  ui  the  coun- 
try.— Here,  Gipsey^  bring  the  cordial  water.-— 
Here,  Sir,  my  service  t'ye — ^you  shall  taste  my 
water;  'Tis  a  cordial,  I  can  assure  you,  and  of 
my  own  making. 

Scrub.  Yes,  my  lady  makes  very  good  water. 

Lady  B.  Drink  it  oflf,  Sir.  [Aimwell  Jruiib.] 
And  how  d'ye  find  yourself  now,  Sirl 

Aim.  Somewhat  better— though  very  faint  still. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  ay,  people  are  uways  faint  afW 
these  ms.  Come,  girif ,  you  shall  snow  the  gen- 
tleman the  house ;  ^is  but  an  old  fiunily  buikiing, 
Sir;  but  you  had  better  walk  about,  and  cool  by 
degrees^  than  venture  immediately  into  the  air. 
You'll  find  some  tolerable  pictures.  Dorinda,show 
the  gentleman  the  way.  I  must  go  to  the  poor 
woman  below.  [Exit, 

Dor.  This  way,  Sir. 

Aim.  Ladies,  shall  I  bea  leave  for  my  servant 
to  wait  on  youl  for  he  understands  pictures  very 
well. 

Mre.  S  Sir,  we  understand  originals,  as  well 
as  he  does  pictures ;  so  he  may  come  along. 

[Exit  Dor.  and  Aim.  ;  Mrs.  S.  ana  Aiics. 

Enter  Foioaro. 

F\iig.  Shave  you,  master  Scrub. 

Scrub.  Sir,  I  wont  be  saved  yoni  way— I 
hate  a  priest,  I  abhor  the  French,  and  I  defy  the 
devil. — Sir,  I'm  a  bokl  Briton,  and  will  spill  the 
last  drop  of  my  blood  to  keep  out  popery  and 
slavery. 

Pot0.  Master  Scrub,  you  vfould  put  me  down 
in  pohtics,  and  so  I  would  be  spaiking  with  Mrs. 
Gipsey. 

wi(6.  Good  Mr.  Priest,  you  can't  speak  with 
her ;  she  's  sick.  Sir ;  she  *s  gone  abroad,  Sir ; 
she  'e— dead  two  months  ago,  Sir. 

Enter  Gipset. 

Oip.  How  now,  impudence  f  How  dare  yttm 
talk  so  saucily  to  the  doctor?  Pray.  Sir,  dont 
take  it  iUj  Ibr  the  common  people  of  England  ars 
not  so  civil  to  strangers,  as 

Servh.  You  lie,  y0i^  ^ :— 'tis  the  common  peo- 
ple, such  as  you  are,  that  are  civilest  to  strangers. 

Oip.  Sirrah,  I  have  a  great  mind  to— get  yoa 
out,  I  say. 

Scrub.  I  wont 

€Hp.  You  wont,  saucebox! — ^Pray,  doctor, 
what  is  the  captain's  name  that  came  to  year  inp 
lastnigbtl 

Scrub,  ThBCtpldn!  th,tbedevfl!  thflpeelw 
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luuiip0ii  lat  tgiin;  the  ciptain  his  tneoiioiM 
iide,  and  the  prie«t  on  t'otber  :-hh>  between  the 
gown  and  the  awonl  I  have  a  nne  time  on 't. 

Oip.  What,  surah,  wont  you  mareh  1 

Scrub.  No,  my  dear,  I  wont  march — ^but  I'll 
walk :— and  Til  make  bold  to  liMen  a  little  too. 

{Goe»  behind  the  aide  tcene,  and  Usiena. 

Oip.  Indeed,  doctor,  the  count  has  been  bai^ 
barously  treated,  that 's  the  truth  on 't. 

F\>(^.  Ah,  Mm.  Gipeey,  upon  my  ahoul,  now 
gra,  hn  complaining*  would  mollify  the  marrow 
in  your  bones,  and  move  the  bowek  of  your  com- 
miseration :  he  veeps,  and  he  dances,  and  he  iis- 
tles,  and  he  swears,  and  he  laughs,  and  he  stamps, 
and  he  sings:  in  conclusion,  joy^  he 's  afflicted  a 
la  fVan^otse,  and  a  stranger  would  not  know 
whider  to  cry  or  to  laugh  with  him. 

Oib.  What  would  you  have  me  do,  doctor  1 

Fhig.  Nothing,  joy,  but  only  to  hide  the  count 
in  Mrs.  Sullen's  closet,  when  it  is  dark. 

CHp.  Nothing!  is  that  nothing  1  it  would  be 
both  a  sin  and  a  shame,  doctor. 

f\ng.  Here  is  twenty  Louis  d'ors,  joy,  for  your 
shame ;  and  I  will  give  you  an  absolution  for  the 
shin. 

Oip.  But  wont  that  money  loc^  like  a  bribe  1 

f\tig.  Dat  is  according  as  you  shall  take  it — if 
you  receive  the  money  beforehand,  'twill  be  h- 
giee^  a  bribe ;  but  if  you  stay  till  afterwards,  'twill 
be  only  a  gratification. 

Gip.  Well,  doctor,  I'll  take  it  U>gu»—'B\A  what 
must  I  do  with  my  conscience.  Sir  ? 

F\ng.  Leave  dat  wid  me,  joy :  I  am  your  priest, 
gra ;  and  your  conscience  is  unuer  my  hands. 

Oip.  But  should  I  put  the  count  into  the  closet — 

Foig. '  Veil,  is  dere  any  shin  for  a  man's  being 
in  a  closhet  7  one  mav  ^o  to  prayers  in  a  closhet. 

Gip.  But  if  the  lady  should  come  into  her 
chamber  and  go  to  bed  f 

FtAg.  y«U,  and  ia  dera  any  shin  in  going  to 
bed, joy  1 

Ovp.  Ah,  but  ifthe  parties  should  meet,  doctorl 

^l^^^ig-  Veil  den — the  narties  must  be  responsi- 
ble.— Do  you  be  gone  after  putting  the  count  in 
the  closhet;  and  leave  the  shms  wm  themselves — 
I  will  come  with  the  count  to  instruct  you  in  your 
chamber. 

CH,p.  Well,  doctor,  your  religion  is  sojmre, 
that  I'm  resolved  to  die  a  martyr  to*t — Here's 
the  key  of  the  garden  door;  come  in  the  back 
way,  when  'tis  late — 111  be  ready  to  receive  you: 
but  don't  so  much  as  whisper,  only  take  hold  of 
my  hand:  111  lead  you,  |uid  do  yon  lead  the 
count,  ana  fbUow  me.  [ExeuaU. 

£7nter  ScROB. 

Serub.  What  witchcraft  now  have  these  two 

imps  of  the  devil  been  a-hatching  here  1— There  '■ 

twenty  Louis  d'ors  I  I  heard  Oiat,  and  saw  the 

purse:  but  I rnnflt  give  room  to  my  betters.  [EMt, 

SCENE  II— A  JPidure  OaOery, 

Enter  Aimwell,  leading  Dorinda,  and  making 
lave  in  dumb  show ;  Miis.  Sullen  and  Archer. 

Mtb.  S.  Pray,  Sir,  [7b  Arch.]  how  d'ye  like 
that  piece? 

Arch.  O,  'tis  Leda — ^you  find,  Madam,  how 
Jupiter  came  disguised  to  make  love 

Alra.  &  Pray,  Sir,  what  head  is  that  in  the 
comer  there  1 

Arch.  O,  Madam,  'tis  poor  Ovid  in  his  exile. 

Mr9.  $.  What  wa«  he  Wished  fiir  1 


ArdL  His  ambitions  love,  Mikm  [Bonmg] 
£Cs  misfortune  touches  me. 

Mrs.  S.  Was  he  soocessful  in  bis  amoml 

Arch.  There  he  has  left  us  in  the  dark— Be 
was  too  much  a  gentleman  to  tell. 

Mr3.  S.  If  he  were  secret,  I  pity  him. 

Arch.  And  if  he  were  successful,  I  envy  hn. 

Afr».  S.  How  d'ye  like  that  Venus  over  lb 
chimney  1 

Arch.  Venus !  I  protest,  Madam,  I  took  it  b 
your  picture :  but  now  I  look  again,  'tu  not  hand- 
some enough. 

Mr».  S.  Oh,  what  a  charm  is  flattery!  if  ps 
would  see  my  picture,  there  it  is,  over  thai  can- 
net — ^how  d'ye  like  it  1 

Arch.  I  must  admire  any  thing,  Madam,  thtf 
has  the  least  resemblance  of  you. — But,  methuk 
Madam — [He  looks  at  the  picture  and  Mu. 
Sullen  three  or  four  times,  by  turns.]  Pnr. 
Madam,  who  drew  it  7 

Mrs.  S.  A  famous  hand.  Sir. 

iE^.  Aim.  and  Dcm. 
ladam !  Your  eyr% 
indeed,  are  featured  there  *  but  where 's  the  spark- 
ling moisture  and  shining  fluid,  in  which  tbej 
swmi  7  The  picture,  indeed,  has  your  fiimiAn. 
but  where 's  the  swarm  of  killing  Cupids  that 
should  ambush  there  7  These  lips  too  ar^  figured 
out ;  but  where 's  the  carnation  dew,  the  poutii^ 
ripeness,  that  tempts  the  taste  in  the  original  1 

Mrs.  S.  Had  it  been  my  lot  to  have  matclicd 
with  such  a  man !  [A  tide. 

Arch.  Your  nock  too,  presumptuous  man! 
what !  paint  heaven ! — A-propo^,  Madam,  in  the 
very  next  picture  is  Salmoneus,  that  was  strurk 
dead  with  lightning  for  offering  to  imitate  Jove's 
thunder ;  I  hope  you  served  the  painter  so,  MadMn. 

Mrs.  &  Had  my  eyes  the  power  of  thunder, 
thmr  shoukl  emptoy  their  lightning  better. 

.Irc^  There 's  the  finest  bed  in  thai  rooB, 
Madam;  I  su[^pose  'tis  your  ladyship's  bed- 
chamber 1 

Mrs.  S.  And  what  then,  Sir? 

Arc^  I  think  the  ^uilt  is  the  richest  tln^t  evo 
I  saw — I  can't,  at  this  distance.  Madam,  distin- 
guish the  figures  of  the  embroidery:  will  yoa 
give  me  leave.  Madam  7 

Mrs.  S.  Tne  devil  take  his  impudence — Soiv), 
if  I  give  him  an  opportunity,  he  durst  not  be  mde. 
I  have  a  great  nund  to  try.  [Ooing''-reiums.i 
'Sdeath !  what  am  I  doing  I-— And  aJooe  too  * — 
Sister,  sister  I  XExit 

Areh.  I'U  fbUow  her  ckise— 
For  where  a  Frenchman  doMt  attempt  to  atofn, 
A  Briton,  sure,  may  wdl  the  work  perfivm. 

[Ooisfg. 
Enter  ScBVB. 

Scrub.  Martin !  brother  Martin ! 

Arch.  O  brother  Scrub,  I  beg  your  pardon,  I 
was  not  a-going:  here 's  a  guinea  my  maMtar  or- 
dered you. 

Scrub.  A  guinea !  hi,  hi,  hi,  a  guinea !  eb liy 

this  light  it  is  a  gmnxA ;  but  I  suppose  yon  expect 
one  and  twenty  snillings-in  change. 

Arch.  Not  at  all ;  I  nave  another  for  Glipsey. 

Scrub.  A  guinea  for  her !  Fire  and  Faggot  for 
the  witch — ^r,  give  me  that  guinea,  andJlll  tfis- 
cover  a  plot 

Arch.  A  plot ! 

Scrub.  Ay,  Sir,  a  plot,  a  horrid  plot. — FInt,  it 
must  be  a  plot,  because  there's  a  woman  int: 
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fleeondlf,  it  uruI  be  a  plot,  became  there's  a 
prieet  m't:  thirdly,  it  must  be  a  plot,  because 
there 's  French  ffold  id  't :  and,  fourthly,  it  must  be 
a  plot,  because  I  dcm't  know  what  to  make  on  't 

Arch.  Nor  any  body  else,  I'm  afraid,  brother 
Scrub. 

Scrub.  Truly,  I'm  afraid  so  too;  for  where 
there 's  a  priest  and  a  woman,  there 's  always  a 
mystery  and  a  riddle. — This  I  know,  that  here 
has  been  the  doctor  with  a  trm{)tation  in  one 
hand,  and  an  absolution  in  the  other,  and  Gipsey 
has  sold  hemlf  to  the  devil ;  I  saw  the  price  paid 
down,  my  eyes  shall  take  their  oath  on  t 

Arch.  And  is  all  this  bustle  about  Qipsey  1 

Strub.  That 's  not  all ;  I  could  hear  but  a  word 
here  and  there ;  but  I  remember  they  mentioned 
a  count,  a  closet,  a  back  door,  and  a  key. 

Arch.  The  count!  did  you  hear  noihinff  of  Mrs. 
Sullen  1 

Scrub.  I  did  hear  some  words  that  sounded 
that  way ;  but  whether  it  was  Sullen  or  Dorinda, 
I  could  not  distinguish. 

Arch.  You  have  told  this  matter  to  nobody, 
brother? 

Scrub.  Told!  no,  Sir.  I  thank  you  for  that;  I'm 
resolved  never  to  speaa  one  word,  pro  nor  am, 
till  we  have  a  peace. 

Arch.  You  are  i'  th'  right,  brother  Scrub; 
here  's  a  treaty  a-foot  between  the  count  and  the 
lady. — The  priest  and  the  chambermaid  are  ]rfo- 
nipotentiaries. — It  shall  go  hard,  but  Til  find  a 
way  to  be  included  in  the  treaty.  Where 's  the 
docator  now  1 

Scrub.  He  and  Gipsey  are  this  moment  de- 
vouring my  lady's  marmalade  in  the  closet 

Aim.  r/Vom  without.}  Martin,  Martin ! 

Arch.  1  come.  Sir,  I  come. 

Scrub.  But  yon  forget  the  other  guinea,  bro- 
ther Martin. 

Arch.  Here  I  give  it  with  all  my  heart  [Exit. 

Scrub.  And  I  take  it  with  all  my  soul.  I'cod, 
111  spoil  your  plotting,  Mrs.  Gi])eey;  and  if  you 
should  set  the  captain  upon  me,  these  two  guineas 
will  buy  me  off.  [ExU. 

Enter  Mrs.  Sullen  and  Dorinda,  meeting. 

Mra.  S  Well,  sister. 

Dor.  And  well,  sister. 

Mrw.  S  What 's  become  of  my  lord  1 

Dor.  What 's  become  of  his  servant  1 

Atra.  S.  Servant !  he 's  a  prettier  follow  and  a 
finer  gentleman  by  fifty  decrees  than  his  master. 

Dor.  O*  my  conscience  1  fancy  you  oouki  beg 
that  feUow  at  the  flows'  foot 

Mra.  S.  O'^  my  oonsdenee  I  could,  provided  I 
oould  put  a  firiend  of  yours  in  his  room. 

Dor.  You  desired  me,  sister,  to  leave  you,  when 
you  tranagmsed  the  bounds  of  honour. 

Mra.  S.  Thou  dear,  censorious,  eoontry  giit — 
What  dost  meani  You  ean't  think  of  the  man 
vnthout  the  bed-fetkyw,  I  find. 

Dor.  I  don't  find  any  thing  unnatural  in  that 
thought. 

Mra.  S  How  a  little  love  and  convemtion  im- 
prove a  woman  ?  Why,  child,  you  begin  to  Uve 
— ^yon  never  spoke  before. 

Dot.  Because  I  was  never  spoke  to  before ;  my 
lord  has  told  me,  that  I  have  more  wit  and  beauty 
than  any  of  my  sex;  and  tmly  I  bqpn  to  think 
the  man  is  sincere. 

Mra,  8.  You  are  fan  the  righft,  Dorinda;  pride 
ia  the  lifo  of  a  womaii,  andflittciyte  our  daily 
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Mra. 

Dor. 
Mra. 
Dor. 


bread— but  111  lay  you  a  guinea  that  I  had  finer 
things  said  to  me  than  you  had. 

£hr.  Done — What  did  your  fellow  say  to  you  1 

Mra.  S.  My  follow  took  the  jncture  of  Venus 
for  mine. 

Dor.  But  my  lover  took  me  for  Venus  herself 

Mra.  S.  Common  cant !  had  my  spark  called 
me  a  Venus  directly,  I  should  have  believed  him 
a  footman  in  good  earnest. 

Dor.  But  my  lover  was  upon  his  knees  to  me. 
S.  And  mine  was  upon  his  tiptoes  to  me. 
Mine  vowed  to  die  tor  me. 
&  Mine  swore  to  die  with  me. 

Mine  kissed  my  hand  ten  thousand  times. 

Mra.  S.  Mine  has  aU  that  pleasure  to  come. 

Dor.  Mine  spoke  the  softest  moving  thingc 

ilfrs.  S.  Mine  had  his  moving  things  too. 

Dor.  Mine  offered  marriage. 

Mra.  S.  O  lard !  d'ye  call  Uiat  a  moving  thing  1 

Dor.  The  sharpest  arrow  in  his  qmver,  my 
dear  sister: — Why,  my  twenty  thousand  pounds 
may  lie  brooding  here  these  seven  years,  and 
hatch  nothing  at  last  but  some  ill-natnred<lown, 
like  yours :  wnereas,  if  I  marry  my  Lord  Aimwell, 
there  will  be  title,  place,  and  precedence;  the 
park,  the  pla^,  and  the  drawing-room ;  splendour, 
equipage,  noise,  and  fiambeaux — Hey,  my  Lady 
Aimwell  s  servants  there — flights,  lights,  to  the 
stairs — my  Lady  Aimwell's  coach,  put  forward — 
stand  by;  make  room  for  her  ladyship-^— Are 
not  these  things  moving  1  What!  melancholy  of 
a  sudden  1 

il#r«.  S.  Happy,  happy  sister !  your  angel  has 
been  watchfbl  tor'your  nappiness,  whilst  mine  has 
slept,  regimlless  of  his  charge— ^Long  smiling 


years  of  circling  joys  for  you,  but  not  one  hour 
for  me !  [  VTeepa. 

Dor.  Come,  my  dear,  well  talk  of  something 
else. 

Mra.  S.  O,  Dorinda,  I  own  myself  a  woman, 
full  of  my  sex,  a  gentle,  generous  soul— easy  and 
yielding  to  soft  denires :  a  spacious  heart,  where 
love  and  all  his  train  might  lodge :  and  must  the 
fair  ai>artment  of  my  breast  be  made  a  stable  for 
a  brute  to  lie  in  1 

Dor.  Meaning  your  husband,  I  suppose. 

Mra.  S.  Husband ! — No— even  husoand  is  too 
soft  a  name  for  him — But,  come,  I  expect  my 
brother  here  to-ni^ht  or  to-morrosr;  he  was 
abroad  when  my  fktner  married  me :  perhaps  he'll 
find  a  way  to  nuike  me  easy. 

Dor.  Will  you  promise  not  to  make  yourself 
uneasy  in  the  mean  time  with  my  lord's  friend  1 

3ira.  S.  You  mistake  me,  sister — It  happens 
with  us,  as  among  the  men,  the  greatest  tawers 
are  the  greatest  cowaids ;  and  t^re  's  a  reason 
for  it;  those  spirits  evaporate  in  prattle,  which 
might  do  more  mischief  if  they  took  another 
course.*— Though,  to  confess  the  truth.  I  do 
bve  that  fellow ;— and  if  I  met  him  dressed  as  he 
should  be,  and  I  undressed  as  I  should  b^— 
Lookye,  sister,  I  have  no  supernatural  gifts; — ^I 
cant  swear  I  could  resist  the  temptation— though 
I  can  safely  promise  to  avokl  it ;  and  that 's  as 
much  as  the  best  ofus  can  do.  [Exeumt. 

SCESB  III.— The  Inn. 
Enier  AiMWCix  ond  Aschkb,  loMghimg. 
ilrdk.  And  the  awkward  kindness  of  the  food, 

motherly,  old  gentlewoman 

Aiim.  And  the  emSam  mdatm  of  tlM  jonm 
•Sdeath,  tis  a  pity  to  dsoihe  te. 
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ilfdk.  Nay,  if  yoa  mSben  to  Umm  pnndplM, 
atop  where  you  are. 

Aim.  I  can't  stop;  for  I  love  her  to  distraction. 

Arch.  'Sdeath,  if  you  love  her  a  hair's  breadth 
beyond  discretion,  you  must  go  no  farther. 

Aim.  Well,  well,  any  thing  to  deliver  us  flrom 
■auntering  away  our  idle  evenings  at  White's, 
Tom's,  or  Will's— but  now— 

Arch.  Ay,  now  is  the  time  to  prevent  all  this — 
Strike  whi(e  the  iron  is  hot— The  priest  is  the 
luckiest  part  of  our  adventure ;  he  shall  marry 
you  and  pmp  for  me. 

Aim.  But  1  should  not  like  a  woman  that  can 
be  so  fond  of  a  Frenchman. 

Arch.  Alas,  Sir,  necessity  has  no  law ;  the  lady 
may  be  in  distress.  But  if  the  plot  lies  as  1  sus- 
pect— I  must  put  on  the  gentleman.  But  here 
comes  the  doctor ;  I  shall  m  ready.  [Exit. 

Enter  Foigard. 
Poig.  Shave  you,  noble  friend. 
Aim.  O,  Sir,  your  servant    Pray,  doctor,  may 
I  ciavA  your  nane  1 
Fhig:  Pat  naam  m  upon  mel    My  name  is 

Akm.  FoifBd !  a  very  good  for  a  clergyman. 
Phqr,  Doctor  Foigard,  were  you  ever  in  Ireland  1 

ping.  Ireland !  No,  joy.  Fat  sort  of  a  ulaace 
is  dat  shame  Ireland?  Dey  say  de  people  are 
catched  dere  when  they  are  young. 

Ai'm.  And  some  of  them  here  when  they  arc 
old, — as  for  example — \Takc%  Foigard  by  iht 
9ha\j^dtr^  Sir,  I  arrest  you  as  a  traitor  affainst 
ffovemment ;  you  are  a  subject  of  England,  and 
tnis  morning  showed  me  a  commission,  by  which 
you  served  as  chaplain  in  the  French  army. 
This  is  death  by  our  law,  and  your  reverence 
must  hanff  for  it. 

F\iig.  upon  my  shoul,  noble  friend,  dis  is 
lArange  newa  you  tell  me ;  fiuler  Foigard  a  sub- 
ject of  EiHglandl  de  son  of  a  burgomaster  at 
Brussels  a  subject  of  EIngland!  Ubo^xx) — 

Ai'm.  The  son  of  a  bog-trotter  in  Ireland.  Sir, 
your  tonjgue  will  condemn  you  before  any  bench 
m  the  kingdom. 

Foig.  And  is  my  tongue  all  your  evidensh,  joy  1 

Aim.  That 's  enou^. 

Foig.  No,  no,  joy,  for  I  will  never  spaak  Eng- 
lidi  no  more. 

Aim.  Sir,  I  have  other  evidence.  Here,  Mar- 
tin, you  know  this  feUow. 

Enter  Archer. 

Areh.  [In  a  hrogue.]  Shave  you,  my  dear 
eussen,  how  does  your  health  1 

F\ng.  Ah  I  upon  my  soul,  dere  u  my  country- 
man, and  his  brogue  will  nang  mine.  [A»ide.] 
Mynhere,  Ick  wet  neal  watt  hey  zacht,  ich  Uni- 
verston  ewe  neet,  sacramant. 

Aim.  Altering  your  language  wont  do,  Sir; 
this  fellow  knows  your  person,  and  will  swear  to 
your  fiice. 

FWg.  Faash  I  Feyt  i>  der  de  broguo  upon  my 
fitash,  too  1 

Arch.  Upon  my  salvatioa  dere  is,  joy. — But, 
cussen  Mackshane,  vill  you  not  put  a  remem- 
brance upon  me  1 

F\ng.  Mackshane !  by  St  Patrick,  dat  ish  my 
name  sore  enough.  [Ande. 

Aim.  I  fimcy,  Archer,  jroa  have  it 

Fyig.  The  devil  hang  you,  joy— By  fat  ac- 
quaintance are  yott  my  cunen  1 


ArtK   O,  de  devil 
know  we  were  little 


_  hang  yoanheii^  wf,  fi 
boys  tpgeder  vpaa  de  tckd, 
and  your  foster-moder •  soo  was  married^ 
my  nurse's  ahister,  joy,  and  ao  we  ait  M 
cussens. 

JF\ng.  De  devil  take  de  relationship !  Velljof 
and  fat  school  was  it  1 

Arch.  I  think  it  was Ay — twasTippw 

F\ng.  Now,  upon  my  shdol,  joy,  it  wi»  Q- 
kenny. 

Aim.  That 's  enouch  for  vm — eelf-coaleaMB- 
Comc,  Sir,  we  must  Oliver  ycm  into  the  hands  W 
the  next  magistrate. 

Arch.  He  sends  you  to  gaol,  yo«i*re  tried  nm 
assizes,  and  away  you  ^o  swing  into  pnrgaloiy. 

F\rig.  And  is  it  so  wid  you,  cumen  1 

Arch.  It  will  be  so  wid  you,  cussen,  if  ycodait 
immediately  confess  the  secret  between  yon  tat 
Mrs.  Gipsey.  Look^e,  Sir,  the  gallows  or  tht 
secret,  take  your  choice. 

F\>ig.  The  gallows !  Upon  my  shoul  I  ios 
that  daaame  gallows,  for  it  ish  a  disease  dit  is 
fatal  to  our  ftunily. — ^Vell,  den,  there  is  nothinf 
gentlemen,  but  Mrs.  Sullen  would  speak  vrid  t& 
count  in  her  chamber  at  midnight ;  and  dere  nia 
harm,  joy,  for  I  am  to  conduct  the  count  to  de 
plaash  myself. 

Areh.  As  I  jessed. — Have  you  oommuniatied 
the  matter  to  the  count  1 

F\ng.  I  have  not  seen  him  since. 

Arch.  Right  again;  why  then,  doctoi^yoB 
shall  conduct  me  to  the  lady  instead  of  the  count  1 

Fhig.  Fat,  my  cussen  to  the  lady !  upon  my 
shoul,  gra,  dat 's  too  much  upon  the  orogoe. 

Arch.  Come,  come,  doctor,  consider  we  have 
got  a  rope  about  your  neck,  and  if  you  ofier  to 
squeak,  we'll  stop  vour  windpipe,  most  certainly ; 
we  shall  have  another  job  for  you  in  a  day  or  two, 
I  hope. 


Aim.  Here's  oomptny  coming  thw  way;  kfi 
into  my  chamber,  and  there  concert  our  affiun 
further. 

Arch.  Come,  my  dear  cussen,  come  aloiur. 

I!\iig.  Arrah,  the  devil  take  our  rehtjommip. 

lExetaU. 

Enter  Boniface,  Hounblow,  and  Bagsbot,  oI 
one  door^  Gibbet  at  ike  oppoeiit. 

Qih.  Well,  gentlemen,  'tis  a  fine  mght  Sat  am 
enterprise. 

Houn.  Dark  as  hell. 

Bag.  And  blows  like  the  devil:  our  landkird 
here  has  shown  us  the  window  wheie  we  most 
break  in,  and  tells  us  the  nlate  stands  in  the 
wainscot  cupboard  in  the  panoor. 

Bon.  Av,  ay,  Mr.  Bagshot,  as  the  aaying  ia 
knives  ana  forks,  cups  and  cans,  tunibuiB  ana 
tankards — There 's  one  tankard,  as  the  saying  is, 
that 's  near  upon  as  big  as  me :  it  was  a  present 
to  the  'squire  from  his  godmother,  and  smells  of 
nutmeg  and  toast,  like  an  East  India  shm. 

Houn.  Then  you  say  we  must  dime  at  the 
stair-head. 

Bon.  Yes,  Mr.  Hounslow,  as  the  saying  is^ 
At  one  end  of  the  gallery  lies  my  Lady  fioontifU 
and  her  daughter,  and  at  the  other  Mis.  SuUen. 
—As  for  the  'squire— 

Oib.  He  'a  sa&  enough ;  I  have  fiuriy  cutensd 
him,  and  he 's  more  than  half  seas  over  already^ — 
But  such  a  parcel  of  scoundrels  are  got  about  ni™ 
there,  that  egad,  I  was  ashamed  to  he 
thdr  company. 
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■  Bmi.  Th  noir  tif«lf«,  m  the  Mtjiiig  k— Gen- 
n    tfaoMOyjoamiiitMt  oat  atone. 

■:        Oib.  Howmlow.  do  yoa  and  Bagsbot  we  our 
1 1    afOM  fixed,  and  I'll  come  to  tou  pveaently. 
Houn.  and  Bag.  We  wiU. 

■  [Exeunt  HouN.  and  Bag. 
Oib.  Well^  nij  dear  Bonny,  you  anure  me 

I      that  Scmb  is  a  coward  1 

Bon.  A  chicken,  as  the  sayinff  is — Yoall  have 
no  creature  to  deal  with  but  the  ladies. 

Gib.  And  I  can  assure  you,  fnend,  there  *s  a 
ffieat  deal  of  address  and  good  manners  in  rob- 
mng  a  lady :  I  am  the  most  a  gentleman  that  way 
that  ever  travelled  the  road.--But,  my  dear  Bon- 
ny, this  prize  will  be  a  galleon,  a  Vigo  business — 
I  warrant  you,  we  shall  bring  off  three  or  fixir 
thousand  pounds. 

Bon.  In  plate,  jewels,  and  money,  as  the  say- 
ing is,  you  may. 

Oib.  Why,  then,  Tyburn,  I  defy  thee :  m  get 
up  to  town,  sell  off  my  horse  and  arms,  but  my- 
self some  pretty  employment  in  the  law,  and  be 
as  snuff  sim!  as  honest  as  e'er  a  long  gown  of 
them  sll. 

Bon.  And  what  think  you,  then,  of  my  daugh- 
ter Cherry  for  a  wife  7 

Oib.  Lookye,  my  dear  Bonny,  Cherry  is  the 
goddess  I  adore,  as  the  sons  goes;  but  it  is  a 
maxim,  that  man  and  wife  shcmld  never  have  it 
in  their  power  to  hang  one  another;  for,  if  they 
should,  tne  Loid  have  mercy  upon  them  both. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L—The  Inn, 

Enter  Bonipacb. 

Bon.  Coming,  comins — a  coach  and  six  foam- 
ing horses  at  this  time  o^night !  some  great  man, 
as  the  saying  is,  for  he  scorns  to  travel  with 
other  people. 

Enter  Sir  Charles  Freeman. 

Sir  C.  What,  feltowl  a  public  hoQw,  and  a- 
bed  when  other  people  sleep ! 

Bon.  Sb,  I  an't  a-bed,  as  the  sayii^  is. 

Sir  a  I  see  that,  as  the  saying  Si  Is  Mr. 
Sullen's  fomily  a-bed,  think  ye  1 

Bon.  All  but  the  'squire  himsdf,  Sir,  as  the 
saying  is :  he  's  in  the  house. 

Sir  C.  What  company  has  hel 

Bon.  Why.  Sir,  there's  the  constable— Mr. 
Grage.  the  exciseman — the  hunch-backed  barber 
•^^nd  two  or  three  other  gentlemen. 

•Sir  C.  I  find  my  sisters  letters  gavie  me  the 
true  picture  of  her  spouse. 

Enter  Sullen,  drunk, 

Bon.  Sir,  here 's  the  'squire. 

Sid.  The  puppies  left  me  asleep-— Sir. 

Sir  C.  Well;  Sir. 

Sul.  Sir,  I  am  an  unfortunate  man^I  have 
three  thousand  pounds  a-year,  and  I  can't  get  a 
man  to  drink  a  cup  of  ale  with  me. 

Sir  C.  That 's  very  hard. 

Sul.  Ay,  Sir;  and  unless  yon  have  pity  upon 
me,  and  smoke  one  pipe  vrith  me,  I  must  e'en  go 
home  to  my  wife,  and  I  had  rather  fo  to  thedevil 
by  one  half. 

iSlir  C.  But  I  mesume.  Sir,  yoa  wont  see  toot 
wife  to-night,  shell  be  gone  to-bed  yoq  don't 
use  to  lie  with  your  wife  in  that  pieUe. 


&d,  WhatlnoCliewidiBqrwUbl  Why, Sir, 


I     All.  WhatlnoCliewiUiBqrwUb!  W 
do  yoo  take  me  for  an  atheist,  or  a  rake  1 
Sir  a  If  you  hate  her,  Sur,  I  think  j 


better  lie  from  her. 


yoa  had 


SuL  I  think  so  too,  friend— But  I  am  a  iostioe 
of  peace,  and  must  do  nothinff  against  the  law. 
£Sr  C.  Law!  as  I  take  it,  Mr.  Justice, 


nobody 
Eoodof 


observes  law  for  law's  sake,  only  for  the  good 
those  for  whom  it  was  made. 

SuL  But  if  the  law  orders  me  to  send  yoo  to 
gaol,  you  must  lie  there,  my  friend. 

Sir^  C.  Not  unless  I  commit  a  crime  to  de- 
serve it 

SuL  A  crime !  oons,  an't  I  married  1 

Stir  C.  Nay,  Sir,  if  you  call  marriage  a  crime, 
you  must  disown  it  for  a  law. 

SuL  Eh ! — I  must  be  acquainted  with  yoo,  Sir 
— But,  Sir,  I  should  be  very  glad  to  know  the 
truth  of  this  matter. 

iSSir  C.  Truth,  Sir,  is  a  profound  sea,  and  few 
there  be  that  dare  wade  deep  enough  to  find  out 
the  bottom  on  \  Besides,  Sir,  I  am  afraid  the  line 
of  your  underrtanding  mayn't  be  long  enough. 

iS^  Lookye,  Sir,  I  have  nothing  to  say  to 
your  sea  of  truth ;  Imt,  if  a  good  oaicel  of  land 
can  entitle  a  man  toa  little  truth,  I  nave  as  much 
as  any  he  in  the  country. 

Bon.  I  never  heard  vour  worship,  as  the  say- 
ing is,  talk  so  much  beiore. 

Sul.  Because  I  never  met  with  a  man  tl|aft  I 
liked  before. 

Bon.  Pray,  Sir,  as  the  saying  is,  let  me  ask  YWi 
one  question :  Are  not  man  tna  wife  one  flesa  1 

Sir  C.  You  and  your  wife,  Mr.  Ghits,  may  be 
one  flesh,  because  you  are  nothing  else  but  m- 
tional  creatures  have  minds  that  must  be  united. 

SuL  Mindsl 

Sir  C.  Ay.  mmds.  Sb;  don't  yoa  think  thai 
mind  takes  plaoe  of  the  body  1 

Sul.  In  some  people. 
.    Sir  C.  Then  the  interest  of  the  master 
be  consulted  before  that  of  his  servant 

iS^  Sir,  you  shall  dine  with  me 
Oons,  I  always  thought  that  we  were  nataraOy 
one. 

Sir  C.  Sir,  I  know  that  my  two  hands  are  n»> 
turally  one,  because  they  love  one  another,  kiss 
one  another,  helo  one  another  in  all  the  actions 
of  life ;  but  I  could  not  say  so  much  if  they  were 
always  at  cufik 

SuL  Then,  'tis  plain  we  are  two. 

Sir  C.  Why  don't  you  part  with  her,  SIrl 

SuL  Will  yoo  take  her.  Sir  1 

Sir  a  WUh  aU  my  heart 

SuL  Yoo  shall  have  her  to-morrofw  monunf, 
and  a  venison  pasty  into  the  barfain. 

Sir  a  You'll  let  me  have  her  foitone  too  1 

Sul,  Fortune  I  why.  Sir,  I  hav«  no  quarrsl  to 
her  fortune— I  only  hate  the  woman,  Sir,  and 
none  but  the  woman  shall  go. 

Sir  a  Butberfoftona,Sir— 

SuL  Can  you  pUy  at  whist,  Sirl 

SirC.  No,tndy;i^. 

SuL  Nor  at  aU-foara. 

Sir  C.  Neither. 

Sul.  Oons!  where  was  this  man  hmttrjetfe.] 
Bum  me,  Sir,  I  cant  go  home;  *tm  bol  tw 
o'ckKk. 

Sir  C,  For  half  an  hoar,  Sir,  if  jon  plaM»— 
hot  yoo  must  consider  'tis  late. 

£bt  LatelthatiatlMiMHmloaatMtobad 
—Coins,  Sir.  [jBmwML 
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Arch.  Indeed  I  did,  MtdiuQj  but  I  wcmlj  hi.iv 
laken  nothing  but  wlut  jrou  migbt  yaj  well  ban. 
■panJ ;  bol  jam  erjing  thic»i«  bu  w»kod  this 

;  ta£eall 


£i»iuing  rool,  and  ao  he  tain  tbcic 
iSt™6.  OnuiWd!  ti» granted,  S; 

Mn.  S.  The  fdloir  looks  ra  if  be  n 
outorBedlun. 


bame  with  fire  muI  ewoid, 

Umn,  they  11  be  here  this  mmute. 

Arch.  What!  thieveil 

£brtib.  Under  &toui,  Sir,  I  think  bo. 

Mrt.  3.  What  ehall  we  da,  Siil 

Arch.  MkJmh,  1  wiih  font  ladj^p  a  good 

Mv.  SI  Will  you  leaTe  mcl 

Areh.  Leave  you '.  knd.  Madam,  did  rtot  you 

*zti  me  lobe  gcno  joat  now,  upm  the  paia 

ir  mottal  hatred. 


Arth.  Ea^  ha,  hal  now  coraa  my  tum  to  be 

raviriked. — Yoa  •«  now,  Madam,  you  matt  net 
men  oim  way  or  other ;  but  take  thu  by  the  way, 
mod  Madam,  that  none  bat  a  Giol  will  giTe  yoq 
the  benefit  of  bia  courage,  mdew  you  takohiilove 
along  with  it     How  are  they  armeil,  friend  1 

Scnit,  Wiih  aword  and  piato],  Sir. 

[llegett  under  tht  table. 

ArcK.  Huah!  I  aoe  a  £tt  lantern  eomiiig 
thniggh  the  gallery — Madam,  be  anmrad  I  wiu 
jiratoGt  yon,  or  loae  my  liA. 

Mri.  iS.  Your  life  t  no,  Sir,  thej  can  rob  me  of 
nolliing  that  I  Talue  balT  ao  moch ;  therelblB. 
DOW,  ^,  let  ma  entreat  you  to  be  goiu. 

Arch,  No,  Madam,  I'D  coosuH  my  own  safety 
far  the  sake  of  jonra;  I'll  work  by  itiatagem: 
have  you  courage  enough  to  atand  the  ippeuance 
oftheuL 

Mn.  iS  Yea,  yea ;  aince  I  have  escaped  yonr 
handi,  1  can  (kee  any  thing. 

jlrcJl.  Come  hither,  bnAber  Scrub;  don't  you 
know  met 

Sbnii.  Eh!  my  brother,  Martin. 

Arrh.  Thiaway-HoiB— 

[AscBaa  and  Sckcb  Aide 

Eilder  Qumt,  tilk  a  dark  laatern  in  out  Aowt,  atf 

apiHaliitaBidiir. 

Gib.  Aj,  ay,  Ihie  ii  the  ehunb«r,  and  lh«  lady 

JUrt.  &,  Wbo  are  you,  Siil  What  would  you 
havet  D'ye  come  to  rob  nw  1 

0t6.  Kob  you  I  Alack-a,day,  Madam,  I'm  ml; 
a  younger  brolheT,  Madam;  aid  ao,  Madam,  ir 
TOO  make  a  none,  111  ehoot  you  throngh  lit 
bead:  bol  don't  be  afraid,  Madam.  [Layinr  Au 
taiUem  and  piital  upm  Ihe  labU]  'Theai  nnga, 
Madam:  dont  be  concerned.  Madam;  I  hare  ■ 
proCbund  respect  fbr  jtm.  Madam;  your  k^a, 
Madam;  don\  be  fiigbled.  Madam;  l^themosl 
ofaaenlleman — [SMTtMng  her  mitU.]  Thii 
neekbce,  Madam ;  I  nent  was  rude  to  any  lady  I 
I  have  a  Teneration — tor  this  necklace. 

[Here  Akchu.  hatng  came  romd  and  Maed  dn 
fintl,  tain  Qiian  ijr  die  collar.  Irna  »  Ut 
M(.«d  cfapa  (At  stNol  M  Ui  bsK 

AreA.  HoU,  [n>Su»  nllain,  aitd  take  tha  m- 
waid  of  thy  aacnlen. 

Gib.  OhI  p>^^,  4on1  kin  dm;  1  ant  pm- 

V0L.L..;ftK  » 


Areh.  How  many  are  lhen!oflhem,ScriAt 

Slmift.  FiTe  and  forty.  Sir. 

ArcA.  Then  I  murt  kill  the  nllain,  lo  haie 


aw.  Hold 


IB  way. 

iholdISi 


re  hut  tbne,  i^oti 


ArcA.  Scrub,  will  yon  undertake  loaecnrehiml 

Srub.  Not  1,  Sir;  kill  bim,  kill  him! 

ArcA.  Ron  lo  Gipaey'a  chamber ;  there  todII 
find  the  doctor;  bringhim  hither  preaently,  [£iil 
ScRCB,  running'.]  Come,  roguo,  If  you  ham  a 
short  prater,  say  il. 

Git.  »a,  1  have  no  ynjnt  at  all;  the  govmi- 
ment  has  provided  a  chaplain  to  say  piaycn  ibr 


JUn.l 


Arth.  The  dog  ehall  die.  Madam,  fbr  beiiy[ 
the  occasion  of  my  disappointment.    Simh,  tlua 

Gib.  Sir,  111  give  you  two  hundred  potmds  to 
■pare  my  life. 

Anh.  Have  you  no  mote,  raacal  % 

an.  Yes,  Sit,  I  can  eognnand  finn  hm>dred ; 
but  1  mnsl  leaerve  two  of  them  lo  save  mj  life  at 

Enter  Scam  and  Foioaiid. 

AreA.  Here,  doctor;  I  suppose  Scrub  and  Ton, 
between  you,  may  manage  Turn, — Lay  hijd  of 
him.  [FoioAiu)  lay*  held  ^Qibsbt. 

Oib.  What !  turned  over  to  the  prieat  already 
— Lookye,  doct<n,  yoa  come  bebre  joui  Ijine ;  1 
aa'l  condemned  yiel,  I  thank  ye. 

Faig,  Come,  my  dear  joy|  1  vil  secnre  yotn 
body  uid  your  aboul  loo ;  I  will  make  you  a  good 
catholic,  and  give  yon  an  absolution. 

(fib.  Abscdution !  can  yon  procure  me  •  pw- 
don,  doctor! 

f^.  No,  joy. 

Oib.  Then  you  and  yom  abaolntiim  may  go  lo 

Arch.  Convey  him  into  the  eellu,  there  land 
him.  Take  the  pirtol,  ami  if  he  oOen  to  renst, 
■hool  him  Ihnmgh  the  head, — and  cooie  beck  Is 
ua  with  all  the  ipeed  you  ci 

Scrub.  Ay,  ay ;  oxne,  d " 
bat,  and  I'll  guard  him. 

(Brit  ScRCB,  DmBET,  and  FoiciU). 

Mrt.  S.  But  how  came  the  doctorl 

ArcA.  In  ahort,  Madani — [ShritHngwUhiM.] 
'Sdealh !  the  mgnes  are  at  work  with  the  other 
ladies  :  I'm  vextd  I  parted  with  the  patol ;  but  1 
muat  fly  to  their  assistance — Will  jou  stay  here, 
Madam,  or  veulure  yourself  with  me  1 

Mri,  S.  Oh,  with  you,  dear  Sir,  with  yov. 

{  Thlcet  Aim  Ajf  the  arm,  atid  SitUlU. 
SCEyE  W.— Another  AparimenL 
Enter  HocmlOw,  dragging  in  L.taT  Botntri- 

niL,an<lBAGsBOT  Aauin^  AEhniNDa.     TV 

ttogvet  wilA  neardt  dratm. 

Bmn.  Come,  come,  your  jewels,  niistrws. 

Bag.  Yoni  keyf,  your  keys,  old  gentlBwonan. 

Aim.  Tum  this  way,  vilUins;  I  durst  imh^ 
•nani^  in  such  a  cause. 

[A  engagu  them  Ml. 
Enter  AacMn  and  Has.  Siiu,CM. 
Ank.  Bald  I  hold  I  my  laid ;  amy  ^  hfa 

a^weWtheiefu 
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Aim.  Biother  to  the  man  whose  title  I  Ofciipedi 
but  atraiiffer  to  his  honour  or  his  fbrtune. 

Dor,  Matchless  hcmesty  t— Once  I  was  proud, 
Sit,  of  jour  wealth  and  title,  but  now  am  prooder 
that  joQ  want  it  Now  I  can  show  my  imid 
was  justly  levelled,  and  had  no  aim  bat  love.  Doc- 
tor, come  in. 

ErUer  Foioard  at  one  door,  Oipsey  at  another, 
who  vhisperw  Dorinda. 

Tour  pardon,  Sir,  wo  sha'n't  want  yon  now,  Sir. 
You  must  excuse  mo— IH  wait  on  you  presently. 

[Exit  with  GipsET. 

JF^,  Upon  my  shoul,  now  dis  is  foolish.  [Exit. 

Aim,  Qone  I  vad  bid  the  priest  depart — ^it  has 
an  ominous  lo(^ 

Enter  Archeb. 

Arch,  Courage,  Tom— shall  I  wish  you  joyi 

Aim.  No. 

Arch,  Oons !  man,  what  ha' yon  been  doing  1 

Aim,  O,  Archer,  my  honesty,  I  ftar,  has  ra- 
ined me. 

Arch.  Howl 

Aim.  I  have  discovered  myseUl 

Arch.  Discovered!  and  without  my  consent! 
What!  Have  I  embarked  my  small  remains  in 
the  same  bottom  with  yours,  and  yon  dispose  of 
aO  vrithont  my  partnershipl 

Aim,  O,  Arcner,  I  own  my&ult. 

Arch,  After  conviction — 'Tis  then  too  late  for 
pardon.— -You  may  remember,  Mr.  Aimwell,  that 
youjproposed  this  folly — ^As  you  begaxi,  so  end  it. 
— Henceforth  I'll  hunt  my  fortune  smgly — So, 
farewell 

Aim.  Stay,  my  dear  Archer,  bat  a  minute. 

Arch.  Stay !  What  to  be  despised,  exposed, 
and  laughed  at!  No,  I  would  sooner  change  con- 
ditions vrith  the  worst  of  the  roffues  we  just  now 
boond,  than  bear  one  soomfm  smile  nom  the 
pfood  Knight  that  once  I  treated  as  my  eooal. 

Aim.  What  knight  1 

Arch,  Sir  Chazv$s  Freeman,  brother  to  the 
lady  that  I  had  almost — Bat  no  matter  for  that ; 
'tis  a  cursed  night's  work,  and  so  I  leave  yoa  to 
make  the  best  on*t 

Aim.  Freeman! — One  word.  Archer.  Still  I 
have  hopes:  methooght  she  received  my  oonfos- 
sion  with  pieasare. 

Arch,  'Sdeath,vrhodoabtsit1 

Akn.  She  consented  after  to  the  match;  and 


etiU  I  dale  believe  she  will  be  joit 

Arch.  T 
have  been. 


ine  will  Dej 
Arch.  To  herself,  I  warrant  her,  as  yooshoold 

Aim.  By  all  my  hopes  she  comes,  and 


Enter  Dorinda,  goQy. 

Dor,  Come,  my  dear  lord — I  fly  with  impa- 
tience to  your  arms — The  minntes  of  my  absence 
weie  a  tedious  year.    Where 's  the  priest  1 

Enter  FoiOARO. 

Arch.  Oons,  a  brave  girl. 

Dor.  I  suppose,  my  k»d,  this  gentleman  is 
privy  to  our  anairsi 

Arch.  Yes,  yes,  Madam,  I'm  to  be  your  fiUher. 

Dor.  Come,  pnest,  do  your  office. 

Arch.  Make  haste,  make  haste,  couple  them 
any  way.  [Takes  Aimwell's  hand.]  Come,  Ma- 
dam, I'm  to  give  vou — 

Dor.  My  mind 's  altered ;  I  wont. 

Arch,  fih— 

Aim,  I'm  oonfouided. 


fhig,  Upon  my  shoal,  and  so  is  myshelC 
Arch,  What 's  the  matter  now,  Madaml 
Dor,  Lookye  Sir,  one  generous  action  ' 
another^ — Tms  aentleman's  honour  obliged  him 
to  hide  nothing  5cm  me;  my  jiutieeenfl^ges me 
to  conceal  nothing  firom  him;  m  short,  eu,  yea 
are  the  person  t&i  yon  thought  you  counter- 
feited ;  jfou  are  the  true  Lord  Viscount  Aimwell, 
and  I  wish  your  lordship  joy.    Now,  priesiL  yon 
may  be  gone;  if  my  lora  is  now  pleased  witn  the 
maich,  let  his  lordship  many  me  in  the  fiioeof  the 
world. 
Aim.  Archer,  what  does  she  meant 
Dor.  Here 's  a  witness  for  my  troth. 

^nter  Sir  Charles  and  Mrs.  Sullen. 

Sir  C.  MydearIiOrdAimwdl,IwiahTOiiJo!y. 

Aim.  Of whati 

Sir  C,  Of  your  honoar  and  estate.  Yoor  teo- 
ther  died  the  day  before  I  left  Londmi:  and  aO 
your  friends  have  writ  after  you  to  Bmssels; 
amons  the  rest,  I  did  mvself  the  honour. 

Arch,  Harkye,  Sir  inight,  dont  you  banter 
nowl 

Sir  C.  'Tis  truth,  apoo  my  honour. 

Aim,  Thanks  to  the  pregnant  stars  that  ftnii- 
edthis  accident. 

Arch.  Thanks  to  the  womb  of  time  that  bffoo^ 
it  forth ;  away  vrith  it 

Aim.  Thanks  to  myffnardian  angel  that  led 
me  to  the  prise. —       ('Diking  Dorinda's  hand. 

Arch,  And  doaUe  thanks  to  the  noble  Sir 
Charles  Freeman.  My  k>rd.  I  wish  too  joy.  My 
lady.  I  wish  you  ioy — 'Egao,  Sir  Charles,  yoa'ro 
the  nonestest  fellow  hving — 'Sdeath.  Fm  grown 
stranflelv  airy  npon  this  matter — ^My  lora,  how 
d'ye  dof— A  word,  my  lord.  Don't  yoa  lemem- 
bor  something  of  a  previous  agreement  that  enti- 
tles me  to  the  moiety  of  this  lack's  loitnne,  which, 
I  think,  will  amount  to  ton  thousand  poands  1 

Aim,  Not  a  penny,  Archer.  Yoa  would  ha' 
cut  my  throat  jost  now,  becanse  I  woald  not  de- 
ceive this  lady. 

Arch.  A]f,  and  HI  cut  your  throat  still  if  yoa 
should  deceive  her  now. 

Aim.  That's  what  I  expect;  and  to  end  the 
dispute,  the  lady's  fortune  is  twenty  thoosaad 
poands ;  we'll  divide  stakes ;  take  the  twenty  thoQ- 
sand  poands,  or  the  lady. 

Dor.  How !    Is  yoor  lordship  so  indiflbmAt 

Arch.  No,  no,  no.  Madam,  his  lofdship  knows 
very  weO  that  Fll  taike  the  money ;  I  lea^  yoa  to 
his  lordship,  and  so  we're  both  provided  for. 

Enter  Foigard. 

/b^.  Arrah  fidt,  de  people  do  say  you  be  al 
robbed,  joy. 

Aim.  The  ladies  have  been  in  10010  daqger, 
Sir,  as  you  saw. 

f\tig.  Upon  my  shoul,  our  inn  be  robbed  Im. 

Aim.  Ova  inn  I    By  whom  1 

f\>ig.  Upon  my  shalvation,  oar  landloid  hae 
robbed  himself  and  tuA  away  vid  de  money. 

Areh.  Robbed  hinMsin 

F\ng.  Ay  &it!  and  me  too,  of  a  hmdiid 
pounds. 

Arch.  Robbed  yoa  of  a  hundred  poands  f 

fhig.  Yes,  ftdt,  honey,  that  I  dia  owe  to  him. 

Aiwi.  Our  money 's  gone,  Frank. 

ilrc^.  Rot  the  moner,  my  vrench  Is  gone 
SMvez-Tout    ^ueiqve-atote    de    MademoietBB 
Oi€rry7 
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